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PREFACE. 


tt may be safely asserted, without fear of the 

writer being accused of exaggeration, that the 
First Folio Edition of Shakespeare is the most in- 
teresting and valuable book in the whole range of 
English literature. There is no work in that litera- 
ture at all approaching near to it in critical value. 
When it is mentioned that this volume is the sole 
authority for the texts of such masterpieces as the 
Tempest, Macbeth, Twelfth Night, Measure for 
Measure, Cortolanus, fulius Cesar, Timon of Athens, 
Sintony and Cleopatra, Cymbeline, As you Like It, and 
The Winter's Tale—were the rest of the book waste- 
paper, enough will have been said to confirm 
its unrivalled importance. And its value increases 
every day, for day by day it is more clearly ascer- 
tained that many of the subtler meanings of passages 
in the works of Shakespeare depend upon minute 
indications and peculiarities which are alone to be 
traced in the original printed text. 
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A few of the dramas in the First Folio were 
possibly edited from Shakespeare’s original manu- 
scripts. This may be conjectured to have been 
probably the case with some of the author’s latest 
productions, single copies of which might have 
sufficed for some years for the necessities of the 
theatres ; but there can be no doubt that most 
of the autographs of the plays had been lost some 
time before the writer’s decease, many possibly having 
been destroyed by the fire at the Globe Theatre in the 
year 1613. The editors of the Folio, however, 
boldly assert that they “‘have published them as where | 
before you were abused with divers stolen and 
surreptitious copies, maimed and deformed by the 
frauds and stealths of injurious impostors that exposed 
them, even those are now offered to your view cured 
and perfect of their limbs, and all the rest absolute in 
their numbers as he conceived them ; who, as he was 
a happy imitator of nature, was a most gentle ex- 
presser of it ; his mind and hand went together, and 
what he thought he uttered with that easiness that 
we have scarce received from him a blot in his 
papers.” This evidently is meant to imply that the 
whole of the volume was carefully edited from the 


author’s manuscripts, whereas it is certain that in 
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several instances Heminge and Condell used printed 
copies of the old quarto editions, in which were 
certain manuscript alterations, some of the latter being 
valuable, but others the reverse. Horne Tooke, 
indeed, inconsiderately followed by numerous others, 
goes so far as to say that “ the First Folio is the only 
edition worth regarding ;” adding,— it is much to 
be wished that an edition of Shakespeare were given 
literatim according to the First Folio, which is now 
become so scarce and dear that few persons can 
obtain it ; for, by the presumptuous license of the 
dwarfish commentators, we risk the loss of Shake- 
speare’s genuine text which that Folio assuredly 
contains, notwithstanding some few slight errors of 
the press.” Horne Tooke was not so well read as 
were the commentators, none of whom could have 
exhibited such an entire ignorance of the value of the 
Quartos. Every one, however, who has really 
studied the question, must admit that his opinion is 
correct in regard to no mconsiderable portion of the 
Folio volume, and that, even in those cases in which 


' the texts of the Quartos are on the whole to be 
_ preferred, no student of Shakespeare could possibly 
- dispense with incessant references to the collective 


edition. The value of the First Folio is so unequi- 
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vocal, that there is no necessity for its wildest partizan 
to resort to exaggeration. 

The reader will more readily understand the pur- 
port of these observations, if we add a list of the 
plays in the order in which they are here printed, 
with observations on the relative authorities of the 
texts. It will, of course, be understood that the 
mention of the circumstance of any drama in this 
volume being a first edition, conveys also the fact 
that it is the only authoritative text :—1. The 
Tempest. First edition. Perhaps edited from the 
author’s own manuscript, which we know was not 
amongst those destroyed in the fire at the Globe 
Theatre. 2. The Two Gentlemen of Verona. First 
edition. 3. Tbe Merry Wives of Windsor. First 
edition of the play in its complete state. A surrep- 
titious quarto appeared in 1602, but it is merely an 
imperfect copy of the author’s first sketch of the 
comedy. 4. Measure for Measure. First edition. 5. 
Comedy of Errors. First edition. 6. Much Ado about 
Nothing. Printed from a quarto edition which ap- 
peared in 1600, with a few omissions and variations. 
7. Love's Labour's Lost. Printed from a quarto 
edition published in 1598, with a few alterations of 
slight consequence. 8. 4A Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
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Printed from Roberts’s quarto edition of 1600, 9. 
The Merchant of Venice. Printed from Heyes’s quarto 
of 1600, with a number of variations and corrections. 
10. As You Like It. First edition. 11. The Taming 
of the Shrew. First edition. 12. All’s Well that Ends 
Well. First edition. 13. Twelfth Night. First edition. 
14. The Winter's Tale. First edition. 15. King John. 
First edition. 16. Richard the Second. Mainly 
printed from the quarto edition of 1615. 17. First 
Part of Henry the Fourth. Chiefly taken from the 


- quarto edition of 1613. 18. Second Part of Henry the 


Fourth. There was a quarto edition issued in 1600, 
but the editors of the Folio appear to have used a 
manuscript playhouse transcript of the.comedy. 19. 
Henry the Fifth. First complete edition. The earlier 
quartos were surreptitiously printed, and are very 


_ mperfect. 20. First Part of Henry the Sixth. First 


edition. This play could not have been written by 
Shakespeare, though he may possibly have added a 
few touches to it. 21. The Second Part of Henry the 
Sixth. First edition. It is an alteration of an older 
play called the “ First part of the Contention betwixt 
the Two Famous Houses of York and Lancaster, with 
the Death of the good Duke Humphrey,” 1594. 22. 


| The Third Part of Henry the Sixth. First edition. 
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It is an alteration of the “ True Tragedy of Richard 
Duke of York, and the Death of good King Henry 
the Sixth, with the whole Contention between the 
two Houses, Lancaster and York,” 1595. 23. 
Richard the Third. Edited from a playhouse copy 
of the quarto edition of 1602, which must, however, 
have had numerous manuscript alterations and ad- 
ditions. 24. Henry the Eighth. First edition. 25. 
Troilus and Cressida. Printed from the quarto of 
1609, with certain omissions and some valuable 
additions. 26. Cortolanus. First edition. 27. Titus 
Andronicus. Edited froma playhouse transcript. It is 
nearly impossible to believe that this drama could have 
been written by Shakespeare, and I rather incline to 
conjecture that the editors of the First Folio inserted 
the older play on the subject, first printed in 1594, 
through either mistake or ignorance, knowing that 
Shakespeare had written a drama on the same theme, 
and finding no other version of it in their collection 
of plays. 28. Romeo and Fuliet. Edited from a 
playhouse copy of the quarto edition of 1609. 29. 
Timon of Athens. First edition. 30. Fulsus Cesar. 
First edition. 31. Macbeth. First edition. 32. 
Hamlet. Edited from a playhouse transcript. 33. 
King Lear. Edited from a playhouse transcript, cer- 


oe 
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tainly not from the author’s manuscript. 34. Orbello. 
Edited from a playhouse transcript. 35. Antony and 
Cleopatra. First edition. 36. Cymbeline. First 
edition. | 

The First Folio was originally issued at the selling 
price of twenty shillings. The present average value 
of a perfect copy is £500, and one very fine example 
in the possession of Lady Burdett-Coutts cost that 
lady, at the Daniel sale, no less a sum than £714. 
There is no doubt that these prices will be largely 


' exceeded in the future. It is scarcely necessary to say 


that the volume has been for generations the almost 
exclusive property of wealthy collectors, and a sealed 
book to the generality of readers and students. By 
the aid of modern science it is now placed in a con- 
veniently reduced form within the reach of all. It is 
not of course pretended that any facsimile of any old 
book will in all cases of minute research entirely 
supersede the necessity of a reference to copies of the 
ancient impression, but for all usual practical objects 
of study this cheap reproduction will place its owner 
on a level with the envied possessors of the far-famed 


original. 


J. O. HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS. 





SHAKESPEARE: 
THE FIRST FOLIO. 
[1623.] 

A Reduced Facsimile. 


To the Reader ° 
This Figure, chat thou here feeft pur, 


It was for gende Shakefpeare cut: 
Wherein the Grauer hada ftrife 

wich Nature, toout-doo the life : 
O, could he but hauedrawne his wit 

As well in braffe, ashe hach hit 
Hisface , che Print would then furpaffe 

All, chat vvas ever vvritin braffe. 
But, fince he cannor, Reader, looke 

Noron his Picture, but his Booke. 


B. I. 





Mz. WILLIAM 


SHAKESPEARES 


COMEDIES, 
: _ HISTORIES, & 
TRAGEDIES. 


Publithed according to the True Originall Copies. 
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Prinsed by Lac laggard,and Ed. Bloun. 1623, 
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TO THE MOST NOBLE 


Awp 
INCOMPARABLE PAIRE 
OF BRETHREN. 


Wiacrias 
Earkeof Pembroke, &c. Lord Chamberlaine to the 
K ings moft Excellent eM aiefty. 
AND 
PurLip. 


Earle of Montgomery, &c. Gendeman of his Maieflies 
Bed-Chamber. Both Knights of the molt Noble Orders 
of the Garter, and our fegular 


LORDS 
Right Honourable, 


pes il; we fludée bo be thank [ulin oar articular for 
oN \4 ab fanors we baue receiued from your L.L 





WAVE Fe tothe moft dimerfe things thatcan bee, feare, 
SPA and rajonoffe ; os in the enterprize, and 
Jeare of the fucceffe. For, whenwe valew the places your HH. 
jue, we cannot but know their dignity greater then to defcend to 
reading of thefe trifles:and,vvbile we name them trifles, we bane 
deprind our felues the defence of our Dedication. But fince your 
LL. bane beenepleasd totbinke thefe trifles fame-thing, beereto- 
fore . and equated both them, and their oA utbour kuing, 
swath fo msc fasover : we hope phat( hey out-huing bim,and be not 
basing the fate, common with fame, to be or conic a wri 


sxamgs) you will-ufe che like indulgence toward them, you haue done 
eA2 unto 


The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 
unto their parent. There is a greardifeence.voiniOe Booke 
choofe hie Patrones, or finde them: T bis bath done bath. Bik 
fo much were your L L. kikings of the fenerall vall parts nies 
they were atied,as before they uvere publ{hed, the Volume askd te 
be yours. cha lel eye eof the 
dead, to bis Or 6, Guardians , vuithout ambition e- 
ther of e me Tame : onély to eepethe memory offi mertly 
en line gs 0as our HAKESPEARE, 
s,to.your molt noble, patronage. ee, as 
ne isha pferned, no mas come teers L-L.tut vat 


as Sosa addre{fe_it bath bin the height of our care, vobe 
marke enters,tomake the «prefs wortly¢ by of your HH. b the 
perfetion.But sherewe nsuft alfo crane our abs ties tobe confderd 


my Lords. We cannot go beyond our owne Country bands 
reach foorth milke, creame, frates, or» they baw : and many 
Ne ations (we bane beard) that bad not gunmes Cr incenfe,obtai- 

their requefts with a leanened Coke. woes no fault to b 

sheir Gods, para meanes they could: eAndthe moff, t 
meaneft, of things are made more ecious, when they eg 
wf les. Jnthat name therefore, we moft bumbly confecratc_ to 
H. thefe_ remaines of your fernant Shakelpeare ; shat 

he deh ition may be ener your L.L. the. reputation 
bis, do the faults ours if any be committed,by 4 ejocerfult 

Soew their gratitude both vo the lisang and the dead, as ts 


Your Lord(hippes moft bounden, 


Jounn Haninee. 
Hgewar Conwnsgct, 











T othe great Variety of Readers. 


=a] Rom the moft able,to him that can but fpell: There 
=") | you are number'd.We had rather you were weighd. 
Puts W Efpecially, when the fate of all Bookes depends vp- 
—\ Phe] On your capacities : and not of your heads alone, 
ASSP bur of your purfes. Well !Ic is now publique, & you 
Lee! wil tand for your priviledges weeknow: to read, 
| “and cenfure. Do fo,but buy it firft. That doth beft 
commend aBooke, the Stationer faies. Then,how odde foeuer your 
braines be, or your wifedomes, make your licence the fame,and {pare 
noe. Iudge your fixe-pen’orch, your fhillings worth, your fiue fhil- 
lings worth at ame, or higher, fo you rife co che iuft rates, and wel- 
come. But, what ever youdo, Buy. Cenfure will notdriue a Trade, 
or make the Iacke go. And thou f you be a Magiftrate of wit, and fit 
on theStage at Black-Friers, orthe (ock-pit, to arraignePlayes dailie, 
know, thele Ptayes have had cheir triall alreadie, and ftood out all Ap- 
peales ; and donowcome forth quitted rather by a Decree of Court, 
then any purchas’d Letters of commendation. 

It had bene aching, we confeffe, worthie to haue bene wifhed,that 
the Author himfelfe had liu’d to haue fer forth, and ouerfeen his owne 
writings ;But fince it hath bin ordain'd otherwife,andhe by death de. 
parted from that right, we pray you donot envie hisFriends,the office 
of their care, and paine, ro have collected & publifh'd chem; and fo to 
haue publifh’d them, as where (before) you were abus'd with diuerfe 
Rtolne, and furreptitious copies, maimed,and deformed by the frauds 
and ftealthes of inmurious impoftors, that expos’d them: even thofe, 
are now Offer'd to your view cur'd, and perfect of their limbes, and all 
the reft, abfolute in cheir numbers, as he conceiued thé. Who,as he was 
a happie mitator of Nature, was amoft gende expreffer of it His mind 
and hand went together: And what he thought, he vttered with that 
eafineffe, that wee have {carfe receiued from him a blot in his papers. 
But it isnot our prouince, who onely gather his works, and giue them 
you, topraiehim. {tis yours that reade him. And there wehope,to 
your dwers capacities, you will finde enough, both to draw, and hold 
you : for bis wit can no more lie hid, then it could be loft. Reade him, 
therefore , and againe, and againe : And if chen you doe not like him, 
furely you are a aie manifeft danger, not tovnderfland him. And fo 
we leaue you to other of his Friends, whom if you need,can bee your 
guides : if you neede chem not, you can leade your felues,and others. 
And fuch Readerswe wihhim. 

3 Sebn Heminge. 
fdearie C 





y ad ied 


4 
ye "74 ape 


othe memory of my beloued, 


The AVTHOR 


Ma. Wicriam Suaxespeare: 








ND 
what he hath left vs. 


O draw ms emy (Shaloelpeare) om thy mame, 


in 1 thes £0 thy Fant: 
rota apart ina 
Reine ool 
Cf ons thefa may 
hil tle toler 
The trat , bet groper, and ball by chance, 
© roi cints dtoraife, 






"fester os Sam wth gietonce 


thou haf Bef ane foe 
To eho Al Scewee honeage ome. ? 
ewan mre ee for ail bismee | 
And all the Nukes fill were in their prime, 
orhen live Apollo Oe cometh te warme reall 
One etrets ike a tocharoe 


pare ler 
foc Bevis wore if 
Pinna Ge wil oma mo it 


Nest Fesence, iy ial le 
Bat antiquated, and, lye 

dis they mare wat of Natares 
Tet maf I wat gi Ty rt, 

My gentle cap ya. 


Por $ the Posts matter, Nature 


To fee thee in our waters yet 
Aited make she herke: 
The f pei ie le gf, Thames, 
Bat feay, J foe thee inthe 

d, and made a there} 
shies rch ton Scare Po my and wibreg, 
whe, La ie oh peer wie, 


Ben: Lonson, 








Vpon the Linesand Life of the Famous 
Scenicke Poet, Mafter WVitrian 


SHAKESPEARE, 







nase Hole hands, which you foclapr. Now, sad wring 
nate! Y Ou Briteines beau for door iy Shakefeares dayes : 
aoe. T ee) His dayes ase done, thar made the dsi 

Bering) Which made che Globe of hesu'n and carth toring. 


That corp’s, char now beftiche thofe 
Tragedies wight 
Audete he anede, would remake one to this: 
Where Fane, now that he gone is to the graae 
j . the Nanciavis. 
For chough his line of life went foone abou. 
The life yer of his lines hall neyer out. 


#768 HOLLAND, 








TO MEMOR 


of the deceafed Authour Maifter 


W. SHAKESPEARE. 









Geir Hake-fpeare, at length thy plows fellowes 

Ne The world thy Werke te Workes,by oe enti 

~~ Lby Tembe, thy name muf? when that fone is rent, 

4nd Tame diffolues thy Stratford Moniment, 

Here we aline [hall vrew thee ftill. This Booke, 

When Braffe and Marble fade, flaall make thee look 

Frefh to all Ages: when Pofteritie . 

Shall loath what's new shinke all is prodegte 

That is not Shake-{peares ; en'ry Line cach Verfe 

Here [ball reniue,redeeme thee from thy Her/e. 

Naw Fire yor cankring Ageas Nalo faid, 

Of bis thy wit- fraught Booke fball once inuade. 

Nor fhall Te've beleeue, or thinke thee dead 

(Though mift untill our bankront Stage be fped 
faible) with fome new [trame t outdo 

Pafscons of luliet,and ber Romeo , 

Or till J beare « Scene more nobly take, 

Then when thy babf-Strord parlying Romans /pake. 

Till chefe,sill any of thy Volumes reft 

Shall with more firemore feeling be exprsf?, 

Be fare our Shake-[peare, thou canf? nener dye, 

But crown'd with Lawrell Jine eternally. 


L. Digges. 
To the memorie of M. W.Shake-/peare. 


VV EE wondred (Shake-fpeare) that thou went ft fo foone 
From the Worlds-Stage,to the Grases-Tyrig-roome. 

Wee thought thee dead, but thie thy printed worth, 

Tels thy Spettaters that thou went'ft but forth 

Te enter with applaufe. 4n A&tors Art, 

Can dye,and line,to ae a fecond part. 

That's but an Exit of Mortalitie , 

This, a Re-entrance toa Plandite. 





L M. 


The Workes of William Shakelpeare, 


containing all his Comedies, Hiftories, and 
Tragedies: Truely fet forth, according to their firft 
ORFGINALL 





The Names of the Principall AGors 
in all thefe Playes. 


wy are. Samuel Gilburne. 

ENT Richard Burbadge. Robert eArmin. 
William Oftler. 
Nathan Field. 
Fobn Underwood. 
Nicholas Tooley. 
William Eccleftone. 
Fofeph Taylor. 
Robert Benfield. 
Robert Goughe. 
Richard Reo, 
lobn Shancke. 
hbn ‘Rice. 
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A CATAL O GY Vv E 
of the feuerall Comedies, Hiftories, and Tra- 
gedies contained 7 this Volume. 





COMEDIES. 


mraae He Tempeft. Folio 1. 
IEE re Gentemen of Verne 

Mesfre for Mesfere 

Mach ales abont Nothing. 

Lanes Labour loll. 

Midfammer Nights Dreane. 
The Marchant of Uenice. 

ds you Like it. 

The Taming of the Shrew. 

M issrdll, chat Exds well. 
Tocife-Nighe, or whet you will. 
The Winters Tale. 






20 
38 
63 


3230 





HISTORIES. 


Tel fe and Death of King Join. Fol. :. 
The Life er death of Richard the focend, 23 





The Firf pert of King Henry the fourth. 45 
The Second part of K, Hey the fourth 74 
The Lifeof King Henry the Fift. 69 
The Firft pert of Keng Henry the Sixt. 96 
The Second part of King Hen. the Sixt. 220 
The Third part of King Henry the Sixt. 147 


The Life or Deathof Richard the Ttird.173 
The Life of King Henrythe Bight. 205 
TRAGEDIES. 

The Tragedy of (orielenus. *Fol.z. 
Titus Andronicus. 31 
Romeoand Faliet. 53 
Timon of Athens. 8 
The Lifeand death of Julius (afar. tag 
The Tragedy of Macbeth. £33 
The Tragedy of Hamkt, 352 
King Lear... 383 
Otbelle,the Moore of U enice, gt0 
Anthony and (leopater, 346 
Cyubeline King of Bricaine, 369 


TEMPEST. 


eA thus prisius, Scena prime. 
Avenpedinne veife of Thaeder and Lightung beard: En. 
a and 4 Butfwatne. 


e-fwelnr, 
Betsf. Heere Mafier : What checre? 
Ataf. Good : Speake vo th’Masiners: fall 
"t, yarely, orwerun our {elees 9 ground, 
beftase, beftiwre. Exit. 


peepee fa hearts, cheerely, cheerely my bsrts : 
ca the toppe-fale : Tend toch’ Mafters 
wei: Siew iden bert thy winde , if roome ¢ 

Or ge en papa rena pa 
Ales. slog er aaa at eat acla 


Enur CMorvnre. 


remember who chow heft eboord. 
felfe. You sre 
Laviabrgenet 


"“Geu Good, 


ee naabbeleie sev 
Pogo hear bed fo long, 
readie in your Cebine for the 


a his lexion 
are Facet led baw 

pg cable, for our 

noc bome to bée 

Bx. 


vpon chishowlings they sre lowder then the weather, 
or our offices am Hoe ie tap ola erp 
gise ore and deowne heue you 3 minde to nke? 
Sebaf. A poxe o'your throst,you bawting, bis{pbe- 
sous incharicable Bog. 
Bates, Worke you 
Amb, Hang cur ,hang,you whorefon infolent Noyfe- 
msker, we are lefle aftaid tobe drowade,then thou arr, 
= Ape He —_ him Ser thal Sad o though the 
wereno erthens andas as 
an vnftanched werk ies 
Betef. Lay her a apr hold, (et berewo courfes off 
toSeaa neon her off, 


‘arimers wee 
opi Alot sop reas propia lof, 
mouths be cold? 
Pig Mel King,and Prince,» peayers,let’s afGAchern, 
for our cefe is as theirs, 
Schaf, Tam our of parienc 
4a, We ere meerly ested of ous lives by drunkssde, 
This wide-chopt-rafcell, would thou might{t lye drow- 
bing the wathing of ten aga 
Though every drop of eats fwesre sgainf ix, 
And gape eat wid to give him. asia lass 


Mercy on v9. 
we ple ic ‘we ple my wife end 
we fpliz,we (plic,we f 

vtech iaaiicacaer XKlog ni 

Seb. gk Lana elane ae ? Exh, 
Geez. Now woul r ‘an of Sea, 
the | foren Acre of barren frou rob ey pi be 
aoe ren aah 
feine dyea dry Exit. 


Scena Secunda. 


Ene avd Miranda, 

Mire. If by your A Ante wea father) you haue 
in te waters in this nade haar se 
The it (comes would powre down in 
But dhe the Ses, to th’ welkins checks. 
Dathes the fireowe, Ob! I hase fuffered 
With thofe thst] few fulfer: A braue veffell 

A 
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had no doubt feme aoble creature in ber) 
hd all ve peeces : Othe cry did knocke 
A 


Theue done nothing bot in care of thee 

Of thee any deere anes thee who 
ah wa of whet thou art ) i 
Of Tome soc chat I am more better 


A tine before we came vnto this Cell? 
I doe nce thinke thou canit.for then thou was't Bot 
Our three dd, -; 

cen. 


chive, Sir, ; 
ot wrboe by ony acher homstiarPesfon? 


CAiine. "The ferreelf : 
And rather like s dreanse,then an aflursace 
Had L pes 
ene 


Adina, O the heseens, 
Wher fowls ploy hed we,that we canspitors thence? 


Or bleffed was't we did? 


Pref Both, both my Gisle, 
By fow! (as chou fait) were we besu'd chence, 
Bes blefiediy bither. 
Atira, Omy bleedes 
Whi i rm oy ravenbranneteyeajerher 
aay s 

Prof, My brother sad thy vacie,culf d Airthanis : 
I prey chee marke me, theca fhoulg 
Be fo perfidious : he, whem next thy felfe 
Of all che world Houw'd.and to him put 


The creatures chat were mine,] {ey,or cuagd 
Or els new form’d “em ; baning boch the key, 
Of Officer, and office fes ail hesrte i’th flare 
Pea eee carcass Dow be was 
And Geitmy veedare out fates Thea tenet tinct? 
Mire, O goodSiz, I doe, 
Prof. 1 pray chee marke mes 


Awek’'d on cuill nature,sad my truR 


ME chie ei a 
AGra, | fhould frane 
Techinke but Neblic af ay Gread-mother, 


4 


(Which I difpers’d) they oll haue met againe, 
And ace vpon the Medwerrawian Flote 

Bound fadly bome for Naples, 

Suppofing thee they (aw the Kings (hip wracke, 
And his great perfon perith. 

Pro Ansel, thy charge 
Exadtly is perform’d , but there's more worke t 
What is che time o'th day ? 

Ar. Paft the mid feafon. 

Pre. Atleaft rwoGlaffes: the cime ‘rwize fiz & now 
Mefi by vs both be fpens moft precioully. 

Ar. Isthere more toyle 2 Since} doft giue me pains, 
Letme remember thee what thou haft promis'd, 
Which 18 not yet perform'd me, 

Pre. How now? moodie > 
What ist thou canft demand? 

Ar, My Libertie. 

Pre. Betore the time be oat? no more: 

Art prethee, 

Remember I haue done chee worthy feruice, 
Told shee no lyes, made thee no miftekings, ferv'd 
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To lay vpon the darnn'd, which Sycerex 

Could not sgaine vndoe : it was mine Arr, 
When I artiu’d, and heard chee, thas made gre 
The Pyne,and lee thee out, 

Ar, Ichanke thee Mafer, 

Pre. lfthou more murmur, I will rend aa Oake 
And peg-thee in his knotry entesiles, rill 
Thou hsft howl'd away ewelve winters, 

Ar, Pardon, Matter, 

I wil be correfpondenc to command 
And doe my fpryting, gently. 

Pre. Doe fo: and afer wo dales 
Iwill difcharge thee. 

Ar, Thacemy noble Mafter : 

What fhall Idoe ? fay what ? what thall I doe? 

Pre, Goemake thy felfe like a Nyroph o'th’ Sea, 
Be fabiedt co no fight but chine,and mine :iauifible 
To eye-ball elfe : goe cake this thape 
And hithes come in’t : goe: hence 
With diligence. Exit, 

Pro. Awske, deere hart awake, thouhaft flepe wel’, 


Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou did promife | Awake. 


To bate mea full yeere. 
Pre. Do'ft chou forget 
From what atgment! did freethee? — 4r. No, 
Pre, Thou doit : & think® it much to tread y Ooze 
Of che fale deepes 
To run vpon the fharpe winde of the North, 
To doe me bufineffe in the veines o’th’ earth 
When it 1s bak'd with froft. 
ay. | doe nox Sic e 


‘Ma. The Rrangenes of your 
Heavineffe in me. your Rory, pus 
Pro. Shake st off: Come on, 
Wee'll vite Calsban, my flaue, who never 
Yeelds vs kinde anfwere. 
Me. "Tisavillaine Sir, 1 doenotloue to looke on. 
Pre. Bucas'tis 
We cannot miffe him : he do’s make ovr fire, 
Fetch in out wood, and ferwes in Offices 


Pre. Thou lief, malignant Thing > haft chou forgot | ‘That profie vs : What hos: flaue : Cather : 


The fowle Witch Sycorax, who with A ge andEnuy , 
Was growne inco shoope ? haft chou forgot her ? 
» No Sie. 


Pre, Thou halt: where was the born? (peak:tell me: | Come thou Tortoys 


fr. Sir, in Argar, 
Pre, Oh, was the fo: I muft 
Once in a moneth recount what chou haft bin, 
Which thou forgerft. This dama'd Witch Sycorax 
For mifchiefes manifold, snd forceries terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argue 
Thou kaow'ft was benith’d : forone thing (he did 
They wold not take hes life: Is not this true f 47.1, Sir. 


* Thou Earth, thou: fpeake. 


Cal, with, There's wood enoagh within, 
Pre. Come forth I (ay, there’s ocher bufines for chee: 
, when? Enter Jiriel lee awater- 
Fine apparifion: my queim freed, 
Hearke inthineeare, . 
Ar. My Lord, it thall be done. Exit. 
Pre. Thou poyfonous lave, got by J divell himfeife 
Vpon thy wicked Dam;comeforth. Enter Caleban. 
Cal, As wicked dewe, as ere my mother bruth’d 
With Ravens feathes from vnwholefome Fen 
Drop on youboth: A Séuchweit blow on yee, 


Pre. This blew ey'd hag, was hither brought wich | And blifter you alt ore, 


And here was left by th’ Saylors; thou my flauc, (child, 
As thou reportf thy (elfe,was chen her feruanc, 

And for thou waft 2Spirit too delicate 

To adther earthy, and abhord commands, 

Refuting her grand hefts, the did confine thee 

By helpe ofher more potent Minifters, 

Andin her moft vamicti gible rage, 

Into aclouen Pyne, within which rift 

Imprifon'd, chou didft panefully remaine 

A dozen yeeres : within which fpace the di’d, 

And left chee there : wherethou didft vent thy groanes 
As felt 2s Mill-wheeles (trike : Then was this Ifland 
(Sauce for ctheSon, that he did letour hecre, ; 

A frekelld whelpe, hag-borne) not honour'd with 

A humane fhape. 

Ac. Yes: Cabbanher fonne. 

Pre. Dull ching, I (ay fo: he, that Caliban 
Whom now Ikeepe in feruice, thou bet know'ft 
What corment I didfinde thee in; thy grones 
Did make wolues howle, and penetrate the 
Uf eves-angry Beascs; it was atorment 


Pro.For chis be fre, co night thou fhalt have crawpa, 
Side.Rieches, that thall pen chy breath vp, Vechuns 
Shall for chat vaft of night chet they may worke 
Mee cece: ree ae °d tngng 
Asthicke as hony-combe, each pinch more fangi 
Then Bees that mmade'em. P 


ms Teno ext my dinner: 
is Mand’s mine by Sycorax my mothen, 
Which thou tak’ fom ne! when thou can’t firft 


Thou ftroskft me,& made much of me: wouldl give we 
Water with berries int : and teach me how 
Toname the bigger Light, and how the leffe 

That burne Band night : snd shen I low'd chee 
And fhew'd chee all the qualities o’th’ Ifle, 

The freth Springs, Brine-pits ; barren place and fertll , 
Curs'd be J thee did fo : All che Charmes 

Of Sores : Toades, Beetles, Bacts light on you: 

For Iam all che Subiedts chat youhaue, 

Which fir was min owne King 1 and bere you Ay-me 
In this hard Rocke, whiles youdoe keeps fram me 


fre. Thog 


The reft o'th’ Ifland. 


Tbe Tempe. 


nme flene, 
wes sapere 
shoe 

nr till chon didft fecke ro violete 
The hseor of my 


Cah, ming heey would’t had bene done: 
Thos Gat eee et Thad peope!’d elfe 
This Me with 
whic ay 
vide 
eat 


baagor iihec ach owe | And 
One or ocber: when thou did not (Sauage 
sedan Sokeay s ber wouldil cabbie, like 
d thy parpoles 
Wiah words that made them knownesBus thy vild race 
(The chee dG learn had that in't, which’ nacures 
Coald act abide to be with; therefore waft thou 
coafin'd inco this Rocke, who hadft 
Deferu'd more then a prifoa, 
Cal. Tou canghs me Langus 
is, I know how to curfe : the 
For learning axe you langesge. 
hence: 


Feech vs in and be e thou’rt bef. 
Tosnbwer other bulmedfe : throg’ft chou (Malice) 

¥ chon aegic&ft, or doft va ly 

Whae } command, command, He racke thee with old Cr ampes, 
Fa all chy bones with Aches, make thee rose, 

Guall cremable at thy dyn, 


d my profi on’t 
gee rid you 


che 
foarly and there, wand frees 
reve fly ere, the berthen. fre et 
Harty boty Jangh wongh the wach- Doge bark, 
ha. U heare she ftraiat (hextistere 
at bak, pease of frating | 
For. WVhare thold cis Mufick be? I’ch aire or th earth? 


Wah x's fewort eyse ; 
ic hath dravene me rather) but ‘tls gone. 


2 agsine. 
her Ge. 
waThang serlarsek ap Ss a 


rier rea fad ae 
seek 
part 
Sea Neophe ce 


Rotem 


bufnes, set 90 fesod 


ding dong. 
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Thac the eatth owes ; I hcare itnow abous me. 

Pre. The fringed Curtaines of thine eye eduance; 
And fay what thou fee’R yond, 

Mira, What is’c aSpirie? 
Lord, how it lookes sbout : Belceue me fix, 
Ie carries abraueforme. Bue'tis a {piric. 

Pre.No wench,it eats,and fleeps, & hath fach (enfes 
As wehsee: fuch, This Caallant hich ch thon feeft 
Wasia the wrache tend but hee'sfomething Rain’d 


pelle ail 


i detain 

os othing netural] 
leaes w fo Noble, 

Pre, It oes on T fee 


h Siemens, 


Froabe Mayd, or a0? 
No maser si, 

Bet ec aMayd, 
I bef et eae 

emt t e this fpeech, 
Were I but where tis (pok peak 

Pre. Homtthebehtt 
What wer thou ifthe King of Naples beard thee? 

Fer, A fingle thiog, 23 I am now,thac wonders 
To heare thee fpeake of Naples : ‘illewm Neplen’? 
And that he do's cages (ever ace ts bbc 
Who, with mine at ebbe) beheld 
The king Faber wa 

Fer. Fe. Vests din Lorde Daf Aan 
And his brane fonne, be 

Pre. The Dake ef A 


And his more braces deughcer, cowld controll ches 
ifnow “ewwere fit to do’es Ax the firit fight 

heue ‘deyces : Delicate Arsl, 
this. A word good Sir, 
1 Foare Jom nace done your (lfe fone wrong A Yeord, 

Wi ‘ fast Thi 

Tas ere} ghd foe gi wali 

ee 2 mone 
Tobe enctia’d my wy ad 

Fer. O, fa Virgin, tle 

And your effeStion not gone farth, Ile make you 
erate 6 

ere in 83 
I@af both eit pow light wine 
Make the prize light. One word more tT thee 
Thse chou sstend me : Thon do 
Thcsupethonow fey soda pe 
Vee this Iflend, os afpy, to 
From me, the Lord on’s. 

Adv. Thecroothing tl, can della fachs, ‘Tezple 

” saothi Ga 
Ifcheltll-fpirit haue fo feyre a boute, 
Good will friue to dwell wich'e 
Pre. Follow me. 
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ee 


Pref. Sot you for him : hee’s a Trassorscome 
ti tacacle coy pecke and feete coge thes : ° 
Ses wares fhalc thou drinke : thy food fhall be 
The freth-breoke Muffels, wither'd roots, and buskes 
Wherein the Acocne cradled . Follow, 
fa. No, 
£ will reff fuch emertainmens, till 
Mise ememy ha's more Powe 
He drawss, is charmed mening. 
Aira, O deere Father, Fens 
Meke not tea rath a criall of him, for 
Hee’s gentle,and not fearfull, 
Prof. What I fay, 
My foore my Tutor ?. Put thy fwrord vp Traicer, 
Whomek’f 0 thew, but dar’ft nor finke:thy confidence 
1s fo poffelt with geile Come, from thy ward, 
For I can heere di thee with this fticke, 
Aad make thy weapon drop. 
(Mira. Befecch you Father. 
Prof. Hence : hang oct on my garments. 
Adira, Sis base pity, 
Ne be fis farery. 
Prof, Sileace : One word more 
Shall make me chide thee, ifnoc bate titee : What, 
An aduocate for sn Impoftor? Huth ; 
Thou think’ there is no more fisch fhapes as he, 
(Haning feene but him and Calsban:) Foolith wench, 
Tedhenashinnt Asp 
to him sre Ao 
Oa, My affeQions 
Ase chen moft homble: I haseho smbizion 
To fee ag oodites man, 
Pref, Come on, obty : 
Thy Nerves ave in their infancy ageine. 
And bsue no vigoer in them. 
Far. So chey are: 
My fpirits, as in a dreame, ere sil bound vp t 
M lotle, the weskneffe which | feele, 
The wrace ofa yf nor this meas theests, 
Mig Ibaeces pal ee ey 
j ononce& 
Beeatdibae Ot rnee elle ok Borch 
Les iberey make vie of: {pace cnoagh 
Howe 1 in fuch spsifoa. 
Pref. ic workes s Come on. 
Thou hsft donc weil, fine Aree : follow me, 
Haske vehat thou elfe hale do mce. 
Aare, Beof comfort, ; 
My Fathers of abetcer nature (Sir) 
Then he appeares by fpeech : this is vnwonced 
Which now came from him. 
Prof, Thou that: bese free 
Asmountsine windes ; bus then exeQly de 
All poines of my cortemand, 
etrul, Torhfylisble. 
Pref. Come follows {peskenot ferhun. Exmus, 


Adtus Seeundus. ScenaPrime. 





Enter AsafeSsbefiies, Asthesio, Concale, Adrian, 
” aod acher 


Francifte, So 
Genz. Befeech you Sir, be ;youhaue canfe, 
(So have we-all) of ioy ; fecon ¢ 


Ismuch beyond our loffe ; our hint of wee 


Ts common, ex forme Ssylors 
The Matters of fee Mdeschass’ eed ne Rlerchena 
Have iuft our Theame of woe: Bat forthe miracle, 
Cian peat Abc yns then sly (peed Sp migh 
elke vs 
On ee cen witty (goed ° 
Alef, Prechec peace. 
Seb. He veceines comfor like cold 
Sob. Locke ber windinepthe want obi 
. , bee's 
By and by i will frike * ™ 


on, Sir. 
Soh. Ones Teil. . 
Ge, When i 
Thtrofrdcones te Gremsainas 
Seb. Adoller, 
Gen. Dolowr comes to him indeed, you haue (pokes 


rewee gen you purpor'd. 
Poesy You tsken it wifelles chen I meant you 


fon Fie, what ift ty he 
Aut, Fie, i 590 
da, Fi, hac efpend it boi age, 
Goa. Weil, 1 bane done : But yet 
Seb. He will be calking. 

mutts Which, ofhe, o¢ Adsian,fera geod wager, 


ee 
. Done: 
aes. A Lavghter. 
Se, Ams . 
adr, Though chis Iftend feemeto be defert. 
Seb. He, ha, hs, 
tut. So; you'r paid, 
Ad, Voichdsiceble, snd she insccefible, 
Seb. Yer 
4dr, Yer 
Aint, He could vot mille. 
4dr. Ixcaaft aceds be of fubtie, reader, and delicase 
cesapcrence, . 
dnt, ifs wiraet viet npuer bipe 
Seb. I,and 8 fabsie, as he moft learnedly delives'd. 
At. The ayre breaches vpos vs here moft fweenly. 
Seb, Asifithad Langs, and rotcen ones. 
efst, Or, as cwere pecfum'd by a Fen. 
Gex, Heercis every thing sdezntsgeous to life. 
ent. True, faue meanes to live. 
Seb. Ofchat chere’s none, ot Exsle. 
Get, How lath and laBy che graile lookes ? 
Hew gscene? 


He miffes not mock, 
Seb.No : he doth bur miftske the eruch 
Gen. Bor che razicty of is is, which is 
erodke. 
Seb. As many vouche rerieties are. 


Gow. That our Gasmencs being(as they were) drench 
intheSes, hold norw! sel pete ol 


shnofi 


glofics, being rather new dy’de then ftsia’d wiels Cale 
water. 
kesoe fap eyes nn Bests could peak wool 


Sch, 3,01 vesy falfely pecker vp his report. 
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Gen, Methiabeon purments meaow 2s frcth ss 


telsedaugheer CLaribel to the king of Tivs 
stwectaurdaguand we profes well 


curvature. 
tdi. Tents was sence grec’d before with fach a Pa- 


Good Lord, bow you takeir? 
Adri, Widdow Dids faid you? You make me ftady 
of chet : She was of Carthage, net of Turks, 
Gas, This Toww Sc wes Corsiege : Crnbegs 
Sti. Carthage Ges. i atlure . 
An. His wend is more chen the eirscelons Harpe. 
Seb. He hath sele’é the wall.and hevfes too. 
Jet Whar impofeibie ctte: wil be make ealy ner? 
Seb, Uchinke hee will cerry this Ifland home in his 
pocker,and ivhis fenne for an Apple. 
Aut, And (owtng the kerneis of it ia the Sea, bring 
forth more ifisads. - 








ts &eth os when we were ac Tomé 28 the carriage 
of your dsaghter, whois now Queene. 

An. Aad the reseft that ere came there. 

Seb, Bare (I befeech you) widdow Dido , 

4a, O Widdow Dids? 1, Widdow Dido, 

Ges, Isnoe Six my doublet es freth os che firft dey I 
weseite I mcene in a fore. 

An. Tost fore wes well th d for. 

Gon, When I wore it ot your daoghters marris 

, tien, You cram thefe words into tine eares ageintt 
the Aamacke of my fenfe : would | had never 
Merxied er there : For comming thence 


Whole eamity be Beag sfde : end brefted 
Tact mt ese dat en: bod bea 


Whare the is benith'g from . 


dln. Pre-chee pesce. 

Sd. You were knedf'd toa, & importen’d otherwife 
; 5y oll ofvs: and the faire fovte ber (elfe 

sigh éberweene 


1 fease far cuarr Afthatne and Naples hive 
Me whidowes in thera of this bulinctfe meking, 
| Thenee bring mes to comfort them : 


in Affricke, st the metriage 


The faules your owne, 
nw Soy thedew Rothilobe 
Gon, y Sebaftin 
The cruth you fpeake doth lacke fome 
And time co fpeake it in : 
When you fhould bring 
Chirurgeonly, 


seh ofa ee Very fouls, 
Gen. I plantation of this Ifle my Lord, 
Ast. Hee'd fow'e veith Nectle-Ceed. 
Seb. Or dockes, or Mallowes. 
Gen. And were the King on't, whet would I do? 
Seb. Scape being dreake, for wane ine. 
Gea. Tch’Commonwealth 1 woald (by comraries) 
Execute all thiags: For nokinde of T: 
Lcers thouldact be Locwne ches pouery 
Letrerss Bot : Riches, > 
And vie of feruice, nope s Conera&, 
Borne, bound of Lend, Tilch, none 2 
No vie of Metall, Corne, ar Wine, or Oyles 
No ion, allen idle, all: 
And Women too, but innocent and pave 3 
No Soucraignty. . 
Seb. Yerhe vvould be King on'e. 
Paro The later ead of his Commen.-wesleh forgets 


peop 
marrying ‘ his fabietts? 
Ax. Noe (cian all id 3 Whores and kouses, 
es. T vvould with fach perfection goucene Sis 3 


T’Excell the Golden 
Gen. And do you maske me, Sie ? (ome. 
Ailey, Pro-thee no more: then dot talkenothing to 
Ges. Ido vrei! belcewe yous » saddidis: 
to minifter occafion to who are of 


fach fenfible sod ntrable Lungs, chet they olwayes vie 
to laugh at nothing. my 

dat. "Twas you lengh'd se, 

you: fo pouty continoe adlegh ar ooypng 
to you: a 

Viet, What a low evae there gtesa? 

Seb. Aod it had not feline fix . 


Ener Ariel 
Seb. Weevould fo donges 
du, N potengry, 
- Gea, Nol warrant T wvill not advencure 
difcrerion fo weakly : Will you laagh me oflespe, feo 
oo . 
An Go , and beare 


Sa. e 


Donot omis the beawy offer of it: 
Ic fildecme vfs forrove, when ix doch, o « Comforna, 
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While you take your reft_sed watch 
tien. Thanke you : Wondrous 
Sb. White draecines polities theme 
oth’Clyrnsce, 
Doth iz act then our eyo-tids fiake ? I Gade 


at, We vwo myLord, will puard your 


Iisa gand thos fpeak’t 

Oar of 8 is it choe didit (sy? 
Thisisa tepofe, to be 

Wah cycs wide open : ftanding, ing, mouing : 
Andya foi 


Noble 
Tho let’ thy fortune fleepe: Ge raher : wink’A 
thow ere 


"Sch. Thoado'ft feore Shin Aly 
: fecnes, 


ys 
H you but koew how you the purpofe'cherith 
Wades thes pou mocke ic: how in Reipping ic 
You nsore inncit kt men, indeed 


Jin, Thus Sa 
Although this Loed of weake remembrance; thie 
Who foal Ceofaslicciecnemery 
Hone seule porfoske pafaaded 
taSpiric of perfwehen, onciy 
Profiles wade) the King his fonnc’s aliue, 
oP leche berewtioowe'ds 


. He's gone. 
ye) Trees tell me,erbo’s the next heise of Napies ? 


Sd. Claribell 
dub. Sho char ls Quetns of Tori : the thet dercls 


Tis truc brothers daogheer's ene of Tama 

Sois the heyre of N. oe 

There is fome fpece, cable 
ates, A fpece, wheleeu'ry 

Seemes to cry ost, how (hall thes Céaribed 

Mesfare vs backe to Napis ? keepe in Times, 

And let wake. Sey, this were denh 

That now bath fein’ chetm, wy they wereno weefe 

Then now they are: There can cale Naples 

Acwell as he 


make 
chat : O, that you bere 

thar] dee wheofhereeeie 
For your sdusncemenc ? De you ynderfiand une ? 
Me thinkes I do., . 
r det, And how do's yous coment 

ender your owne good fortune? 

Seb, Ivemembet 


cwnce. 

et, 1 Sie: where lies thes ? If cwere a kybe 
"T would put me to ory flipper: But I fecle net 

This Deity la my : Twenele conkciences 


Can hay to bed for eves s whiles you doing 
Te the perpetaall for eyc might 
This ancient mosfell : chis Sic ee 
Shosld nor our courke : for all the reft 
They cake es a Cat laps milke, 
They’ ceil che teeny bufinelle thac 
Wefay befas the 

Sch. Thy Priend 
Shall be my sAsthou 









Atwele, am 
An, Thea ler vs both be fodaine, ‘oe King, 
Gea, Now,good Angels preferue 
oth. Why how now sewale? why are ou drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaftly looking ? 
Gas. Whar's the master ¢ 
Sch. Whiles we Rood here mar sepole, 
{Euen cow) we heard a hollow burfi g 
ake Scls, or rather Lyons, did't not weke yout 
is Grooke mine care moft termbly. 
Ale, Vheard nothing. 
in, O,"cwass dinto fright a Moofters care; 
‘o make an earthquake : fure ic was the soare 
Of a whole beard of Lyons. 
Mile, Heard you this Geexale} 
Gea. Vpen wine honour Sir, I heard s humming, 
(Aad chaz a ftrange one too) which did awske mes 
I teak’d you Ser,sad <ride s a6 mine cyes pend, 
t fam thes weapons drawne ; there was s noyle, 
Thae’s verily : ‘vis beft we fland vpon ous guard; 
De that we eit ches place ; let's draw ovr wee 




















Atle, off chis ground 8¢ let’s make farther {earch 
Fer my poore fonse. 

Gas. Heavens keepe him from ubele Beals: 
For be ss fure th Hiend, 

the, Lead away. (done, 

Aref. Prefere wry Lord, thall know what | have 
Se(Ksag)goc fafely 00 to fecke thy Son. Exeunt, 

Scans Secunda, 






Eancr Calihan, with « barihen of Weed (a unre of 
Thunder board ) Los 





Cal. AB the infe@sons that the Sanne fackes vp 
Free Bogs Fens, Flats, on Profper fail and make his 
By yach- maeate a difcale : his Spirits heare me, 

And yet | needes nuft curfe,But they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with Vechyn-(hewes,pitch me ith mire, 

Nor feed me ske a fire-brand, in the darke 

Ont of my way, vnlefic he bid em; bet 

Fes cocty trnGe, are they fer vpon me, 

Someuime Lhe Apes.that moe snd chatter at me, 

Aed afte: bete me 3 then uke Hedg-hogs. which 

Lye tarnbling mn my bare-foote way, and mount 

Thess proche thy foe al fomeume em I 

AB wound wrth Adders,who with cloven tongues 

Dee bile m- sate mednefic ; Lo,now Lo, Ene 
Hee comes 2 Spirit of his,and to corment me = —Yrmenls. 
Fer ig woad in flowly : I’be fall flat, 
Perchsnce be wl! cot muode me. 

Tr. Heres eeiher beth, nor thrubto beare off any 
ernher st allzand another Storme brewing, Iheare tt 
fag th™ winde; yond fame blacke cloud, yond hage 
one, fooke. bhe a foul. bumbsed chac would thed his 
Lequos : fiz Ahould thunder, as 1¢ did before, 1 know 
axwhereta hide ay head: fame cloud cannot 
cheofe bux fall by haue we here,s man, 
er 36th? dead or afiue ? sfith, hee felis ike a fith: s 
very ancient and fifh-like {me!l: 2 hinde of, not of the 





























neweft poorc-lohn: « firange fith: were 1 in England 
naw (as once! was) and had but this fith painted; not 
8 holidsy-foole chere but would giue s pecce of filuer : 
there, would this Monfler, make a map: any Rsange 
beaft chere, makes s mans when they will not give 2 
Saito relieue # lame Begger,they wi lay out ten to fee 
adead /udias: Leg'd like a man; ond his Finnes like 
Armes: warme 0° my troth : I doe now let loofe my o- 
pinion ; held it no longer; this isnofith, but an Iftan- 
der, that hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt : Alas, 
Rorme is come agsine : my belt way is to The 
der his Gaberdine : there is no ather theher 
bous : Mifery scquaints a men with ftrange bedfel- 
ars Iwill bere th: owed till the dregges of the Rorme 


Ester Stephane . 

See. I fuad se mers fear fer kere leal I dp her, 
This isa very feurvy tune to fing at amans 
Funeral: well safes my comfore, Driater, 

Sings. Mafier the Swabber Boate-fwaise & | 
The Gener db Uae a 
Lea'd Adah, Meg .and Marries sad Margerte, 
But none ofr card for Kae. 


. | Fer foc bad tongue woth atang, 


1Veald cry toa Saslor goe hang : 

She lou'd sot the fencuy of Tar ner of Pack, 

Tet a Tasker might {cv atch ber where ere foe did itchy 
Teen 10 Sea Boyes, and let ber gos bang. 

This is a (curuy cune too: 

Bathere’smycomfort,  drists, 

Cal, Doe not torment me: oh. 

Ste, What's che matter? 

Have wre Gracie here? , of 
Doe tric’ 's with Salusges, end Men 
Inde har haue not fcaprd drowewes, to be afeard 
now of yous foure legges: for ithach bin feids ss pro. 
per a man as ever went on foure legs, cannot make hin 
give groend: and it thall be {aid {0 againe, while Sis. 
phace breathes ac’ noftrils. 

Cal. TheSpiric torments me : oh, 

Ste. This is fome Monfier of the ifle, with foure legs; 
who hath pot (as I take it)an Ague: where the diuetl 
fhoatd he lestne our language? I will giuc hien fome re- 
liefe Wik be but for that sif 1 can recover him, and keepe 
him tame , snd get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 
fent for sny Emperour that eucr trod on Neates-les- 
ther. . 


Cal, Doe oot torment me ‘prethees Ile bring my 
wood home fafter. 

Ste. He's in his fit now; end doe's not talke after the 
wifeft: hee thal afte of my Bottle: if hee have neucr 
dranke wine sforc, it will poe neereto remove his Fit: 
If } can recover hun,and keepe him tame, ! will noe ke 
too much for him; hee fhall psy for him thac hath him, 
and chat foandly, 

Cal, Thou do’R me yet bur little hurt ; chow wilt e- 
non, I keow it by chy crembiing : Now Profper workes 
y 

P ste Come on your wayes. open your mouth - here 
is thac which will pide language to yon Cat; open your 
moeth ; this will thake your (haking, I can tell you,and 
chat foundly : you cannot tell who's your friend ; open 
your chaps againe, 

Tri I hould know thst voyces 
ithhould be, 


But. 








IO 
But hee is drownd; and thefe ere divels: Ode- 


ne. 

Sve. Fouretegges and twe voycess a moft delicate 
Monfler : his forward royce aow is te fpeake well of 
his friend:his d Voice, is co wtver foul e fpeeches, 
aodto detract: ff il the wine in my bottle will tecouer 
hes, 1 will helpe his Ague: Comes Amen, } will 
poure forme to thy othes mouth, 

Th. 


Sraphave. 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth calle? Merey mercy ; 
This is s dinell, sod no Monfter: {will lesuc him, { 
have no fi Spoone, 

Thi. : if chow beeft Srephans touch me, snd 
(peake to me; for | acm T¥sacale; be not afeard, thy 
good friend Trencale, 

Ste, If chou bee’ RTriacale: come foonh: Vie pull 
thee by the leffer legges: if anybe Triecmie’s legges, 


thefe aretisey: Thou act very Thincals indeede 1 how 
cam'ft choa tobe che fiege of this Moone-calfe? Con 
he vent Tviacale's ? 


Tra. Ttooke him to be k1i’d with a chunder-ftrok bur 
art thom act dround S:phews: 1 hope now thes ert 
not dround: Is the Storme over-blowne: | hid mee 
vader the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine, for feace of 


the Storme: And art thou lmmng Stephass? O Stephane, 
two Neogene ee 

See. doe nottumemesboat, my fomacke 
is not conftant. ; 

Cal. Tele be fine thengs,and Mee cot fprighess 
thee's sbraue God, and bearcs Celeftiall bquor: I will’ 
kneele to him. 

Ste. How did’ R thon (cape? 

How eam'ft thoa hither 2. 

Sweare by this Bottle bow thou cam'ft hither : I efcap’d 
vpon s Bet of Sacke, which the Saylors heaved o'sc- 
boord. by this Botele which { made of che berke of 
a Tree, with mine owne haads, fince I wae caft a- 
Shore. 

Cal, te fwreare vpoo that Bottle, to be thy enue fub- 
ie@, forthe li ismot 

Se. Heere: chen hove thou efcsp’dit. 

Tri. Som efhore(man) hke aDucke: 1 can fwim 
like a Ducke s‘le be fwerne. 

Ste. Here, kiffe the Booke. 
tT thou ceaft {wim like 1 Ducke, thew art made 
hkea ° 

tn. O ,ha'R anymore ofthis? = 

Ste. The whole Bar (aan) my Cellar is la ¢ rocke 
by ch’fee-fide, where my Wine is hid 1 
How now how do’s chine Ague? 

Cel, Ha'Achou not doops from heaven? 

Sze, Out o'th Moone I doe affare chee. I was the 
Man ith’ Moone, when time owas. 

Cad, Uhawe fcene chee ia her: and I doe adore thee : 
My Millis faew’d one thee,snatty Dlog.and thy Bath. 

Sve. Come, fweare to thas: kiffe the e: | will 
farnifh ta eaighe this : Swe ak 

Tri. Bythis hy is ioa very one 
fler: Lateard him? avery weake Mooftes 2 
The Manah Moone? 

Ameft peore creadulous Moafter 2 
Well drawre Monier, in good footh. 

Cal. Mle thew thee ewery fertill yach ‘oth Hfland: and 
1 will kiffe thy foote. Iprethce be ay god. 

Tri, By this hgh, 9 wolt perfidsows,°and deanken 
Manfler, when's god’s a Neepe be ll rob his Bottle. 


The Tempeft. 


Cal. Ue kilfle thy foor.te fwreare 


felfe thy Subsea 
Ste. Come ca then : downe and 


Tra, I thall felfe to death at this puppi 
ded Monfier: amok Meafter : Teed nde 
muy heart to beste bia. 

Ste, Come, kiffe. 

Tri. Bur tha the poote Monfier’s in deinke : 

(a. theethe ings : Pte plucte the: 
Berries: V’le fith for thee ; mod fer toee weed enough 


A plague vpee the Tyrant ther 1eree 
Ile beare him'no more Stickes, buc follow thee, tho« 
wondrous man, 

Tr. Ameft rediculons Monfier,to make a wonder o 


asd. 
let me 


the niewble Marmezet: Ile bring chee to 7 
Philbirts, end fomenimes Te pe thee youg Seamed 
fromthe Rocke: Wilt thou goe with me f 

Ste, Ipre'thee sow lead the without any mort 
talking. Triscade, che King, and all our compeny elf 
being droand, wee will inherit here: Here; beare ay 

ce: Fellow Zrmenle; we'll fill hirm by and by > 

gaine. 


Caliban Sing: drambgaly, 
Farewell Malter , farewell, farewell. 
Tri, A howling Monfter : a drunken Monftes. 
Cal, Ne move dams I'e make fer ff, 
Nee fetch in » 8 vequerang, 
Nov ferape wer wale dif, 
Bad bax’ (aal, boo 
Fe finance Maffer, get aecw ron high 
eedome,high-day high-day eedome 
freedome., 


Ste, ObraveMoafler; leadche way, - Exemat, 





Alus Tertius. ScoenaPrima. 


Fa. Tharebelaran Spots wre eoofstite their Labo 
Delight in them fer off :Some kindes of bafevefle 
Are nobly 5 and mol poore maseecs 
Posnt to rich ends: this my meane T aske 
Woeld be 3s heauy co rec, as odions, but 
The Mifiris which I ferve, quickens what’s dead, 
And makes my labours, pleaferes : O She is 
Ten times enore gencle, tea her Father’scrabbeds 
Aandthe’s compos d of harfbneffe. I mult remoue 
Some theefends of thefe Logs, end pile them pp 
Vpon a fore iniendtion ; my fweer Maftsis 
Weepes when the fees me worke, & fases, fach bafene: 
Had never like Executes: J forget : 

Bat thefe (weet bts,doe ewen refrefh my labours, 
Mof8t bofke left, when J doe iz, Euser Mw and, 

(Atir. Alas, now pray you aod 
Worke noc fo hard 1 I would the lighenieg had 
Burne vp thole Logs that you are enioynd to pile - 
rey ies ie down, and you: when this burnes 
w hsaing wearied you : ny Father 
Is hes achedy ; pray now refi your lel He 

e! 





Bee's Gof for chcfe chree houces, 
Fer. Omofi deere Mifitis, 
The San will fer before I thall difcharge 
What I aad ficive co do. 
Afr, Uf zon) fe downe 
Se bese your Logges the while: pray gine we chet, 
Be cary Evo hep 
Fe. 


While Ifa laay ° 
Sér, te become me 
As well as x do's you; and | fhosid do ie 
With mach more eafe : for ary good will iste it, 
And yours 2 is sgaiaft. 
Sve, Poore worme thou art infeed, 
Thus vifeation fhewes iz. 
CBi. You looke w ° 
Far. No,nebdie Mifins, tis freth moming with me 


Whee are by a nighe 2 ldo beleechy os 
Cheefely, chax Tanighe (ec it in ony prayers 
What ts your name? 


to che world : fell many 2 Lady 

Tiesue cy'd with beit regard, and many s tive 

Th harmony of theis tongees, histh inco bondage 
too difigens care : for {éwerall vertucs 

Maar ] 5k’d fenerall women, ocect any 

VVich fo fall foele, but fome defcA in her 

Dod with che nobleft grace fhe ow'd, 

Aad par x to the feile. Bur you, O you, 


Superfeet, sad fo pecrietle, ae created 
cuerie Creacures beft. 


Ove of my fexe ; no wormsas face remember, 
Seer from my giafle, mine owne: Nor tauc | feene 
More that I may call men, then you good friend, 
Anduny deere Father : bow fearures are abrosd 
Jam skillefic of ; but by my modcftie 


Fer, 1am, in my condition 
A Prince ( Adracds) Idothioke a Bing 
(1 wanld not fo) and would no more endure 
This woddea Daverie, then tb fuffer 
The Beth-fie blow my mouth :heare ey foue fpeake. 
The verie inflanc chat { faw you, did 
My heart fie to your feruice, there refides 
To make me Mave to it, and for your (ake 


And crowne what I profeffe wah kinde cuent 
If} {peake true : ifhollowly, iauert 
VVhst deft is boaded me, to mifchiefe : I, 
Beyond all Hanic of what eff i'th world 
Do loge, prize, bower you, 

Ma. 100 2 faole 
To weepe at what | am gladof. 


Of ewo moft rare sffc&tions : heavens 
On that which breeds betweene ‘em, 
Fer. WVherefote vecepe you ? 
Air. At mine vaworcthineffe, chat dare not offer 

VVhbsrl defire to give ; and much leffe take 
VV bat } thail die co wank : Bus this Is enfligg, 
And all the more is feekes to hide it felfe, 

The bigger bulke ie fhewes. Hence balbfull ; 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence. 

lam your wife,if you will marrie me ; 

If not, Ble die your maid : co be your fellow 
You may denie me, but le be your feruans 
VVhether you will orno. 


raine grace 


Asbondage ere of freedome bere’ my hand, 

3iz7, And mine, with my heart in't:andaow Arewel 
Till halfe sa boure hence, 

Fer. A choufand, thoufend, 
we So ghd of tis as they I cannotde, 

are z'dwith all; buc my resoyein 

At ceo be more Ile to my books, 6 
For yet ere fopper time, aut I performe 
Much bufineffe appertaining, 


&xam. 


Ext. 





Scena Secanda., 





Enter Cabsban, Suepane, and Trincede, 


Ste. Tell not me, when che Bat is owt we will drinke 
werer, nae s drop before ; therefore beare vp, & boord 
tm” Serusat Monficr, driake ro me, 

Trem, Seruane Monfler + the folly ofchis Ilend, they 
fay chere’s but flue vpen this Ifle; we are three of them, 
if ch’other two be besin'd tike vs, the State cotters, 

Ste, Drinke ferusne Monftcr when Ibid ther, thy 
eies are almof fet mn thy head. 

Trig, VVhere fhould they bee fer elf? hee were s 
brave Monfter indeecde if they were fer in bis tsile, 

Ste, My man-Monfter hath drown'd bis tonger in 
facke: for ony part the Sea cannot dresne mee, I fwam 
are} could recover the fhore, five and thirtie Leagues 
off and on, by chis light chou thalt beesy Licutenant 


Monfter, or my Staadard. 
Tris. Your Li if you lift, hee’s no fiandard, 
Ste. VVeel net ren Moafieur Monfier. 


Trax, Nor go neither ; but you'l lie like dogs, and 
fay nothing oenber ’ S06 and yet 

Ste, Moone-calfe, {peak once in thy life, if thou beeit 
3 good Moone-calfe. 

Cal. How does thy honour? Let me ticke thy fhooe: 
Tle not fesue him, he is not vatient. 

Trin. Thou lielt moft ignorance Moofter, I am in cafe 
to isfilea Conftable: why, thot deboth'd Fith thea, 
was there ever men a Coward, chat heth drunk fo much 
Sacke as Ito dey? wile chou rell s monftrous He, being 
bet halfe a Fith,and halfe a Monfter? 

Cal, Loe, how he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 
Lord? c 

al, 
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Tria, Lord, quoth be ? chat & Monfter thould be fuch 
oN Lee loe sgsine : bice him to death I prethee 
a. > ine : bite him to . 
Ste. Trmenle, kee pe a good tongue in your head : If 
yOu prove 3 mutincere, the next Tree - the Mon- 
Reer's m fubse€, and he thall noOfuffer indignity. 
Cal. I chanke my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the fuite I made to thee ? 
Ste. Marcy wif : kneele, and repeste it, 
I will Rand, aud fo fhall 77 mcate, 


Eater Arith ineifible, 
Cal. Astrotd thee before, | am fubicét to « Tirset. 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheared me 
Of che Ifland, “es 


Ariel. Thos lyeft. 
Cal. Thou lyeft, cho iefting Monkey thos : 
1 would mf valiant Mafter would deftroy chee. 
Ido not lye. 


Ste, Trincale, ify ou trouble him any more in’s cale, 
By this hand,t wall fupplant fome of your teeth. 

Tre. Why, 1 (aid toch ng. 

Ste. Mum chen,and no more : proceed. 

Cal, I fay by Sorcery he gor this Ife 
From me, he got it. If chy Greatneffe will 
Reuenge it on him, (for L know thou dart) 
But chis Thing dare nos. 

Ste, That's moft certaine. 

Gal. Thou thalt be Lord of it, and Ie ferue chee. 

Ste. How now thall chis be compalt? 
Canft tho bring me tothe parry ? sabi thee 

Cel. Yea, yea m , lleyeeld him thee afleepe, 
Where thou Sait knocke 8 aaile into hus head. 

Ariel. Thou heft, choe cant not. 

Cal. Whata py de Ninnie’s this? Thou fcusuy patch: 
1 do befeech thy Greatneffe give himblowes, 
And take his botsle from him: When that's gone, 
He fhall drinke nought but brine, for He not thew bim 
Where the quicke Frethes are. 

Ste. Trneule, con inno no further danger : 
Incerruge the Monfler one word further, and hy this 
Hider Pale wi hemabiaeel e’doores, end oakes 
Soc of thea, 


Tria. , what did 1? 1 did aothing: 
Ue go fither ok 
te. Didft thounot fay he tyed? 

ariel, Thoslict. 

Ste. Do] fo? Take thos thes, 
As you like this, give me the lye another time. 

Tr. ldid act gwethe lie: Out e'yous wittes, snd 
hearing too? . 
A pox o' your bowle, this can Sacke end drinking doo: 
A marrenoa your Monftes, andthe dwell take your 


So Nee roecard with Tales prethee (and 

Sse. Now ? 3 
further off. ™ 

Cal. Beate him enowgh : aftes 9 little time 
Ile beate him coo, 

Ste, Scand farther ; Come proceede. 

Cal, Why, 281 vold chee, ‘tis acaftome with him 
ch afternoone to : there choe cosift braine him, 
Hauing firft (eia'd his - kes Or mith « logge 
Batrer his skull, or psunch hie with 8 
Or cut his wesand with thy knife. Remember 
Furft co poffeffe his Bookes ; for without chem 


The Tempeft. 


Hee's bu a Sot, es I am; nor hath aoe 
One Spine tocommeand : they all do hare him 
Asrootedly as 1. Bare but his Bookes,¢ 
He ha’s brave Veenfils (for fo he calles chem) 
Which when he ha's a hoafe, hee'l decke wnhoat. 
Aad that moft deeply te confides, is 
The beautic of is daughter ; he himfelfe 
Cals her 3 non-pareill : 1 newer fawe worm 
Storia tela 
astacte Syterar. 

As gren ft do's leaf. m” 

te. ts Corbrauc a LaGe? 

Cal. 1 » the will become thy bed,! warrant, 
And ; defer baeebeood, 

te. » 1 will kill this man: his deugheer 
I will be King end fase ons Geuere ed Toes 
cade and thy felfe thali be Vi : 


Doft thou like the plot Trascute? 

Tre. Excellen. 

Ste, Gwe me thy hand, 3 aca forry I bease chees 
But while thou hu'ft keepea good tongue in chy head. 

‘Cal, Wathinchis halfe houre will be be alleepe, 
Wik thou deftroy his chen? 

Ste. lon mine honour. 

Aviell, This wall cell my Mafler, 

Ca, Thoumak’ft me merry; | am full of plealere, 
Let vsbeiocond. Will you troulethe Carch 
You taughe me but whileare? 

Ste. At chy requeft MonBier, 1 will do reafon, 

teafon : Come on Trancale, let vs hog, 





Ssngs. 
Float ‘ca, and cont "cus : axd skowt ‘em, and fleas ‘coo, 
bs os free, 

Cal. That's nor the tune, 

Avicll plaies thetane on a T aber and Pee. 

See. Whatisthrefonee ™ 

Trea. This 1s che tune of out Catch, plaid by che pic- 
ture of No. body. 

Ste.1f thou beef » men, thew thy felfe in thy likkenes : 
Ifthou beet 2 diuell, take't as chou hit 

Term. O forge me my hanes. 

Ste. He chat dies payee all debts: 1 dcfie thee; 
Mercy vpon vs. 

Cal, Arcthou sffeard 2 

Ste. No Moofter, nor J. 

Cal. Benot sfleard, the lfc is fall of noyfes, 

fweer aiset thar give delight and hart sor: 
Sometimes a thoufend swangling loftruments 
Will hem sbout mune cares ; ime Voices, 
That if] chen had wak'd after long fleepe, 
Will nake me fleepe againe, and then ix dreamio 
The clouds he weuld open, snd thew siches 
Reads to drop vpon me, thet when } wak’d 
Sie ‘This will peo brave Blogdom 

Ste. This will prouc a brave tome, 
Where I thall howe my Muficke for nothing. 

Ca. When afer is deftray'd. 

Ste. That thal be by and by: 

Tremember the Rote 
rm. found is going s ° 
Lets follow it, and afi: dous warke, 

Sve. Leade Moofter, 
Wee'lfollow : I would I could fee chit Tabores, 
He layes it on. 

Tree, Wilt come? 
Ne follow Sraphane. Eee 

Seon 


The empe/t. 


Scena T ertia. 





Saser Alenfe Schafion, Aathevic Gonzsle, 
Adrian Franesce ire. 
Gen. By’ tskin,! can goe no farther,Sir, 
mheemaieprtne Meander by rent 
formal 3,2 Meanders: tence 
leerdesemali ref ne. rowpes 
&. Old Lerd, I ceaner blame thee, . 
Who, sen any flfe serach’d with ercarinetfe 
Todideing Species : Sia downe,snd ref » 
Eucs bere I tnt pot ofl my hope, end Keepe it 
No leages for ery Piacterer : he is drown’d 
Whom chas we to finde.and the Ses mocks | 
Our frftr ne Gearch on tand : well Jr bars gb 
tn, lem he’s fo owe ry 
Docs tov ome ep Se forgo the papefe 
That you refole’d v’cSe8. 
30D. “Tee arnt sdourasge will we she crow ghly. 
ut. Ler at be tomghe, 
For cow they sve appeefe'd with trausile hey 
WB ast nos connot vfe fach vigilance 
As whea are &refh. 
orice ay sain pi iri teal sl 
+) Gag e ma 8 : 
od dence hea webgvite woes fx ahaa 
omtmg the Kiaggie secate, they depart. 
Seb, | fay 00 naghs : no more. ° 
Mt, Whar harmony is this ? my pood friends harke. 
Geo. Marvcilous fwoe Mufiche. 
Mie, Ge vs kind keepers, beaucs: whee were thefe? 
Sch, A eurg Dvelever : 200 | wilibcleeve 
Thas chese are Vnscomnes : chet in trabie 
There wone T ree,the Phoenix chrone one Pheenis 
hs thee boure sei chere, 
het, Ue beleene both : 
And wha do'scife want credit,come to me 


Whochough are of monftrous fhape, yet note 
Thess canter ae more gentle, kinde.then of 


Our humeme genes xion you (hall inde 
, ag almoft any. 

Me Tesch Lack 
Thos heft feed well: for fome of youshere prefent : 
Ase worke carn dusels. 

@. \comactteo mach ask 
Sech thapes Such ifech found esprething 
( bh want the vfe ae) ahinde 
Ofencatkom azote difcom le me 

Pre. Praife in deporting. 

Pr. vaadth'd fizangely. 

Sd. Noteone fone "7 
They hone left thesr Visnds belunde; for wee haue fto- 
Wa pleale- you tafe of veut is here? 


Ata, Not I. (Boyes 


Gon, Fah Sz,zou neede not feare: when wee were 
Who would beleeuc thot there were Mountsynecres, 
thc Belswhole theests had hanging e’em 
Wallers of ficth ? os chaz these were fuch men 
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Bach putes eur offen fer ene ulbene now we finde 
Each our ‘or one, will bring vs 
Good wecrase of 
Al, | will fand to, snd feede, 
Although eny laft,no macter, Gacel feele 
The beft is paft : brother : my Losdythe Duke, 
Stand too, and doe as we. 
Thunder and Enter tried (like a Elarpey) laps 
bis wongs vpen the Table, and wah a quien denice the 


? . 
oat Youre iivee enen of finne, whora deftiny 
That hath to infiroment this lower world, 
And whee is in’t : the newer (arfeited Sea, 
Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this I(lend, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you ‘mongft men, 
Being moft voficto five : I hove made you mad; . 
And even with fach like ealour men hang and drowne 
I helt proper felues : you fooles,] end my fellowes 
Are minifters of Fase, the Elements 
Of whom your {words sce remper’d sy 3s well 
Wound the loud windes,or with bemocke-0t-Stabe 
Kill che Aull cl waters, as diminifh 
One dowle that's n my plumbe : My fellow minifters 
Are like-tavainerable : if you could hart, 
Your {words are now too mathe for your ftrengths, 
And will not be uplifted : But remember 
(For that’s my bulineffe co you) thas yu three 
From UMtilame did fapplant good Preffere, 
Expos'd vato the See (which hath requit it) 
Him, ond his innocent childe ; for which foule deed, 
The Powres,delaying (not forgetting) haue 
locerm'd the Seas, and shores 2 all the Creatures 
Againit your peace; Thee of thy Sonne, 4: 
They have bereft send dee pronounce by whe 
Lingre dion (worfe chen any death 
Cane t bace) Gul fep,by ep necod 
You,and your wayes, whole wraths to geard you from, 
Which here,in chis mof defolate Iflc,elfe fals 
Vpon your heads, is nothing bus hearts-forrow, 
And acleere life enfoi 
He vanifoes se Thunder : then (10 feft Mubche.) Evter the 
foopes ag ame, and dannce (wal anockes and mewes) and 
carryeng oon the Table. 
Pre. Resuely che figureef this Hapie halt thos 
Performa’d(my ruc) grace it had deuouring: 
Of my InftruAen, haft chau nothing bated 
tn what thou had'R to fay : fo with goad life, 
And obferuation ftrange, ary meaner minifters 
Theu feverall kindes hsue done: my high charmes wosk, 
And thefe (mine enemies ) are all knit vp 
Ia their diftraQions : they now are in 
Aad in thefe ie,t leave: while Ivi 
Yong Fords t lets droun'd 
And laren low’d set ees ) 
Gon, U'thname of fomething holy,Sir,why [tand yea 
In this Reange Rare ? 
Al, O,it is monftrous - monflrous : 
Me thought the billowes fpoke,and told mé oft, 
The windes did fing it to me : and the Thender 
(That deepe and dreadfull Org an-Pipe) pronounc'd 
The name of Prefper : it did bale my Trefpatle, 
Therefore my Sonne ith Ooze is bedded ; and 
T'le feeke him decper then ere plummet founded, 
And with him here lye mudded, Exa. 
Seb. Bat one feend at atime, 
lle fight cheir Legions ore. 


powre ; 
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Tbe Tempeft. 





at, Ve be thy Secand, Exews. 
Gos. Ali chece ofthem are defperace: chele greet guilt 
(Like poyfon giarn toworke a time efter) 
Now gins to bite the (pints: I doe befeech you 
(Thar are of (uppler ieynts) follow thee fwifly, 
Andbinder them from what this extabe 
May now proacke chem to, 


Ad. Follow, pray you. Excamt ommes, 





Aflus Quartus. ScenaPrima. 


Escer Profpere, Ferdmand ned Miranda, 
Pre. If | bawe too sufterely punith'd you, 

Your compenfation makes amends, for ] 

Heue given you here,a third of mine owne life, 

Or chat for which I line: who,once ageing 

Itenderrothy hand: All chy vexstions 

Were bur any trials of thy loue, andthow 

Haft fleangely Rood the tefl : heee,sfore heawen 

Tracie this my rich guift :O Ferdinand, 

Doe not file at me, that { boat her of, 

For chow fhalt finde the will out-firap all prasfe 

And meke it hale bchinde her. 

Fer, I doe beleeve x 

Againft an Oracle, 

Pre. Then,aamy guefi.end thine owne scquifitsen 

Worthily purchas'd,take my daugheer : But 

If chou do’ breake her Virgin-knot, before 

All fenQumonioes ceremonies 

With fall end holy right, be minifired, 

Neo fweet afperfion thal) che heavens let fall 

Tomeke this coacra& grow; but berrsine here, 

Sower-cy'd difdsine, and difcord foal beftrew 

The vnion of your bed, with weedes fo loathly 

Thee you thall hase it both : Therefore take beede, 

AsHymens Lamps thall light you. 

Ber. As} hope 

For quiet dayes,fawe I(fee,and long fife, 

Wah fuch love,as‘tis now the merkieh eo 

The moft opporrane place,che frog faggeftion, 

Our worfer Gewins can.fhail never mele 

Mine honor into lu, to take sway 

The edge of that dsyes celebratioa, 

-When | fhall thinke,or Phetus Suceds ave foenderd, 

OxNight kept chaia’d below. 

Pro. Fairely (poke ; 

Sea chen,and talke with her, the is chine ewne ; 

What Ari f.my indofirious ferule Are. Enter Aref. 
ar, Whar would my pocent meer ? here I am. 
Pre. Thou,sad thy meaner fellowes, your lait fervice 

Did worthly sand! meft efe yes 

Ia fuch another tricke - goe bring the rabble 

(Ore whom! gie thee powre) here,to this place : 

Incite them to quicke motion, for I waft 

Beflow vpon the eyes of chis yong couple 

Some vanity of mine Art: it 1s my promilt, 

And they expe& it from me, 

a. ? 
‘Pre. 1: with a twincke. 
or. Before you can [sy come,snd got, 

And breathe twice ; and cry, fo,fo: 

Ech one tripping on his Toe, 

Will be here wih mop sad mowe, 

Doe you love me Mafter? no? 





Pre. Dearel delicase sted : dornct spproach 
Till chou do’ Weare coe call 
ar, Well : I conceive, Enk. 
Pre. Looke thos be tree : doe not pree dalliance 
Too much the rsigne : the eft cethes.are Ara 
Toth'ire ith’ blood ; be more 
Or elle good night your vow, 
Fer. I werrant you, Su, 
The white cold viegin Snow, vpan sey heart 
Abstes the ardeur of my Lines. 
ch igo 
come my Ariel, bring 9 ’ 
Racher chen want a Spirit; sppeer,at pertly. Sf ove. 
No tongue : alleyes ; be filent. anu. 
fr, Ceres, eat bounecous Ledy,chy rich Leas 
of Wheare,R ye, Barley ,Fetches,Oates and Peale; 
Thy Turphie-Movacsines, where line cibling Sheepe, 
Anu flat Medes chetchd with Sawer thems so kecpes 
Thy bankes with prened,end twilied beirns 
Which frengie Aprill at chy heft betrime; 
Tomske cold Nymphes cheft crownes ; & thy broome- 
Whofe thadow the difmiffed Beechelor lowes, (grescs, 
Being laffe-lorne : shy pole-clipt vineyard, 
Aad thy Sea-mar rile and cocke) hard, 
Where thou thy felfe dot ayre, cBe o'th Skie, 
Whofe watty Arch, and meffenger,am }. 
Bids chee leaue thefe,8c with her fouersigne grace, Jone 
Here on this graffe-plot,in this very place dofeands. 
Tocome.and (port: here Peacocks fpe arnaine 2 
Approach, nch Ceres,hertoentertame. Enter Caves. 
Cer, Haile -coloured thas acre 
Do’ft difobey the wile of pyrene 
Who, with thy (affron wings,vpen my Bowres 
DiffoleA drops, reftething Hhowres, 
And with each end of thy blew 
My boskie scres,and avy enlhrubd dowse, 
Rich fcarph to my proud earth: why eth 
Seawnoed me to this hore gsae’d Greene ? 
fv. Aconctra& of wee Loue,te celebrate, 
And fome donerion ferely co efteer 
Oa the bles'd Lovers. 
Cer. Tell me heavenly Bowe, 
If Pons os hes Socme,ss thou deft know, 
Doe now attend the Queene ? fince they did ploe 
Themeanes, thet duskie Dis,my dsuphcer gor, 
Her,aad her blind-Boyes (condald company, 
1 hove ferfworne. 
br. OF het focietie 
Be not afeaid : Imes het deitie 
Cuering the leuds towards Papbes : and her Son 
Doue drawn with her: here they tohewedone 
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man sad Maide, 
Whole vowes are,that no bed-right thal! be poid 
Tw Torch be lighted : buc in vaine, 
Mar fes hex Minion is revernd 


wkh me 


my 
Tobleffe this cwsine,chac pereus 
And honeurd atberifies re The. 


Por. This ts Arsnge : your fathers in fome 
Thee workes him 
~~: Newer till this f 1 
fow 5 him touch'd wah enger, fo diftemper’ 
Pre You dec locke (orp fan) in a moa'd fort, 
cheerefull Sit 


Ou Souris now are on 

Our sew are ended : Thefe ous afors , 

(Ao I Senreaid you) were all Spirits, and 

Aer encked inte Ayre, into thin Ayre, 

bad tire che boltiche fabricke of this vifion 

Towrer,the for ae 

ennples, the , at 

Yea,ell ohich t aber, el diffohee, 

Aad Eke thes mfsbdfisensil Pageant faded 

Leawe ner 3 racke behinde ; we are fuch hulle 

As dreames sre made on ; sad ous little life 

is pounded with a ficepe s Sir, Lam vext, 

Bene witk 

earner 
"d, vecire inse avy Celt, 

Aue » 8 Game OF two, Ile 

Tefil ay besting minds. 

fe. Shr. We wilb you pace. 


wealenefic cay old braine bs troubled: 
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PreCome with a thought; I chank thee Aref: come. 
Emer Ariel. 
&. Thy I cleane co, whae’sthy pleafure > 
Pre, Spin: Wemaft to meet with Calhes. 
“tr. I my Commander, when I prefenced Cores 
I thoughe to hase told thee of it, buc J fear'd 
Leaft I might anger thee. 
Pro. Say again, where didft chou lease thefe varlees? 
4r. Itold you Siz,chey were red-bes with drinking, 
So fail of valour,thec they fnote the ayre 
For breathing ia thetr faces : beate the prownd 
Fos kiffing their feete; yer slwsies bending 
Towards their proie& : then I beare my Tabor, 
Ac which like vnbeck’ colts they priekt their cares, 
Aduanc'd their eye-lide, lifted vp theis nofes 
Ae they (racit maficke, fo | charm'd thew cares 
Tout diver he rey pcg gat Sora 
j cae 
Pet fliky aoted poste beyond your Cal, 
’ poole your Cell, 
There dancing vp co th'chins, thac the fowle Loke 
Ort-ftenck their feet 
Pre. This was well done (my bird J 
Thy fhape bnuiible recaine Rll: 
¢ crumpery in my hoafe, bring st bither 
For fale co casch thefe thecwes. Ar.4eo,1 poe, Ext. 
Pre. A Deuill, abome-Dewill, on whofe nature, 
Nurtere cen oever fticke : on whom my paines 
Hemanely taken, all, alll loft, quite loft, 
And, as with age, his ouglier growes, 
So his mande cankers : I ill plague chem ail , 
Ewen terosring : Come, hang on them chis hae. 


Enter Ariel, leaden wub glifier eh, oc. Eater 
Caliban, 4 rincole al wet. 
Cat. Pray you tread fofcty, thet che blinde Mole may 


not heare = foe fall: we now are aeeve his Cell. c 
St. M yous Fairy ,W you (ay rs 3 harmies Fairy, 
Has done little betrer the, plaid the lacke with va. mv 

Tr Menfter, } do frneit all horfe-piffe, st which 
My nofe is in ion, 

ee be Maar hl 
Takea di ure agai : Looke 

Trin, Theo wert but a oftMontiee 

Cel. Good my Losd, give me thy favour ftil, 
Be patient, for the prize Ile bring thee coo 
Sheil hudwinke thes mifchance : cherefore {peake foftly, 
All's butheas midaight yer. 

Tria. 1, but to loofe our bottles in the Poole. 

Son There is not onely difgrace and dithonor ic. that 
Monfter, but an jafinice loffe. 

Tr. Thet’snore to me then ary wetting 
Yéechis is your harmieffe Faicy, Monfter. 

See, Y will ferch offmy boule, 

b I be o're cares for my labour. 

Cab. Pre-chee (my quiet. Sceff thoe heere 
This is the mouth o’th Cell : no noile,and entet : 
Do chat good oufcheefe, which mey make thy Mand 
Thine owne fer ever, and I thy Caldas 
For aye chy foot-licker. 

Sre. Giuc me 


Cal. Let x alone thou foole, ic ts ber crath. 
Tri. Oh, ho, Monfier : wee know what belongs to 3 
Gippery, O Klag Stephare, 
Bs Ste, Pur 
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Ste. Par off chet gowne (Tracele) by this hand Ile 
haue chat gowne. 


Tra, Thy grace thall haue ic. (meane 
Cal. The drowne this foole, what doe you 
To daste chin on fach lugrage /let’s alone 
And doe the ewarcher Sri. he awake, 


From coc to crowne hee'l fill our skins with pinches, 
Make vs ftrange Rtuffe. 

Ste. Be you quiet (Monfter ) Miftris line , is not this 
my erkin? now ss the Jerkin vnder the line : now ler- 
kin you are like co bole your hasre,&c prove a bald Jerkin. 

Tron, Doe, doe; we ftcale by lyne end level, and’ 
like your grace. 

See. 1 chee foe chat ieft ; heer’s a garment for’: 
Wi thall not goe vn-cewarded whue I om King of this 
Country : Seeate by lane and leucll, is an excellent paffe 
of pose : there's anecher garment for'c. 

Tri. Moalier , come put fome Lime vpon your fin - 
Gere, sed awey with the re. 

Cal. J will hase none on’e : we thail loofe our time, 
And all be wurn’d to Barnacles, as to Apes 
With foreheads villenows low. hi 

Ste. Meafter, lay ta Fagers t helpe to Beare is 
awey, where my hogtheed wine is, of lic usene you 
out of my kingdome : goc to, carry thus. 

Trn Andis, - 

Ste. 3, 20d this. 

A ane of Hunters beard. Enter diwers Spirits infooge 
of Deg: and Hounds, basting shea aboat » Prefpere 
and Ariel fetseog them on, 

Pre. Hey (Mountame, hey. 

Airs. Sdae : there 1 goes, Selurr. 

Pro, Fury, Fury : chere Tyrant, there : harke, harke. 
Goe, charge my Gobhas that chey gronde cheis ioynts 
With dey Convaltions, fhorien vp their fnewes 
‘With aged Crampe, & more pinch-fpotted make chem, 
Then Pard, or Cat 0’ Mouncaine, 

Ain. Haske, they rose. ; 

Pre, Let them be hunced foundly : Ac this houre 
Lies a: rvy mercy all mine enemics : 

Shortty (hall all ing labours end, and thoe 
Shalt hawe the syre at freedome ; fos a lictle 


Follow, and doe me fcruice, Exes, 





eA us quintus: Scena Prima. 





Enser Prolpero (cobee Mogaty rebei)and Asicl. 


Pre, Now de'smy Preic& gather toa head: 
My charmes cracke not: my Spirits obey,and Time. 
Goes vprigts with his corriage show's the day? 

oe, On the fixe hower,  whech cine, ay Lord 
You (aid our worke fhould ceale, 

Pro. ded fay fo, 

When Grit Irais'd che Termpeft : fay ney Spicit, 
How fares the King, and’s followers ? 

Ar. Confin'd cogether 
In che fame fafhion, as you gave m charge, 
left es you left then; all prifqners Sir 
Ia che which weacher. fends your Cell, 

cannot bowdge till your releale : The King, 
His Brother, and yours,abide all theee duftsaGted, 
And che rearaender mournng ovet then, 
Brim fall of forrow, and difmay 1 bas chichy 


The Tempeft. 


Him thst you term’'d Sis, the good eld Lord Geocain, 
His teares rans downe his beard like wineere 
From cages of reeds: your charm fe frongly werks ‘cm 
That sf you vow beheld chem, your sffeGtiens 
V/ould become tender. 
Pre. Doft thou thinke fo, Spicit ? 
Afr. Vine would , Sis, were 1 hameae, 
Pre. And sine (hall, 
Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch, s feeling 
Of cheis affivdtions, and thali oot my felfe, 
One of theic kinde, chat rclli@ all as tharpely, 
Paftion as ce high wrtugs Lue Recck cnt 
Thogh wi tr high wrongs { am ftrook to ch’quick, 
Yer, with my nobler resfon, gainft my furse 
: the cares Adtion rs 
in Vengeance: they, being penitent, 
The ll dit fy ppt et od 
Nox a frowne furcher : Goe,releafe them Areell, 
My Charmes Ile breake,their (ances [le ceflore, 
And they thall be themfelues, 
dtr, Ue ferch them, Sir. Bae. 
Pro. Ye Elves ofhils,brooks,@ading lakes & proars, 
And ye, that on che fends with primlefic feoce 
Doe chafe the ebbing-Neprane, and doc Bie hen 
When he comes backe : you densy $, thas 
By Moone- thine doe the greens fowre Ringiers make, 
Whereof che Ewe not bites : and you, whoke paftrene 
Isto mabe midnight-M chat reioyes 
To heare the folemne Curfewe, by whole syde 
(Weake Maftess chough ye be) I hsec bedyran’d 
The Noone-ude San, calf'd forth the murenous windes, 
Aad twizt the greene Sea, and the szuc’d venk 
Set roenng warre: To the dread rathng Thender 
Heue | giuen fire, and sifted Jones ftowt Oke 
With ns owne Bolt: The ftrong bafe’d 
Hane I made (habe, and by che (purs placks vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues at my comensad 
Hawe wak'd chet Geeperss "d,and let ‘em fordh 
By muy fo portent Ast. Bus this cough Magicke 
Iheere abfere : and when 1 howe reeyei'd . 
Some heavenly Mufiche (which cuen new | do) 
To worke mme end vpon their Sences, char 
This Ayrie-charme 1s for, I le breake ary ftafie, 
ie certaine fedomes in the earth, 
deeper then did cucr Placnmet found 
Tie drowne avy booke. Selemme wnfiche. 
Hoare enters Ariel : Then Alonfo with « fraveete 
fierce, attended by Scbaftian aed Antbonie = 
leke manacr attended by Adsten xd Francifco : They af 
exter the circle whece Prolpero bad snade andsloare fitted 
charas'd : whith Profpero ebferning,, Beakes. 
A folemme Ayre,sad the bef comforter, 
Toan valeried fencie, Cure thy braines 
(Now vfelefic) boile within chy skull : chese Saad 
For you are Spell-ftope. 
Holy Gonzalo, Honourableman, 
Fall (cllwly drops The chr lsioes 
t The chesmme diflolves 
And as the Reales vpon height © 
(Melting the darkenefie) fo theie rifang fences 
Begin co chace the ignorant fames tha: mantle 


Theis cleerer reafon, O Gernale 

i a agri ac ran. 

oh sIwili graces 
{iene both io word,aud deoder Mecherocity 


Dif 


Tree pal’d fork now Schafics Beth 20d blow, 
Yes, beeches ssine, thet emrercane smbision, 
remorfe, snd nature, whem, with Schaffise 
(What rwend paces efor mot ven 
oudd beere hane kill'd your King : I do thee, 
Vueaseurall though thou art : Their 
ine to fureil, and che ing ade 
Gectly fii the e 
That sow by foule, and sanddy s 50¢ one of chem 
That yet lookes on rar, or would know me: Arnel, 


+, and helps to attere ban, 
Where the Bee , there fack f, 
faa Canfiip 9 bel, Liv, 
Thee / corch when Ovles dee crit, 
Ow che Barts becky | dee foe 


Sesemer 


thec’s my 
thos thai have freedome : f0,f0,fo, 


fle, Where thoo bee'fi he or na, 
Or (case inchanted trifle to sbefe me, 
hnow : thy Palfe 
: and Gace I {aw thea, 
minde with which 
[sce s medneife bald me :this awit crsae 


Aad allie you Tcalsecs 1 0t this time 
ta Tee Dio fpeskes in bien 
3 
fra, Na: 


For you(moft wicked Sir) whom to call brochee 
Would even infectray mouth, ! do forgive 
Ny Dukedore ofthe, which, portent thao 
° eel 
Tho rawht reftore, . 


onl” W thos becit Prapere 

wsperciculars prefervation, 

How cheaheftimeraboste wher iitce haveres face 
Were wrackt vpon this there? where I have loft 
(Row tharp they oint of chis remembrance is) 

My deere ‘oune Ferdinand, 

Pre. | am woe for’t, Sir. 

Ale, Icrepersdle is the lofe, and patience 
Saies, rt is paft her cure. 

Pre. Liacher chinke 
Younaue not foogts her helpe, of whofe fol grace 
For chelikelofe, § have her fouct signe sid, 

Aad ret myfelfe coment. 

Ale, You the like loffe ? 

Pro Asgreattome, as late, and fapportable 
Tomake che deere loc, have J wocane: uch weaker 
Then ou may call co comfort you ; for 3 
one A deughrer? both 

wecns, that chey were ising leNaber 
The King and Queene here, thas they were, | with 
M (eMesrere mmededin ther oo wie bod 
bere my (onne tres: when did you lafe your deughter? 

Pre. Inches 18 T J perceive thefe Lords 
Ax this encounter doe (o much admire, 

Thee they deweure their resfon, snd fearce thinke 

Their cies dos offices of Truth : Thess words 

Are nacerell breath : but howfoeu’r you have 
ined from yous fences, koow fos certain 

That I aen Prepares end thar very Duke 

Yoo thus fhere( rere eee wrnathton 

w were wreckt) was 

Tobe the Lord sorts Ne more yer of die, 

For ‘cis aChronicle of day by day, 

Not acelation for s breat-fift,roe 

Befcring chis fir meeting : Welcome, Sir; 

This Ceil’s my Court : heerc hawe I few acrendams, 

And Subiedts none sbroad: pray you 

My Dekedome fince 

Swill requite you with ss 

Ac leaft bring forth 


ong a8 e 
Mr. Seec Lord, me falfe, 
Fe. Romy desref loot, 
I would noc for the world, (eran 
Mir. Ves , fora {core of Kiogdomes 
And I would call ic faire play. “™ 
Ale. If chis prone 
A vifien of the Ifland, one deere Sonne 
Shall J cwice loofe. 
Seb. Amofthi miracle. mercial, 
Fe. s threacen are 
einlpeyy sie acgi aid 
Ale, Now 21) che bleflings 
Of a gied father, chee about 3 
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The Tempeft 





Thee has fach people in's. 
Pre. ‘Tis newto thee. (play? 
fis, What is this Maid, with whem thee was's at 


Your eid R sncance cannot be threes houres 3 
peryinele that hath fewer’d va, 
And vs thas ry 

Fer. Se theismerh 


hes when { could net aske my Pather 
Fer his aduife : not though | had one ; She 
Is daughter co this famous Duke of Alideae, 
Of whom, fo often | haue heard renowne, 
But neuer faw before: of whom I have 
Receiu’d afecond life ; and (econd Faches 
This Lady makes him to me. 

Abe, Lom hens. 
Bur O, how odly will it found, chae [ 
DMufl aske my chitde forgimencile? 

Pre. There Sis top, 
Let vs nee 5 ertheneur remembrances, with 
A hesuineffe chac’s 

Gea, | hase inly wepe, ; 
Ox theuld have fpoke ere this : loeke downe you gods 
And on this couple drop 8 bleffed crowne ; 
Fer ic is you, that have chet. d forth the way 
Which broughe vs hither. 

Ale, 1 fey Amen, Goos.ahe, 

Gen, Was dteLame thruft from AdiBaiee, chaz his Ifec 
Should became Kings of Naples? O reiwyce 


Beyond a common oy, it dewne 
Wich gold on laling Pillers: In one voyage 
Did (leribeB har Gade 2 Tums, 
And Ferdinaed her beether, found s wile, 
Where be hivefelfe wartoft : Prefere is Duk edome 
fn 3 poere Ile : sad all of vs,our 
@e man was his owne. 
athe, Gene one your heads; 
Let gricfe and ferrow Rill eenbrace his bean, 
That doth nos with you iey. 
Gea, Be xx fo, Armen, 
Emer fratiwat che Mefiw and Boatfeaina 


O lookeSir.Jooke Sir here is more of ve: 

| d, f a Gellowes were on Load 

ths low could not drowne : Now bisfpherwy, 
Trac fweactt Grace ore-boord nes on esth on (hore, 
Halt chou no mouth bylaad ? 

Whar is che newes? 

Bes, Lp pele tnd ana 
Our King ,and company : next : ous Shi 
Which bur three glaffes fince, we gaur out (pln, 
Betyee, and yare, and braucly rig’d, es when 
We ficht pac out to Sea. 

Av. Siz, all chis ferulce 
Have I done fince I went. 


Pre. My crickicy Spirk. 

ole, Thete sre 20t nacereli evens, chey 

From ftranges : fay, how came you hither? 
Ba. UI did chinke, Sirf were well awake, 


We were awak'd ; firsi 


way, a rH 
Where we, ia all our 


Ovrreyall, goed, and gallant Ship our M after 
Capring her: Cc) 
etnias drcome, were we dite’ Eemoticts 


And were 
Ay. Was’e well done? 


Pro. Brauely (my diligence) thou thal 
Ab. Thee, Neve, eee 


Aad chere is in this more then nature 
Was ewer condull of : fomeOracle 

Meft ceQtifie our knowledge. 

Pre, Siz,my Leige, 

Dee not infeft your minde, with beating on 
The of chis ichs leifure 


befineffe,at 
(Which thait be fhortly fingle) Pe refolue you, 
hich to you fall feeme probable) of eucry 
feach wel, Conte hithe 
© $ hiches Spisit 
Se: Clb, nab cep ns free: i 
ntye the Spell» How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There srey cmiflng of youre 
Some few odde Lads, thet you remember not 
itaidirtons: in Caliban, Stephane, ad 
Trincule int ficlee Apparel, 
Ste. Ewery man thift for all the refi, and let 
Nemes teke care for hien(elfe ; for all is 
fortune : (oragio Bully. Monfter Cor ake. 
= pe cae (pies which | weare \n mey bend. 
igbe. - 
Cal. O Seschor, chefe be brave Spirits indeede 
How finemy Mofier is? hme 
He will chattife me. 
Seb. Ha, ha: 
Whac things are chefe,my Lord Surbents? 
Wal mony buy emn/ 
aa, Very like : one of chem 
Is splaine Filh, and nc doubs qurkeable. 
Then last chey Decree eect of hate een sry Lords, 
rue: This knawe; 
HaMeches wee Witch andote ke 


And desle in her command, without her power : 
Thefe chece howe robd me,and this demy-diwell ; 
(Fes he's a bafterd ene) had with them 
To cake eny life : ewo of thete Fellowes, you 
Me ina fed ewne,chis Thing of dackenefic,¥ 
“fu. aot toe Super dresken Bases 
wet the > a 2 
Sch. Heisdrenkenow,’ 


Where had he wine ? 

Tes ae reeling ri where fheuid 
Finde chis grand Liquor thas at gilded'em? ~ 
How cam'tt chou in his pickle? 


Ste. I fhould have bin a fore . 
ale. This iss ftrangething as ere Llock’den. 
Pre. Heisas difproportion’d in his Manners 
As ta his Qhape: Goe Sitha, tomy Cell, 
Take with you your 198 you looke 
Teo haue parden, trim handfomely. 
Cal, Ichac I wills and De be wile heresker , And 


Flebeing you to your thip , and fo 10 Naplt, 


empeft. 


Where I hove hope to fee tne nuptial 
Or the fe our deene-belon’d, folemaized 
And thence retire me to 
Esery third thougin (hall 

Ale, 1 
Yo hesre the of 
Take che care Rarngely. 

Pro. lle deling: 


And ble, fo apedniour thee ne 

Your Royall fleece farre off :My Ari ; chicke 

Thee is chy charge: Then to the Elements 

Be fee, and fare thou well : pleale you drew neese] 
Exons emees. 


EPILOGVE, _ |TheScene,an vn-inhabited Ifland 


fpoken by Projpero. 


are ah are-thrownt, 


a 


Ow 
And whee firengeh Ihene's mine own. — 


faint s now's true 


Names of the Aflors. 


A ? X.of Ne les et 

Profpcre, the right Duke of Adilleine. 

Antbenie his bsecher phe vferpeng Duke of Milsine 

Ferdinand, Sen to the King of Naples. 
calf, a8 old Councellor. 

Adrian, & Francifee, Lerds. 

Caltban, afaleage and deformed fleve, 

Trincale, 4 leRer. 

Stephane, a drunken Butler, 

Mefter of a Ship. 

Beste-Swatne 

prin he 

Miranda, er t0 Proppers. 

palrpapen ‘Pins. 

lit 


Ceres 


xp fo 
Reapers 











Two Gentlemen of Verona. 











eA tus primus, Scena prima. 
sad Eucnfob? Looe te popentne win 
Valentine : Provhen, and Speed. uen fo by Love, prand tender 
Is cura’d vo folly, blatting: nthe Bud, 
Valentine, Loefing his verdare, cee in the 
wade, my loving Proche sn ; And ali the faire cftedts of fecure 
eeping- ever homely wits, | Bet wherefore walte I time to thee 
ion chawmes thy tender deyes | Thet ert a votery to fond dehre? 
To che {weet glsunces of thy heneur'd Loue, | Once more edieu: ay Pather oc the Reed 
I cacher would entrest ny, Expedis my coroming, thereto fee me thip’d, 
To fee the wonders of the sbroed, Pre And thither will 1 bring thee Moluesee. 
Thea delty Quggerdin'd some) Val. Sweet Prethem, no : Now let vs take our jeset 
‘Weare out yoews idleneffe. To (Mikes let me hearse from theeby Letters 
But Gace thou g Joue fill and thrive therein, Ofthy fecceffe m love; snd whet newes elfe 
Even ss | would, when I 0 loue begin. Betideth hese in ebfence of chy Friend: 
Pre. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valeasine sdew, And I likewife will vifise thee with mine. 
Thinke on thy Preshens, when thou(hep'ly) (eet Pre. All bechence to thee in Afaeier. 


Some rare note- obiegtin thy treuaile. 
With me partoker in thy heppineffe, 
When thou dot meet good hep; ond inthy danger, 
doe enuiron oy holy 
Pricesnce tomy holy prayers, 
For { will be thy beedef-man, Malensae, 
Wal. Andon slove-booke pray Coc my fuccefle? 
Pre. Vpon (ome booke I love, I'le pray for thee. 
Vel. That's on fore fhallow Stone of deepe lou, 
Hew yong Leander croft the ory sa 
Pro. That's a deepe Seorie, of e love, 
For he was more then oves-fhooes in love 
Val. 'Tisrrees for you ore over-bootes 10 love, 
And yet you never fwom the Fed: fpoar 
Pre. Boer the Bootes ? nay give me not the Boots, 
Had. No, | willact; forse boots chee nee. 
Pre. What ( $ 
Ud. Tobe ia loves where {come is bought with 
looks, with orefighes: one facing morpents 
win twenty wwhmptcieplhegeee nights; (mirth, 
Ifhap'ly won,perheps « egame, 
tfiek, ty then 8 grienous labour won, 
How ever : but a folly booght with wit, 
Or elfe awit, by folly venquithed 
Pre. So, by your circum tance, you call me foole. 
Gal. So.by your crreumfsnce,] feere you'll prove. 
Pre. “Tis Lowe you cavill at, [am not Lowe. 
Wel, Love ms your mefter, for he mafters you ; 
And he that Is fo yoked by 8 foole, 
Me chinkes fHould not be chronicled for wife. 


feverd 


Pre. Yet Weiners fey ; a8 in the fweereh Bad, 
The easing Canker dwels; fo caung Lous 
lababits mrhe fineft wits of all. 

Val, And Weners fey; os che moft forward Bud 





Wal. As much to you et home: and fofarewell. Ext 
Pre. He after Honour hante, I after Looe 5 
He leaues ins friends,co dignufie them more; 
Jlove my felfe, my friends, and sll for lowe 2 
Thou Jaa thou bait meismorphis'd me: 
Made me negic& my Scudies, my uvwe; 

Warre with good coundsile, fet the world et nought; 
Made Wit wih mufing, weske; hart fick with thought 
Sp. Sit Prothess : ‘fone you : faw you my Mefter? 
oT pow he parted hence to Tardake for Adsbat 
. Twenty to one then, he 1s fhip’d already 

And I heve plaid the Sheepeinloofing hia, 

Pre. lodeede a Sheepe doth vecy clten firey, 
And ifthe Shepheard be awhile sway. 

Sp Vouconclade ther my Mefteris a Shephessd che 
and ¢ 

Pre. | doe. 

Sp. Why chen my hornes are his hornes, whether 
wokeor Neepe. 

Pre. AS ly enfwwere, and frting well s Sheepe. 

is proves me {hill a Sheepe. 
a, True: and thy Mafters 


Sp Way, ther I can deny by « carcumfance. 
Pre, Ic thell goehard but ile prove it by another. 
Sp. The feekes the Sheepe, and not 


Sheepe the Shepheard; but I fecke my Mofter, ond & 
Mafter feekes not me: therefore Iam n0 
Pre, Tne Spaepe fox fodder follow the 
fee fallow cry Raster Mode f 
Wages » thy M or 
follow’: not chee thirefercioa cn ~s 
Sp. Such enocher proofe will meke me cry bab. 
Pre. But dof thou heare- geu' thow my Lett 
to faba? > 


De 


e The two Genslemen of Uerone. 


year Leer coher gard orate worthieft love?” 


1Se: 5¢ 
(abe ical Te con mee (8 


ea Haves Tr btex lek Gens ot 
Mettoas. 


Py at lig groend be ouce-charg’d, you wees belt 
a Way, to thet you aresftray > *tweze beef pomad 
"> tosh leffe then s pound thall ferws me for ane 
Pre. Ty cis. Taam e Pinfold, 

5p. From a pound co a pin? fold ft over and over, 


“Tis thsecfold coo istic for carrying alewes to yous longs 
‘Pra. Boz whor {aid fe @ . : 


Be Nod-L why 


Sp You ner Sir Piers did nods 


bndyon skeone fe did dado 
Pre. And thac fer together is noddy. 
Sy Now soa laac tea a pose co: fer ik eege- 


for your peines. 
Pe acdihalein 
Sp. Weil, I percegue I mufi be faine co beare with gow. 





5 whet 


ria cer yy-@ dssora) tad $06 


_Bipenteece re ee (ms 
crftihe your bouncy.1 dunk 
T nevect. on pak peak one a a 


Saaakee 
dcfis’d Coa descr doth on Chaves 
gre fend fome beuer MeSenger, 


Torso 


Scena Secunda, 








Baer [alia and Locate, 


dd, Dun fey Lavette (a0 we are shone 
Wetid'S hen then metofelia lene? — 


mone Yourcpest thei nacees le thew mide, 
Avceig eny thallow fanple skill. ” 
fa, What chinkit choa of 


feise (is Rglamenre? 
La. AsofaKnight,well-fpoken,ncat,sad fine} 
were I you he never d bemine. 


fa, Whar chink’fi thou of the rich CAGereatio? 
La. Well ofhis weakh ; bot of hiafelfe,fo ~ 
te. Whar thick thou ofthe gro 

La. Loed,Leed : to fee what fally 
fn, pod aeal vacecenaa tan 
Ls, Pardon desre Mademn,'tis e patiing thame, 


That I (enworth 
= cenfure thas on lovely Gemlemen 
on Prethem,33 of all the refi? 

La. Ther then :ofmany good, Ichinke him bef. 

xt. Your reafon? 

La, | haze no other but s womens reafons 
Ichinke hin (0, becaufe I thinke him f. 

fal. And would’fi thou bawe me cafl my lowe on hin? 

Za, 1: if you thought your love aot calt awry. 

dl. vElghe ,ofall the refl, hath neuer mou'd me, 

La, Yer he,of lithe refl,I chinke bef loucs ye. 

fal, His licsle (peaking, thewes his lone bur imall, 

Ea. Fire that's clofeit kept,burnes moft of all. 

Sal. They doe not loue,thar dor nos thew their lour, 

La. Oh, they lowe leafi, char let men know theizlowe. 

fate Vwiould L knew his minde. 

Ls, Pecnle this Madem, 

beh. To balie: fay from whom? 

La, That the Contents will thew. 

Sad, Say, fay : who gaue it thee ? 

Le. Sis Valeutines poger& fene I chink from Prerbens; 
His would inue giuen it you,but I being in the way, 
Did in your name receloc it : perdon the fault I prey, 

al. sid tl rere Ll se al 


To sod conf nf h2 
New sruft me, * nape le rail org 


Aad you en offices fit for the place : 
There c take the paper : {ee ic be return’, 
Ox etfe returne no more into my fight. 

Ls. To plead for loue, deferucs more fee,thes heer. 
Sal, Willyebe gon? — 

La. ‘That you may ruminace 

dal. And yeu 1 world Ibad ore-look’dcbe Lets” 
Were s fhame to call ber becke againe, 
Aad pray ber to a fauke,for which I chid 
What Toole is the, thet knowes I 2m a id, 
Seeiladenimnityoyenietin 

sides, in modefty. otha, 

Which they would haue the hafleret coe 
Fie, fie: how way-wardis eaibiea 
Satanic, 


Beer renter Logg prey "chad peryppecerdonliaal 


wing wold he baer? 
Hos ge ei oe 


Mypemee trol is che 
ee 


La, What would your Leditbip . 
Ee euaisee 
would it were, 
Thac you mighs kill your Romackeon your mest, he 





22 
And net vpon your Maid. 
ds. What is't chat you 


Tooke vp fo gingerly? 
Ls, ° 
In. Why diff thou oope thes 
Lx. To cakes paper vp,thee I let falle 


dul, Aad is that pepes nothing? 
Le 4 . . 


Concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lye,for thole chet it concernes. 

La. Madam,ic will nos lye where it concernes, 
Voleffc st hase 8 felfe lavexpreces. 

Jal. Some loue of yours hath writ co you in Rime, 

La. That I right fing 1 ( Madem) toscunes 
Giue me a None, your Ladiflip can 

ful, Ariitde by fuch coyes,as may be pofhbles 
Beft fing ic to che cune of Light O,L our, 

La. Icistoo heany for fo light a tune, 

a. Heauy? belike ic bath fome barden then ? 

La. 1:20d melodious were it would you fing fe, 


Minion? 

La, Keepe tone there fill ; fo you will fing ikon 4 
an re Ntonuriheaoee 

fa Youdoenotf 

Le. No (Medam) tis too fharpe. 

Ju, You (Minion) ate too feucie, 

La, Nay now you are too fat 
And marre the concerd, with too harth » defcare : 
There wanceth but s Mesne to fill your Song. 

lu, The meane ls dround with you vnruly befe, 

La, Tndcede I bid the bafe for Protheas. 

Iu, Tits babble hall noc heacefortS croyble me; 
Here ist coile wich proteftation - 

Goe,get yeu gone: and les the pepert lye s 
You would be fingring chem,to anger me. 

Ls. She cakes it fisige,bun the would be belt pless’d 
To be fo engred with enosher Lerres. 

Iu, Nay, wootd I were fo angred with the feme : 
Oh hacefull hsnds,toceare fach lowing words 5 
Iai tn Besta yoke wih your Bas 

3 
ile kiffe each fewcrall foramen’: 
As coe Sty ingraieede, 

in 
I chrow thy name agsinit the Bruzing-ftenes, 
Trampling. on thy difdsiae. 

And here is wris, Lene wemnded Preckem. 

Poore wounded neme : my befoee,ss abed, 

Shall lod chee dil thy wound be chreughly bea 

cts l Gearchit # fonersigne kiffe. 

Brine (geet wiede) blownotswordemay, 
7 mots 

Till 3 haue found esch leceer, in the Lereer, 

Except mine own nsec: That, forme 

Vero are 

And chrow ic thence into the Sea. 


Loe, herdle one line is his name twice writ s 
Poare forleres Prevhesn , Prevhemst 
To the fwest Iulea : that ie ceate ewrey * 

And yet I will not, fith fo 

He he, to his Neansées 
Thus will J fold chem, ene another 5 


= 
. 


kiffe,embrace youwill 
La, Madetn : dinnts isremdy . and your faches fies. 


beare 


The two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Za. Whee thal ole papers 
} jhe Tel-caes ber! 
Ja. If you refpe chem; sol Yatahe cheney. 
Ls. Nay,l was taken vp for isymg thee dovne. 
Yer hece they {hall aet lye, for catching cold, 
fe (atlas) pou ansy (ey whec oghern 
wf mM) you may {sy fights yeeles 
1 fce things wdgelwiske 
fa, Come,come,w you goe. Ecum, 





Scena Tertia. 





Eater Axtenie and Panthine, Prevkem, 


Act. Teil me Perrine, what fad tsthe was 
Wherewath o7 bere ld youn Coy?” | 
a. Twasofthis Pretheen, gout Seam, 
dm. Why? wha sia 
Pos, We wondred chat | 
Would feffer him,to feodhinyonh home, 
While other men, of teputsenon 
Put forth their Soanes,to fecke preferment ont. 
Some to the warres, to try their fortane there; 
Some, to difcover Iflends farre away 8 
Some,to the Qudieus Vaiverkties ; 
For ied for all thefe exetcifes, 
He fsid,chat Preshone,your fonne, was miexts 
And did me, to importune you 
Toler him his time no more st home ; 
which be great i 


youth. 

chou mach eve ther 
Whercon, thie month Thane bn tatnerwege 
Thave confider'd well, his loffe of these, 
And how he cannot bes nant, 
Nox being tryed,and ratord ie the weet : 
eairene WnGabiry acchien’ a, 

perfefted by the fwift courfe of tiene : 


Then cell me, whether were I bef we fend him? 


an. 


birch, | 
1 like thy countaile: well het chasedas'd: 
Aad chat chou maift bow well f like it, 
Theexecacion of ic fholl mske knowane 


Aad in good time 1 now will we brenke with hie. 


Pre. 
Herete bes che agent of har heart 
Here is hex lous ber heaoms passes 
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Pre. Chheenealy Joléa, 
Here re ns Lanes ate you reading there? tensed Gike Se Pronbens fee rca, Srl you howe 
BMay’t pleafe your Lordthip, ‘tie a word or two rm’ Proshees )te wreath Armes like 3 
Of commendations feat Som Pcletane } Male-content: to rellifha ybkes 
Dalsacs’d by 0 friend, that came from hie. breaft : to walke alone like one chat had the peftilence : 
ain. Lend ene the Levies : Let me fee what newes. | to figh, like 2 Schoole-boy that had loft his 4. 2. C. to 
Pre. These is a0 sewes (any Lord}bet that he writes ipa bed. bapa had buried her Grandam : 


AeddditcledtrieEwau to falt, like one that takes dict : to watch, like one that 
ily graced by che Emperor; feares robbing :to fpeake puling, likes begearse Hal- 
Withag ane wich him, perceer of his fortune. low-Mafle: You were wont, when you Isu crow 
fr Asoccriyog ayn Lasiheuei | Lim twhenyoued, Retoperoutpaherioae 
As ent oa i ions tw » Rwas ly afees dinner : 

Asd ost nhs Kies with. whea you look’ d fedly, i was for want money: And 


fare, bey onil 1s fomerhing forted wish his with : now you are Meramorphe'd with a Miftsis, that when ! 


Male not chet I thus proceed; locke on you, | con hardly thinke you my Mafter. 
For whae [ wil, I will, and there an end: Wal. Are dithefe things percew'd lemme? 
3 emociela’d, that thou thal {pend (ome time Speed hey axe al ceiu'd without ye. 
Wah Valsstina:, in the Cour: al, Without me? they cannot. 
Whee momtenence he from his friends receives, Speed, Without you /ney, that's certaine : for with 
Like exhabition thow fhek have from me, out you were fofimple , none effe would : but you are 
Tomorrow be in readineffe, to gor, fo without thefe follies, thet thefefollics are within you, 
Ezcule 2 ane: for I oem peremnprory. and thine chrough you like the water in an Vrinall : chae 
Pre. My Lord 3 cannot be fo pone prowided , noc en eye thac fees you , bac is a Phyficien to comment 
Plenle you dehberate s dey or two. on your Malady. 
dt, Look what thou want'lt (halbe fent afterthee: | al. Bus cell me:do'fi chou kaow my Lady Satnie? 
No mane of fizy: to metrow thenausht goc; Sperd, Shee that you gaze 02 fo, 2s fhe fits at fupper? 
Comceos P ; you thell be imployd, Vd. Heh thou obferu’d chat ? even the 1 meane. 
Tohatten on his i Speed. Why fic, I know her not. 


Eapedition. 
Pre, Thes have } thuad the fire. for feare of burning Val. Do fichoukoow ber by avy gazing on her,and 


And dreach'é onc inthe fes where I 2m drown'd. yet know’t her not ? 
I ard to Grew any Father (alias Lerter, Speed. 1s fhe not hard. fovour'd , fir? 
Lceft he Ghould cake exceptions to mxy lose, Vel, Nos fofeice (boy) 2s weil (xe0ur'd. 
bad with the vantage of mine owne exaute Speed, Sic, Uknow that well 
Huth he excepted moft ageing my love. Ual. What doftthou knew ? 
Oh, betw chis Spring oflour referndicth Speed. That thee is net fo feise, 28 ( of you ) well-fa- 
The eucestaine ofan Apeill dsy, wourd ? 
Which news Arewes ofl the besury of the Sen, Fal. Iencene ches her beouty is cxquifee, 
Aad by and by 2 clowd tekes all away. But her foeour infinite. 
Pas. Ga Prechre, your Fathers co's foryee, Speed. Thor's beceule che onc is painted, and theo- 
He win heft, cherefore | prey you go. ther out of all count. 
Pre. Why thas it is say creeds therets, - Val, How psimned? snd how out of count? 


Aad yer a thoulend times ic enfwer's 00. Speed. Merry Ge, fo painted to make hes (sie, thet 00 
Cxzeme. Finis. of ° 
Val. How cfieem’ft thou me?! account of her 

















eA Sas fecundus: Scena Prima. Syed Co it onl deform'd? 


And (ull | fee her beautifull. 





Enter V demine, Speed, Silaia, Speed. vos lowe her, you cannot fe her. 
. u 
Spoad. Su, your Glove. Spool. Beclafe Lowe is bade : O that youhsd ive 


Gloves sre en, or owne eyes hed the lights they were wont 
Sp. Why chen this may be yours : for thisis but one cahane when you chide ot Six Prods, geing va- 


5 Val. Whe thould I fee then? pat 
Speed. Madsen Sista: Modem Siixie, farmicie : for hee beeing in love, could nox fee co gorter 






Vd. Hownew Sicha? his bofe ; and you, beeing in louc , cannot {ee to put on 
Speed. Shoe ie ant within Sit. your hofe. (mag 
Va, Why Sr, who bed you call her? Fal. Belike (boy) chen you are in love, for lait mos. 
Speed. Your op Ge, he! mibecte. You could not fee to wipe my fhooes. 

Fd. Wel: pod Gh be tee forward, Speed. Trae fr: I was in loue wich my Bed, 3 chanke 
Speed, had yet | was 128 cidden for being too Glow. | you, you fwing’d me for my lous, which makes mee the 
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bolder to chide you, fer yeers, Ud. Why the heh nec writ tome } 
Vel. la conciehon, | fend effefted to her, Speed. What aeed 
1 would you were fer, fo your effeftion would We dearer nas You write we yous (aie? 


Vel. LeRnight the dme, ad. Ne, wae, 
To wriee fome lines co one the loves. Speed, Neo belecuing you indeod fir : 
Speed, And bene you? But did you her earneft ? 
Seal. Are they lamnety wre? pend. Why Ove bath phos Lewes 
re they not 
Pel. Noi Boy buces well es 1 can do chem. Ya Thats eet oie br fend 
Peace, comes. Aed Geiiner'd, & there ap end, 
Oh excellent motion; oh exceeding Pepper: Wa. { weuldic were no work, “ ° 
Now will he incerpret to her. Spead. lie wercant you, ‘tis os well: 


Val, Modem & Miftres, a thoufsnd good-morrows. | For often heec you writ te her: and the in modefly 
Speed. Ob, ‘give ye-good-ev'a : heet's 8 million of Or elle for want of idle time, could ane opuine ° 
mapncrs. Or fearing els fome mefleger,) mal hefmind dives 

Sa. See Padeneee and ereace, to youtwo thowfend, Her fcifhach taaghe her Lowe bi to write vate her 


Speed. He (hoeld gue her inc the grucs ic hin. All this I fpeak in prine,for in print I feundic. (lowe: 
Val. As you inboynd ane; } have wrt your Letter Why mule you fie tie demner Gone. 
Vato the fecret, nameles friend of yours: Cal. Uhane dyn’d. 


Which I was much vowilling to proceed im, Speed. |, but heackes fir : hough the Cameleon Leue 

Bat for my duty ve yeur (done. | can feed on the syre, Lam one thet om neurith'd by wy 
Sil. 1 you (gentle Seruaat)*rvs very Clerkly. |] vidtuals : and would fame have meate : ch bee noc like 
Val. Now trait me(Madam jit came hardly-off ; your Miftsefle, be moved, be moved. Exvnt, 

For beng sgnorant towbom it ® 

1 writ at randome, very 








Si. Perchence you think too reuch of fo mach paim? 
Val. No(Msdim) foie feed you 1 will write ; Scena fecunda. 
commend) a thoulead tumes as much: 

And yet ——— 

Sol. A pretty peneds well: I ghee the fequcll ; Enter Preto, latin, Pahion. 

And yet | wil not nome ic rand yet } corenet. 

And yet, teke thes againe ; and yet I thaake you: Pro. Heue paticoce, gentle fulia: 

Meaning heaceforth to trouble you a0 more. fal. Tenet where is no remedy. 

Speed, And yet you will : and yer, anovher yet, Pro, When pofibly I can,! will recurve. 
Vel, What meancs pont Ladifhip ? Sel. Ni Yoe cure not : you will recare the feomers 

Doe you not like ix? Keepe this remembrance for thy /afie’s fake. 
Sil. Yes, yes: the lines are very queiady writ. Pre. Why chen woe'll make escheage; 

But (fince vawillingly) cake chem egdiac. Here, take you this. 

Nay, take them, fal, And leale the wich a holy kite, 
Val. Modem, they ore fer you. Pre. Here is my hand, fer my tree 
Siis, 1, L: you wre them Sa.st my sequel, * | And when chat howre ore-(ps rec in the dey, 

But J will none of chem : they ast fer you : Wherein I figh not (fafis) for thy fake, 

1 would have had them writ more t The ext enluing howre, fome foule oafchence 
Pal. Plesie Re rowan pops Torment we foc Loves effe : 

Sd. And ia’s writ : for my it ower, y facher fsies my comming : an(werenet : 

And i iz you, fo: # ners why fe: The tide is now ; ngy, nes chy tide of eeares , 
Wal. fix pleale me, (Madam? ) what then? Thee cide will flay me longer then I fheuld, 

Sa, Why ific plesle you, take it for pour lebour; Sule, farevecil : what, gow without s word? 

And fe Sensene. Ext. Sd. | 1,fo crue love fhould doe : cannon Speake, 

Ob icf enicenc : infcrurible : innifidle, For trech beth betrer deeds,rhen words to grace ia 


As anole on spans fece ors Wethercocke ona fherple : Pawb. Sic Prebem : you ere fizid for. 
My Nefter (aes to bet: and the hath coughs ber Sacer, Pre. Geet] come, } come 


















pashase nite 3 etn amet ei 
wath che hole in ic, is my mother : and chis my father : 
avengfence on’, there cis. Now fir, this effe is my fi- 
Ger : for leobe you, the is se whine a6 8 lilly, end 26 
aol 13 2cend 3 tins het ic Wan our metd 3 1 am che 


SOE: jseesioree Sat omny ites Tlolos te 












; merke che moene fhe makes : 
this while fheds nos a teare » nor 
cs wend bec fe how { ley the det with my 


Poh, Lamee, oway, swey : a Booed : thy Mafter is 









saee} why srerp'hthourman? awey s8eyoul leeks |? 
@ener? weep men ? awa 
the Tide, if you tarry any are 





whadel Tide,rhet exer sny mss tide, 
Perth, Whas's the vakindef tide? 
Lea, Why he cher’s tide here, Crab 


- Pant, Tus. nen : 1 mesne thou'k 







the 

verona hoste thy Meflers Pa oho uy ee 
locke hy icreice, ond to looking thy ferwles 1———— why 
parva dria io looting thy wices why 


thy 
Penk, Where thould I loots ? 
Lam, tachy Tele. marengee 


ie Lesa 
che Tide, sed the voyigt, sed the Me 











des. 
Las. Sac: call ne whee thou dar'G, 
Pan. Wik thes goc? 
Lem. Well, } will goc. 





































Tbe two Gentlemen of Ucrons. 


Len. "tam lana mean a de wero er isis che 





27 
Se. Mafter, » Sis Thaviefooverss en you. 
al. 1Bay. i's forlowe 


Wal. Ofecy Nfaffe then. 
semen, Setyou kooctihicn. 
Serene: You we Ad. 
re et 
ere nos? 
Vd. Hop'iy Loe. ™ 
Tas. So dee Counterfeyts. 
Wel, So doe 
The, Whee I cha Lam noc? 
oad What inftence of the contrary ? 
Val. You folly. 
Uai Lqsestitiayow leks 
- it a your Tes 
The, Vy lerkin is a doubler, 
Fal. Well thea, lle double yous folly. 
sa, Where Sit Tharie,do you change colou? 
Sil an ie 
Val. Give Viet icoee ,Madamcbe ma hind of Canelion, 
Thm, That hach mess minde to feed on yous bloud, 
thet line in your syte. 
Wal. You haue {aid Sic. 
Tha. 1 Sir,and donc too for chis time. 
Wad. I know ic wel fi, you alwaics end ere you begia. 
Fa Te tadeed baoteerne deaiie guuet lythot of 
va You tection Cody foe che fis 
af our on ec, 
Tharie turtows bis wit om your Lsdithips look lookes, 
tl ttecaiee yin yous company. 
Sf ealpend werd fr word ih ; 
it bsnkrupe. words, 
. Uknow ic well Gs : you haue'an Exchequer of 
And. I chinke, ne other treafure to gue your 
For it sppeases by their bare Liucsics 
That they live by your bare words. 
Si. Nomore, gentlemen, no mores 
Here comes my father. Sime herd 
Dak, Now ,douginer , you ace hard befer. 
Sit Valeatine, gous father is ts good heakch, 
What fay youro » Lewser from your friends 
Of much good newes? 
ifes My Lord, I will be chenkfall , 
Pbk from thence. 
Dee Acsonie your Countsiensn ? 
Wal, ew tod Lord know the Gralemen 
“Baia 
And net withous defert re fe ecll repose 
aeyeke Hath he vot a Sonos? 
Val. | my good Lord,s Son,chaz well deferves 


| The honor,and regsrd of fuchs father, 


, Duk, You kaow him well f 
el. I knew hien a8 my feife : for from eur tnfenchs 


Jed thouphy 
hae Beene an eTowne 


Gnicgtheteocbentiel ane 
(-) e€ Wit e 8 
Yerhah si? Trevor ire 
e z 
Hie bee old e 








26 T he two Gentlemenof Uerone. 


He is complent in Seamure, sad in minde, 
Wich all good grace, to grace e Gentleman. 
Befrcw me ee goed 

Asrucet tobe an Basperore Couneellor : 

Well, Sie : this Genclewsan is come towe 

Wb Conunendation from Pocencaces , 

And heere be meanes to his chme a while, 

I chinke ‘tis no vn-welcomenewesto you. 


Ua. Shoald I have with’d a thing,it hed beene he, 


icermtratiie, 
Sslesa,] (peake to you ead you Sis 7 bare 
et rt rote 
| to 

Val, This isthe eman | Ledifbip 
Had come along with me, but tbat his Mifirefe 


Aad beth fo humbled me,ss I confelfe 
Nor Wie tericene tock = 
rT) : en 
Nee beeline 
can 
Vpea che very sed ame of pa 
are. $ fortune in 
Woe this the Idell,thet you wocthip > 
pe Ne, ban fersenencnly Pecgey 
r 
Val. Call her disies. 
ial © Hasaer es for Lowe dlighrs in penis 
mes in eo 
Pre. When I was Gck me bitter 
And | anal ennifier the libs ve tou. re 
Wd, Than (peahe the eth by ber; if oot deste, 
Yer ler her be a pri ; 


Did hold his eyes, lockt in her Chriftall lookes. 
enfranchis’ 


yi Bertike that oow fhe bath dthem ne toall che Creatures on the carch, 
other pewne for fealty. Pre. Mifirefie. 
on Nay fore,! thinke the holdschem prifoners (Hil. | — Pal. Swee.renctpt nec ery, 
Sil. then he thoald beblind.end being blind =| Bxerpe thou wik except ageinft 
MME. Whey Lady Looe bah cweny pre of Fa. heal will hercepreirbe cet 
twenty paire to t08 
Thar. They {sy chez Louchethaoteneye sail Shee frail be wich this high boague, 
To besremy Lodies traine, left che bale earth 


Val. To fee fech Lowers, Thart, us your felfe, 
objieG, Love can winte. 
Sid, Hone done bere comes f 


Sa. His worth is warrant for his welcome bether, Pre babi ian, what is this? 
If this be he you oft hene with'd to heere from. Wd. ree (Preskeay) aft 1 con ts nothing, 

Ual, Mificis, i ts : feet Lady,catertsine him Te het, whofe other aovhiags 
Tobe my fellow-Seruant to é .Shre is clone. 

Sd, Toolow a Miftres for.So highs Pre, Then fet her 

Pro. Net fo,fweet Lady, but too meene s feruant Fal. Not for the world : why men fe is mine owne, 
To hese a looke of fach & worthy e Miftreffe, Aad | 88 tich in fach 2 Jewell 

Wal. Lesue off difcourfe of difabilitie: As twemy Sess,ifall their fand were peasie, 
Sweer Lady entertsine him for Servant. The wacer,Necter, ssid the Rosks pure gold, 

Pro, My datie will I boeft of nothing elfe me, thet | doe see drearec on thee, 


Sd. Aad cutie ccucr yet did want his meed. 
Seresne,yoo are welcome to a worthlefic Miltrefie. 
Pre. Ile die on hin that (ales fo but your felfe. 


for his peffefions ere fo 

SH, That you ere welcome ? 8 gone with her end Neoulhcher, 

Pre. That you sre worthle fe. (you. | For Lowe (thee is fall of tesloufie. J 

Tir. any Lord your fecher wold (peak wich Pro. Bat the loves you ? 

Sd, [ wait vpon ia plealore 1 Cocpe Sie Tauris, Wal. Lend we ace betrosthd : ney moe, our markegt 
Gor with me : once more new Seruent welcome ; Wich all the cunning menner of ous fight 
lle levas you so confer Determia’d of : how f maft diebe her . 
‘When yes heae done, we looke too heare from you. =| The Ladder made of Cords, and all 

Pre. Wed both stzend vpon your Laditbip. ‘Plotted, end "greed on for my heppieciic. 

Pa. Now call me: how dos! from whence you came? | Good Provbaw goe with meco my chamber, 

- PreVoer frends are wel,&c hane the much eomended. | tn chefe effaires ro aid me with thy counfalle, 

Val. And bow doc ? Pre. Goeon before : I fhall enquire you farth. 

Pro. Weft chem all in bealth, I emaft vento the 

Val, How does your Lady?& bow thrives your loue? | Some neceffaries, thet I needs malt vie, 

dre, My calesof Lone were went to weary you, And chen Ile extend 
J know you iey not in a e Val, vue make hafte ? Eu. 

Pd. | Precheus bet chat life is slcer'd now, Pre. I 
1 howe dene penasnce for cooteraning Love, Euen as one beate, another hesteczpels , 

high emperioes heve punifh d me Oras one eatle by Srength dctens out another, 

Wah biecer falks, with penicenciell grones, So the Lese 
With nightly duily hare-fore fighes, Is by a newer obie& que forgeum, 
For in of my contempt of louc, It is mine, or Valeatines peaile? 
Lowe beth a fiepe oom my cnchenlied 7S Her true 30m, ot asy fable 2 
And mode thems wat of mine owne hearts forrow. | Thecmekes ox to reafon thus? 


O geacle Preshens, Louc’s a mighty Lord, Shee is faire ; end fo ts Audis chet J love, 





The two Gantlemen of Usrons. 


. whorfon Affe,chou mifiak'A ac, 
Ta: Wig Rooke» Lmosne soe tee , Teneate'hy ' 


Sp. Teall chee, ny Mafter is become s bot Loner, 
Why, I cell chee. I care not, chough hee burne 
nine thea es enticbaton uecendoon, Ale 
hoof: fact, thou art on Hebsew,s Sot worth 
che ascec of Cheiftien, 
? 
Fe anclafe vou hal net fomech chasiey a theese 
to gor tothe Ale wuhs Cheiftien « Wik thou gos? 
Spee. Astnyfamece, 
éummt, 
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oe 















Scuna Sexta. 


Esser Prothens fol. 


Pre. To lesae my Satie; reli be forfwerne? 
Te lowe faire Stina, fhell i be ferfworne? 












Lowe bids wwe for. 
Feud na( he tcombea ied) cocereln 
108) co czcule is. 
At eared atwinklin ens 
But now I worthip s Sunne ; 





wadan till hee be beng'd, not acuer weicorne so 0 place, 
G8 Some ceraine thet be paid, and the Heftelfe fay wel- 





~ 






Where thon fait ? 
= 3gnd what | doves s looke ches, De ber leene, 
=e. 


muy Gnfie vadeshtands 
Se ends vader-chee mderd, 
Whey fazad.cnden: and vades-fiend is ai] ene. 
Ber cell anc cree, wil: be s mecch ? 


wc, wis toe ale a le, cod og necing., 2 


. 
Ayrnang ot Schns 00 2 (weeter frend. 

1 connote cow prous conftens to any felfe, 
Without fome creachery ve'd te 1% 

This aight he meaneth wich s Cosded-leddes 
To climbe celeftiall State's chamber windew , 





















ww. 
Sm Ten cemiehcn u ce shat koi : 
Thos thak never get fach s feces homme, bar | Whe (all will benith Yaletian: 
bys pandle. Fer be Chell wed hes dengheer , 






Ths well ches I pet is fo : ber Lana, how fault 
on Gerdes cached o beonene snceable Louts ? 
Las, loam 


Thea how ? 
= Ancethie Labbe : ss dourcperceh him to 


Bes Valenine bemg gon, Lic quictely crefle 
fone fie Tiered: dull preceeding. 
bvake 
drift, 
Ean, 








By 3 
Lone \end cae wings, to make perpole 
‘Aathoulhalh lent toe wits vo plec 






Ca Stana 





The two Genslemenof Verona. 





Scena feptima. 





Sater lulis end Lucerts. 


Jat Counfaile, Lacorse,gencie girie aft me, 
And cu’minkinde love, I doe conwre thee, 
Who areche Table wherein all my thoughes 
Are vifibly d, and au'd, 
To leffon me, and tell me Come 
‘How with my honour I msy 
Atoemey to my loung Prethes. 
' Lae. Alas, the wey is wearifome and long 

/a). Atree-desoted Pil 18 Not weary 
Teo meslure King domes with his feeble eps. 
Much leffe fhall fhe thet hath Loves wings to flie, 


fat, Sh know’ § nos,his looks sre my foules food? 
Pitty che dearth chat I soe pined mn, 
By longing for that food fo long s time. 
Did but knowthe ialy couch of Love, 
Thou wouldh 23 foone goe kindle fire wich (now 
As feeke to quench the fire of Love with worde, 
Lac, 1 doe nos feeke co quench your Loues hot fire, 
Buc qualifie the fires extreame cage 
Left it fhould berne aboue the bounds of reafon. 
fal, The more chou damit it vp,the more st buenes: 
{Thownow'f) being ap 'dumpatraty doth 
uknow i ‘ roges 
Bue when his core 1s pat coral e 
He makes (weet pouticke with fearnemeld ones, 
Giuing e gemle to e 
Heover-caketh la his pilgrimages” 
And fo ban winding nookes he ftrases 
With porto the wilde Ocean. 
‘Then let me goe,snd hinder not my courfe . 
Ihe be es patient as 0 gentle fireomne, 
And make a paftime of each weary fiep, 
Till che ish Rep haue brought me tomy Lowe, 
And there Sle reft,as after much eurmodle 
A bleffed foule doth mn Ebzcams. 
Lec, Bt in what habit will you goe slong? 
fal, Notlike s women, for | would prevent 
The loofe encounters of lafciusous men. 


Asmay befeeme (ome well re d Page. 

iat Noe lence va tikeariegs, 
is Rvp % 

Withiwenteod-conctedtraetove koe 

To teftique, become s youth 

of diem then I thall thew so be. 

Lac. What fafhion (Meda) thall 1 meke yous 
ins. Thas fics as well. ecll me( good ty Lar 
What compeffe ou Weare arthingale ? 

Why cu'n what fathion thou bet liktes( Lacerta.) 
Loe. You mofi needs haue thé with 3 cod-peece Ms 


chen 


Jat, Qut,out,( Lucesta)that witbe illfauourd. (dam 
Lac. A round hofe(Madam )now's not worth a pin 
Voieffe you have 2 to ftick pins on. 


fal, Leasera,es thow low h me let ne hauc 
What thou think'A meet,and is molt mannerty. 
But cell me(wench) how will che werld repute me 
For vadectaking & vahtad 


ssourney? 


Za. you ake fo, then fay ethene, 
» you @ fo, then Ray at end 
de. Ney, thes I will not, “y geo 
. never dresme on Infamy, but pe : 
If Proshens like your iourney, when you cones, 
No matter who's difpleas’d, when yeu are 
I feare mea will fearce be pleas d wich 
fal, That 
A thoufand oather, an Ocesa of his teares, 
Aad inftances of infinite of Love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Prethew. 
Lac. All thefe ase fereants to deceicfull men. 
Jel, Bafernen, thac vic them to % bale effec; 
Buc truer ftsrres did gouerne Protheas birth, 
His words are bonds, bis oathes are oracies , 
His love fincere, bis thougbrs immaculece, 
His teares,pure meflengera, (ent from his heart, 
His heart,as far from fraud,es hesuen from earth. 
Las. Pray beas'n he prove fo whea you come to hun. 
Jal. Now,as thou lou’ft me,do him net that wrong, 
To beares hard opinion of his truth: 
Onely deferue my love, by louing hira, 
And prefently goe with me to my chamber 
Forse t note of wha | Rand in need of, 
o furmth me wn . 
All thats anne | leave. bat dipole 
y » my Lands, my reputstion, 
yein lieu thereof, difperch me heace : 
; anfwere not : but to it prefentiy, 
{ amimpatient of my carrence. 
amet, 





Atlus Tertius Scena Prima. 
rr eed 
Eater Dukg, Thonse, Provhent,¥ deste, 

Laumce 


o 


Duke Sit Tharee, leaue(I while, 
We heve (onveeone tovonter teen’ » 


Now ae Prethems, inet’ your will with me ? 
re. ous wthat which J wold difcouer, 
Hare tee declarer 
w to mi 
Done to me (endefersiag as Tom) 
My dutie pricks me on to vier that 
Which elfe,ne worldly good thould drew from me: 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentme ny frieod 
This night intends to flesle sway your deughees # 
My fcife am one made priuy co the plot. 
I know you haue determio’d to beltow her 
On Tharie, whom your gentle deughter hates , 
And thould fhethas be Kolne away Erecn you , 
It would be awch vexation co your 
Thus (for wry ductes fake) Iracher chofe 
To crofie my frend in Dk intended arif 
concesling tr on your he 
Arsh oloneres ris ond reffe you downe 
vnprevented) to your time sue 
. Prebem, chank chee for thine heacit care, 
Which to requite, commend me while 1 live. 
Hoply when hey kur done sare 
me 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to festud 





























The two Gentlemen of Ucrona. 29 
a eT a 
Sis Valentine bet compsnia, snd my Coart. Val. A women fomeme (coms what befi cCcents bei, 
Sat forcing eft my icaloas eyme might are, Send hes another : acwer give her ore, 

And fo (rewerthily) diggrace the msn For (corne at fisht, makes sfter-loue the more. 
(A sathacfhe thas I curr yet hewe fhun'd) If the doe frowne, ‘tis noc in hate cf you, 
} gene bien peruie lookes, to finde Buc cacher to beger more love in you. 
thes which hy feife haf now dro me, If fhe doe chide, ‘cis nct co haue you gone, 
ad ches chou saifi poreeioe tn feare of this , For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone. 
Keowing that tendes ls faggefied, Take no repaife, what ever the doth fay, 
Taightly lodge her ia an vpper Towre, For,get you gon, fhe doch aos oeane sway. 
The key whereof, my felfe have eves hept : Flower, and praife commend, extol cheie greces 1 
And theace the cannot be cooesy'd sway. nere fo blacke, (sy they haue Angelis faces, 
Pre, Know (noble Lord)chey have deuis'damesne =| Thee man char hath s tongue, I {ay is nomen, 
How he her charabes-window will eftend, If with his tongue lie canod< wins woman, 
fad wei 0 Corded ladder forch her downe: Dak, Bur the I meane, is peamis’d by hes friends 
which, che yeathfull Lover sow is gone, Vero 2 youth full Genclernan of worth, 
Aad this way coanes he with it peefently. And kept (coerely from refort of men, 
Where (‘fic picafe pos) you may incercepe hist That no men hath ecceffe by day to ber, 
Bax (goed my Lord) doc is fo cunningly Fal. Pee dee sreeact tober by nigh. 
The my Gfcouery be not simed 21 : Dek, }, bus the doores be locke, and keyes keps fale , 
Fer, loue of you, not hate vito my friend, That no man hath recourfe to hes by nighe. 
Hach ensde ane publither of thie pretence. al. Whac lets but one may enter at hee window ? 
Dule, Vpon mine Honor, be {hail never know Duk, Her chamber is sloft,far from che grouad, 
Thee I hed any lughe from shee of this. Aad buik [uv theluing,sher one cannes climbe it 
Pre. Adhew, any Lord, Sit Valentine ie comming, Withoar hezard of his life, 
Duk, Ser Valneine, weather ewey fo fof? Ved. then « Ladder mode of Cords 
Td. Pleslee your Groce, there is a Meflenges Tocaft vp, with s psire of 
Thee Qeyes co beare wy Lexcers 10 my frends, Would ferve to feale another Here's towre, 
And | am going co deliwer them. So bold Leasder would adeemere it, 
Dak, Bechey of auch i ? Dek. Now as thou art 6 Geneleman of blood 
Val. The venure of chem doth bet figniGe Aduife me,where I may hana fach o Ladder. 
My benich. and happy being at your Court. Val, When would you vie ie ? pray fir,cefl me chat, 
chen ao matear : ftay wich me a while, Dok, This very aight ; for Loueis like a childe 
Same with thee of feme sakes Thoc Longs for exery thing chat be cen come by. 
Tha: seach me aeere: wherein thou moftbe fecres. Val. By feaucn a clock le get you fech ea Ladder. 





‘Tia net vaknown to thee, thes I have feughe Dek But hacke thee ; | will goe co her alone, 
Toansech ary friend Sir Thavie, to my deuginer, How thall I bef the Ladder chicher ? 
Val. ikeow it well gry Lord) sod fare che Mareh Wal. Ie wilt be light (os Lord) chat you may beare « 
t 







Wore rich aed gencdemen Vader a cloake, that is of any tength. 

Isfall of Vereuc, Boumty, Worth, end Qualities ‘Duk, A cloake os long as chine will ferue the tusne? 
Befeuning fecb « Wike,23 yout faire ‘ Ual. i my good Lord. 

Canect Grace win bet to fancie him ? Dak, Thea les me fee shy cloake , 






. She ts pecuth fullen Sroward, Tle of fuch snecher length, 
Prcrod. dnkcbodiens Bubbbotor 7, Fa. Why ony dloake will Cont the tern (ony Lord) 
Neiher regerding that fhe is my childe, Dek, How hall J fathion me to weare s cleake ? 









Nes me, a8 if} were ber fachers I pray chee les me feele thy cloake v pen me. 
my i) 
(tare chonghatherearaor of wane tet Hebe febold vo keeshe dhe Go fos once. 
Should beuc beene chesith dby her child-like durie, 
leowarm Gill cefole'd co cabe o wife, CMy chengles de harbenr with ary Sibeis migbsly , 
dad eune ber out, co who will cake ber in: Aiud lanes tory are to net, shat fend them fzing. 
Then ter hes beserybe ber wedding dowre: Ob, conldshew Adaficr come, and gor as loghtly, 
Ferme, and my poScthens the eficemes nor. Himafelfe meald ledge papi pater ae yieg. 
Wd, Whar weuld your Grace haue mero de in thiad My Herald Thong bts, in thy pusabefeme ref -them , 
Dak, There ies Lady in Vorene heere while | (chew Kiag) chat thither rhens imperteme 
lecmeghechcconsey: aice, end coy, Pahari slanl Spel amabea! grace bark bial shea, 
bad eloquence. lelfe doe want my 9 forvuas. 
Now dntcSore would hots thee c my Tutor T corfcvy elf for they are fowt pe, 
(Fer! ogvac l heat forgot to cour. T bas they fhenid harbour where thew Lord foanid be, 
How, hich w imsop bedhon ‘eae Whar’s here ? ches eafvanctefe then. 
aed 8 Sitaia, the Jwih 
Tobe separded ia bey fonbri fe! Tis fo :end heere’s the for the 











Mere then quicke werds,doc moue « wornans minde. And with chy daring folly barne the world ? 
Dak, Bar the Hid Kore 2 prefen thet I fens ber, Wik chom crach fara becanta bey Ghine en thee? Gos 












Comd-enechce echis not read, 
come ia o 
z mi 2 try mein chy peper, 
lapeiis aulke. 
?. lautecs. 


La. Thee’s es enuch a8 t0 (ay ( Can for fo?) 
Sp. lsem he can knit. 
Le. Wharacedes anna care for s flack with s wench, 
Mie amen him 3 frocks? 
Item, She c20 wath and (coure. 
Pi A fpeciall_vertue : for then thee neede not be 
feowr'd. . 


a Then ewsy | fet the world on wiieeles, when (he 
2m Opin fer her leaing. 

5p. Iremn,the her mony namelcffe vertwes. 

Le. Thet's as much esto (sy Bafard.wertacs : that 
tndeedekaow sot thex fathers; and therefore have co 


Sp. leem, thee isnot to be falting in vefpedt of her 


beesth.. 
Le. Weil . that feult msy be mended with 2 break- 
neon foc beth ir h. 
e [weet mout 
Ze, Tht makes mactds here tere beeath. 
hem foe doth talke in her fleepe. 
in Rts a0 matter for thet; (> (ee eepenet ia her 


valke. 
5 Tress, the is Dow ie words. 
Oh villssnc, thas fr this downe among her vires; 
Tobeflow a words. a womses oncly vertue . 
1 peay thee our with't, and place ix for her chiefe vertve. 
Sp. teem, the is 
Le. Out with too - 
te wes Zunes ¢,and cannot be t‘ane frome her. 


Seem, the hath no teeth. 
& case not for tizat acither : becaufe } love crufts. 
is curft. 


Le, Sewp there: Te hese her : the was mine, sad nor 
Reyes funichdardirant er} Asticle: rebearle chat 


eurwore, 
. eam, the hech more haire then wit. 
shore baice then writ it may be te ie: The 
eounr ofthe fel, hides the fait, it 2 more 


than che (lt ; the beire thas coucrs the wi, is more 
thew che wit; fax the gueates hides che lefle: What's 
ens / 
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Sp. And more fauits then heires, 

La. That's monfirous : ob chat chet were ons. 

Sp. And more wealth then fazics. 

Le, Why that word makes the faults gracious: 
Well, ile haue her: and if itbes macch, es sothing is 


i . 

Sp. What then ? 

Le. Why then, will I tell cher, chet thy Mafler Raies 
for thee atthe North gate. 

Sp. Foe me? 

La. For thee? I,who ert thou? he hath Raid for s bet. 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And muft 1 poe to hin ? 

La. Thou muft rao to hem; for thos haft fiaid fo long, 
that going will fcarce ferue che turne. 

Sp. didft aot cell ee fooner ? ‘pox of your loue 














Le. Now willhe be [wing’d for reading my Lettcn 
An vnmannerly flaue , that will thruft himfelfe into (e- 
crets: Le after,to reroyce in the boyes correftio. Exeaw. 














Scena Secunda. 







Emer Duly, Theorie, Prethens.° 


Da. Sit Tharie feare not,but that the will love you 
Now Valeanes 1s banith'd from her feght. 

Tb. Smee his exile the hath delpis me moh, 
Forfworne my company, and rail'd at me, 
That J aen detperate of obtasning her. 

Da. This weake smpeeffe of Loue, is 35 3 f 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate ou 
Diffolues to water, and doth loofe his forme, 

A little tame will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthlefle Valeetme (hall be forgot, 
How now fis Prechens, is your countriman 
(According to our Prociametion) gon ? 

Pre. Goa, my good Lord, 

‘Da. My deughtercskes tis going y? 

Pre. A latle woe (my Lord) wit ill chat price, 

Da. So I beleewe: but Tlarsechinkes not {o : 
Prosheas, the 00d conceie I hold of thee, 

(For thoe halt thowne fome figne of gnod defert) 
Makes me che better to confer with thee. c 

Pre. then J to ree, 

Da. Thoa know/f how wikng}y.1 would effe 
The mecch betweene fir Thurse,and my dsughter ¢- 

Pro. 3 doe my Lord, 

De. And allo. chinke, thoe art net iguorste 
How the oppofes her agsinft my will? 

Pre. Lead parece en cero wren ex 

Dz. Lend perucrfly the perfeuers fo - 
The ery cece rn tns the piste forges 
The loue of Valentine,and love fis ? 






















Three things, that women highly bold in hove 
Da, 1, buc the'll chinke, thet it is Spoke in hete, 
1, if his enemy detiaes ic 
Therefore it muft with circam@snce be 
By one, whom the eftcemeth os his 
Da. Then you molt endertahe co (lander him, 
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Pre, Andthat (eny Lord) t hall be leash an does 
or ith tice fone oeaencen, 
Efpecially ag ainft his very friend, 


‘Da. Where your good word cannot sdasncege hin, 


Your Geader never can eadamage him; 
Therefore the office 1s indifferent, 
Bemg mtreated to it by your [riend. 
By oor Vou hove preuaild (ary Lord) Ft can dog 
tthac ican ein his difpraife, 
Se edt woe oceninae louse Lie 
Buc (ey this her loue from Valewtine, 
It fol not that fhe will loue fie Tharra, 
Tb. Therefore,ss you vnwinde hes lowe from him; 
Leaft ic fhould rsucll end be good to none, 
You maft proude co borvome it on me: 
Which maft be done, by preifing me 2s much 
As you,jn worth difpraife,fis Valent her. 
De. And Prochess,we dace truft you w this kinde, 
Becsele we know (on Melsntion: report) 
You are already loves firme votary, 
Aad cannot foone revolt, and change your minde. 
Voeoa thus warrant. thal] yoo haee acceffe, 
¢ you, with Siduis may confcrre st large 
For theis bacapith, Nesey. meliancholly, 
And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perferafion, 
To hate yong Ualesres and love end, 
tie Bs mach as candoc, 1 effec « 
Tharvie ere not (harpe enough : 
Yooontt| Lime,to tangle ber defies 
walefwll whofe compofed Rimes 
Id be fall fraught with feraiceable vowes, 
De. L,enech is the force of hesuen-bred Poehe. 
Pre. Say thst vpoa the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your reares, yous ighes,your bearer: 
Weire till your iake be dry: and with your teares 
Moi it ageine: end frame fome feeling line, 
That may difcover fuch incegrity : 
For Orplees Luce,wss firun wish Poets finewes, 
Whole golden coach could foften Reele and flenes, 
Make Tygers ceme,and buge Leatathaw 
Forfake vafounded deepes,to dence on Sands, 
After your dire-Lamenting . 
Vike by night your Ladies chamber-window 
Wich weer Confort ; To cheir laftruments 
Tune a deploring dumpe ; the nights dead filence 


Wil well fech {weer griceance: 
This, ot elfe nothing, will inherit her. 
Da. This dif thou haf bin in love 


Te And ; le pet in ife: 
thy eduice,chis he, ile per predti 


To fort foree Gentlemen, well skil’d in Maficke. 
Thewe 2 Sonnet,thas will (erue the curne 
To glue the on-fer to chy good aduife. 
Well wait spon pear Geace till after Sa 
Pre, wait r) i ® 
And sfrerward dereraine ost Pps 


‘Ds, Eucn now sbouric,! will pardon you, Exes 





eAftus Quartus. Scone Prima. 


Emer V alestine speed sand certains Om lave: 
1.Ousel, Fellowes, ftand a8 : I (eee paficnger, 


2.Onc, If here be cen, fatinke not,bur dows with’em. 
3.One, Stand (a,and chrow vs that you haseabeut'ya 
Ifnot: we'll emake you fit, end rifle you, 
Sp. Sir we ase vndone ; chef are the Villeines 
That afl che Trauailers doe feare fo much. 
Vs. Thar root (o,f 
‘ "sot 3 We are your enemies, 
9.0m. Peace: we'Tl heare him mm 
yOu, | by my beard will we : for he isa 
Vel. Then know that | hawe ierle to beefs; 
adeerfuie : 


Yd. Some beieene Sonera, ondlong 
. end longer angix bese 
If crooked fortanc hed not thwarted we 7c 

3 Ons. Whee, were you benifh'd thence? 

Val, las. 

2.Oe0. For what offence? 

Val. For that which now cocments nee to reheante; 
Dkil'd a man,whefe death | much repens, 


Bur yet I flew bum msafally 0 
Without falfe vancage, or J 


treachery. 
1.0m. nere repent ,1F it were done fog 
Bt were youbeoithe far fo Lealls foal? 
Val. Laas, endheld me gled of fuch 3 doome, 
2.0et. Hawe you the Tongees? made 
Or elle 1 offen hed Beene often eiferebie. fee , 
3-Ons. By che Heads fas Fryer, 
This (alow her 8 lene 2 our wilde fa&tion. 
1.One. We'll have him : Sizs, a word. 
Sp. Mafter,be one of them: 
It’s an honourable kinde of theeuery. 
Fal. Pesce villaine. 
2.Oar. Tell vs cine: howe youeny thing to take to? 
Val. Nothing be: my fortune. 
3.Onr. Know then,that fome of vs xe Genlemen, 
Such as the fery of vagovern'd 
Theuft fom she company of awful! men, 
My feife was from Verena benilhed, 


Fox preGhifing vo Reale awey 0 Lady 
And heire and Neece,alide vato the . 

¢.Our, And! from Adanes for a Gentleman, 
Whe in my meode,] fisb'd vnte the beart, 

1One, Andl,for fach like petty crimes as thefe 
But coche purpole: for we cite our faults, 
Thee chey asy bold excus'd our lawlefc lines ; 
And partly feeing you are beauciSide 
With goodly thape ; and by your owne ceport, 


Tomake a vervue of necefixy, 

And Dive as we doe in this wildernefle? 

s Our, Wot (aif chou wile thou beef ons contr? 
Say coptaine of vs all 7 

We'll doe thee bomage,snd be rul'd by thee, 

Lee thee,ss ous Commander,and ea: Om 
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8.0Ou. Bat ifchoa {come cur cntefie,chou dyeft, 
=.Oee. Thon fhalt not ine gy brag war wehees of: 
Fadl. | cake your offer,and will rec with yon, (fer'd. 
Posssded that you do n0 outrages 


with vs,@e'll bring chee to our Crewes 
aad Gobe thecllche Treciet we tee gor ’ 
Which, wich our feluce,all refi ot chy dilpofe, frome, 





Scena Secunda. 


Laser Prathess ,Therve, lutte, Fofl ;UnfitianSilnioe 


Pra. haue I bin faile co Valeatine, 
Aad ace I be zs vauall co Thar 
Vader the coleu: coawnending him, 

} hane aceefic my owne louc to prefer. 

Bat Sdove ws toe ice. t00 sina eae 
Tebe correpced wi worthlefic guifts ; 
When I proceft crue loyalty co her, 
Sheewes me with to my friend 3 
Whence her 


ka breaking faith wich Jabie,whom I low'd ; 
hed . 


i pey 

te Maxry(raine Hoff) beceuls 1 connec be merry 

Hie. Comme, weet hove you merry: We bring you where 
pon tall hears Muliqee, and {ce che Gendienas chat 
Tin, Bec Qull these hime foeake 

Bo. 1 thet you thail, 

ba, That will be MaGane, 

i, Bhe thefe? 


Sh, 1: bus peace, ler’s heare'n, 


. Whe is Sitaia? what is foe? 
Thee sea ie ? 


ber 
Hay fares s f, 
The did loud jer, 
ches foe angie adasirsd be 


uu foe 
fcr 
Eka 

Lens dach tober eyes part, 


? 


. Even 
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Thon te Silma Jet vs fray, 
Ther Sins ceding 


Ho. How now? are you fadder chen wese berore; 
How doe you, man? the MuGcke likes Jounct. 
fe. You mifiske : the me 


He. ? 
im He perks Yosne) 
Me, How,our of tune on the firings, 
fale dea be pres heart 
So falfe firings. 
He. You hase s quickeesce (heart. 
a i would | were desfe : it makes one haves flow 
. celue not in 
Ja. Neve whic whenb tent 
He. Hatke,whac fige is in the 
fn, 1 :thas change is the (pight. 
Fh. You would bane them alwaies play bar ong thing, 
f=, I would alveaies hauc one play but one ching, 
Bur Hoft doch this Sir Prerhens we talkeon, 
Often refort vate thie Genelewoursn ? 
He. I tell you what Leunce his man told me; 
He lou’d her our of all nicke, 
ta, Where is Leunce? ; 
He, Gone to fecke his dog, which to morrow.by his 
Lays comms, hee cuit cerry for 2 prefent co his 
in, Peace ftsnd afide,che porte 
Pro. Sis Thurve feare nor Fl pend 
That you fal (sy, drifg 
Where meete we? 
Pre. At Salat Grogeries well. 
ie Madem : good en’ Ledifhip. 
i eto yor 
Sd. I thanke yoa for MeGqee(Geallemen 
Who lethae hat fpake yen ) 
Pre, One (Lady)if yam knew his pace hearts truth, 


ant 
You would quickly learne to know him by his vol 
Sd, Sly eb areyoke oY “ 


Sil. You have your with : tay will is carn this, 
That prefently you hie you home to bed: 
Thou ful ‘d,fae, difleyall man 1 
Thiak'ft thoa f am fo thsllow,fo conceitleffe, 
To be feduced by chy Baccery, 
Thar has't decein'd (@ many with thy vowes 
Sree by able pale Ty toes srmends 
this pale queens of nighe 1 {weare) 
Tent defi thefor 
flee 
Aod by snd by theendto chidemy fel,” 
this these I (pend in talking to chee, 
Pre. I granc ({weet lowe) thet I 
Bor the ts dead, 
Ja, “Twere felle, MI thould (peake 2; 
For 3 san fire fhe 1s not bucied, 
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a Go loppele nthe bor grove 
Sd. had om; for in 
AGere thy (cife,my louc ss buried. 
Pre. Sweet Jet me take it frocs che carth. 
Sd. Geeto cs growe end call hers cheace, 
Or oc the tesft,in thine. 
lal, He heard act thee. 
Pre, Modem: if your heart be fo obderste : 
Voschisfe me yet pour PiCtere for any love, 
The Pidture that is hanging in your ? 
To thesile fpeake.to that ie igh and weepe: 
Por Gace the fubflance of your perfc& 
Is elfe devoted, ] am bet s fhadow ; 
Aad to your (hadew, will I make trac love. 
Jal. If tweres fabRence you would fere decerue h, 
Aad make ic buc a fhadew,zs [ om. 
Sd. 1 am very loath to be your doll Sit ; 
But,Gace your thall become you well 
Te worthip thadowes,and adore falfe thapes, 
Sead to mein the morning,20d ile fend « : 
And fo,good reft. 
Pre. As wrerches have ore-night 
Thet wsic for execuncaia the morne. 
Sal. Hoff, will you goc? 
He. By my ballidome,} was falt sflcepe 
fal. Prey you, where lics Sic Protbese f 
Fie, Marry, x my houle: 
Teuft me, chinke ‘cis almoft day. 
dad, Not Co : bur ix hath bin che fongeft night 
Thac ere I watch'd,snd the molt hesuicft. 





Scena Tertia. 





Caner Ezlamere, Silma. 


Eg. This isthe hoore that Madam Silsss 
Eoerecamete call and koow her munde 
Ther's great matter (held employ me in. 
Madem,Madam, 


. Asmany (worhy Lady) to your felfe : 
neckding to your Ledithips impofe, 
larm chus cesly come,to know what feruice 
it is your plesfure to command me in. 

Se. Ob Eglameare, chou art 3 Gentlemen : 
Thiake not I Herter (for I fwesre f doe ner) 
Valiente, wife e- full, well sceomplth’d, 
Thou art not: wha deere good will 
1 beare unto che bamth’d Walestene: 

Nor how my father would enforce me ie 
Vaine Thar (whom my very foule sbhor’d.) 
Thy felfe halt lou'd, and I haue heard chee fey 
No griefe did euer come fo neere thy heart, 

As weben chy Ledy and chy crue: toue dide, 
Vpon whole Graue thou vow’dft pure chaftitie 3 
Sue Eglamenre : | would to Valente 

Te ‘one where I hearehe wera 3 
And for che vesies arc dangeross to pafic, 

I doe defire chy worthy compeny, 
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Vievact ey fiber ape (sptato 

tge ace cay feshers anger ’ 

nb my fying bence, , 

Te ne frow a moh 

I doe deftre thee, even ftem a heart 

Tobone wrcenptny sed ene 

obeare one compeny,znd goe wih met 

Finot,s0 hide whae I hove faid to chee, 
Seen oo cre shone. 


When will you gee? 
Sd. This evening comming. 
Eg. Where th por ald 
Sid. At Frier P 
Where I ietend “hy Conk, 
- Twill nos faile Ledilbip 
Goek morrow (geatic body.) 


Si. Good morrow, kinde Sit Eglemars.  Exvoni 





Scene Quarta. 





Eater Lawes, Pretheus, Julia, Scbuia, 


Las Lchen s eens ferosat (hall play the Caxve wiel 
him (leoke you) it goes herd : onc that I vpa 
3 peppy :onc that } fau'd from drowning when three o 
Neagle hen (tort te ome ecld Ly pean Thaw 
tas: even as one would preeifety , thus | 
would teach s dog) I was fem to delieet him, 88 apre 
feng to Miftns Sitmia, om my Maller ; and J came i 
foooer iato the dyaing-chamber, but he Reps me to be 
Trencher, and fteales her Capont-leg : O, ‘tis 3 feat 
thing, when = Cur cannay keepe bien é 
nies : J would haue (as one fhoald {ay Jone thac takes vp. 
‘ dog indeede, to be,as it were, a dog st al 
things. HI had net hed move wit then he,to cake a feat 
vpon me chat he did, J thinke verily hee bad bin hang” 
for't : fare as | line he had faffer'd fort : you thal iedge 
Hee chrufts me bimfeife inco the company of three oa 
t,vader the Dukes table : he: 
had nor binthere (blefe metke)s pibiag while, bu 
all the chamber fenekt hiss : our wath the dog (fares ene’ 
what cur is that ({ehes spother) whip him owt (fares ch 


quainced wh che facil before, knew 
oce me to the fellow chat whips the dogges ; friend 
fw mera ede cy oe 
che more “cures 

1Gid the ing you wot ef: bemakcsceece tmore nace 
ber whips me out of the chamber: how @meny Mafer: 
would doe this for his Seruant ? nay sie be fworne | hax 
flolne,ctherwids 
hed bin executed: 1 have flood en the Pillerie fax 
Geefe he hath kil’d, ocherwile he had fufferd for't : chow 
think’ not of chis now : nay,I remember the tricke you 
(ere'd ne, when [ tooke my leane of Madarn Seiwia : did 
oar 
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oat I bid thee Aili eucheme,and dos as I do;when did‘A Te plead ferchat, which I would not obtaroe , 
thon fee mc hese any Seg, and make wacer sgeinfie | To cerry whach I woald heue refes'd 







? did’ chen ener fee me doe | To prafe his f23 which I would hawe ditpeas d. 
Sacha cocke? J arm my Matters crue confirmed Loue, 
Pra, Schaffian is thy aeme : Like thee weil, Bue cannot be tree fernent tomy Mafter, 
Aad wall unpiey thee in fore feruice Yoon Pecan gfe itor tomy fl 
o 


dn in what you picafe ile dee whet I can. 


Yet will | woe for him but yer coldly, 
Pre. I bope thos wilz, 


As (heaven st knowes) I would.not have han {peed 


Hee new you whor-foa pezane, Gentleweman, good dey : I be my meane 
Whare howe you bin chefe two dayes loptering? To bring me wrote Geukeeee eee 
la. DMseny Sez,} cortred Mftria Stima the degge you Sd. What would you with her sf thee } be the ? 
bed me. Sat. If you be the, d doe increst your 
Pra. And what fases Cae vo my lintie lewell? Toheare me fpeake the meffege I am (eur on. 
La. rear einer pinay Sorat cur,snd telsyou Sil. Frow whom? 
carrih chanks 2s goed cneugh feck a prefenz, Sul, Bion my Matter, Ser Prothens, Madsen. 
fre, Ben Ge seceia d my dog? Sd. Ob: be fends you for a PiCtuge ? 
La. No endesde did the aos: Jal. 1, Madam, 
Fibehane 7 hess backe . Sd Wrjula, bring my PiGore there, 
ive, chee offer bez dus from me ? oespine Yout Ma this 2 cell fem ftom me 
Le 1 Sia,che eches Squrnll was Aoine from me ; 1s changing theag 
che beyes sn the marker place, Would bewrer Gr hie Chamber, chen thes Shadow, 


abe wen ol pens a nent who w 4 dog 
As bog as cen of yours,& therefore gustuthe greseer. 


fet, Madsm, pleate you perufe this Lettey 
Pardon me (Madem) 2 have wnadvis'd , 
Detiver’d you e paper chat J Should nec ’ 


Or cave veturne agaume inte my This is tbe Lerser to your L 

Aeoy,) fey : thon to veze me here ; Si. I pray chee fet me looke on thar sgeine, 
PY me vo thame : dal. It may not be : good Madam pardon me. 
Schefras, i hame carerinaed thee, Sd. There, hold: 


I will aot looke vpon your Mefters ines . 
I know they are left with oteftations, 
And full of new-found oathes which he will breake 
Ascofily as I doc tearchis paper. 
Ink, Madam, he fends Jour Lodithip chis Ring. 





Wi bringuag vp, festenc.and truth ; Si. The more fhametor bim,chot he fends 1 me ; 
cher fur thio | emercaroe shee For U heue heard him (ay a thoulend crnes, 
pocheacty sad cake this Ring with thee, His Jake gaue it bon,a¢ lus depascece 
Duloucs it co Though bis falle Gager baue prophan’d the Ring, 
She lew dé ne weil delect'd u to me Mine thal aot doe is Jada mach weeg 


fed. be Sremecs youlow 6 net het nor lesec her taken 


fad, She thankes you. 
ide deed belelce / 


Sd. What {2i'8 thoa ? 
fel. \chanke you Madam,thet you rendecher = 
Poore Genclewomen, my Mafter wronge herenuch, 
Si. Do'A thou know her? 
Jal, Almof 29 well as I doe know my felfe. 
Tothinke vpon her woes, I doe proseft 
That I haue wepe 3 hundred feuerall capes, 
Sil, Belike fhe chinks thac Protheas hath ferfook her! 
fed, Uchwke the doch: end that’s hescaule of forrow, 
Sd. 12 the aot palling faire? 
dal, She hath bin ferrer(Madem) thea the 1s ’ 
When fhe did thinke my Mafter loa’d her well i 
She,in my redpement,was as faire 28 you. 
But fince the did negie® her looking-glafle, 
And threw bet San-expelling Ma(que away, 
The ayce hach flare'’d the roles 10 her cheekes, 
Acd pioch’d the lilly-tin@ure of hes face, 
That aow the is become 2s blacke as f, 
Sed, How call was the ¢ 


Pre. Whe do'’ chon cry sles? 
bt, U comme choole but purty hes. 


contrary 
on n,makes at cry ales. 
pA. orvlge thet Reog.and therewnchsls 
Ths Leccar 9 ne nner 1 Tel my Ledy, 
: : 


A Pene,to be che Shepheard of chy Lambs, lal, Abous may ftacure : for a: Penveref, 
why dec I puty tm Wheo all oor Pageants of delight were pid, 

Tae enh hie very beart coe? Pad ens ot rae to play che womans part, 

Iecrafclar lowes ber Joe detpricth me, And! wastrim’'dm hella , 

| Decenfe I howe latan I sauft pucy him. Which fered me as fic,by all mens iudgements, 

Ths Ring I goue him,wnen he pected from we, As if the garment hed bin made fer me 

| 3c bude hie co remember my goed will Therefore fkaew the is 

tadeow emp § (vabsppy Meflenge) And aa thee ume I made her weepe a good, 


c 2 
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For | did play s lememable 
Madam) ’cwas Ariader, petiooing 
ms periury aad vault flight ; 
Whuch 1 fo huely sted with my teares: 
That my poore Miftns moved therewishsll, 
Wert bitterly: and would I caughe be dead, 
Tf Lin choughe felc nox her very forrow. 
Sil, She isbehold co chee (gentle youth) 
Alas Lady) defolsce,and lete ; 
J weepe m felfew to thinke chy words . 
Here youth: ismmy purtes J thee this (well. 
Foe thy fwcet Miftris Lye becauts thou lou'tt ver. Fore 
» int. And the fnall chanke you tor't, if ere you know 
A vertuous gentiewomen,milde,sndbesucifull, (het. 
Lhope my Matters fait wall be but cold, 
Sunce fhe refpeAts wy Miftris loue fo much, 
Alas,how love can trifle with it felfe : 
Here is her Pidture ; het enc fee,] chinke 
If i had (uch s Tyre, chis face of nine 
Were full as lovely,as is this of hers 3 
And yer the Pamer flaccer’d ber a lecle, 
Voleffe 1 Racer with my felfe too much. 
Her hase 1s Aburee awe is purfed Yebew, 
If chat be all che difference mn his loue, 
Tle get me fuch s couloer'd Perry wig: 
Her eae grey 238 so asermine: 
I, but her fore-bead’s low,and mine's as higts 
What thould iz be that he refpedts in her, 
But I con make refpediive to my Kelfe? 
If this fond Loue,were not a blinded god. 
Come thadow, come, and take this fhadow vp, 
For'tis thy riuall : O chou fenceleffe forme, 
Thov fhak be ip'd,kifs'd Jou'd,end ador'd; 
Aad were there fence in his Idolatry, 
My fubftance fhould be ftatue in chy flead. 
Ie wfe chee kindly, for chy Miftris fake 
That vs'd me fo: ot elfe by foae,t vow, 
I fhould haue feraech'd out your vofeems (y"% 








Tomske oy Mafter our ofloue whether. = Exxramt. 
Aétus Quintus, Scena Prima. 
Euter Eglamcare, Sisia, 
ack. The Sun begins 10 guild che wefterne shie, 
cow it s about the very houre 


That Sétvea,at Fryer Patrecks Cell thould meet me, 
She wall not faile ; for Lovers breske nos houres, 
Valeffe x be ce come before their ume, 
So mach whey Spur their expedhei 
Sce where the comes : L gee Flaws met) 
Sd. Amen, Amen : got on (¢ 
Out at the Pofterne Ae Abley wall 
I feate | am areaded by forme Spies. 
Egl, Feare not : chePorrett is not three leagues of, 
If we recower that, we sre fure enough. Exemt, 





Scns Secunda. 





Eater There Probe Lehs,Dake, 
Th. Six Prochens, wos (rics Sioa to ny Sait ? 


The two Gentlemen of Uerone. 


Pre, OhSir,I fiade her milder chen 
e Wher ? chat my leg is too leng? 
Pre. No,that 12 15 coo lieele, ¢ 
Fe Buc love vall oot be Spardes qane tone 
ut not 

Tan, What {ares theto my face? thes is loathe. 

Pre. She faice x ita fue one. 

7 ay the wantea savy face 

Pre. Buc Pealea ae fares tod the old Coping eos 
Blacke men are Pearies,in besuseous Ladies 

Tha, “Tis trué,fuch Pearies as put owt 
For { had rather winke, chen looke on chem, 

Tia, How likes the my difcourte 2 

Pe, pal en deena snd pen 

Well,w: a lc of lone 

Jul, Bur better indeede,when held you once. 

Tha. What fayes the to my valour? 

Pro. Ob Sir ive mekes no doubt of chet. 

weedes not, when the knowes 

Ten. What Saes fhe to my birth? a cowsrdiine. 

Pre. Thac you are well deriu’d, 

lal, True: from s Genilemen, to a foele. 

Thu. Confiders the ary Pofleffions 2 

Pre, Oh. 1: and piteies them, 

Wherefores 


Jal, Thas fach an Affe fhould owe them. 

Pro. That they are out by Leafe, 

Da: How now 6s Pree 

ry now fir Preshems ; how now Thevie? 

Which of you {aw Eglamenre of lace? 

The. Nor L 

oe Nor}. 

. Saw youmy deughtes ? 

Da, Why then 
She's fied ynte thst pezent, Palestves , 
And E, isin her Company, 
"Tis trues for Friev Lanoruce met chem both 
Ashe,in pennance wander’d the Ferreft : 
Him he knew well: aad gue(d thas it was the, 
Buc being mask'd, he was not fare of k. 
Belides the did intend Cenlefhon 
At Patricks Cell this even,snd there the was not. 
Thefe hk clihoods confirmne ber flight from hence 
Therefore I pray you ftand,nox co difcouste, 
Bat moun you prefenciy, aud meere with me 
Vpon the rifing of che Mounraine foote 
That leeds toward Atautma,vehether they sre Beds 
Difpacch (fweet Gemlemen) sad follow me. 

Thu, Why this itis,to bee Gisle, 
Thee flies her fortune when ic her: 
lle after ; more te be reweng’d on Eglameare, 
Then for the love of reck-leffe Siluia, 
Then att of Egamarr Gorgorswichbet 

te ber, 

bal. Aad 1 wall Follow smereee cree chat lowe 

Then hate for Ssiua that is gone for louc. umes. 


7 


eyes, 





Scena T ertis. 





Selena, Out-lgnes. 
t.Ont, Come, come be pasient 3 


The Mercy Wines of W indjor. 


Gee thoa with ber to the Weft end of the wood, 
There is cer : Wee'R follow hie that’s fled, 
The Thicket is be cannot {i 


3 Our, Come, lonelt bring yoo to our Captains exse, 


Asd wi soe vic e woman e 


Femve net : be beares an honourable minde, 
SZ. OW changing : this | cadure for thee. 


Excmat. 





Scens Quarta. 





Emer Velresine , Prehem, Sihsis, lnlia, Dake, Thavie, 
Ouw-lewes. 


Wed. Hata /e hang icasbese abled 
Thies ed woods 
1 bemer thea 3 
Rarecan 16x shane, vn-feene any, 
te che Nightings! taining Noe 
Tee my éfireftes, end retard ory wees, 
O thou thet doft inhabic ia ery bref, 


wenthyoe répedhect eae eh 

Tobenard fieeud reshew yen ea bis 

Vena ran dye boners, snd vearlbee 

Veachfshe me for my meed, but one feice 

(A fanBer boone then this I connect beg, 

Aad leffe dren chie, 1 em [uve you cannot giwe ) 
Val. How kes dreame is this? I feaend heave! 

j fosbcare e while, 


Prechees reskue me: 
Co beanen be badge how J love /akanive , 
Whole infe’s oc tender to me as 


there armor be) 
Prethess 





' Oh Prochens, et this 
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When women cannot lone,where they're belon'd. 
Su. When Prethens cannot lowe, where he’s belou'd; 
Read ouer /aiia’s hease, (thy firlt beft Loue) 
For whofe deare fake, thou didff then rend thy faith 
Iotoa thoufend oathes ; end all thole oarhes, 
into perlary, to love me, 
Thou haft no faith left now, valeffe thou'dt two, 
And that’s farre worfe then none : better hase none 
Then plural feith, which is too much by ones 
Thoe fiend. 


to thy true 
Pre. In Love, 
Who refpeds friend ? 
Sil. rat enbbioneet 
Pre. Ney gentle {plrit of mouing words 
Cen no way change youtoa milder forms: 
Fad eee alike a Souldier, st srmes end, 
And nsture of Loue : force 
Sil. Oh besocn, ™ 


Pre, The force thee yeeld to my defire. 
Val. Ruffian : ket goe chat rude vnciaill tonch, 
Thou friend of an ill fathion, 
Pre. Uelentens, 
Val. Thou cSmon friend,ther's without faith or leue, 
Fo (och iss friend pow : treacherous man, 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes ; nooghe but sine 
Could have waded ma snow I eee nentap ” 
Ihave one aliue ; thou wouldit difproueme» 
Who fhould be crufted, when ones right hend 
Is periured to the bofome ? Pretheas 
Jam forry I malt newer cruft thee more, 
Bat count the werld s ranger for thy feke: 
The prinete wound is i 


Beafefficlent Renfome for ofence 
I tander’t here: I doe as truely fulfer, 
Asere 1 did conmmit, 

ive Then Tem peid ¢ 
And onceagnine, I doe receine thee hone 
Who by Repentence is not fatishied , 
Is not of heaumn, nor earth ; Sor thefe are pless'd: 
By Penitence th’Erernalls wrath's ‘as 
And that my lovemey 
Alba wove mine, in Selaie, | 


good mafter charg’d me to deliver a ring 
Sra Where is that ring ?bey? 
Sal, Heere'cis s this is 
Pro. How? let me fee. 


this is che sing I ganece Soke, 

Wit Oberon es ets tcahe, 

Ti Ta carton ge 
Pre, Bat com thie sing 7s 

I geue this vnco Lavie, D7 Cetin et ny 
Sel. And lalts her (elfe did ig me, 
Aad /elia het feife hath it hither, 
Pro. How? Jelia? 


fal. Behold her, that to all thy oach 
And eotersaia'd’em deesely inher hon, 7 ™ 
Hew oft heft choo with cleft the roote f 


make chee biufh. 
D Be 













Which (all coomech) I bane bofiowed on ches. pele 

But if cheu linger in ay Territories Bax neither bended knees, pure hands held vp, 

Longer then faikeft Sod Fighes, deepe groacs nor filecs-fheddiag 
giee thee time co leaue cus.sopali Court, . i pencerace be Sues 5 

By besuea, my wretch thal forse exceed thelons Bu 7% if be be cane, auf die, 






lence bore my doughter, or thy felle. Bebdes, her incerceffion chef'd his f , 
Be gone, I will not thy vaine excule, When the far repeaie wes fopplion, 
Bat as chou lou’ chy life make fpced from besce. That co clofe hee, 
Val. And why ver desth,zather chen laiagtocment? | Wich eany bicees thecats of biding cheve. 













To die, isco be banithe fora ony fete Vd. Nomore voles theaest word chathes hak R 
And Sin wy fete ee from hex Hose fomemnelignans power vpos.ny ie 

Is (eife Grom felt. A dendty benithmens 1 Iffe:1 pepy thee is in mine core, 

Whar light, as light, if Sitess Ge net feene? As Astheme of uy cadiciic dolor, 

War iny is wy, if Stinia be nox by? Pre. co Lament for chet chou confi net beige, 
Valefie it be to chinke chat thee is And heipe for chaz: which thou lemenc'ft, 









Lane Han we gocrofinds, 
There's noc a hairege’s head, bus visa j’alectim, Bid hie meke qecgenc arthe 
Pre. Velatim 2 Pre. Goe Grha, finde hiss out : Come Valunina, 







Vd. No. Val. Ob may decre Sihus; hapicile Valse. 

Pre. Whothes? his Spice? Ladtuss, | om bur 2 fools, leoke you , end yet These 
Val. Neha. the wiere thinke avy Maficris akindeofaknsee : bur 
Pre. Whee chen? there's all one, fhe be but one kusee : He liucs act caw 





Val. chaz knewes meto be ie lowe, yet Im in lowe, ber 8 
Le, Can fpeake? Mofier, thaS 3 Grike? Teemneoct hacfe hall not placke chat from me rnermho 
Pre, Who 







chan Gris? “ds I lowe : and yeu tie 8 women} bur wher ween, { 
Lan, Nothing. will aot cell any felfe: and yer‘tis s Milko-cnaid : yet ‘tls 
Pre. Villaine, forbcsre. cot a enaid: for fee hath had Goffips : yet tise aneid , 
Len, Why Sir, lc fcike nothing: | pray gus. for the te hes Maftersanaid, end ferecs Shee 






Pre. Sisha, I (ey ferbeare: frend Velmeine,s werd. | hath mere qualities then a WenerSpanicll , wna 









From hence, from Sadinie,and Why, 

Val, Oh, ] hens fed vpen this wos already, Levene reed cham? 
And now excefie of bc will mabe me farfer, Wie on thee Jels-head, chon. confrastaeed, 
Doth Sidnie know thet J em benifh’d ? o Theslyel: Lean, 

Pro, I, lend the hechofiebed vo the docu Twill try chee: tell methie: nian re 









Sp Mazyshefen of my 


Gennd-cnother : chis prowrsthst thon canft not read. 
5p. Come feele, come : try mein thy peper. 
Siebelas be chy (peed. 


canfowe. 
Le, That's os uch soto fay (Car fhe fo?) 
Sp. leem Oe can kent. 


When the can knit hom 9 flocke? 
can wath and (coure. 


walh'd,sed {cowr'd. . 


menynameleffe vertwes. 






indeede know aot then fathers; and therefore heue ec 


Sp. lece, Gree isnot to be falling in vefpea of ber 


beesth, 
La. Weil : hunt faudt easy be mended with s break- 
GR - read ce. 
Sp. hem,fbe hath 2 feeet mouth. 
Le. That mokes amends for her foure beeach. 
hem, foc doth talke in her fleepe. 
if Bt's me matter for thet ; (o pec fleepenet in hes 


take. 
2: Ser twee song er 
Tobeflow m werds.in s womses vertue . 


I pray thee out with’s, and place is for her chiefe vertue 
>. Heres Bic is proud. 
La. Out with too ° 
is wes Zune and cannot be t‘ane frocs her, 
Sp. teem. the bath oo teeth, 
Le, 1 care not for chat acither : becaufe } love crafts. 
Seem, the is corfi. 
Fann ae nat is foe hath oo teeth to bee. 
teem. the will preife . 
?. Whex liquor be good, the thal: if the will act, 
I wnll;; for good things thould be 
Ieern the is too liberal. 





La, Stop chere : Ie hese her : (the was mine, oad sr 
@une, tweet of theicein thet ia Article: rebearle chat 
eh le acre. 


. foam, the hech more haire then wis. 
Move bewe then wit : it mey be te ie: The 
onus of the felt, hides the fale, snd ic «9 more 


thee the (elt; the baire chas coucrs the wie, is more 
chen che wit; fox the greater hides che lefle: Whar's 
ens / 
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Geand-facher. 
ke, Ohilliserate loytercs; ix was the fonne of thy 


Le. Wharneedes men care for s flock witha wench, 


zt A fecal! vertec : for then thee neede nor be | Lee 


Le. Thet's ss much esto fay Bafard-wevtne: : that 





&p. And mere fauits then hairet, 

Le. That's monftrous : oh thet thet were ons, ’ 

Sp. And more wealth then fauics. 

Le. Why that word makes the faults pracious: 
Well, ile haue her: and if icbes mscch, es cothing Is 


Sp. What then? 

Le. Why then, will I cell chee, chet thy Matler Rais 
for thee at the Nerth gate. 

Sp. Foe me? 

Le. For thee? I,who art thou? he hath Raid for s bet. 
ter man then thee, 

Sp. And muft 1 poeto him ? 

Le Thou maft run to him; for thou haft flaid {0 long, 
thet going will (careeferve the turne. 
Sp. did& aot cell ene fooner ? ‘pox of your leue 














ters. 
La. Now will he be fwing’d for read: Letter, 
An vamannerly flaue , that will thruft hiefelle inte fe- 
crets : He after,to reroyce in che boyes comedic. Excang. 








Scene Secunda. 








Emer Duty, Tharic, Prohens,° 


Du. Sic Tharie feare not,but that the will love you 
Now Valeatier 1s banith'd from her fipht, 

Tb. Smce his exile the hath de(pis'd me mo8, 
Forfworne my company, and tail’dat me, 
Tha J = peragof obtaining her, 

Da. This weake unpreffe of Loue, is as 36 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate eue 
Diffolues to water, end doth loofe his forme, 

A little ume will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthlefle V alesis (hall be forgot, 
How now fis Procheas, is your countriman 
(According to our Proclsmstion) gon? 
a. My daughtercakes his poin grieaoefly ? 
‘Pre. A little ume (my Lord). wall kill chat griefe, 
Da. So I beleeue: but Theriethinkes not {0 ; 
Provhens, the good conceic I hold of thee, 
(For thos Showne Foose figne of nod defest) 
Makes me che better to with thee. C 
Pre. I prowe to fee, 

Ds. Thoaknowft how wiflmg)y,1 would effeA 

Themasch betweene fir Thurse and my daughter ¢- 


























peruerfly fhe perfevers {0 - 
Te ane see ates the pie f 
The loue of Walenteee,and love fir . 
Pre, The beft way is,to leader Velurinr, 
With falfchood,cowardize, snd poore difcent t 
Three things, chat women highly bold in hove 
Da, 1, but the'll chinke, thes it is fpoke ta hete, 


Pre. 1 if his enemy ite 
Therefore it mu? with circumfsnce be 
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Pre, And thet (any Lord) I Chall be loazh to does 
"Tis an ill office for a enclemen, 
Efpecially againft his very friend, 

Da. Where your good word cannot aduantege hie, 
Your never can eadamage him; 
Therefore the office 1s indifferent, 

Bemg mereaced to it by your friend, 

Pre. Youheue preusil'd (my Lord) sf5 can doen 

By ought tha I con fpeske in his difpraife, 
She fhall noc long continue loue to him : 
But fey this weede her lowe from Malewsine, 

It followes nox that fhe will loue fic Tharss, 

Tb. Therefore,as you ynwinde ber lowe from bia; 

Leaft ic fhould ravell and be good to none, 
You maft proude to bottome it on me: 
Which maft be done, by praifing me as much 

Asyou,in worth difprsife fis Valent ior. 

De. And Prothess, we dere wuft you w this kinde, 
Becaule we know (on Valentines report) 

You are loues firme votary, 
Aad cannot foone revolt, and change your minde. 
Vpon ches warrsat. thall you have acceffe, 
you, with Siiuia,may confcrre ot large 
For thes lampith, hesuy.mellancholly, 
And (for your friends f a peters, 
ete you may temper her, by your perfws 
To hate yong Valestene 208 lowe Fiend. 
hie fe Terie ofp ill offeAs 
je, Are NOR enough: 
You evelt lsy Lime,to tangle her defires 
walefell whole ¢ Rimes 
Id be full fraught wish feraiceable vowes. 

Pre, Soy that, SS iaothe bese 

Pre. t 
You teriBs your cores gous fighes, yous heart: 
Wrire till your inkebe dry: snd with your teares 
Moi@ it agsine: end frame fome feeling line, 


That mey difcover Sach integrity : 

For Orpheus Lure,was wilh Poets Gnewes, 
Whole golden touch could foften feele and flones 
Make T ygers came,and bage Lrasathans 

Porfake vafounded deepes,to dance on Sands, 
After your dire-lamenting . 

Vis by night your Ladies chamber-window 
Wih feet Confort ; To their loftrumencs 


Pre, We'll wait vpoo your Grace, till after Sepper, 
And sfrerward desermine our g* 
De, Even now about it,] will pardon yoo, Exenes, 


eAdus Quartus. Scene Prime. 


Emer Valentine N certains Oct -laves, 
3-Oue-d, Fellowes, ftand GQ: I (ees pafienger, 





The two Gentlemenof Ucrons. 


cele ort the Vileines 
That all che Trauailers doe feare (0 couch, 
“a fo, fs 
¢ *s nor fo, fr : we are 
a.Om. Peace, we'll heare him, Joes enemas 
g-Ous, 1 by ry beard will we : for he iss 
Veal. Then know chaz } hawe Merle 
Aman I am, crofs'd with adeerizie : 


mo. 
coloef; 


Val. For thst which now comments me to rehearfe; 
TEI amen, whofe death | much repens, 
Rut I few bem cman sn igh, 
w falle vancage, or bale treachery. 

3.Ons. Why nere repent 1,1 it were done fey 
But were you baniths for fo fmall a fouls? 

Vel. 1 was, endheld me giad of fech a deome, 

2.0e8. Have you the Tongues? 

Val, My youthfell cravelle,sherein made we happy, 
galore 

j-Ous. By che > 
This fellow were s King, pow onlde Geen 

1.Oue. We'll have him : Sirs, a word. 

Sp. DMaher,be one of them: 
Te’s an honourable kinde of theewery. 

Wal, Poa villaines ching exke 

3-Ous. Tell vs thes: heue you ing to to? 

Val. Notbieg bet my forcane. 

3-Ont. Know then,thet fome of vs ase Gernignnen, 
Such as the fury of vngowern'd youth 
Thruft from the company of avwfull mee, 

preGhifi to awsys 

heiee andi Neece,alide vneo the Dake, 

0.0. And | from Adanea for a Gerileman, 

Who jo my meode,] ftab’d ente the beart, 


beastifide 
your owne Deport, 


Ate 

Tomake a vestue of > 

And lies os we dot io this wildernefie? 

10m, Whee (ait chou: wie hou beof our cuales? 
coptaine of'vs oll 7 

WA'l doe thee bonrage sodbe rlfdby che, 

Leese thee,ss ous Commander ,and ou: King, On 


The swo Gentlemen of Usrons. 


pOus. Bac ifchea (come our cuntehe,thou 

2-Our, Thos thal: not Lue,go brag what of. 

Wd, l cake pour offer,snd will tree with you, (fer'd. 
Proesded chat you dono cotrages 
Cs wemes,er poore psGengers, 

puns Nove beech ich vi bale prada, 
Come,goe with vs, 0e'l! bring thee co our Crewes, 
And thew thee alithe Tresfere we have got; 
Which, wich our (ctoce,all reft e thy difpofe, freme. 





Scena Secands, 


Ecsur Prethess ,Tharse, lutte, fof ,Uuftian,Slinin 


Pra Already hane 1 bin falle to Falemtie, 
Aadaoe I be as vnaft co Tbarie, 
Vader che colenr of commending him, 

1 hese sccefle my owne lowe to prefer. 
Sat Sdeis us 100 Fite. too erve,toe holy, 7 
Teo be corrupted worth! ites» 
When pec teeloyay ober, 
Wheat her boary 

Wheace commend my vowes 
Scag reece 
le sng faith with sali Tlow’d 5 
Aad her fodeine qui 


vT%. 1 hope, Sir shat 
Pre, Sa bat 1 doc : or cfs | weald be hence. 

Tb. Whe,Silate? 

Pre. for your fake, 

Th, Ithenke you for owne: Now Gentlemen 
Let's cane send too i lafltly a while. 
He. Now.avy yoog geet eve thinks your allycholfy 
I peay you why isk ¢ 

De Macry(esine Hoff) beceule } connoc be merry. 


fa, ishe 
He. 1: bes peace, ler'shesre’n, 


Song. Whe is Silnia? what is fae? 
Thea all car Swames commnced ber ? 
Fey aad wife és foe, bal 
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_ dad 4 johabies tere. 
Thaw Sde tee 
Tha» Sikeia is 3 
She exeds each mortal thing 
Dpew the dah carch due fen, 

To ber lst ws Garlands 0) 


He. How now? are you fadder thea you were 
How doc you, ain the Muticke likes foonon 
fu, You miftake : the MuGzien hikes menos, 


in Hepler bis aes) 


He, How,oat of tune ow the Strings, 
fa. Notfos bat yer 


4a, 1,1 would I were deafe : it makesmme have s flow 
fie. # perceiue you delight not in Mufique. 


Ho, Hatke, what fine is ia che Mubque. 
dn, I sthat change is the {pight. 
He, You woald hane them alwaies play ber one ching, 
fm. I would alwraies have one play but one thing, 
But Hoft doch this Sic Pree we talkeon, 
Often refore vnto this Gemlewoann ? 
Fie, I cell you what Lemace his man cold me; 
He lou'd her our of all nicke, 
fa, Where is Leunce? 
He. Gone to feeke his 


Mafters comannd, hes 


In. Pesce, ftand afide,the 
mre shad Gyr Rot 
7b, Where acctowe 
~ As Saint Grogaries = 
Sa. {thane ou for your Maden fem) 


Wipe One (Laine h 
Pre, ea knew his hearts cruch, 
You would qsickly levee co koow Nien by his voice. 


Pre. Se Pret gee Ld 
Pre. ot Sesvent, 
Sél. Whee syour will? Tied you 
Pre. afleyours, 
Sil. You hove your with “toy willis coen chs, 
That prefenily you hie yor home to bed: 
Thou fubtile,periur'd, Cie, idleyall men 
fo ithetf 


»Which to morrow, by bis 
carry for s prefent co his 


arr 


Think'f thoa f am fothallow 
To be feduced by chy Bancery, 
That has’s deceia’d f many with thy vowes f 
Eagan 
of night I {weare 
felis ‘rad ] ) 


Pre. I (weet lowe) thet I 
Bedelia 


Ja, “T were fillet] thould (peake kt; 
For J sma fire the is not busied, 


Sil, Say chat the be syee W% trhend 
pris wb ty Ken whe 
Jemm betroth'd ; and ert chow nor athan’ 
To wrong hice, with thy importanscs i 
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Pro. I likewile heace that Valsarine is dead. V pen whofe faich and honor, I repoft, 

Sd. Aad fo eppofe am 1; for in her greuc ean fetbers anger (Eglameary 
AGure thy felfe,my loue is buried. oe nunc vpon any griefe(a gtiefe) 

Pree Srvent Lady Jes me take it foes the earth. And on the iuftice of my flying hence, 

Si. Goeto thy Ladies grave and call hers thence, To keepe me frora s moft vnholy match, 
Or at the lesft,io hers, fepulcher thine. Which and fortune fill rewards with plagues, 

fal, He heard not that. I doe defire thee, euen ftom a heart 

Pre, Madam: if your heart be fo obdurete : As full of forrowes,as the Sea of fands, 
Vouchfafe me yet your PiGture for my louc, Tobeare me compsay,znd goe with met 
The Pidture that is hanging in your et: Ifaot,to hide what I have faid te thee, 
To chatile fpeake,to thar ile figh and : Thas I may venture to depart alone. 







For fance the fubftence of your verfeet felfe Egl, Madem,! pity much your pri 
Is cife devored, 1 am but a thadow; Which.facel koctw they wereeoully are plac 
Aad co your fhadow, will 1 mske true love. I give confent to goe along with you, 












Jal. if'ewere a fabftence you would fure decewe h, Wreaking as lietle what betidechane, 
And make ic buc a thadow,as I am. As mach,! with all good befortune you. 
Sal. 1 am very boath to be your Idol Sit ; When will you goe? 
But, Gace your faifehood fhall become you well Sd. This cuening comming. 
To worthip thadowes,and adore falfe thapes, Ey. Where fhall I mecte ou? 
Sead to mein the morning,zad ile fend it: Si. Ac Prier Pacrickes Ceh, 
Ando, good ref Where ] istend holy Confefhen, 
Pro. As wretches have ore-night Eg. Iwill not faile your Ladifbip : 
Thet wait for execution in the mome. Good morrow (gentle ady.) 
lal. Hoff, will you goc? Sd. Good morrow, kinde Sit Eglemamy.  Exnewi, 





He. By ny hallidome,!| was fait sflecpe 
fal. Pray you, where lies Sir Protherus ? 
T + shy Aine har day S, 
sult me,J chinke ‘cis ° 
Jal, Nor Co : but ix hath bin che longeft night Cena Quarta. 
Thac ere J wacch'd,and the moft heauicit. 















Ester Launece, Prethous, Julia, Ssluia, 


; Las, When a mans feroant hall the Corre with 
Scene Tertia. him (looke you) it goct hard: one ear brought vp < 
2 peppy one that | fau'd from drowning when three or 
foure of his blinde brothers and filters went to it : !haue 




















Emer Eglamere, Siluia. tamght him (cuen as one would fey precifely, thas I 

would tesch » dog) } was fent to deliver him, sa pre. 

Eg. This isthe hoore tha Madam Silas fens to Mifiris Silmia, from my Maller ; and | came no 
Entreated meto esl] and koow her minde Sooner iato the dyaing-chamber, but he Reps me to her 






Ther's fome great matter (held employ me in. Trencher, end fteales her : O, ‘tis a foule 
Madsm,Madam. thing, when s Cur canna keepe bi ein ofl compa. 
Sil. Who cals? nies : | would have (as ove fhould (ay one chat takes vp- 
£4. Your fereant,and yoar friend ; on himto be a dog indeede, to be,ss it were, a dog st all 
One chat attends your Lsdithips command, things. }f I had not had more wit then he,to take a fant 






















Sil, Sit Eglasnere, a thouland times good mérrow. | vponme that he did, Ithinke verily bee bad bin hang*d 

Ez. Asmany (worthy Lady)¢o your (elfe : for't : fare as I line he had faffer’d fort : you thali rudge : 
According to your Ladithips impofe, Hee chrufts me bimfelfe into the company of three or 
lam chus carly come,to know what feruice foure s,vader the Dukes table; hee 
It is your to command me in. had not binthere (bleffe marke)» piffng while, bur 

Sel. Ob Eglameare, chou ast s Gentleman : all che chamber fenelt him : out with the dog ((sses one) 
Thiake not I flatrer (for I fweare I doenot) what cur is that (fies another) whip him out (fares the 
Valisne, wife ¢- full, well sceomplith'd, third ) hang him vp(faies the Duke.) [hauing bia ac- 
Thou ert not ignorant what deere good will quainsed with the frnel] before, knew it wes Crab ; snd 
} beare wnto che banith’d Walentines oes me coche fellow chat whips the doggcs ; friend 
Pree hows ny father would enforce me marry cuoth |) you meane to whnp the dog : ] marry doe } 
Vaine Toars (whom my very foule abhor'd) (quoth be )you doe him the more wrang(quoth |) ‘cwas 
Thy felfe halt loa’d, and I haue heard thee (ay I did che ching yow wot of : he makes meno more sdoe, 
No griefe did ever come fo necre thy heart, but whips mec out ofthe chamber: how many Maflers 
As when chy Lady,anc thy true-love didé; would doe this for his Seruant ? nay, ile be fworne I hase 
Vpon whofe Graue thou vow'dft pure chaftitie 3 far in the Reckes for puddings he hsth folee crherwike 
Sur Eglamenre : | would toV alentine he hsd bin executed: 1 have flood on the Pillorie for 
To Afastna, where Uheare he makes aboard; Geefe he hath kil’é, otherwife he had fuferd fort: tho 
And for che vesies arc dangerous to paffe, think ft not of chis now : nay,I remember the tricke you 





I doe defire thy worthy company, fcru'd me, when J tooke my leauc of Madam Seine : did 
eck 







Tbe two Genslemen of Ucrous. 


dios x mchense vpwy og, and abv veer sgunfie | To 
=e and weeer 8 
Gennlewemens Excchimgale® dbf chen ener oc xe doe 
fecha cricke? 

Pra, Schaffian is thy aeme : Like thes well, 
Aad wal impley chee in fome feruice prefeniy. 

hy Is what you picefe ile doe what | can. 


Pre. Lhope thos wilt. 
Hew new you whos-fon pezem, 
Whase hance yes bin chefe two deycs lopvenng? 
La, Marey Sa,] carcred Mfiris Séinns the dogge you 


Pro iy ta ers 
la. theleies your dog was s cur 

cunts tuanks us good cnoo nee tech ™ 
Sve, Bes Gee ercein dy dog? 
La. No sndeode did the age: 


Pre. Gom me? 
La, 1) Sie poe etches Squurnld was Roine from me 
By the va the marker plece, 


And dace | ofSer'd her ene omer, who se dog 
As tag as eee of yours fr the gesdzche greseer. 
Pre, Goe,get thee hener snd fade my dog sgunc, 
Ornare vetuame ogame inen my fight. 
heer) ey : ches vo veze mac bere 
rae vo theae : 
| Sef, Teese careruecd hee 
chaz | hour neede of fech s yesh, 
| Thas con wath fame defcresion doe my bufineffes 
ferasne Lowt 


iw forvenc,and truth 3- 
Tecan de tc oma 
Ge pnd eshe ches R thee 
Delis 00 Madam Sd? 
She lew’ é ene weil dclucs'd x co me 

Bal. ta fresacs you low 6 net her,not levee her caent 
She wsdend bebke / 

Pre. Nas fo: I cunke the lines. 

fal. Alas. 

Pre, Whee 08 thon cry sles? 

fed, 6 comnes choole but pety her. 

Pre, Whasslere thaslf A chee pricy her ? 


hebaow emi (rabappy Maticnes) 
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plead forcher, which I would not obtasoe 
wetech J would howe refas'd 
Topeak bah faith, which I would hese d:tpease d, 
J am my Matters crue confirmed Lone, 
Oe Taras jeruane bony Maite, 
Valefic f prowe falfe wraitorte 
Yee snl wos Srl ot 7 ere cy, 
As (heaves st knowes) I wouldnor have hun (peed. 
Gentlewnmsn,good dey : I prey you be my meane 
To brag me where to (peake with Madam Salave. 
Sd. What would you with her sf thes 3 be fhe ? 
fal. \f you be the, | doe intrest your 
To heare me fpeake the meffege I am (ear on. 


Sil. Sedhalore 
Jal. Erom my Mafter, Sir Prochens, Madsen. 
Sd. Ob: he yoo for a Piece? 
fat. 1, Madam. 
Sa Vrfala, my Pidure there, 
Goe.gree your Ms thes: cell Ke from me 


One ma ecthet Bn changing < hee far 
Would bereer Ge tae Chactbee tonihe hadow. 
Lal, , Madam, pleale you perufe this Letces 5 
Pardon cme (Madem) I bene vnadvio'd 
Detliver’d you e papes chec J fhould nec 
This is the Lemerto your L 
si. ea tees me look on thar agsine, 
t mey not be: pardon me. 
Si. There, hold: geod ster 
1 will not looke your M Rees. 
How they ar if ch rotetaoey, 
And fall ofnew-faund oathes which he will breake 
Ascoli m as I due cearc his paper. 
adam, she fends your Ladithip this Ring, 
Sd. The more (hame for hum,chec he fends u me; 
For I haue beard him fay a thoulsod cumes, 
His Seale gous it hon,ae bus depascore 
Though his felfe Gage: bauc prophen'd the Rung, 
Mme eli aot doe hus Salis fo mach wroeg. 


fel. { chenke you Madam, shat you tender her > 
Poore Genriewomen, my Mates wrongs berenuch, 
Sz Do'A chow know her? 
Jal, Alenoft 26 well as | dec haow my feife. 
Tothinke vpon ber woes, | doe proseft 
That I heue wept 9 hundsed [everall cmess 
Sil, Belike the thanks chee Prethear hath forfook hes! 
fel, I chwke the doth: and thac’s hes caale of fosrow, 
Sd. 1s the ace palling faire? 
tal, She hath bin farrer(Madsap) thea the 13 , 
When the did chinke my Mafter lon’d he: well 
She,in ay wd owes as faire 88 you. 
Bur fice the did negle het looking-giafie, 
ming Ma (que away, 
ofes in hee cheekes,, 
Asd Hhock'd the ully-tingluse of hes face, 
Thee aow fhe is become 26 blacke as 1, 
Sel, How call was (he? 
lal, About coy ftecure : for at Peosereff, 
Whee all oor Pagesncs of delighe were plaid, 
Our youth got me ‘ndodlen ode potas” 
And | wastrim’dm 
Winch ferued one 28 ic,by all mene hadge 
As if the garment hed bin mede fer me : 
Therefore f koow the is beighe, 
And ecchet ume I mede ber weepe a good, fe 


c 2 
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For | did play s lememable pert. 
(Madass) “twas Arieder, pathoning 
ot Thefus periury aad voruft fiighe 3 
Whuch 1 fo lively sed writh my ceares: 
Thae my poore Miltns therewit 
Wert bitterly : and would I ught be dead, 
Tf Lin choughs felt noc her very forrow. 
Sil. She is beholding co chee (gentle youth) 

Alas (poore Lady) defolate,end left ; 

lweepe my (eife co thinke thy . 

Here youth: there is my g Dgructheechis (well. 
For thy (weet Miftris {ake,becaufe thou loa ft her. 

a inl. And the {nail chanke you tort, sfere you know 
A vertvous genslewoman,milde,and besatifell. (het. 
| hope eny Mafters fait will be bur cold, 

Since fhe refpedts my Miftris lowe fo much, 

Alas how love can trifle with i felfe : 

Hereis her Pidture : tet enc fee, I chinke 

If i had fuch a Tyre, chis face of mune 

Were full as louely,as is this of hers 3 

And yer the Pamcer flatcer’d ber a ile, 

Voleffe I acter with my felfe too rnuch. 

Het howe 1s Abarec nme is prrfedt Yelew, 

If chat be all che difference m his loue, 

le get me (uch a couloor'd Perrywig: 

Her eyes we grey as glaffe,and lo ssemmune: 

1, but her fore-head’s low, and mine’s as highs 

Whas thould it be chat he refpedts in her, 

But ! can make refpediive in my felfe? 

If this fond Loue,were not a blinded god. 

Come thadow, come, and take this fhadow vp, 

For'tis thy riuall : O thou fenceletfe forme, 

Thow hale be worfhip’d, kifs'd,Jou'd,and ador'd ; 

And were there fence in his Idolscry, 

My (ubftence fhould be ftatue in thy flead, 

Ile wfe chee kindly,for chy Miftris fake 

Thas vs'd me fo: or elfe by fenr,! row, 

I fhould have feratch wofeeing eyes, 


"dow 
with thee. 


Tomake my Mater out of Leeent, 





Aflus Quintus. Scone Prima. 





Euter Eglameare, Silvia, 
ack The Sun begins co guuld che wefterne shie. 
now it 1s about the very houre 
Thor Sidasa,at Fryer Parrecks Cell (hould meer me, 
She wnll not faile ; for Louers breske not bowres, 
Valeffe x be te come before their ume, 


‘ome Spies. 
Eel, Feere not : the Porreft 1s not chree leagues off, 
If we recower that, we are fure coough. Excat. 





Sceens Secunda. 





Th. Sit Prochers, wear Leics Sila to my fait ? 


Thee bes her fornane whe 
ex ; more co be reweng’d on 
Lei ber hiaeareey: rw eamaall 


And yes (ve cakes exceptions st your perfon, 


Whes ? chat 18 t00 
re Nadhacwuscen tine ne ¢ 
Fe Neer te 
Tho, Whae (ares the ve eny face? it leathen. 
ret er 
7 ay che wancon lyes : my face 
Pra, Bor Pearle ae fare tad Unrela eprops 


“ 


Biacke men are Peasies,in beauteous Ladies 


Tha, “Tis crué,fuch Peasles as pot our 


For Lhadracher winke, hea lookecodea. 


Tha, How likes the my difcourte ¢ 
Pre. IU, when yoo of waz, 
Th, Bur well, whee | difcourtc of lose snd peace. 

better indeede, when you held 
Ten. What ayes the to my valour? yes peace. 
Me Ob Sic,e makes 00 dob of thee 

needes not, when fhe knowes 
Tou. What fases fhe to my birth? n comardine, 
Pre. That you ase well deriu’d, 
lal, True: froma Gentleman, to 8 foele. 
eee 

As leeles them, 

Wherefores 


Tis, 

Jel, That fach an Affe fhould owe them. 

Pre. That they are ous by Lesfe, 

Ink. Here comes the Duke, 

Da. How now fir Prethem ; how now Tharie} 


Which of you faw & glemonre of lene? 
Tha. Nok . 


re Nor). 
. Saw youmy ? 
Pro. Netthor. “oguet 


ba, Why then 


She's fled ynte thet pezent, Paleatene , 
And E, 
"Tis crust for Friev Lawcrure mex chem both 
fine ow well ed gtd 
ven he knew well: thet it was 

But being mask'd, he was noc fure of k. ae, 
Befides 
At Patricks Cell this even,and there the was aot. 
Thefe hkelihoods confirmne hes flight from hence 3 


inim her Company: 
the Forref : 


did intend Confefhoa 


Tha. Wry this icia.co be » pervith Gila, 


Pre. And I wiil follow, more for Sdaarlous 


Then hate of chat gees with ber, 


Jal. And! will follow more to crofie chat lose 


Then bate for Siave,ghet is gone for love. Guns. 





Scena T ertis. 





Siluaa, Oar -ignet, 
t.On. Come, come be pasient 3 
We 


The Mercy Wines of Windjor. 


era ares 
Goe thes with he to the W: 
There ts cur ine: Wee'll follow him that's fed, 


The Thicket is be cannot fcepe. 

2 Oar, Come, ] malt bring you to our Captains esue. 
Feere net : be bearcs an hoseurable inde, 

Aad wil act one Hewietiy. 

SZ. OW cheatin: : this | endure for thee. 





Scena Quarta. 





Emo Valrmine , Prechas, Stlnis, satis, Dake, Thurie, 
Om-lawes. 
Fel. How vie doch breed a hebit in arasa? 


And leffe chen chris, I emp fuse you cannot give ) 
Val. ene ee etti? Mensa beara: 
Loue, land ent patience to forbesres 

Sd O wniferable, edeayen 

Pre. V ahappy were ere] carne s 
Bar commiag, Ihewe asde happy. 

fet, Andane, when he to your prefeance, 
SL ¥ind J beene ceszed by s hungry Lion, 
Iwenld hoes beeng a bresk- (aft to the > 

Recher chen hene Selle Preskens reskue moe: 

Ch hesnen be lndge how J lone Yabantee , 

Hin r wehday~ silica eit sea, 
fal folt'as mach (Sor more there camer be) 
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When women cannot loue,w here they're belon'd. 

Sd. When Prethens cannot loue, where he’s belou’d; 
Read ower /alie's heart, (thy firft beft Loae) 
For whofe deare fake, thou didfi then rend thy faith 
Intoa choufand oathes ; snd all thole caches, 
Defcended into periury, to loue me, 
Thou haft no faith left now, valeffe thou’d®t two, 
And that’s ferre worfe then none : better have none 
Then plarsll faith, which is too much by ones 
Thos fiend. 


to thy true 

Pre. In Love, 

Who refpes friend ? 

Bs amg 
Pra. if che gentle {pisit of mocing words 
Cenno way change youton wildfane, 
had aaa erst somes end, 
And loue you gainf the nature of Louc: force ye. 
Si. Oh hetoen, manny 


Pro, De force thee yeeld co my defire. 

Val. Ruffin : let goe that rude vociuill touch, 
Thou friend of an ill fafhion, 

Pre. Ualeutine, 

Val, Thou cSmon friend ,ther's without faith of love, 
Tho haf beard cara heros ey 
Thou haft begaif'd bopes soocght bos mine 
Could have waded toe ritewl enotfay v° 
Ihave one aliue ; chou wouldft mes 


Val. Teen lem poids 

oncezgsine, I doe receive thee honeft 
Who by Repentance is not fetishied 
Is nce of heasen, nor earth ; for thefe are pless’d: 
By Penitence th’Erernalls wrath's appras'd: 
And chat tty lonemey sppesre plaine end free, 
Alii sraimine, in Suini, | gree thee, 


Val. Boy / 
y wag-how now ? what's che mattertlook fpesk. 
1n.© good frnuy mate charg'd eto dele rng 
to Madam Swale: # (ont of my never done. 
re, Jes it thatring ?bey? 
fal, Heere‘cis s this is 
Pre. How ? lee me fee. 


Woy this is the ring I gue co Joli, 
Oh, rpercy fir, Thane miftook 
Thists be cate You feat Ge Sdeaa . 


Pra, Bat how cem'ft thou by this ring 7at depart 
I gene this vnco Lulia, by thle ring Pat eny 
fel. And leha her (elfe did ig me, 
And [alia het felfe hath it hicher, 
pv. eet feng 
Behold ° to all chy cach 
Aod eucertsia'd'an decly inher bean? aa 
How oft heft thou wich cleft the roote 7 
' Oh Proshons, let chis make chee biuth, be 


38 The Merry Wises of Windsor. 

Be thou afham’é thar I have cooke vpea me, Now, by the honors of wy Ancefiry, 
Sech an immeodefi cayrment 5 uf (hame line 1 doe applewd chy ‘alentene, 
In 0 difguife of louc ? thinke thee of an Esoprefic loses 
Ic us che leffer bloc modefly findes , Kaow then, I heare all former grecfes, 
Women to change ther: thapes,then mentherr minds, | Cencell ali : thee home agame, 

Pre. Then men theis minds/uis cruezoh heven, were man | Plead anew Aace in chy vn-sual d merit, 
Buz Cunftent he were perfect ; chat one To which I thas febScribe : Sir 
Fils luce with feulce: makes him ren through afl ch'fins ; | Thou arta well desiu'd, 
Inconftancy falls-off, ere it beguns . Teke chou thy Situs, for thou heft deferu’d her, 
What is in Stinse's face, but ] may fpre Ud. I cheak your Grace, § gift bach made me hapyy: 
Mote frefh in /aba's, with a conftant eye? Tnow befeech you (for your daughters (ake ) 

Val. Come,come : 3 hand from either. To grant one Boone chat I thall aske of you. 


Let me be bleit to make this hapey ale 


"T were puty rwo fuch frends fhould be long foes, 
Pre, Bease wines (heaven) ] have my with for ever. 
Sal, And | mine. 


Oarl. A 1 Sprize: 3 prize, 

Val, Forbtare,forteare! {ay : tis ry Loed the Daly. 
Your Grace is welcome to 3 man difgrac’d, 
Banifhed Halearme. 

Date. Sit Valentine ? 

Tha, Yonder it Sila: and Sikeids mine. 

Val. Toure giue backe ; ot etfe embrace thy death: 
Come not within che meafere of my wrach: 
Doe not name Selena thine : if once agane, 
Verena (hall not hold thee: heere fhe ftands , 
Take bur of ber, with s Teuch: 
I dare thee, bus co breath vpon my Lose, 

Ther. Sit Valeatene, | care nor for her, I: 
Shold him but a foole chat will 
His Body, foc s Girle thac loues him not : 
I claioe her not,sad therefore the is chine. 
enerate and bafe art chow 
Tomake fuch meanes for heres thou haft done, 
And leave her on fuch flight conditions. 


Dake. 1 grant it (for thane owne) what ere it be. 
Fad. Thefe benifh'd men,that I howe kepe withell, 
Are men endu'‘d with worthy qualices: 
Forgive chem whee they hove comentted here, 
And les chem be recall’d from their Exile : 
They are reformed, cruill, full of good, 
A Oe enployemene (worthy Lord.) 
. these and chee : 
Difpof of them,cathow kmowh chet detanes 
¥8 goe, we will inclede afl 
Wah T Mirch, end rare . 
Vel. as we walke along, ! dare be 
With our difcourfe, co make your Grace co file, 
What cunke you of ches Pa ¢ (my Lord ?) 
Yan warses peat peal hate 
warram you ¢ grace,then Boy, 
Date. What ancane you by thee f ing? Pes 
Val. Plesfe you, Mecel! you,ss we along, 
That you will wonder what hath forruned : 
Come , tit your ce, but to heare 
The flory of your Loves difcoucred, 
Ther done, our day of ¢ fhall be yours 
One Feaft one houfe, one mucusll happinefic. Sxsuas. 








Eglemonre : Agent for clans in her efcepe. 








: where hdia lodges 
The names of all che Actors. ooien with Valentine. 
Speed: a clownifh fernent te Valentine. 
Duke: gather so Siluia. Lannce : the luke re Preshem. 
Vaemine.% she Panthven: feraant to Antone. 
Prothens.5. Pe #0 Gentlemen, Julse: beloved of Preven, 
Authons: fasher to Prothens. Siluie: beloned of V alenciae. 
Tharie: 4 frolfh riuall ro Vclentine. Lucetta: waghring-weman 10 labia, 
FINIS. 
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Exner Jaffice Shallow, Sleoder, Se Hash Eusns, Mfr 
Falftoffe, Bardolph. Nym. Piftoll, Anne Page, 
heer’, CAbifrefe Page, Simple, 


Shalev. 
v Hazh, perfwade me not : 1 wil makes Scar- 
Chamber mater of it, ifhee were twenty Sir 





Efqeire. (Coram. 
Sim, ta che Couny of Glecefer, lultice of Peace and 
| Sat, 1 (Colen Slaede-) 20d Caf 


Werranc, Quicrance,oc Obligation, Jrmigers. 
Shai. I thac ] dor aod have doue any Gane thefe th 


Sdn. Xa tis: Cocceffors (gone before him hath don’t: 
ead eB hes Anceftors (thet come after him) may : they 
poe the dosen white Luces in theiz Coste. 

Tess 0 olde Coste. 

Eaau, The dozen wince Lowfes doe become on old 
Coat weil : s6 weil peffene s It iss familias beef co 
man,sad fewhes Lour. 

Shal. The Lube is che freth fith, the fole-fith Js an old 


Sean, Yeu per-ledy :ifbe he's s of your cost, 
there is bec cheee Shares for your felle, a eny fonple coo. 
tefbuces ; bax thet is sll one : if Sir felon Dal off heve 
and will be gied en do my benenelence, te make sttonc- 

Sha, The cell thall heare is, it 16 a Riot. 

Enea. it 6 not mest the Councell heare a Riot: there 
wee feare of Gor in aRiiee: The Councell (looke you) 
feat defire to heare the feare of Gat , sad not to heare 8 
Bier : cake your vrsa-ments in thst, 

Shai. Ha; o' any like, sf} were youz sgaine, the {ward 
Hhentd end ix. 


Baasz. i: ve penser chet friends is the fword, end end 
persdscmmre prings diferetions ic. There 
Vauas Pope , which is sanginer to Mafiet Thoma Page 


ubichs . 
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Aus primus, Scena prima. 
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Euaes. Ivis chat ferry perfor for all the orld, as iu as 
you will defire, end feuen hundred pounds of Moncyes, 
and Gold, and Sileer,)s her Grand-Lre vpon his deaths- 
bed, (Got deliuer co a ioyfull cefurrections) gruc, when 
fhe 15 able co overtake feuenteene yeezes old. It weres 
goct motion, if we leaue our pribbles and prabbies,end 
defise a marriage Mafter Ahrabem,and Miliris 


Asune Page. 
Slee, Did bes Grand-fire leane hes feauen hundred 
? 


Euan. 1, 0nd hes father is make her specter penny. 
_Slen. Lnowthe young Genewomen,fhe bas good 


tt. 
Eas. Seven handred pounds , snd pof-ilines, is 


Emae. Shall! cell you a lye? [doe defpifes lyer, as } 
doe defpife one that is falfe,or as] defpife one tbat is nos 
true : the Knight Sit Joba iz chere, and I befeech you be 
ruled by your wll. witless : I will peas the doore for M’. 
Page. What hos? Got-plefle yous houke heeve. 

at? Who's there ? 

Een. Here 18 go’t's pleffing and yous friend, sad Iu- 
Rice Shallow and peere yong Matter Stender that pered- 
wenrures (hall cell you anothes tele, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

AG Page. Lam gisd 0 fee your Worhhips well s 1 
thanke you for my Venifon Mefter Shales, 

Moftes Page,] am gied w fee you: auch good 
C0 ee dane rat anv caifon better, 1 
wasill killd : bow doth good Mi Page? snd I chank 
you alwaies with my hear, le: wich my heart, 


, sad nol doe. 
MPa. an gisdto fee you, Mafter . 
Sle. How do's your reyhound, Sa, | heard 


(ay he was out-run on (ot/all. 
MPa. It could not beiods’d, Sis. 
Sies, You'll not conlefle t you'll not contefie, 
Shal. Thas he will soc, ‘is pour faule, tis yous fouls 3 


‘tis a goad dogge. 

Sha. Sin tect good fire dog eso 

Sit thee'sa 8 there 
be more faid? he ss goed, end fare. 1s Sir John Pail efe 
? 

AfP a, Sit, hee ie withia : end I would! could does 
good office be rweene you. 

Eas. izis (pokees a Chriftians coughs to (peake. 

Shal, He hath wrong’d we (Malter Page.) 

OOP a Sis be doth in Louse fort coukede ic 


Ds Shel 









Shal. Whit be confelled,jeis not redreffed ¢ Is noc that 
fo M.Page? ) be hach wrong’d me, indeed he hath, st’s 
word he hath ; beleewe me, Shalew Blquise, faith 
he is wronged. 

Ma.Pa, Here comes Sit Ide. 


howe Now, Mafer Stalew, you'll compisine of me to 
Shal. Knight, pou hase beaten my men, kilf'd 
deere, snd’ pig hes my Lodge. , “7 
Fal, Bet not kifs’d yous Keepers dsugtcer? 
Shel, Tut, 2 pins ches hall be anfwer' 
Fal, I will anCwere it firait, Ubaue dove all chis t 


Pal. “T were better for you ifie were known mcowe- 
cells you'll be langh’d at. 

Ea, Panes verke (Sh fobu) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge 3 Slender, broke 
your hesd : what matter haue you againft me? 

Stes, Marry fir, Thaue matier in my head egainft you, 
ary your cony-cauching Refcalls, Bardelf, Nya, 
and P 

Bar. You Banbery Cheefe. 

Shen. I, it is no macter. 

Pg. How now, Maephoffephilan ? 

Sica, I, itis no matter. 

Nym. Stice,] (ey : penca.panca: Slice,har’s my hemer. 

Slen, Where's Sieaple my man? con you tell, Cofen? 

Ena, Peace, I pray yous now let vs underftand: there 
is three Vanpires in chis matter, as] vnderftand ; chat is, 
Mafter Page (fidelicet Mafter Page, ) 8 there is my felfe, 


any {eife) and the three is and fi. 
Nenioe Hof ofthe Geter, pear (fly. 
ares three to heer lest end ic between them, 
Euan, 23 make a pri st in 
note-beoke, sd we wil afcerwards orke vpon the caule, 
with as great dilcreetly as we can, 
Fol. Piel. 


Pf. He heares with cores. 

Esa. The Tevill and his Tam : what phrafe ts chis ? 
he heares with care ? why, it 10 affedtations, 

Fal. Piftel, did you picke M. Steaders parte? 

Slen, 1, by thefe did hee, or] would I mighe 
neuer come in mine ewne great chamber agsinecife, of 
feanen in mill-fizpences, and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords, thet colt me two fhilling and swo pence 3 
peece of Yead Afifer : by chefe gloues. 


Boa.No, it is falfe, ificts a pick 
thos mountaine 3 Sir lobe, and 


Pie. te, 
ee cae teoubert this Locme Bilboe : 
word of deniall in thy Lebras hese; word of denial; froth, 
and (cum chou lieft. 
Slen, By thele then ‘e was he. 
Be auis'd fir, and pafle good hamoars - 1 will 
(ay marry trap with you, if youranne the out-books hu- 
mort on me, that is tht very noce of it. 
Slen, By this hat , thenhe in the red fece had ie: for 
though I cannet remember wher I did when you made 
mae drunke, yet I sem not alcogether en affe, 
Pal. What (ay you Searist and leba? 
Ba. Fe, ior cay pert) fey the Geatiersan hed 
dranke himfelfe our of his fiue fencences. 
Io hod aap pewter tay clr 
Bar. J os 8 
Papa oto oy ies 





ciuill, godly company for this tricke : if be drunke, 
be deanke with thofe thar hane che feare of God, and 
with drunken knaues, 
Exan So gemudge me, thst is a vertuens winde, 
Fal. You all chefe maccess deni'd, Gentlesray 


youn Pane N hter 
Page. dav the wine 
drake within. oy memes ORY - wal 

Sten, Oh heanen : This !s Miftreffe ane Page, 

Pa. dypepedbymynokres 

. Mt troth you ere wel aut 

your leane good Mittin, roameney ! 
we haue a hot Venifon pafitao dinner dinner ; Come gee 

Sion Thad rather then forty (hillings I had bess 
of Songs and Sonoets heere How now Staple. whan 
have you beene 2? Imuft waicon my feife, malt 1? yee 
have not the bookeof Riddles about you, hess you? 
Fin Books of Riddles + why did you not lead has 

ne vpon Alhallowmas laf , 8 “ 
fore Michaela fanighe 
Shal, Come Coz come Coz, we Ray for you: 2 weal 
with you Coz: marry this, Coz : chere is as cwerea tem 
der akinde of render, made s farre-off by Sir Hugh hess: 
Jee, Si you (hall finde ene resfoneble, Wize 

Siz, you (hall me &. 

I thalt doe the chet isseafon, 

Shal. Nay,bot vnderfisad me, 

Skea. So I doe Sit. 

Enax, Give eae to his motions ; (Mr Shader) I wil 
defcription the matter o yousif you be of k. 

Sim. Ney, I will doe 3s my Cozen Sheiow fates : I 
hcg See sohoaibg he’s a luftice of Pesce in his Coun- 
trie thes 





Ener, Bet satis not he qoeion the quefiien 
fe thacis not 108 3 bs 
coneeming marriage. 

Shel. I, *s the poine Sir. 


Ee, gta ie Nhe 8 potat efit, to Mi. én Pegs 
Slen. if ix g 8 will marry her re 
ble demands, "rooeey 


En. But can you affedtion the ‘o-snen, jet v9 comenen 


a yeac our wilto 7 masd 
yar ha it pel Saar otf 
Sion, Thope Gr, I will de os kt thall become one the 
1 tanta 
*, sy gots 
poffrable, if you can carry-her your defies 
wine Ther youl a > 

yod, hes 
requeft (Cofen) ia any resfon, 

Shel, Nay conceiae me, concevwe mee. ( fuerte Coz) 
whee 3 doe is to plealure you (Coz:) con you lous che 
tasid? 


Stew, I will warty her( Sic) at pourrequeR 5 bac | 


ber 


there bee no great lowe in the » yet Hee 
moy decreafe « » when we 
sre mantied, snd more occehon to know ene ano 


cher: J hope vpen femiliaricy will grow morecancent 
bee if smory-ber, Iwill enary her, cher 3 Geet; 
diffolord, snd i ™ 


Ee. I 
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En, kris 0 fery difcetion-enfwere; fave the fall is in 
thvord : the ort is(sccording to ous mes- 
ae erprwres hi hus mesnung is good. 
1:3 chenke my Cofen meant wel. 
St. 1, o¢ etfe! would I might be hang'd(ta.) 
Sh. Here comes faire Miftris tune; would If were 
for fake, Mifizts tue, 

™. inner is on the Table, my Father defires 


compsny. 

ar’ Tara cece ca, faire Mitra Anse.) 
Ea. Od's plefled-wils] wil not be abféce at the grace. 
4a, Wit plesfe your worhhip to come in,Sir ? 
5. No,J thank you forfooth hart 


Si. 1 arm ance a-hungry, | thanke you, forfooth: gos 
Sarde, for all you are my man, goe wart vpon my Cofen 
Shefew : a laltice of fometime may be beholding 
te hs friend, Sor s Men I keepe but three Men, ands 

yet, tall emy Mother be dead : bur wha though, yet 
line kee o poore Gentleman borne. 

din, I may not got in without your worthip: they 
wil act ft til you come, . 

St. | fatale she este nothing : | chanke yor as much as 

I &d. 


Am Ipesy yoo Sax welke in. ° 
SL Uhed cathes welke here (I thenke you) I bruiz’d 
wy thin th’ ocher dey, with playing at Sword and Dog- 
wih a Mafler of Fence (three veneys for a dith of 
'd Pranes end by any trath,1 cannot abide the (nell 
of hot neste Why doe your dogs barke fo? be 
these Beares ah’ Towne ? 
@u. I chimke there are,Sir, I heard them ralk'dof, 
Sf. Ulowe the fport well, bus I thal as foone qusrrell 
= i, 25 any enen in Lagland : you ace afraid if you {ce the 


wan VictecdeSz. 


St Tie pintale tad dsinke wore now: t hove feone 
Sat fen loole twenty times and taken him by she 
Chine : but (1 warrant you) the women heve fo cride 
aad fhreke 28 x shat ic pa : Bot wormen indeede, cannot 
soode’eu , hey are very ill-fasourd rough things, 

Ala PaCome, geatie M.Slender,come; we Nay for you. 

Sf. Ie eme nothing, | chanke you Sir. 

4éa Pa. By cocke snd pie, you thal nat choofe, Sir 


“Dy yeti 

you w e 
Ba Pe Comeon Sit, 

SL Midisis Avec : your felfe thal goe firlt. 

Aa. Mot 1a. prey youk on, 

SL Fructy | will noc 2 truely-le: I weil nos 
doe yeu that wrong. “ 7 

Ae. I peay you Siz. 

SL He be vnmennerly then troublefome: you 
des your feike wrong indeede-is. Excunt, 





Scena Secunda. 





EnterEsentond Sele, 

En, Go your waies, and aske of D 

which ss che way 

pach i tm the manor of his Nutfe;ox his ry-N 

lus Coohe; or his Laundry ; his Wather,and hi 
Si, Well Sie. 


oftor Cains houfe, 
¢ and chere dwels one Miftris Ouschly ; 
utfe;or 
Ringer. 





Ex, Noy, it is petrer yet » giue her chis letter ; for itis 
a’oman that altogeathers acquaintace with Mifttis Auae 
Page; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foli- 
cite your Mafters defires, to Miftris tune Page: I pray 








you be gon: I will make an end of my dinner ;ther's Pip- 
pins and Cheefe co come, Exeunt, 
Scena Tertia. 
Enter Falpeffe, Hoeft, Bardolfe, Nyw,Piftoll Page. 


Fal. Mine Haft of the Garter ¢ 

He, Whar faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake fchollerly, 
aod wifely. 

Fal. Truely mine Hef ; I muftturne away forme of my 
followers. : 

Ho. Difcard,(bully Hevemles)cothecrejlet them wag; 
trot,trot, 

Fal, 1 fit 2c ten pounds s weeke. 

He. Thou'rt an Emperor (Cefar, Keifer ond Pheazer) 
I will entercaine Bardoife ; he fhall deaw;be thall tap;faid 
1 well (bully Heifer? ) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Fef. 

Ha, Unaue fpoke:let him follow: let me fee thee froth, 
and liwe: | am ac a word : follow. 

Fal, Bardelfe follow him: a Tapfter is a good trade. 
an old Cloake,makes 6 new Jerkin: 8 wither'd Serving- 
man, a frefh Tapfter : goe, adew. 

Ba, It is alife thac J have defis'd : I will chrive, 

Pit. O bafe hungarian wight-wilt § the (pigot wield 

Ni.He was gotten in drinkns noc ebe humor céceited? 

Fal. 1 om glad } om fo acquit of this Tinderbox «his 
Thefts were coo open: his filching was like an vnskilfull 

Singer, he kept not time, 

Ni, The good humor is to fteale at s minutes reft. 

Prt. Conway 1 the wie it call: Steale? foh : a fico for 
the phrafe. 

Fal. Well fies, 1 am almoft out at heeles. 

Pit, Why chen let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There isno remedy:] mut conicatch, 1 maft thift. 

P:ft. Yong Ravens muft haue foode. 

Fal, Whichof you know Ferd of chis Towne? 

Pot, Lkenche wight : he 1s of fubfance good, 

Fal. My honeft Lads, } will tell you whaz J am about. 

Pif. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Pifed: (Indeede] am in the wafte 
two yards sbout : but | amnow sbouc no wafte : I am a- 
bout thrift) briefely : 1 doe meane co make love to Fords 
wife : 1 {pie entertainment in her : thee difcourfes: thee 
carves. the giues the leere of invitation - } can conflrue 
the ation of her familier flile,& the hardeft voice of her 
behauier(ro be englith'd rightly)is, / an Sir /obn Palfafs. 

Pift. He hath Qudied her willsend tranflaced her will: 
ost of honefty,inro Engitth. 

Ns. The Anchor is deepe : will that humor paffe? 

Fal. Now, the ceport goes, thehas all the rule of her 
husbands Purfe: he hach a legend of Angels. 
Ps. As many diuels entertaine: and to her Boy fey I. 

Ni. The humor rifeszit is good:humor me che angels, 

Fal, have writ me here e letter to her 1 & bere eno- 
ther to Pages wife, who evennow mee good eyes 
toosexamind my parts with moft iudicious illieds:fome- 
times che beame of her view, guildedmy foote : fome- 


times my portly belly , 
2 Pf. 
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Py. Then did the Sun on duag-bill fhine. 
Ichanke chee for thar humour. 

Rel. O the did fo courfe o're my exteriors with Fach 
8 greedy tavention,thar che eppetite of her eye,did feeme 
to feorch me vp like a : here's anethes. 
letser to her: She besres che Purfe too s She isa Region 
in Guiana : all gold, and bountie : 1 will be Cheaters to 
them both , end they fhall be Exchequersto mee; chey 
fhall be my Esht snd Weft ladies; andI will trade to 
them both : Goe.beare thou this Letrer to Miftris Page; 
end chos this to Mifitis Ford: we will cheime (Lads) we 
will chriue. 

Pf. Shall 3 Sir Pondaves of Trey become, 
And by my fide weare Sceele? then Lucifer cake all, 

No. Twill run no befe hormor : heretske the bumog- 
Leteer ; I will keepe the havior of reputation. 

Fal. Hold Sitha,besre you thefe Letcers tightly, 
Saile like my Piansffe to thefe golden thores. 
RK avaant,vanith hke haile-ftones ; goe, 
Trudge; plod away ith’ hoofe : feeke fhelter,packe- 
will leame the honor of che sge , 
French-thrift, you Rogues, my felfe, and skirted Page. 

Pf, Let Vukeres gripe thy guts: for gourd, snd 
Fullem holds:& high and low begutles the rich& poore, 
Tefter ile have n pouch whens chow fhalt lacke, 


Bafe jon Turke. 
Ni, Troe opperscions, 
Which be humors of revenge. 


Pi. Wile chon revenge? 

Ni. By Welkin,and her Scar. 

Pf, With wit or Steeles 

Ni. With both the hamors, I 
I will difcuffe the humour of this Loue to Ferd, 

Pif, And lco Pagefhall eke vnfold 
How Falfaffe (variet vile) 

His Doue will prove: his gold will hold, 
And his foft couch defile. 

Ni. My humour thsll not coole : J will iacenfe Ferd 
todesie with poyfon : | will poffeffe hie with yallow.. 
nefie, for the reuols of mine is dangerous: thet is my 
true humour 





Scana Quarta. 





, Qagtyy.Si leben , Deller, 
Bove fru Caps come md ° 


What, lobe Rugby, 1 pray thee goe to the Cale- 
wat and {ee if youcan fee Mailer Mafer Dotter 
Caien comming sit he doe (Tich and finde eny body 
in the houfe ; here will be an old of Gods peri. 
ence,and the Kings Eaglith. 

72s Gee nod wel bose poGes fos’c foone et night, 

C] a 6 * 

(in faith) at the Laser end of a Sea-cole-fire: An honeh, 
willing, kinde fellow,es ever feruant thall come in boufe 
bere: his worft fault bei opraye hee 

shi is is to prayes ; hesis 
forngthing thet way ¢ Bet'oe body hoe has bi 
foals: but let thas pelle. Peer Simple. you fey your 
nameis 
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Si. 1: S08 fault of a better. 


an. Deitch not weares great round Beard, lider 2 


Glguers pes ing: knife 
Si, No fortooth : he hath but a little wee-face 5 wath 
alitele yellow beard : a Caine colourd Beard, 
- A foftly-(pcighted man,ishe noc? 
Si. T forfoorb : but he is es calls man of his hands ss 
ony is betweme this end hishhesd : be hath foughe. with 
arrener. 


8 
Qu, How fay you : ch,} (bould remember hien: do's 
he aot hold vp his were? ; 
St Yesinbeede do'the, nes rea hie ge 


@ comes my Mefter. 

2a. We thall all be thent : Run in here 
jade faghy? lobes whet hae Tere 2 whss 
Rugby? loba: what lobu | (ey ? o- 
quire for my Mafter, t doubt hee rec’ Ee bec 

comes not home : (and daver dene sdawm aire. 

C4 Vatis you fing? Idoenotlike des-toyes: pesy 
verd: 


you goe and verch me in my 
8 Box.2 greene-s-Box : do intend var J ¢? 3 greene- 


a-Box, 

Bu. l forfooth ile fetch ic yous 
1 am glad hee went vot i himfete Sound'tne 
yon joan wealdhnnebmborse mad 

‘a. Fe i for sl Kai 
out de ff al fers fait for chande, Leman weit 

@, Isitthis Sic? 

le 
Vers is der hemes Regie ee Antares» 
What lobn toba¢ 
Sie. 


Ce, You are Jabn » sad you ere dale Bog: 
Come, tthe your hpi tad came ser co 

Ra. ‘Trsready Sic, here in the Porch. 

Ca. By my trot: I tarry coo long : od’ s-ne: gus aya 


oublie : deve is (ome Sieaples i 
foe she vcd] Galina behind, Ga] viflooe 
s. Ay-me,he'll the men there fe be mad, 
O Dice, Dik vn ity Cho? 
svn Xen‘ hon, ° 


‘4 Vell. 
Ra. Peace,I peayyos, 


Ca. Peace-a-your tongue : fpcake-s.your 
Si. To defwethis honeft bare 
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tif be hed bin chrough- 
coved holdin bi fo leud.end fo me~ 


bee serwithftanding men, Ie doe 
Mates he: goed! ca: sed the very oid 
French Dodter my Mafter, (I may cali bie my Msfter, 
ore his boule ; and} weth,sing, brew, 
cuest and drinke make the beds and 


aa gest charge to come vader one bodies 


Ase you o-ais'd o'ther? pou thal finde tc a 

ale, Sarerattneg taal 
vo tell you in your care, | wold hue no words 

of iz ) ay Mefics is in lowe with Miftris stuns 


tage : bet covwich tending that ] know ar tuind, shar’ 


beere eos chere. 
Cam. You, tack 1 giwe-a this Letrer to Sir 
mee Ss as 2 L will cut his crost to de 
and } will teach a (curuy leck-e-nape Prieft to 
moddic an make : = you may may be gon 2 it is net sn 
you es hese. by gar I will cot all bisrwo ftones » by 
gu. bk See eee 2 hone tocheow at his dogge 
Alas : be fpeakes bat for his friend. 
’ Came. Rie ne mocser's ver dst : do aor 
das 1 Geel basse eww Pope for wy ici ? 
bil de lnch-Prich Theve appomwted mine Hof &f 
dc larceer ep mesime om: weepon: by ger,! wil my felfe 


bene Moa P. sede 
Qui. Sex, the cmaid lones you , ond ali hall bre well; 
We mull gine folkes leaue to prase : : whet the ier. 
Cam. come to the Cours wich me: by ger, if 


tell-a-me 
ge. Iwill 


ibenesee P. 1 Gal carne bead out of 
dase: fallow ay re m ed 
’ You thal heee heed of your owne: 


ims hand for cheat : neues 6 Woman in Wied- 


Ra. Vthe'sthac, lea? Come eoere the bonte 1 
yiiow wemen)how dofi thou ¢ 


all is in bie hewdeaboues bus nor- 
( barre Ba Femen) Bz be ferorne an a booke 
— 3 puabreninen 


ors = Taceey as 1, wheres 


faish, tc te futh 
wate Bo foes rae) sey 80 ques 
of thes wart ' I 


perp aberke doc caade company +t bes (is. 
dead spines Alicholy aad 
bus ee 


fu. eres Goall Gos her co cay: : held, there's mo- 
ney for thee s Lec race have thy voiceio any behalte af 
thes fofiba 


beforeme, oormmend me 
WHIT? Itoh chee wee will : rey I will cell 
mons of che Wert thesest tae wa heue 


ow! otha: wooes. 
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Fen, Weil, fare-well, Tem in bafle 
Fsre-well to your Weeki, man bench 
: bur une bidet ac feel panel 
forget net dees owt vpoa’t : whee heue J 
ot. 


Exa. 





Atlus Secundus. Scena Prima, 





rea ded, Pege, CCM if re Haire set Pose Maha 


ten, Quickly, Heft 


Mth Page. Wi, et od Low rs a che 
holly .dey-tie and fabse& 
Saar asin 


Aske me no veafen why I lone you for 
fon for bie pretifian, Pacey vil Connfaslour . 
yee are ust youg, womere am!: ges terben here's bie : 
peuare worry, fo aml: ba, ha, thea sherds bares fateh? 
you long farke, and fo dal: meni yen dfs bate 
hat te folfes then (Mefiras P age ) at the lasff eof 

culdeer can fafice, thar J leas thee: I wile ay pitey sace , 
tng er eps bly ro 


Leuteft Ree- 


era tr le sab 
Lighe, with all bu aghe , 
oy hat ic pre Feifiafe. 


What 8 Hered of furs is this 20 wicked, wicked werld: 
One ther ie well-nye worne to pecces with ege 


le swhet thould I fay co him? I wee then 
Frugal of ny mirth: ( bessen forgive mee : ) why Ile 
Exhibit » Bill ln che Parliaenent for the ring downe 
of men : how tall I bereveng'd oo bie for revenge d 
will be ? as fare as hie guts ave made of 


wont Ferd. Adsfirss Page tcub ng, 28 going v0 year 
Locke ran meet was comming t0 yous you 
“Mfaed sereey Tt tener belesee thers Thane to fhew 


my minde, 
eerie iar ore 
yore to the cootrary: © Miftsis Page, gine mee {ome 


ate What's che metter, women ? 
a Ford O women if it were not Sor one trifling re- 
heal meen 
Hang the aif womsn) take the nenour 
bac Faget 1 what ie it? 
would bus goe to hell, for an eceraall 
wetoct could be bred. 
age. What thon liett ? Sir Alice Ford ? thefe 
Knighse will hackesend fo thea fhouldht not sizer the are 


perce! how laighs bee are Tosa cuske the 

be 

Calm lagu eats ema . 

tence of mansliking : fa yee bee wold aot fwvare 
prai 
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praife woenens modefty: and gave foch orderly anc wel- | Wins. And his lo true: f likenot the homer ofivinc and gaue fech orderly ana wel- 
reproofe to since tinea heel ocala have |: 
feorne his difpofrion woald haue gone to the truth mba 
his words: bu they doc no more adhere end ec 
rogethers shen the hundred Pfalms to the uae of 


flecucs : W harempeft (L eros) threw chus ee 
fo many Tons of o7 inhis belly) athosse 9¢ Windfor? 
How thall 1 bee revuenged on him? I chinke che bef 
were, toenterteine him with hope , cll che wicked fire 
of laft have meked him m his owne greace: Did youe- 
ver heare the like ¢ 
ted Fd Letter for letrers burt that the name of 
P Ford coffers : to comfort in this 
ey of il nA pa of thy Lex 
ter: oT Dat letchine tubers rd for] procefimme newer 
thall : 3 warsens he hath a thowfand of thefe Letcers.writ 
with blancke-(pece for different nemes (Cure more): end 
thefe are ofthe fecond edition: hee will prim chem ovt 
of doubt : for he cares not what hee puts mto che preffe, 


when he would put vs two : { had rather be a Gianteffe, 
ender Mount Pele: Well, } will find youtwen- 


and 
sre it ahaha tal he very hand: 
MM sss the ame - che very 
the Morrocds what doth he thoskeof ea) 
ef Page. Nay I know not: 1t makes me almofi rea- 
die to wrangle with mine owne honefty : Ile encertaine 
tny felfe like one chat J am aot sc ed wathsll : for 
fure vnlefie hee know fome firsincin mee, that [know 
not f my selfc, hee would never hue boorded me ia this 


Dts, Ford. Boording,call ig ? De bee fure to heepe 
him aboue decke ™ 
1b.Page. So will] : ifbee come vnder my harches , 
Ile never to Ses ageme : Let's bee reueng'd on him : he's 
hms t giuc hen a fhow of comfors m 
Se ade bi a with Gre baed deta, tl be 
hath pawn’d his horfes to mine Hof of the Garter. 
aa. Ford. Ney, I wil confent to a sny villany egsinft 
him shat may nes fay te of our : 
thar my hasband (aw this Leveer it would groe eceroall 
enor Whe 
5 NAY Nee die atts ent A sory 
arte from \ealowfe, as 1 am from gr 
mance eg chat (Ibope) ss an vomestusable 
ftance, 


(Ferd. You ere the happier woman. 
Mie Let's Leech operber againft chis greshe 
Mon Come biber hicher. 


ara] Well: T hope, rt be noe fo 
Pf. Hopeis scureall -dog in fome affaires : 
Sur Lobe effebts thy wit 
Ferd. Why fr, my wife rs not 
ben He wooes both high and rich & poor, 
yong and old, one with saother (Ford) be loues the 


Calley ney (Ford) perpen 


if. Pa Wichlier, yma, wa tprewent s 
Or gocthou Hike Sir Aloe 
ny hecensO,otipas athe name, 
What asene Sis? 
ea theeves doe foot by 
Take heed, have eye, tor 
Take heed,ere (octamer cornes,oe Cuckoo-birds do 
Arey Be corp Nees ence 
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Wis. And chis le tree: J likenot the hemer 
hedhath wronged mee is fome humors: } fhouid 
berne che humeur'd Lecter to hes : but I beve a fwerd : 
and it (hall bie vpon any neceffitie: be loves your wise; 
There thor ond woe My neme is Corporal] 

New: if strecieny perce Ni 


lowes wile Tleue 
wd allie eee ot che bar 
The booncer of ie (ae quoth’s? )heere’s a feBlow 
light Eogithonethewe eee 
Ford. I will fecke owt Falta. 
Page. leeuer heard fuch a drawling-effeGting regec. 
Ford, HF Idoe fede i: well 
net belceve fuch a Carano , hough 
Pretto'ehTowns commended him for s cee ston” 
Ferd. ‘Twasa good feohible fellow : well, 


1s pow ont. 
__Miiok Hoanon(ers Lyra ir whens 


ne {melancholy 7 am sot melancholy 
Get you home : goe. 

M1/.Ford. Eaith,shou haft fome crochers mn thy head, 
Now: will you you goe Atifivis Page? 

Mif.P a" see with you * you! come to dimer 
Ncteng ke who comes yonder « thee thal! bee our 
en 


get tothis pakne Kmehe, 
MY Ford, Truft me,I choughcon ers Once fc ve. 
Adi. Poze. You we come to fee my deughter amr 
at 1 orfooth : snd I prey how do's goed Midkectie 
Atif Page. Go m with vs and (ee: we hoes an boures 
talke with you, 
Page. Howness Mefter Ford ? 
Fer, Youhesrd what this knawe told me,did you ace? 
Page. Yes,and you heard what the other told ae? 
Ford. Doe you thinke chere 1s truch mn chem ? 
Pag. Heng em flewes : 1 doe not thinke the Knight 
offer itt Bur thefe thet eccufe hie w hes incete 
Sevres now they bcote of ene ecdamem: ve 
ty rogues, now om 
Fo, Wercthey he ee? 
Fad. Tike a newer the beer foe chee, 
Do's he lye ac che Garter? 

Page. marry do's he: if hee fhould intend this woy- 
agetoward my wife, I would cume her loofeco hem; 
end whet hee gets mere of her, then barpe words, bet 
lyeon my hea 

Ferd. 1 doe not mildoubemy wife + bar! would bee 
dent :1 would hast nesting lye onaeyhead 1 1 commen 

t on : 3 conmes 
be chas fatisfied, netting Ireonary 

. Looke where my ranuag-tHoft of the Garter 
comer ichere ls eyther baer in he or teeny te bes 
“. » when hee leokes fo mersily : Howaow mine 

o 
Heft. Fee nT Rooke: theu'rt s Gemiewan 


Shel. Ifollow, (cme al) 16 Good-enems 
_| dn ete pee he avn youge 


Hef. Tall hem Canc. lice 2 celihien Baily 
Rooke. 


Shall, Sis, chere is 8 


| ' SE ete lil fodovt tha Haugh che Welch Cone he woctroch Dadar, 


gS 
a A a 
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Ferd. Good mine Holt ch Gertes:e word with you 

Bigh. Whar Gch thes, wy 

Sha. Wall you gee wich ve 0 ea 
date) bch pete te armeen eC 


eee coee). mite “tachet ar 


“Be. Dip. Who egal ny Regt pt 


rer Nene, I proce : bet Me give you » of 
bamn’d Gocke , to gine we ‘ecourte ve baat cell him 
my name is Bronme : ently for sscft. 

Eheff. My hand, (Belly ; ) thou Chek have egrefe end 
regrefic, (aid 3 weil?) and thy name thell be Breeme. bz 
© senarry Kesighs: will you joe goe An-heices? 


Shai. 
Thee bend che Fr French-man beth good skill 
be bas Rope 
Shel. Tor fe: Teen ae Toes Seaccebe cna 
timepyzou Rand on diflence: your 3 
iknow nes what : ‘cis the heart { Mafter Page) ‘tis heere, 
‘usbeere : Uhewe feene the time.wich my long mend oI 


a. Hicere beyes,brere,heere : thall we wag ? 
. Hane wich you : | hed rather heare chem fcold, 


Though Page be s fecure foole, and ftends fo 
femely on hes wees frailty 3 yet, | cannot pac-off my o- 
penon fo eahiby : the was in his company ac houfe : 


oe 


1 Gade her beneh, bee aot oy ber sf thebeocher 
wihe, ‘tis labous weil beftowed, 





Scana Secunda, 





Meer ralteie, Piel, Robin, Qeichly, Basdolffe, 


ext not land thee 
rh een oe wale me mune Oyfier, which 


wpa Neceperey 1 Thane boone concent (Sk) ) you 
thesid counsenance to 1 hese 
Le aledrcrwer he peti 
yor hadiot Ceongh | 


and when 
1a tbe headiecf hex an Teook’t pea mine ho- 
eoer thee hadf 2 act. 
nt O.df nos chen fhare ? hadfi thou nor fifteene 


fon « thinkf thou Ile en- 
ses wading pe more ebous 


pomhorte “teeekaie and 
beac ren oh f 2 [eee net 

chou ve cectioelle belenciia) ities tech 

slensdot cc beneath mes tarmes of ny hosonct procife : 


1,1, | my fabfe Commecimes, leaning che lease of benzen on 


is ehelgrsndo rc, td yf 
,4nd to lasch, and yes, you 
3 your Cat-o-M oun. 

» aad your bald. 
of your hones ¢ you 


sevher would chou mere of men? 

Robin Sit here's a womnae would fpeake with you, 
Qu Aine momo 

Fa Coolmeron gee 
Fal, Good maid then, yon 
Res Hebe lie be (worae, 

As my mother was che firfi howse I was bome. 
Fal, i dee belecuc che fwreare: ; what wich me ? 
we Shall 1 veach-(efe your werthip a word, or 


eal Two thoulend (faire women) and fle vouchlafe 


taine co 


thee t 
aie atm Fok) yey cone 


Fat, Well, on; Mifkefle Ferd, you fey. 

Qu, You woul fies wry a: I pray your war. 
thip come a little nceser this 

Fad. | warrant chee , oe-bodie beares : mice owne 


mune owne 
a, Are they lo? -blefle them, end make 
Serusncs. 


Fal, Well ; Miftrefle Ferd, what of bes ? 


your Worthip's 3 wancen : : well ;: heasen fergunc yoo , 
and all of vs, ] prey ———. 
Fal. Miftsefle Ferd : : Come, Mifirefle Ferd, 
this is tbe fhert, and che long of it : 
tee gk saber tare Gacha Caneries wenden 
fails che bell Courties of ahem a all ( wien the Coun ley 
ot Windfer) could neoer hen ber te fuch a Ce- 
aarie : yes there has beene Knights,and Lardsend Cow 
tlemen, with their Coaches ; | warran: you Coach efeer 
Coach levees afses Letver gift after piiesaclling to force 
ly 5 all Muske, and fo rufhiing, I wasram you, m Gike 
and ond in foch alligent termes, sndia fuch wiae 
and ager of the bef, tbe faireft, chat wouldbavc 
wenns any womens heart: end ] warrent they could 
twensie 
Anges gives ane this morning, but } defie all A in 
any Fock Cort os chey Coy) bata the way of hone i reed 
I warrens you, hey could cerwes get ber (0 much os fppe 
with the prowdelt of them ail, ond yet there has 
beene aay, (which iemore ) Peacioners, bee ! 
warrant you all is ene wich her. 
Fal, Gut what faces fheeco mes? be briele my good 
Once, Mercure. the hath 4 se 
ber A recela'd your Letter : for che 
wich thecsetiergen't tiunce pend the gives 


ve notife, that her husbend will be abfence Bers hos 
ars end eleusn. 
‘al. Ten, and clewen. 


ef oy aarti bn come and fee the 

plotare (Che (ayes xhat you wet of after ford ber huf- 

home: ales, che fweet women leedes 

an ill life with him : hee’s a very iesloufie-man; (he leads 
ever raropold Ue wich hie, ‘good bert) 

Ral, Ten, end eleven. 

Women 
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Weomaa, commend meto her, 1 well not fale her. 

Que. Why, you fey well : Buc I have another meffen- 
ger to your ip: Miftrefle Pege hath her beartie 
commendsticas to youto : end let mee tell pou sn 
eare, Qhee’s as ferteous acim!) mode wile, sadone (1 
tell you ) chac will not mille you morning nor cuenin 

wradfer, who ere bee the other : nl 


dome from home, bet the hopes there wll come s time. 
I nener knew a woman fndoae vponsman ; ferciv I 
thinke you have charmes,!s: yes m truth. 
+ Fal, Nor, 1 affure chee; festung the actraQion of my 
good pares afide, Thave no other charmes. 
wi, Bleffing on your heart for’. 
F. + Bac | pray thee tell ane thus : has Fora: wife, and 
P acqueiated cach other, how they louc me 
on. Thee were a teft indeed : they heve nor (o litle 
grace! chet were a tricke indeed > Buc Msfirrs Page 
would defire you co fend her your fiedle Poge ot al loues: 
her husband has a marvellous infedvo to the litde Page: 
snd treely Mafter Pore 13 on honeft man : never a wife on 
Windfer leades o better life:then fhe de’s: doe whas fhee 
will, fay wher the will, cake all,pa all, goe to bed winen 
the lift, rife when fhe lift, all is as :end truly fhe 
deferwes ts for sf chere be e tiode women in Minder the 
is one : you moft fend her e,nor ne. 
Fal. Whey, 1 wil vow Png 
Qs. Nay, bur doe fo then and looke you, hee may 
come and goe betweene you both ; snd in any cafe haue 
ocd, thet you may know one anothers aunde , 
sad the Boy ocver neede to any thing ; for 
"cis mot chat children fhould know any wickednes: 
olde you know, heve difcretion, as they fay , and 
bnow che world, 
Fal. Facethee.well , sor aebeer Beye both; 
3 ¢, Lamyesthy debdrer - Boy, goe along 
wan ccetoren, ches newres diftrs&s me. 
Pf. This Ponckess oncof Capeds Carers, 
Clap on more fatles,purive : vp with your fights: 
Gwe fite : the is my ptize, or Ocean whelave chem all. 
Fal. Ssift chou {0 (old Jecke) go thy waies: Te make 
more of thy olde body then J have done : will chey yer 
looke sfter thee ? wilt thou sfrer che 


‘be now 8 
them ty 
mater 

Bar, Src leknghere’s one Mafter Breeme below would 
faine (peske wich you,and be acquainted wrth you ; nd 
hath (ent your worfhip 3 moromgs draugh: of Sacke. 

Fal. Broome \s tus came? 


Bar, 1 Sit. 
Fal, Call nmin :fech Brose: sre welcome to mee, 
chac ore'flowes fuch liquor: ahhe, Mifizeffe Ford and M1- 


fireffe Pegs. haue I encompels’d yeu? goe to, oa. 
Ferd. Bielle you fir. 
Fal. And you fr. woald pou fpeske with me? 
Ferd. Irnske bold, to preffe, with fo litle preparse 


tion 

Fal Your wcicome, wha’s your will ? give vs kegee 
Drawer. 

Ferd, Sic, Tams Geodiemen thet hone fpent mech , 


ewy name is Broome. 

Fal. Good Mafter Brosser,] defre more acquamtance 
of 

par) Goed Sir Jobe, 1 fee for yours . not to charge 
you, forImeft let you voderfiand, I chunkerny felfe in 
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berrer plighe for » Lender, then you sre: the wihucts hach 
fomething emboldoed acto this Ynfesfou'd jntraGer 
for they fay, sf money goe before, all wares dec lyr 


Fat. Moocy is a good Souldier (Sir) and will on, 

Ferd. Troth, sad} hevea bag of heeve roa. 
bles me : uf you will helpe cobeare hk (Sis ) cake afl, 
orhalfe, me of the casti 


p Fal. Sur, Uknow not how I sy deferut to bee your 
orte? 
Ford. 1 will cell you fic , tf you will gue mee the bes. 


a2 Speake (good Mattes Bresmw) I fhall be giadce 


ord. Su,lbeare you ere a Scholler : (I witl be braate 
with you) and you hawe been e man long to we, 
though I had neuer fo good mesns ss dere, to make ary 
felfe acquemted wh you. | thall difcoucs atbing to 
708, whereie | muft very mach ley open mune owne sm- 
perfection : bur (good Su Jobs) as you howe one eye vp- 
on my follies, as you besre cherm vniolded,cacne another 
taco che Regier of your owne thac lensy pefle with a 
che esher, fish you yous felfe know how esGe 2 
38 to be fuch en offender. 
Fal. Very well Sit, proceed. 
Ford. There is a Gentlewomania this Towne, her 
hasbands name ts Ford. 
Pal. Weil Sit 
Ford. \ howe low’d her, and I procefi to be 
owed mech on bet: followed her with 2 doccing ob- 


ferwance: ‘d opportunities to oceve her » feed e- 
wery (ight occafion thet could bur y gue ence 
fete of bs sot only boughs many pretents 00 gine her, 


given largely to many, to Know w thee 
would have given : briefly , I have perfu'd her, as Love 
bath porf mee , which hath beene on the wing of all 

ions: bur whatfocuer Ihave merited, excher la avy 
muinde, or in my mnesnes,mecde J am fure I hawe received 
none, valefie rence be a Jewell, that have percha- 
fed ot an enfinke race, end that hath caught mec co fay 


this, 
“ Lent bile afradew ; 
«Pasay the that fr and yng oan rf 


Fal, Heue you recei'd ne peomnfe of fetisfadison ax 
her hands ? me 
Ferd. Never. 


Fel, Heae ‘dber ve fech > 
Fai, Hese you kmporen purpele 


Fad, Of what qualiese was pout lowe then? 
fo ‘ert, Like # fair houfe built on snother mane 

t aue loft m ¢, by meftaking the > 
where f ereGed 1. y 7 pics 

Fal, To what purpofe heue yoe wnfoided this tome? 

Per, When I hauc told you thet,] baue teld you all : 
Some fay,thaz though fhe appeare heneft ro ence, yer in 
ocher places thee her marth fo farre, that chere 
is fhrewd conftru@ion made of her. Now (Sit Jobs here 
tsthe heart of my purpofe : you ares gemleman of s- 
cellent breeding, edmirebie difcourfe, of great sdmiz- 
cence, sutbeniche an yoor pice and perf, gencrally 
aliow d for your meny warlike, court-like, end Jessned 


ial. OSk. 
ford, Beicevelt, foc you know ix : there is money, 
fpendix, Gpend i, tpead mare; Spend oll These, oncy 
gree 
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gia cac fo mach of 
20 eminble fiege to the honefty of this Fards wife + 
yeur Arstef wooing ; win her to cenfent to you : if any 
rd. Weald op wrell to che vebemency off 
Fd. iz to out 
thoek! Gin what you would ealoy? Me- 


the in eachange of 1t, 96 to 


dszes act ie felfe : thee is too bright to be leok’d 
ogunf. could I come co her dcreAion 
in coy hand ; ony defires hed inflence and argamen: to 
counecod thermiciocs , I could drive ber thea from the 


wad of ber , her ion, her marriage-vow. 
Wi achoclaed ocker het dcfences, which now sre too. 
reo frongty exabarraild ageiall ene: wher ey youtoo't, 
Sa Jobe? 
Fal. Mefier Breese, 1 will Geft make bold with yor 
3 BOxt, piae mee 2 af, eslame 
pica. yon thal if oa wil, enioy Fords wife. 
oO Siz. 


Fal. J fey 
Ford. Wem. no leba) you thall want none. 
Fa. Ware no Ford( Mafies Breve )you thall 


wast nene; I fhall be wich her (I may cell you) by her 
owee appomtment, ewen 23 you carne into me , her afli- 
fom gee-berwreroe, parted (rom we: I fay I thall be 
with ber ten and eleven : for at ches time the 
icabous-calcally-knsee her hasband will be forth : come 


teme se night, yoo fhall know how I fpecd, 
M For. I om Lhefie pour scquaantaaces do you know 
=> , 


FerdSa 

Fal, Hong hin ( poore Cackoldly knave) 3 know 
hmaot : yet 1 him to call him poore : They fay 
theieslous colly- Loane bath mafics of money, for 
the which his wife to me well-fauourd : | will vfe 
| ber as the key of the Cuckoldly-rogues Coffer, & cher’s 


"Ved. I would you knew Ford, Ge, that you might a- 
oebd hin, sf you Caw hiss. 
Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-fale- butter rogue; I wil 
fore bas oot of his wits : | will awe-himwith my cod- 
le hall hong, bike 8 Macor ore the Gel olds hommst 
. thal: know, 3 will predominate o- 
ter the pezace, and thou fhelt lye with ns wife. Come 
tome foone at night s Ford'’saknave , snd] will agera- 
wate his fle thou (Malter Bresaes ) thal: know him for 
kansas, and Cuckold. Cometemefoone x night. 
Ford, Whar adomna’d Epicurian-Refeail is this? my 
hear ss ready co cracke with ianpotience : who faies cbis 
; s exprosidene leatoutie remy wite hath fent tohin the 
| wmveis Gxt, che matchie made : would any aan have 
Senge chi foe the hel ag Os ore 3 my 
bed fall be sbus’d, ary Coffers sanfeck’d, my repuceci- 
on gnevene st, and 3 fhall nox oacly receive thisv s 
| @reng, but ftand ynder the sdopsion of sbhominable 
| rmwes, and by bie that does mee this wrong : 
| eames: Mamacenen founds well: Lasser, Barbafen, 
, Wels yer chcy are Dinels additions, the natacs of ends: 
Dex Coclenidy Whrell. Cackeld ? che Diuell himfeife 
hash act Gach game. Page is sn Affe, a Secure Affe ; hee 
Oil welt bis wife , bes will noc be iealous ; J will rather 


wal better, Pasfon Hagh the Wai>- 
movech apt Checiar a fyb secs with xy itz 
betsle,ora Theefeto walke exy epbling gelding, then 


oy wele with her fife. Then the plots, thea thee cuasl- 
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uates, chen (hee deuifes : and what they chinke in their 


Beores they sang efiedt will beeake thei hearts bat 
they will Hesuen bee prais’d for my iealouGe: 
wy wile, bearuang don Falfofe.eodlongh Paget 
oa . Page. 1 

wl ebour re, Devest three haaice Cost then ore 
nate too lete :fie, fie, fie: Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 
Exti. 





Scena Tertia. 





Enter Cam, 
Cates, lackg 


. Sr. 
Cas, Vaz is the clocke, Jack 
Rag. "Tis palt che howre(Sir)chat Sir Hagh promis’d 
to mect. 


Cad, By gar, he has fave his foule,dat he ts no-come: 
hee has pray his Psble well, dathe isno-come: by ger 
lak Preis dea en sifhe become, 

. Heeis wife Sirs worthip would 
kill hen fhe came, ™m P 

Cai. By gar, deherringis no dead, foast vill kill 
him: cake your Rapier, (Jacke) I yill tell youhow 1 vill 
kill him, 

Rog. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cai. Vitlanie,take your Repier. 

. Forbeare : hees’s company, 
"Bleffe chee 


Sal, “Seue you Mi, Door Cais, 

Page. Now,good M’. Do@on 

Slew, "Giue you > fe. 

Cais, Verbeall you one,two, tree, fowre,come for? 

Heft. To fee thte fight,co fee thee fol gne,to fee thee 
wie to (be, thy Bock thy eurrtety 3 to fee thee 

echy pundto, t thy renes diftance, th 

monrsnts ie desd,coy Eshiopisn ? Ibe desd so Frame 
cifco? haBully? what (aies my Efealapan ? my Galiew?my 
heart of Elder? ha 2? is he dead bully-Scale? is he dead? 

Ca. By gac,he is de Coward-lack- Prieft of de vorid: 
heis his face. 

Hoff. Thow arta Caftalion king-Vsinall + Heller of 


Greece (my Boy) 
¢ 1 pray you beore witnefle, thet mehave May, 


» Page, Shallow, Slender, Hof. 


Cai. 
fixe of feuen, two tref howres for him, aad hee 13 a0- 


come. 

Shak. He is the wifer men (M.DoAo)rhe is a curer of 
foules,and yous curer uf bodies: Ifyou d fight, you 
gee egsinfiche haire of your profeffioriys is 1 not true, 


Page? 
Pare. Shallow 5 you have felfe beene a 
prestige sha hnow sman of pence. 
Shal, Body-kins M. Pag*s though I now be olf.end 
of the peace ; if I fee a (wordour, my finger itches to 
make one s though wee are laftices, and Dogtors , and 


Churchymen (M. Page) wee have fome fale of om 
in vs, we are Aes fons of wognen (M. Page.) youth 
. *Tistrue, M*. Shallow 


P . 
shal It wil be found fo,(M.Page:) M. Door Caius, 
: Tem come to fetch you home : I am {worn of the peace: 
you haue thow'd your (elfe a wife Phyfician, and Sir 
Hazh bach towne him(clfes wife and patient Cherch- 
mea: you malt goe with me, M.Doftor. 
Heft. Par. 





48 The Merry Wines of Windsor. 
Fie. Pesdon , Guefi-Taftice ; a Mounfeur Mock Meledion birds fag Madrgels : — a- 
‘* _ bites : and at wagram Pofes, Tohactee 


water. ’ 
Cai, Mock-vacer? tat ts daz? 
ale} Mock~wacer, in our Englifh tongue, is Valour 
Cal. By ger, then Thaseas mach Mock-vateras de 
Englifhmen : fcuray-leck-dog-Prieft : by gsr, mec vill 
cut his esres, 
Hef. He will thee tighely( Bully.) 


Clapper-d we? vat is dat? 
Heft. That is, he will make thee amends. 


Cai, By-gar, ave doelooke hee thall clapper-de-claw 
me, for by-gar, me vill have ic. 

Hief. And will prowoke him to's, ot let him weg. 

Cal. Me tanck you for dat. 

fbf. And moreooaes , (Bally ) but Frft, MY.Ghent' 
and M. Page, & eeke Sleeder, goe you through 
the Towne to 

Page. Sit is chere, is he ? 

Hef. Hels {ee whst humor he is in: and I will 

the Dodtor about by the Fields s will it dos well? 


ry Wewill dost. 
af Adiew, . De&er. 
Cai. ool kill de Prieft, for he {peske for 
Iack-st-Ape to ave Page. 
Hof, Ler hiasdie: fheach throw cold 


ienperience : thre 
water on thy Choller : goe sbout the fields wich mee 


through 1 will bring thee where Miftris deur 

Page is, ats jog: snd thou fhals wooe 

be apy Ser ane dencte you vor dat: by gurl lou 
Ca. By-gar, met wor dst : 

ee rnd Gl proce *e youde vor aGack Sie Eacle, 
Tok tien cha which I wil be thy toward 


Fief, Lex vs wag then. 


Cai, Come at my heules Sask Regh. 





4lus Tertius. Scena Prima. 





a Soom Soap Page, Shallew, Slender, Heft, Cais, 


I now, good Matter Slesders ferving- 
man, snd tnphe by your name ; which way have 
you look’d for Maftes Casm , tha calls himfelfe DoQor 
of Phificke. 

Sim. Macy Si aad the Parke-ward 
every wey : olde way , end cucry way but che 
_| Towne-vwesy. 

Euan, [lt fchemencly defice you, you will sifo 
jooke that le 

Sim. Twi Gr. 

Bass, 'Pleffe my foule: how fail of Chofers I am,2nd 
rrempling of 1 thall be gled if he have decelwed 
sue: how melzacholics } am ? 1 will nog his Vrinalis e- 
bout his knaves coftard, when [ have 
for the orke : "Plefie my foele : Te Raters to 
fals: wwolodions Birds f Haver ten Tope. 
car Pods of Refas : endat ¢ . To 
lags "Mercia 00 mes, I have a great difpoGtions to cry, 


Sim. Veader he is comming, this Fingh. 
Ens, Hee’s welcome: Te S Rane se ok fefele: 
Heauen pralper the right wespons ishe ? 

Sim. weapons, Sir thers comes my Mafler, Me. 
Shalew, end Genslemen 5 frou Fregmere , owcr 
the tile, this way. 


_ Exar, Pray you give mee my powne, or elle kerpe & 
ip your atmes, ‘ 
<i Tagh herpes Gamefin Eon dace toda ened 
it s Reepe aGumefier the and a good 
Studien from hi beake mditinmende tl ° 
noel i 
, e mer 
Shal. What the Swrordandhe Wed ™ 


this raw-rumaticke day? 
Euan. There is reafous,and caufes for 2, 
Page. We are come to you, to doe a good office, Mf, 


Euan, Fery-well : whet is it? 

Par. Yonder is @ moft reverend Gentleman 5 who 
(be-like) having receined wrong by fame perfon, is st 
mood with his owne greulty and patience, thet exct 
yee aw. 

Shel. pment feore yeeres, and vpwrard +1 
never heard a men * place.greui learning, 
wide of his owne refped ™ 

Euan, What ishe? 

Page. Ichinke you know him : Mr. Dofior Cates che 

French Phyfician. 


Phy 
Luas, Gore-will, end his paffien oftny heart: Thad 
sslief yoo would telus of « meffe of pocredge 

Page. ? 

Ean He Paso moreknowledgela Aibeenanes ond 
Galen, and hee ts kaoue befides 1a cowardly knawe, ss 
you would defires to be eequaiuted withsl). 
une ® 1 wasrant you,hee's the man fhould fight wih 


It r } . F) » 

goth 9 oy 

P ° 

sha Soke yo8, ned Mr Dodie, ™ 

Hef. Difarme them, and let them thee chem 
Le i et aee ipecke Ae sch 

ai. ou let-a-mes 8 

este; wherefore vill you nor meet-a me? nm 


Eman. Pray you vie tiencein time. 
Cal, Sey Tae Coward: dcinck dog: taba 


Ape. 
Cuan. outlet vsnet belsughing-Recks co ether 
meahumeel: Tdsfeeyouia end I wifl ese 


oc other ake yor amends! will knog your Veinal 


knees . 
Cai. Disable : lack smune Hef de larecer: bane | 
noe fay for hie, co Killin / hese Inox a de ploce I Ad 


The Merry Wines of W indfor. 


Ca. 1,éa excellant, 
| od pesce, Ife? Seare mane Hof of cheGarrer, 


Ams I pola (Aut fda Arle Mechincd? 
Sull DeGor? hee me etions 
vad the Monies. Shall 1 loofe ray Parfon ? my Priefi? 
wy Sit Hagh 2 No, he ene the Prowerbes, end the 
No-werbdes. Gieeme thy hend (Celeftiall) fo - Boyes of 
Ast, | bane derews'd poe both . 1 hove diretted you to 
wreng places : are onghry, your skinnes are 
Whale ond lex Carn'd Sacks be the oe: Come Jay their 
fwards to powne 1 Follow me, Lod of peace, follow fol. 
1 low, follow 
Shel, Trulk me, s ned Hef : fellow Genilemen,fol- 


low, 
Six. Ofewcet Save 
Ca. Hs'do! peroesas ie? Have you make-e-de-Lot 


? 

Eun "Thin eorell, he hos made wshis vlowting-ftog: 
3 defire you char we may be frends : and let vs kriog our 
puaincs together to be revenge on chus fame (eall-fcor- 
ep-cogging-c the Hof of the Garter 
| Ca, Bygae, with all my hesrt : he promfle to bring 
me where ce June Poge: by gar he decewe me too. 

Sam, Well] wi fina s noddles: pray you follow. 





Scena Secunda. 





Steoder Heft, 
Mh Page, Bebe Por P Shaken 


of am. 
Map? keepe way (little Gallans) you 
waeect co be a follower, ber cove you area Leader: 


ark ; (feclooch) go bef lak 
Rob. 1hed rasher fore you like 8 man, 
then foliow have like s dwarf. & Cowrtes. 


M.Pa.O you sre a fiscrering bey, now I fee you'l be « 
Fed. W cu ont mifiris Page, whether go you 

Six, to fee your wifes the ac home > 

as tdle as (he may hang together for wart 


a . I chieke of your busbsads were dead, you 
owe wceid merry 


LP. Be are ofthat, ceo other banbonds, be? 
Ford, Where had 3 y weather-cocke 
MPa, Scapmec och whut dickens) hsneme is my 
basbend lad bem of what do you cal your Kaights name 
Bob Sir bebe F (Ciera? 
ford. Six bebe Falielfe. 

ot Paliche,] con acher hie con's name; there is fucha 


Gm gee 


WaT 
Pod.! 


theis. 

MPa. heawe Gr,I am ficke cill ] fee her. 
Pode Page ny rls sy Heth he 
thaniang ? Sore Geepe, he hath no vfe of them : 
wey ds fuenpbon: dor saseiong mile aseafie, 88 
tCaren will Groot pome-bienke cwelue (core : hee pee 
Bem his wines inclination zhe gives ber folly mocon 
ond 3 aad now the’s going to my wife, & Fal- 
BGu bey with her: A man may beare this thowre fing 
| ache winds ; and Falftaffes boy wich her: good plots, 
they we lnide, endous rewolted mecs there dasastion 
soguher. Well, I will cabe him, then torture my wile, 
plucke che borrowed vaile of modeftic from the fo-fce- 


wilful] Mileen, snd to thefe gs all my 

thell cry ase. The me myQn, 

soy sffucarce bids ane fearch, there thall finde Fel. 

Safe: | (hail be cacher praifd for this, thea mock'd, for 

isaspofhiuue, estheearchis firme, chat Palfafs is 
there : | will go. 

Shal. Page circ. Wellner Me Fond, 

Fordal roR me,a good knoe; | have geod cheere st 
home,snd I pray you all go with me. 

Shel. I mut excufe my feife Mi Ford, 

Sls, And fomafti Sit, 

We hane appointed to dine with Miftis ¢une, 
And I would nos breake with her for mere mony 
Then Ue fpeake of, 

Sal, We haue linger'd about ematch berweene 42 
Page, end my coven Sleader, snd this day wee thell beve 
our anfwer, 

Sien. I hope | have your will Father Page. 

Pag. Youhave M: Sled fund wholly fo fe, 
But my wife (M* Dodtor) is for you ber, | 

@ I be-gor, and de Maid is love-a-me. my narth. 
a-Quickly cell me fo nath, 

ef, Whas fay you co Mt Featen? He cupers, 
he dtoces, be has eres of rahe he wrises verfes, hee 

es hollidsy, he aod . be wal "ty 
ul Carry’c, ces to bas boncooe he wil ony. 
Page. Not by my confent I promife you. The Gentles 
man «of ao hawng, bee kept compenie with the wilde 
Prince,and Pests; he 1s of to0 high a Region, he knows 
too much :no, hee thaiinor knee @ knot in his fortunes, 
wuh the finger of my febftence : fhe take hee, let bien 
take her : the wealch I have wartsen my confeac, 
sad my conienx goes nor chat way. 


Ferd. I befeech you heartily, fome of you goe home 
with me’to dinner : befides your checre you have 
(port, | will fhew yous monfier : M+ Dogtor, you thel 


gefothall you M' Page,snd you Sit Hors, 
Sta Well faze you well ; 

We fhall hove che freer womg ac M! Pager, 
Ca, Go home /ebn Raghy,! come sion, 
Heft. Farewell my heasts,| will tomy boneft Kaight 

Falftaffe, and drinke Canane with him. 

Ferd, I chenke I thall drinkesn Pipe-wine fri with 
him, Ilemake him dence. Will you go, Geneles ? 
Ab, Have wih you, co fee this Monfter, 





Scena Tertia. 

Enter MFord, Ad.Page,Seruams Rebeu F 

Ford, Page, Cann Emnant. “teh 
Mf. Ford. Wha fekevwhet Rebere. 
M.Page. Quickly quickly: Js the Back-basket—— 
Mf. Ferd } warrane, Whac Rebin | {ay 
Adsf. Page. Come, come, come. 
Deft Ford, Heere,fer it downe, 


M Pag. Gwe your men the we uf be briefe, 
(M1. Ferd.bMarzie,es I cold vou otoee( ibe & Rebort) 
be ready here hard-by in the , & when I fe. 


damly call you,come forth, snd (vwichoas eny paste, or 

Raggeting wake this basker en your thealders: 9 dooe, 

with it mall haft, ond carry tc semeng the Whi 

fers 0 Dosebes Meod,end ubere empty ut ta the auddee 
duch,ctofe by the Thames fide, 

At. Page, You wide y? (direBion. 

M.Ferd, (ha told them over and quer, they lackeno 








$8 


Be gone, and come when sos ese call’. 
Page Here comes Late Rehia. 

ord. How sow my Ryar-Ms 

Rob. dhy M.Siz feb ts come in ot pour backe doore 


(MIR. ford and requett company, 
M.PageNXouli Iachos-lent hove you bia trucso vs 


Reb. 1, The be fwornes may Mafter khnowes not of your 
being heere s ond beth cheastned to put me toto eucrle- 
fting liberty. iff cell you of it : for he fweares he'll curne 
me away, 

Ade Pag. Thos rt e good Boy: shis fecrecy of thine 
thall bes toe to chee. sad thal aske chee anew dow. 
bler and hefe. Ile go hide me. 

AG. Ferd. Do fo 1 go tell thy Mafter, I em clone « Mi- 


firis Page, remembes you &. 
P "d wecrtat tice Jf donoe 9A k, biffecne, 
Fok, Go-too then s well efe this sawbellome 
hemid:ty,this groBe-wetry Pumpion; we'll eect him 


to [now Tense row! lewell? 

ad. Heue thee, my heavenly lewell? Why 
é ue lie’d feng enough : This is the 
period of my embition - O this boure. 
- MM Fork. Ofeecer Sit lobe, 
Fal, Wiftris Ferd, | connet cog, } cannot prare (Mitt. 
Ford) oom thsi! | Gain my with; I would thy Husband 
wate dead, Ile (peake it before the bef L 1 would 


saske thee Lady. 
Mf Ford. pour Lady Sis lebn? Alas, I faould bees 
Fad. eave Coort of France new me fach another 
would emulate che Diemond : Thou 
heftehe righe of che brow, thas becesmes 
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre~valiant, or sny Tze of Venetion 
gtten 


c& 
(Mf .Ford. A pleine Kurchiefe, Sie fbn 
My brewes become nothing elfe nor chet well neither. 
Ful. Thou ares tyraat co sy fo: thou wouldfi make 
an ebfoluce Courier, and the fistare of thy foore, 


would give sn exceilem moron tachy gece, ms femi- 
circled Fast ingale, aterabes thew et iFortune thy 
foe, werent thy friend: Come, thos cant nox 
it. 
Pond. Belecue me,thes's 00 fechthing m me. 
far Wheseoete ove eae thee 2 Let chee pesfwade 
thee, Thess fornething extreordinary in thee : Come, ! 
cannot cog, aod fey thou ert this snd ther, ike s-maaic 
of thefe fiping -heuchorne bods, that come like women 
in mene spparreil, end (mell like. Backlers-berry in fm- 
ple cime rf cennct, but I loue thee, none but thee and 
wil FeuDes betray me fir] fear you love MP. 
e7d.Do not me fir 
Fal. Thou mighsf ts well oe wale by che 
Countcr-gece, which is es te me, os che of 
Liene- hil. 


ry 
f Ford. Well, beewen knowes how I love 
And You fhall ene day fede le TMs 
fod. Keepe in thet minde, Ile deferve ix. 
nerd, Nag, }enaftcell you, o you does 
Or ale I could not bein that minde. ‘ 

Reb déifiris Ford, Mifiris Ferd, beeve’s Milizis Page ex 
the doore,feesrin sod blowing oe ildely, 
and would needs {peske wi . 

Fal. She (hall nec femme, I will enfconce mer behinds 
the Areas. 

M.Ferd.Pray you do fo, the’severy latling @omen. 
Whats themacter? How now ? ; 


The Merry Wises of Windfer. 





Mit. Poge.O rnilizia Pord what hage you done? 
You'r thamd, y‘sre owerthrowne, y’are vadene for ever, 
MM Ford. Whst's themuatter,good mifttis 


on 
to your husbend,to giue bim fuch caule of felpitien. 
A Wt ef eed 
caufe jen? Our 

How amr |aiRookeia you? “peoyes 

SaSege: Your Mabe te esetay tec (Woman 

our and 6 ing becher 

with see Ofticess in Windler to Bach eG 
maa, thar he ‘ayes isheere now in the heufe; by your 
con to cake an ill eduancege of bis ebfeace zyou ane 


one, 

MFord. ‘Tis net fo, Shape. 

Page. Pray heswen ic be net bo, chet you hone foch 
6 man heere : but ‘tis moft certaine your husbend’s corm 
ting, with haife Windfor at bis heeles, to ferch for lack 
sone, Il come before to tell you: Hf you haow your fife 
cleere, wy I en glad ofc: bus sf you have s friend bene, 
conucy, conuty him eet, Benes scez'd, cell all pons 
fenfes ro you, defend your reputation, or bid farwell to 
your good life fos ewer. 

M.ferd. Wha thall !do? There iss Geonleman my 
deere friend: end I fenre not mine ewne theme fo moch, 
os bis peril. | kad esther thew thoufaad pound he were 
owt of the houle, 

MM. Page. Fos fhame, never fend (you hed racher ond 
you had racher:) your besbsad’s beere at head bechanke 
yos of conueyance: in the houfe you cannee hide 

im. Oh, how beue gou dectiu'd me? hecve is a 
basket, ifhe be of any reafonable Asture, he cterpe 
in beere, and throw miclonesepon hing it wre 
going to bucking : Or itis whiing Ume, him by 
Your two men to Datches- Meade. 

2t. Ferd, He's t00 big to go in there: whet thell 1 do? 

Pat. Let me fea, let me fee's, O let me fee'es 
Hie in, Tle in : Follow your friends counfell, Dein, 

1. Page, Whee Sir Lobe Fasfaff 2 Ase chete your Let. 
ters. Koight? 

Fal. llowe thee, helpe mee : letme creept oa 
heere : ile newer ——— pemecewer 

age, Helpeto couer your mafter ) Cel 
our men (Mift. Ferd.) You di ling he 

BC Ferd, What [ebe, Raber: , eben ; Go,cake vp thefe 
cloeches heere,quichly | W ber’s che Cowle-A 
how you ? Corry them to the Landrefi¢ le Dat. 
chet mead : quickly, come. ; 

Ferd, Prey you core neretifl fefpeR without conte, 
Why then € fport ac me, chen let me be your icf, 

I deferuc it s How now? Whether beare you thie? 

Sie ur tcc 

. a) ae you todee 
beare it? You were beft meddle wich buck. ; 

Ford. Blucke] would I could wath ay Sift of § Backs 
Bucke, bucke, backs, I bucke 12 warrant you Bucke, 
And ef the fesfon too ; x thal appeare. 
Gernlemen, Iheue dream'd ronight, He cell wry 
dreame t heere, hecre, heess bee my keyes, atend wy 

fees ch, feeke, hade owe: Le warrane wee'le 
vakennell te Fox, Les me flop this way fifi: fo.n0e 
vacepe. 


Page. Good mafter Ferd, be consensed : 
You wreng your felfe too much. 
Ford. Tree (after Page) vp Gerniemnen. 
You thai fee enon: 
Fellow 
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Feiow ac Geacicanca, 
Baans, Thess fery fears fica bomors end ieslowses, 
Cam, By gu, ‘us n0c-che fathicn of Frsnce : 
Mae Neyfalion ye hex (Gentlonen) fee the yffve of 
bis fearch, 


dtl Pagels there not s double exc in this? 

jos ps rab iniinaletarers Papen Neha 
That ary bucbend is deceswed,or Sit /ebe. 

Bed Pox Whar a taking washeern, when your 
husband ackt who was m the baskex? 

tf. Ford. 1 am halfe affraid he will have neede of 

? fo cheowuag bem inco the wacer, veill doe him 

8 


PP. han difhonelt rafeall : I would all 
of als > ielony Ser che fame difireffe. 

AGG Ford. i chwke wy hesbsod hah fome f om 
fafgizion of Fafaf: being fos I neues (aw him fo 
CB in ns icalone til now, chat, sod wee wi 

Page. aplerto and wee 
yes need more chet Col Rete his doffolate difeate 
medicine, 


wall {earle thas 
foolifhuon Cation Mil 
te and cxcufe his throwing into che water, 
ham anoches bape, to betsy hem to another 
: > 


AGE P age, We will doc : let hien be fant bor to mor. 


vow a docketo bauc 
rod Lcannor fade Mans maybe the hnave baggy 
of choc he could not 
Ag. Page. Herd you thas ? 
ef. Fok. Yes vic mewcl,M. FeWtDe you) 
Ferd, 1,1 
(At Ford. Hesves make you berver then yous thoghts 
CClhPage You do your ft ghey wroog(M.Ferd) 
AG? ow do your {cife mighty wr o 
Ferd. Li:teet Cit. 
Ea, ifdhere be say mehe houfe,f& inthe cham- 
bers and in the coffers, and nthe prefles s bcauen for- 
fins ac che day of iudgement 
Con, Beg nee Teaa 1s n0-bodies 
Page FypMioaare you noc efham'd + What [pi- 
ra,what daucll fuggeits this aon? T wold not hs 
your éMernpes wn ebss kind far § welth of omdjer cafe. 


Ford. "Tss ary fouk (M.Page) | fulfer for x. 

Enans. You fatfes for sped coafcience : your wifeis 
ss benefit a o'exans, os T will defres among fiue thou. 
fond snd fine hundred too, 


Ca. By ger, t (ee tis sa honeh women 
Ferd, ‘VécB, | promidd you a dianer:come,come, walk 
you pardon me: J wil hereafter mate 
towne to you I have done this. Come wife,come 
bP. pardon me.Pray hacely pardon me. 
P yp go in Gentlemen, ber(iruf me) we'l mock 
han] doe Mute YOR to Morrew morning to my houfe 
| tw breskfe®: sfter we'll a Birding cogecher, Lhauc a fine 
Howke for the both. Shall 1 be fo. 
iolf pers oat, hal k he Compense 
there os make two in ¢ 
Calf cherebe ove, or ewo.f (hall make-s.checurd. 
Ford. you go, M. 
Enad por) oa ee eS exace eamerrowon tbe 
I cenaer 
r at, wichall my beere. 
Ena, A lowkeknaes, So hove hs giocn sod hus moe 
tnsies, Exnat. 


f1 


Scena Quarta. 





Ester Fenton, Anne, Page, Shabew, Sleader, 
Qunskly, Page, Mift, Rage. 
Fea: I {ce I cannot ges thy Fathers loue, 
efore no more turne meto him (fvecee Nan.) 
ome. Aiesbow oc id halfe 
Fen. muft 
He dochobeas am too a ofbieh, 
And that my ftete being gaté withany ezpence, 
Ifeeke co heale tc onely by bus wealth. 
Befides thefe, other barres he hayes before mes 
My Riots paft, my wilde Societies, 
And tels me ‘us athing impoffible 
I fhould loue thes, bur as 3 property, 
Feats waay bebe cels you true. 
On me in my ume to come, 
Albert f will coafeffesthy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motive that 1 woo'd thee (uve:) 
Yee wooing thee, I found thee of more valew 
Then flampes 1a Gold, or furomes in fealed begges, 
And ‘tis the very riches of thy felfe, 
That now I ayme at. 

Aa GendeM. Fentes, 
vet feeke my Fathers loue, (till feeke 1 fr, 

ity and 
Camtor atten it, why chen harke you hither. 

Sha. Breake ther talke Miftris 
My Kinfrnen thall {peake for him(cife. 

Sten, Ve makes thaft or a bol: en't,fid, us bue vento- 

Shel. Be oor difmald, (ring. 

She, No, the (hall not difsay me : 
ir pirate peairen lam offeard. 

bask ye,M. Slender would (peak a word with 

Ge toon him. ThisismyPuherteneie m 

O what a world of vildell-feuour'd feules 
ce handlome so three hundred pounds a yeere? 

Rus. And how do's g00d Mafter Fraten 2 ™ 

Pray you a word with you, 
bal. Shee’s comming ; tober Coat 
O doy, thouhsdft a father, 

Sen. J hada fecher( Af <tu)eny vocle cua tel you sod 
setts of hum : pray you Vacie,cel Mift. dane the ret how 
ony Fasher (tole two Geefe out of s Pen,gaod Vackle. 

Shel, Mibicrs tneezmy Cozen loves yuu. 

Siew. t that I do, as well as Llowe ary woman ia Glo 

sre, 

Shel, He will asncane you like e Gentlewomnsn,. 

Slow, Uchat | will, come cut and long-cade, yndes che 
degree of a Squire. 

Shal. He will make you a hundred sod fifue pounds 
joyntare, 
ee Goad Maifter Shaiirw let him woe for him- 
fe 


Shel. Marne I chenke you for ic : L thanke yeu for 
that good coun fare: the cals you (Coz) le lecut you. 

fant. Now Mofter Slender, 

Slee, Now goad Mifiris ene, 

Anne. What ie your will? 

Sten. My wilt? Odd's-hart-lings, ther's s pretile 
ieft indeede : Ine’re made my Will yet (Icheoke Hea- 
vent) Jac not fuch 0 fickely creacure, 


Es ae. 


Da 
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Asse. Lencane (M.Sleader what wold you with me? 

Slen. Tracly, for mune owne part, J would litle of 
nothing wich you s your feches snd ary vacle bach made 
motiows 1 if it be my lncke,fo 5 it nec, men bee bir 
dole, they can tell you how go, bercer can: 
See ste yo: Ther, here hc romes 

Page. Now Mt Slasder ; Love bim danghcer uve, 

vow now? What does Me Foster here ¢ 


Yos me Sir,thes fill to heant any hoafe: 
Trold you Sie, my ts difpold of. 
Fen, Nay Me Page, be net impatient. 
Adsit.Page, Good M. Feuten.corat not to thy child. 
Page. She is no match for zou. 
Fee. Sic, will you hesre me? 
Page. No, M. Faron, 
Come M. Come fonne Slender, in 5 
Koowing my minde,you wrong me(M. Festss.) 
Qual. Speake to Miftris Page. 
Fra, Good Mid Page,for that I lowe your daughees 
Ia fach a righteous as! 
Perforce,egainft all menners, 
I maft edusnce the colours of my 
And not retise. Let me have your will, 


Ae. Good mother, do not marry me to yond foole. 
Aft Page. Loneane it a Teale pone bese baf- 


a Thae’s my mafter, M-Dodtor, 
wes Ted ar efi Nc 
And Page, Come, rouble not your feife good M. 
Featen, will socbe your frend, nor eneany 


fashes will be angry. 
ay Farewell er idel, wil 
This is my doing now : Ney, » Will you 
calf iy yoor chillcon sFooke,sod & PhyScian 
Loolse on M. Featea, thisis my doing. 
Foe nee Rat dares orth pees 
(weet Nes this Ring : there's 
Gis NN bececn fend thee fortune, 3 kinds 
heart he beth: « woman would run throw b fire & wa- 
ter for fuch s kinde heart. But T would ony bésiftee 
had Miftris eas, ot would M.Slonder hedher: or (in 
footh) I would M. Fentes had her; I will do what] can 
foe them all chree, for fo! have promifd, and Iie bee as 
good es my word, bus [pecioufly for M. Fexsan. Weil,1 
mutt of snother efrand to Sir febe Fat effs from my twe 
Miftreffes : what a beaft am 3 to Nlacke ix. Loom 





Scena Quinte. 





pal, Bea ree 
Ba. Heere Sic. . 


if Ibe feru’d fach another cricke, Ile bave my braines 


“cane out and burter’d, snd giuc them to a for s 
New-ycares gift., The rogues (lighted me ino the river 
wih as litgleremorfe, as they would beue Grown’de 8 


blinde bitches Peppi 


‘koow by ary fe, tJ have akinde of 

ing : ifebe botrome were as deepe ss hell, 7 down. 
Thad beene drown’d, ben : bat che thore was and 
fhallow : s death that 1 sbhorre: for che water fwelles a 
rman; and what a thing (hould] bauebeene, when I 
had beene fwel'd? I fhould hewe beenes Mouncaine of 


Mernmic. 
Bar. tiere's Sieto fpeeke wich 
Fal.Come, let me poure in forse Sack to che Thames 
water : for my bellies 20 cold as if! hed fwallow'd fs0w- 
bals, for pilles co coole the reines. Cali ber in. 
Qos. Byyoer 
wd, leases] 0 
Gove gout worthip ouew. 
oe rtkeewey fe Challices « 
. me a portie of Sacke 
"ned Wick Ege Siz? foely 


Fal, $ it felfe : ene Pullec-Sperine in ny 


ow now? 
as, Sis,¥ come to from M, Ferd. 
So sist tind howe hedlerd tooa :] was throws 
into the Ford ; I hewe my belly fall of Ford. 

Qei. Alesthe day, (goed-hesrt) chat wasmer ber 
feult : the do's focake on with her ceen ; they mifloots 
their ere Bion. promzfe. 

Fal. So did! mine,to bulld vpan 3 foolith Womans 

Get. Weil, the laments Sir for iz, chaz it would yern 
yous hear cote! her husband goes this s 

ingi he defires you once mere fo come co bers 
cweene nine : J word quickeby, 
(cl make you amends I warrace je ° 

Fal. Well, 1 will vific ber, tell bes fo 1 end bidde ber 
chinke whet scnan is: Let ber coufades his freilety, end 
chen isdge of my merit. 

Le. will cell her. 

Fa, Dofo, Betweeneaine and cen faift chon? 

Sel. and nine Sit. 

Fal. Well, be gone: 1 will act mille ber. 

oa Peace be with you Sir, 
out ‘ay winhin tke his =a 

to sf 
Oh, heere be comes. meet 

Ferd. Bieflé you Sit. 

Fal. Now M. Breese, you cometo know 
What hath paft berweene me, and Fords wife, 

Ford. That indeed (Sir tobe)is my bafneffe. 


th Berer: aad 
icy tn fk 


Fal, Ad. Broome 1 will not lye to you, 
I was at her heufe the houre the appointed me. 
Ferd, And (ped you Sir? 


Fal. very ill-faaouredly M. Breeme, 
Ferd, How fo fir,did the 
Fal.No(M.Bressse bot the peaking Carnoto ber ha 
Brecon ing tn 3 coatinual lorem ef iciou- 
aero s redimsk wanvroke protege 
embrafi, kif, as it were ¢ the prologue 
ofour send et bis beeles,s ofhis compe- 
nions,thiches prouoked and infligated by his diftemper, 
and(forfooth)to ferch bis bosfe for his wiecs Lous. 
Ferd. What? While you were there? 
Pal. While I was there. 
Bar. And did be fearch for could not find yor 
Fal. You thall bease. As good lucke would hace it, 
comes is one Daf, Page, giocsiarelligenct of Ferds bp- 
proch tend in ber lovention, and Fords wiverdifireAine, 
they conscy’d me inco sbucke beshew, Ferd 
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Ferd. A Buck-basket > 

Fel Ves: 3 Gock basher: ram'd mee in with foule 
Shorts and Smockes, Socks, foule Srockiogs, greafie 
Nepkuns, thac (Maficr Drocae) chere was renkeft 
caupound of villanows Smell, ther ever offended no- 
Oroll. 


Ferd. Aad how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay, yoo thail hesre (Matter Broome) whet | 
base faferd. v0 bring this women to euill, for your 
geod: Bewg thes cram’d inthe Basket, a covple of 
Fads knaets, hes Hindes, were cald forth by ther Mi- 
fins, to carry mee wn the oame of foule Cloathes to 
Dacher-leve : they tooke me on their fhoulders: met 
the iesiows keene their Mafter in the doore; who 
aoh'd chen ence or twice what they had in their Baf. 
ker? 3 quak'd fer feare leaf the Lunstique Knaue 
wasld have feorch’é ic : bet Fete (ordaining he thould 
be a Cuckold) held his head: well. on went hee, for 
2 fensch , vad away went } for foole Cloathes : Bar 
warhe che fequell (Mafter Breemr) | feffered the pangs 
te be devefted with a ieslious rotten Befl-weacher : 


Nes: to be s'd luke a good Bilbo in the circom- 
hrenceofs hilt to point, becie to head. And 
thes tobe Mops an bbe 2 difillstion with ftink- 


tag Gleothes, thet fretted in their owne fe: 
thadhe of chet, a monof my Kidney; thinke of char, 
thar em as feberfi to heste as butrer; 2 men of conri- 
aul dfloleion, sndthsw: it wesa miracle to {cape 
fefhecuion. Aad is the height of this Bath (when I 


ans wore chen halle Rew'd in greafe (like 9 

46.) wo be throwne into che Themes, and 

cold, seweg te: ja char ike s Horfe- 

hoe; chinks of thst ; tufing bot : thinke of thas(Mafter 

Sresms.) 

Fed, tis fadneffe Ste,! 20: Corry that for my fake 
ewe fd all din ery a 


fame chen is defpersse: YouTl undertake her no 
moze? 

Fel, Mafier Broome: } will be chrowne into Esse, 
os lhene beene taco Thames.cre 1 will lease her thus; 
bar Hesband is this moming gone a Birding: 
heme secemed from her sncther ambaffie of mee- 
tng: ‘cwins eight end minc is the boere ( Mafter 


) 

Ferd. “Tis pelt cight alresdy Sis. 

Fal. loin? 1 will chen sddrefle mee to my sppoint- 
@ex: Came co mere st your conuenien leifure, snd 

hal know how | {peade: and the conclafion 

be csewned with your enioying her: sdiew : you 
taal boue ber (Maftes ') M after Brooms, you 
exkeld Ford. 

Ford, Homszha? Is thisavifion? Isthis »dreame? 
dee I fleepe ? Molter Ford swake, awake Mafter Ford: 
ther’s sole made in your beft coate (Mafer Ford: his 
‘uate be mesried ; cis ‘tisto hewe Lynnen, and Bock- 
bashers: Well, 1 will eny felfe whet } sm: 
Lui now cake the L eachers hee set my boule 1 bee 
ener {cape me 1 ‘tis impoffible hee fhould: hee can- 


est wmco 3 halfe-peony not imo e Pepper- 
Bone: leaft the Dieell ides him, thoald 
ttde him , 1 will feasch places: though 
whe J om, I cannot sucide; i to be what I would 
ost, frail oot make ne tame: If} hase hornes, to make 
ene med, let che preverbe goe wich ave, Ile be horne- 
aod, Exeuat 


$3 
Atlus Quartus. Scena Prima, 





Ewer Miftris Page, Quickly Wiliam Enans, 
Mift.Pag. ishe a M. Fords already chink’ thou ? 
Qui, Sunche is by this; of will be prefently ; buc 

trucly he is very couragiout mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Mrftris Ferd defires you co come fo- 


dainely. 

Me Pag Uebewithher by and by: Ile ber bring 
my yong-man here to schowre’ looke where his Mafter 
comes; ‘tis 3 i ay Thee: how Hagb, 
Schoole to an?” ’ now Ss "° 

Ema. No:Malter Slender is let che Boyes les 

Qui “Befhiogofbisheer. nt PAY: 

Miff Pag. Sic Hag coy besbsnd faies my fonne pro- 
fits nothing in che world et bus Booke: ) pray you aske 
bien forme. queftioas in his Accidence. 

#. Come hither wiles, ho!d vp your head;come, 

Atif Pag. Come-on Sirhs, hold tp” pour head; an. 
fwere your Mafler, be not afraid. 

Ene. wikian, how meny Numbers is in Nownes ? 

"Oni Troct I thou 

. Truely, he there had bin 
more,beceufe they fay d's. Nownes one Nembe 

Eas. Peace, taclings. Whee is (Faire 

Em yous tinge. Whee is (Fare) iiiam ? 
6 Re. Powlcacs? there ase feirer things chen Powlcats, 
ure. 

Ena, Yousre @ very firplicky o'men: J 
peace. Whee ie (Laps) Wikans? perye 
78, ASone. 
Esa. And whacis 3 Stone (Wiliam 1) 
wil. APecble. 
Ena. No; it is Lapis: I pray you remeenber in your 
praine. 
wil, Lapa. 
Ena. Thacis a good wikia: what is he(W diem 
do's lend Asticlese rene ye 
wl. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune 
thas declined. Sixgulariter wemenatine het tebet Ps 
Eua. Nowenasine big bag bog : ptay you marke : gem 
time bane: Well , what is your ‘atwne cafe? 
WE. Accnfaseme bine. 
Eee. I prey you have your remembrance (childe) de 
Qe. Hang-hog, is latcen for Becon,] warren you. 
aa. Leaue your prables (oman ) What is the Face 
téase cafe (Woellsa? ) 
wil. O, Vecatine, O. 
Eua, Remember wsteans, Pec asin, is caret, 
w And tha’sa good reore, 
‘aa, O’ man, 
dt. Pag. Peace. 
Euat is your Geasine cafe poral 
Will, Grote cafe? Frere rihen!) 
Exe, 1. 
wih, Genitine beram jarem boven. 
Qe. ‘Vengeance of Ginges cafe; fe op het; acuer 
name her(c hilde) if the be a whore. 
Ena. For (hame o'man. 
Ra. You doe ititotesch the childe fach words : hee 
teaches him to hie, andto hee; which they'll doe faft 
| enough of themfelues, and co call beruas ; fie vpon you. 
E; Ena, ‘Oman 
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Enans, O'men, att thoa Lunatics ? Haft chowno vn- 
derftandinge for thy Cafes, & the numbers of the Gen- 
ders? Thoo art a9 foolifh Chriflian crestuses, a3} would 
ae Page. Pre'thee bold thy peace. 

i.Page. Pre y 

En. Shee ene now (o7ilsam) forme declenfions of your 
Pronounes. 

vit Forfootb, reed ty fe ies 

Es. Icis Lui, que, $ your 
your Qeer pod your Deeds you nett be Breaches eae 

and pizy, 

Oy Pag He beer fchcler then 1 he he was. 
Ea, Heisa good (prag-memory:Far 0. Page. 
Mif-Paege. Rien good Sis Hagé: 

Get yes home boy, Come we ftay toolong.  Exewi. 





Scena Secunda. 





Late Mf Ford, Mf. Page, Seruants,Ford, 
« ll iy sala ith Shalew, , 


Fad. Ali. Ford, Your forrow hash esten vp my faffe- 
rence; l fee pau are obfequiogs in your louc, and I pro- 
(cffe cequitall.coe haires bredth, oot onely Milt. ‘Fend, 
in the imple office of loue, but in all che accuftrement, 
complement, and ceremony of ix : Buc asc you fere of 
yourhusbendoow? 

Dte-Ford, Hee's s birding( (weet Sic fobs.) 

Mi. Page. Wher Ferd : what hoa, 

rea Step inco ch’ chamber, Sic Jobe, 

Mi, Pege, How cow (fweete heart) whofe st home 
befides your felfe ? ; 

Mf Ford Why none but mine owne people, 
pas a Noor ‘ie Speake loeder 
MMif- Far cert 3 - 
ah Pag Tely.tam Q giad you heuc no body here. 

wf Pac Why woman, poor husband isinbis olde 
Tines againe t he fo cakes on yonder wih my husband, fo 
rviles agsinft all married mankinde ; fecurfes all Ewes 


daughters,of what complexion forever and fo buffeues 
himfelfe on the for-head : crying peere-cut, peere-our, 
that eny mednefie 3 euer yet beheli, feem’d oe tame. 


neffe, ciui ,and patience co this his diftemper he isin 
now: lem ind he far Knight is noc here, 

At fi Bord. Wiry, do's he calke of him? 

Me Page, Of none but him, sad fweases he was ce 
tied out the left emehee fearch’d for him, in s Baskets 
Protefts to my husband he is pow heere, & hath drawne 
him and the reff of hele ¢ me from their (port, to 
make snother experiment ofhis{efpition: am 
the Knight isnot heere , now he fhall fee his owne foo. 


Ob Fed. How neere is he Miftris P 

Méh.Pag. Hard by,st fircer end ; he wi be here anon, 

Mif..Ford, Lamvadone,the Knight is here. 

Mf Page. then you ere veterly fham'd,& hee"s 
bat adced men. ta woman sreyou ? Awsy with 
him, avrsy wich him « Beteer thacne,hen metreher 

Mift.Fard. Which way fhould be g° ?How thonid I 
beflow him ?Shall I put bim into the basket agsine?. 

Fal. No, lle come no more ith Basket 3 
Msy I not go ous ere he come f 
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Mf. Pegs. Alas : Coree of Mr. Fords brothers wasch 
the doore wah Piftols, dat nene (all Hern : other. 
wife you might flip away ere hee came: Bat whee anahe 
raw thell I do? fhe 

Fal. What ? Ihe creepe lato the chisaney, 

ANft.Ferd. There they slwsics voce diicharge thes 
Birdiog-peeces : creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Sut Forde wil (che ther 

auft. Ford, He will fe ¢on my word: N 
Preffe, Coffer, Cheft, T.unke, Weil, Vaniesbet hess 
an abfiradt for the remembrance of fach places,and goes 
sourees by bis Nove 3 There is no hiding you in che 


Fed, Me pouch 
fF you goe ont ia your owne (emblamce, 
you die Sic /abu, you go ou dil ‘a, 

Mift, Ford. How might we dilguile hin ¢ 

AGH -Page, Ales the day | know aot, these isan woe 
mans gowne bigge enough for him : otherwite he mighe 
Pur on vhatst 8 Amaffler, end aaectuete, and foctcape, 

. +, deuife fomethin extrennicie, 
ahs par mifchicfe, and 

Atif. Ford. My Maids Aunt the foc women of Bhaiee 
fordhas's gowne sboue. 

Diff, Page. On my wort it will fervehions thee’s as 
big as he is :and chere'sher chrum’d hat,sad hes auaffles 
nel Ge (weet Sie fob 

MA Ford. 0, {weet MM P. 

Iwill coke fome linnen for our heed, Frie Page end 




















Méf Page, Quicke, quicke, wee'le come drefie you 
Araighs : puton owne the while, 
Mift Ford, 1 would meete bi 





fa this tha e she canpot ide the old women of Braia- 
ord s he (weares the’s s witch, forbad her 
hath hPa to beate Nene hie or bento 

At fi Page. wen guide him to chy hecbends cad- 
geil: and the divell guide his cud oll eherwee 

Mift Ferd. Butis my husband consuming ? 

Adsft.Page, Lin good fadneffe is he, and takes of che 
basket too, howfocuer he hath had intelligence. 

deft. Ford. Wee'l try thst: for Te appoint my mente 
cary the basket egsine, to meese hin at the doore with 
it,as they did laft time. 

df. Page. Nay, bur hee'l be heere prefemly:ler’s go 
dreffe him like the witch of Bratsford, 












un Ferd. Pe elt isnt iret men, what they 
withehe basker: bring Henen tor 
him firaight. i 







Mift.Page Heng him difhoneh Varier, 
We tannot mifufe enough: 
Weill leaue a propfe by 
Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft roo ; 
We do noc afte that often, ieft, and lau 
"Tis old bat true, Stull Swine eats all the draugh. 

Mift.Ferd, Go Sits, cake the basket sgaine on 
fhoulders : your Mafter is hard at doore : ifbee bid you 
fet it downc,obey him: quickly, difpatch, 

3 Se. some, come,tske i 

8 Ser. Pray hesuen ic de not fall of Kal . 

2 Se. hope not, I hed beke ss heme oeoe a ead 

Ford. 1, but ifit prove true (Mr. Page) have yousny 
way then to vafoole me ageine. Set downe the besker 
villaine : fome body call my wife: Youth io » basket : 
Oh you Panderly Refcers, chere’s a knot: » gmn.e packe, 
2 confpiracie again{t me: Now fhall che diacl be fham'd, 
Woes wife I fay :Come, come forth: behold whee ho. 
ach 
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act cheeches you fend forth ro bleaching. Ewa, By yea,andno,! chinke the o'man is 8 witch in- 

Page. Why, this pafies M. Ford: you ssenct to goe | deede :] hike noc when s o'man has agreat peard; I fpie 
ook any longer, you moaft be pinnion’d. a great pesed vnder his muffler. 

Eoass. Why, thisss Lunaticks : this is madde, as 3 Ford. Will vos follow Gentlemen, befeech you fol. 
mad dogge. low : fre but the iffue of my tealoulie : If I cry out chus 
Shall. ladeed M. Ford, thi is not well indeed. vpon oo teaile, never trait me when I open epaine, 

Ferd. So fay I too Sit, come buber Miftris Ford, Mi Page. Let's obcy his humor a little further: 
firis ford, che bonch women, the modeft wife the vertu- | Come Gentlemen, 
ous crearere, thae hath the iealious foole to her husband: Mf Pege. Trott me he beste him molt pitifully. 
lfalpel without caule (Miftris)do 1? Dif Ford. Nay by th’Mafle that he did not: he beate 




















Md. Ford. Hessen be my wtneiic you doe, if you | him moft vnpittifully, me choughe. 

lalpe A mein sy dilhoocty. Wif.Page. Uehoue the cudgell hallow'd, end buog 
Ford, Well {abd Brazon-face, holdit owt:Come forth | ore the Altar, it hath done meritorious fervice, 

bersh. Mift Ferd. What chinke you? May we with the war- 
Poge. This palles. rent of woman hood, and the wi ¢ of a good confei- 
Mf ford, Are yous atham’d Jet the cloths alone. | ence, parfuc hum with sny further revenge > 
Ford. 1 thall you snon. MM. Page. The fpirit of wantonneffe is fure {car'd owe 
Exe. Tis vnesfonabdie; will you take vp your wises | ofhim, ifthe divellhave him not in fee-fimple, with 

caathes? Come, eway. fine and reeowery, he will never (1 thinke) in the way of 
Ferd, Empcy che basket I fey. wafle, ettempt vs againe. 
2 Ferd. Why man, why ? 4t,f.Pard. Shall we tell oar husbands how wee haue 










Ford. Mafter Page, asf ams mao, there wasonecon- | feru'd him? 
s2y'd cet of my houfe yefictdey in this basket : why Miff.Pege. Yes, by all mesnes; ifit be bat to fetape 
may Bot he be there againe, in my howle fam fare he 15: | the figores out of your husbands braines: if chey can find 
ony laceihgence is cree, my sealonhic is seafonable, plack | in their hearts, the poore wnucrtwous fat Kaighs thal! be 
me oar 2!l the anne. any further affliated, weetwo will {till bee the mini- 
dif Ford. If you find s man there, be thal dye s Flees | tess. 
death, MiftFord. Ve warrant, they! have him publiquely 
Page. Heet’s no man. tham’d, and me thinkes chere would be no period to che 
Shal. By my fidelity this is noe well Ms. Ford: This | icft.thould he not be publikely tham‘d. 
wrongs you. Mt. Page, Come, tothe Forge with it, chen fhape it : 
Esen, M Ferd, youroult pray, ead not follow the | I woald not haue things coole. Exemn 
i of your owne heart : this is icaloufies. 
roe ees not heer | fecke for. 
P. ,nor no where in braine. : 
te Helpe to earch my houfe thes o0e timenifl find Scena Tertia. 
ont nhac I ferke, thew no colour for my extremity : Let 
me fer eect be your Table-fport : Ler fay of me, as 
sealows 06 Ford, chat fearch’ds hollow Wall-nat for his Eater Heft and Bardelfe, 
wiecs Lemman. Sstisfie mc once more,once more ferch Ba. Sit, the Germane defies to have three of your 
with me. horfes : the Duke himfeife will be to morrow at Court, 

































M. ford. What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and | snd they 2re going to meet him. 
the old woman downe : my willcome imethe | fof. What Duke fhould that be comes i feeretly? 
Chember. Theare noc of him in che Court : let mee (peake with 
Fed. Old woman? what old womans thet? Gentlemen, they (peake Englith? 
WM Ferd. Why itis eny maids Aunc of Brasford. Bar. 1 Sir? ite call him to you. 






ford, A wrach,s Qucane, 10 olde couzening queane : Hot, They thall have my horfes, bat Tle make thems 
Hase I acc forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands pay: Ife fauce them, they haue had my houfes week st 
és's the ¢ We are fanple men, wee doc nor know what's | commaund : Theue tarn'd away my other puefts, they 
broaghe co paffe ender the profeffion of Fortune-telling. | quit come off, He fawce them, come. Exemst 








done Tape seme Yor Waich, you Hagge yourcome 

They. 

S6fFard. Nay , good fercet hasbend, good Gentle- 

arr praia —shanhan obra Woe sod, Haft 
Dage. Come mother Pra, ee your Ester Page, Ford, Miftves Page, Mofiris 

bend. * 6 Wad. oed Enant 


Ford. lie Prat-her: Oncol my doore, you Witch, Eas, ‘Tis one of the belt difcretions of #.0'men es e- 


pouRagee you Bagespe, you Poulcar, you Runnion, | ver! did looke vpon. 
ox, eat Ti coeuact you, Ive fortune cell pom. Patt. And did be fend you both thefe Letters at an 





Scena Quarta. 















DO Page. Ave you not afem'd? 
Itinke you howe kill'd the poore women, Adift. Page. VVithin a quarter of an houre, 
wid Ford. Nay he will doi, ‘tis 8 goodly credice Ferd, Pardon me (wife) henceforth do what 5 wilt : 





for you, I rathec will fue che Sanne with gold, 
Ford. Hong her witch. Then thee wich wantonnes : Now doth thy honor Aland 
(Ia 
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Page. Tis well,’tis well,no more? 

Be nosas extreme sn fubmiffion,ss in offence, 
But let our plot go forward: Levour wivet 
Yet once againe (co make vs publike 
appoiae a with this oldfat-fellow, , 

ere we may take him, and difprace hi for kk. 

Ferd, There 1s no better way then thet they Spoke of, 

Pege. How? to fend him word ghey'll meee him in 
the Parke at midnigh: ? Fie,fie, he'll neuer couse. 

Ea. Yor {ey be hes bin threwnc in the Rivers : end 
has bin greeuoully peaten, as an eld o'man: me-thinkes 
there (hould be terrors in bim, that he thould not come: 
Me-thinkes bis fleth is panifh'd, hee fhall haue no: de- 
fires. 

Page. Go thinke I too. 

¢ Ferd, Desife but how you'l vfe him wh€ he comes, 
And lec.vs two deuile co bring hira thether. 

AGif Page. There it an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter (fometime a keeper heere in Wiadfor Forreft) | 
Dothall she winter time, at till midnight 
Walke roond aboes en Oake,with great rag'd-hosnes, 
And there he blafts the tree, and cakes the catule, 

And make miich-kine yeeldblood,sod fhakes a chsine 
Ina moft hideous sad dresdfull manner, 

You haue heard of fuch a Spirit,and well you know 
The itious idle-besded-Eld 

Receiu’d, end did deliver to our age 

This tale of Horne the Hunter, fo atruth, deface 

P want not manpehet 
tadee of neo walke by this Heres Oaket 
ric naan only 

* . om 
The neg vine Ouke thsil with ve, 

Page. Well, es it oe be doubred bes he'll come, 
And m this A] sve brought him chether, 
Wher thall be dene wich been? What it your ple? 

Mf .Pa.That scleeryends we thog vponz6 that: 
Na P daughter itcle fonne, 

see ertourtmore of then growth, wee'l dreffe 
Like Vrchins Ouphes,and Fairies, greene and whice, 
With rasnds of waxen Thpers on theis heads, 
And rattles in theis bards; vpon a fodsine, 
As Fatfaffz, the. and Lare newly mes, 
Let chem from forth 3 faw-pit cuth at once 
With fome diffufed fong : V pon their faghs 
Warwo, in great amazedneffe will flyes 
Then let them all encircle him about, 

And Phiry-like to pinch the wnclesne Knight 5 
And eske him why that houre of Fairy Reuell, 
In their fo facred pathes, he dares co tread 
In thape prophane. 

Ford, And tillhe cell che cruth, 
Let the fappofed Fairies him, found, 
And burne him with their Tapers. 

MéfPage. Thetruth being knowne, 

We'll ofl prefenc our (elves; dif horne che fpiste, 
And mocke him home to Windfor, 

Ford, The childsen mult 
Be pradis'd well tochis, or they’: newt doo’t, 

Ena, 1 willseach che children their bebesiours: and I 
wil! be like s lecke-en-Apes alfo, to berne the Kaighe 
with my Taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent, 

De go buy chem vizarde, 


Page. Theat filke will I go bey, sod in thet tine 
Shall kd Sioeder Reale ny racy 
Androarry her %¢ Eaton: go, fend to Falf of Cirsighe, 
Ford. Nay, leto him againe in neme of Breewe, 
Heel Pas aw psporpote: fare hee’ come. 

Page. aot you ther : Go get vs properties 

And tricking for our Ties es 

Enans. Let vs aboutie, 
Ivis admirable plagfures, end ferry honeft knaveries. 

Mf. Page Go Mif.Ferd, 
Send to Sir febn, to know his miade 
Neto the Dodior, he hach ay good will, 
Andnone but he co marry wi Naw Page: 
Thar Slender (chough well landed) is an Ideet : 
Aad he, my husband beft of all sffeGs: 
The Do&or is well monied, aad his friends 
Porer x Court: he, none but he (hall haweher, 
Though twenty choufsnd worthier come to creuehes, 





Scena Quinta. 





ister ahaa rf al Enum, 


Het What wouldft chow have? (Boore, 
shia) Peake, beceshe, difcuffe: breefe, fone rai 


Stap. Masry Sir, 3 come to {peeke with Sis febe Fal- 
She from M. Stender, peek 

Heft. There's his Chamber, his Houle, his Caffe, 
bis Randing-bed and cruckle-bed : ‘tis painted shoot 
with the Rory of the Prodigal, frefh and news: go, knock 
aod call: heel fpeake likean Anchropophaginien enca 
thee : Knocke I . 

Simp. There’s an olde women, bfet woman gone vp 
imo his chamber : Ile be fo bold as ftay Sit ull fhe come 
downe : ! come to fpeake with her indeed. 

He. HP A fa worman? The Koight may be robd'd ; 
Ne call. Bolly-Knight, Bully Sir /obe- fpeake froen chy 
Lungs Military: Art chou there? It is thine Hoft, chine 
Ephefian cals. 

Fal, How now, maine Hof ?. 

Heit, Here's a Bohemian- Tartar caries the 
downe of thy fat-women : Let her defcend( Bully) 
her defcend : my Chambers ere honourable : Fie, peiua- 

?Fie, 

7 Fal. There was (mine Hoft) en old-fat-womea even 
now with me, but the’s gone. 

ann Pray youSir, wes’: not the Wife-wemen ol 
Br. ¢ 

Fal. cnarey wrasit (Muffel Orel) wbst weeld you 
wit ? | 
. § Mefler (Sir) my mafter Slander font vo her 
feca Rex ge thorough the Recees, wksew (Sit) whe. 
ther one Nan (Ser) thet begail’d hiss ofa the 


,OF MO, 
Pal. | fpeke with the old womenabou 2, 
Sim. Andwhat the, I prey Sie? 
Fal. Marry Ghee fayes, thecche very fang eam chet 
beguil’d Mafter Sicadar of his Chalne,cozon'd hia of i. 
Semp. I would I could heue fpeken with che W ema 
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a 
ber felfe, Thad ocher things co hang-fpeken with her fer'd more for their fakes more then the villanous ine 


Why fr, cadic ware 0 
Ser 
hane her or 80. 


wt Teo bane ber, or noe foe; fey the women told 


“a. Mey I btebold to fey ( Sir? 
Fal. 1 Sie tleke who more bold. 
Sim. Ichenke your worfhip: I thall make my Mafter 
gied eich thefe 
af. Thos sre ctearktly 1 chou are cleerld (Sit Jebn) 
pa.T dances enone PYof)one choc hac eg 
fa. onane c 
more wit, then ewer | beasa'd before in life: tad 


Ipeidacthing fos it nenher, byt was peid for ary lear. 


Mf. “Weare Geeoy barkeopeake well of chee vo 


Be. Ruan ewey with the cozoners : for fo foone bs 
leame beyead Eaten, threw re off, fom behinds 
arifthem, ip 2 floagh 3 

3 libs cheee Geomen-tanis nn Pe han 
are gone bec to meee the Duke (villsine 
dertor by hey led Germans xchooed sane 
— ac lr in 
Moff. Whee ische maccer Sir? 
Gam, Howe a care of your entertainments s there isa 
Cantefnine come 20 owne, tclsmee there is chree 
Coz lrmann.char bas covend sllthe Eg of Roar, 
of Meidednad , of Cote-brocke, iene end 


td wafer good w will (loeke you eile fl 
becozoned. ——— 
Ca, Verinmine Hoff de larnare? 


al. nf. Here( Mather Delia perplence, and dowbr- 


aon aN conmax ceil var is doe s but i i eel-o-me, dae 
mabe grand a For 8 Deke ds Laman by 

are isto thee theCourtis know, to 

come 11 cell you for good wil? : 


adieu. 
and cry, (eilaine oh he,T 
eireich ara eis tae 


Sd. would elithe world might be cozond, for I 
Lthome nevondrad tentea eens if thould come 


me with bec wie dll I werees 
Santee dp face | 

tng gh Tre : watt Vote 
bnuleng cacaghy I would repens oe? Whence coma 


“Ge Fa Frees the two partics ferfooth, 
The Dincitake one gertie, end his Dam the 
oder: and fo they Shall be both beftowed; Ihave fuf- 









fmans difpofition is able to beare, 
ai. And have not they fuffer'd? Yes,1 
one of them; Miftris Perd(g00dh 
Blecke end blew, that you cannot thea white 


we What cell’ft chou mee of blacke, and blew? I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Raine- 
bow sand I was like co be apprehended for the Wieeb 
of Braineford, bar chat ary lmirable deacericie of wie, 
my counterfeiting the sion of an old woman deliuer'd 

me, che knaueConftable hed fet me ich’Seocks,ith’ com 
mon Stocks, for a Witch. 

g, Sits lesme se writh you lo your 
you eare ings goe,and (f werrant) to 
content s here ise Lettee voll fey boceinn) at 
me erie arent Sure, 
(208 dee not ferue besuen well, that yousre fo 


beaten 








ty “Come vp iaco my Chamber, Exons, 
Scena Sexta. 
Eue Fests, Hof. 

Hef, Maker Feates, talke not to mee, my minds is 


"Yorbeare se poate af perpate, 

Fes. Yan 

And (ss Lame geaclente)i de givethee 

A hun dred pound in more then yous loffa, 
Heft. {wil bes You Mae Fen) and I will (ot 


scmned base 
Wich the deare love Ibeare to fain eae 


So eh er tegirbe cea) 
tomy with ; I have a lecter from 
Of fach contents, as will wongeent 
The mirth whereof, fo larded with matter, 
That neicher (Gngly) can be 
Widow dehet oh fac Fe 
Hach a great Scene; the imag 
ile how you here 2¢ large scepter 
To nighe at Hernes 
Mafteny (weet Now m pf 
Paietiedeneenmen ain 
are 1omet eon 

Her facher figrh beds Rote, 
Away with Stender,end with bim,2¢ Eaten 
Ianenediately to Marry : She hath confented : Now Sir, 
Her ,(ewen ain chac match 
And firme for Door Calss Cllr) hath ppoieed 
Thas be thall likewife her away, 
Write orhet (pores are tasking of theie caindes, 
And 21 the Deaery,where actends 
Strait ensrry her : co this her ples 
Spe feemmingly obedien«) likewife hach 
Made promi(e te the Detler : Now shus k refs, 

Her Father mesnes fhe thall be all ia white 5 
And ia thac hebit, when Slender foes his time 
To take ber by the hend,ead hid her 
She thell goe with bias: her Mother back intended 
(The bettes to dewore hes to the Deftary 
For they oxaff all be mash’d,and vizerded) 
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Toa quaiat in greene, fiw (hall be loole en-rosb’d, 
With Ribends-pendant, flaring "beut her head ; 
And when the Doctor {pies his vantage ripe, . 
To pinch her by the hand, and on thar coken, 
Themaid heth given conten to with him 

bef. Which meanes the to deceiue ? Father, os Mo- 


ther. 

Pes. Both (my good Hof) to go slong with me: 
And beere it refts, chat you'l procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me st: Church, ‘twist twelocaadone,” 
And in the lawful nsme of i 
To giue our hearts waited ¢ . 

. Well, husband your deuice; Ile to the Vicar, 

Bring you the Maid. you fhall noc leche s Prieft, 





Adlus Quintus. Scena rime, 





Enter Falfcfe, Quickly and Ford, 


: go, Ile hold, chisis 
lucke lies in odde numbers: 


you a paire 
a8, Awsy fey, time wesres, held vp 
mince, How now bd. Broome Li 
ter will be knowne to night, or never. Bee you in the 
Parke ebout midnight, Herocs-Oake, sod 
ahr we her yefterdsy(Sir)es you told 
ent you net to 
me you bad sppeinted ? ™ 
Pal, | went coher (Mafter Breve) at you fee, likes 
, beed came from her (Mafter Broome 
2 poore-eld-women 3 that fame knaue (ford hir hu 
heth the inet med divell ofjesloufe in him(Me- 


bead 8 


Rex ) chat euer gousro'd Frenfie. 1 will cell you, 
he beate ave greevoufly, in the of e worsen: ( in 
the of Man (Mater Breonis I fear not Goliah 
with a Weewers beame, becaufe I know alfo, life is a 


(afi Bren) fact I plact Gets, aide Trewee, 
Breese. t > Trewane, 
and whi Top Lknew cot wher teres fo be betoce ail 

mee, Me tell you ftrange things of this 
knave Ferd, on whem to night I will be reuenged, and J 
Singin Bend (MBroenc) follows . Follow, freange 








Kuter Page Shaben Sleeder, 
Page. Come, come s wee'll couch Ith Cofile.diech, 
ill we (oa the light of ons Faizies. Remember fon Sien- 


der, may 

Sicu, I fosfeoth, I heve Spoke with her o& we heue 
e hew co knew one snother. I come to her 
ln white, end cry Mum; fhe cries Budget, and by ther 
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Mee ane another. 

*s good coo 2 But wh .gneedes cithes 

Mum, or ber Budger? The white wel decipher her soall 
Pav. Thenighe dette Ligh tad 

cone t wel Hetoenpeniperont willbe 


our san meses 
euill but the deuill,end we thal know hie by his harnes. 
Lets away : follow me, ‘ Exue, 





Scena Tertia. 





Ester Mf. Page) Mift. Ford, Caim, 


if Page. Mt Doktor, my Is in green, when 
you fee your time, take ber by the bend, away wich her 
co the Desnerie, and difj t quickly : go before imen 
the Parke: we two maft go to . 

Cai. 1 know vat] hane to 


€ 
Mf. Ferd. Whereis Nax now? and her troop of Fai- 
“oud Pog They erealies Herne? 

2G ° ere all couch'd ina pit hard by Hames 
Oake, with obfeur’d Lights ; whichoe theve, Cote 


on Falfifer snd ort cesting hey will once difplay eo 


? iMafer Breeme, che mate | che 








naw. Trib, crib Fairies: Come, ond remember 
arbaki sort Yon follow me into the pe. acd 
ec as : . 
phe pidyoe 1 Come 





Scena Quinte. 


Suter Faifaffe, Adifris P 

bane Page, Fairies 
Slender tien PiSe8. 

Bal, The Windfor-bell heth ftroke twelue: the Mi- 

Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affift mez 





» (Nbiris Ford Exane., 
Ford, Snaksy, 


makes o Beets Men :in fom other,s Man a beat. 
ou were alfo (lupizer) « Swan, fot the lowe of Lede: O 
Ommpotenc 





The Merry Wines of Windfor. 


smaspetsat Lour, bow acre che God drew to che com- 
fet lem bel) lessee fl 
ray Py ) another feale 
a of e Fowle, chinke on’t (lowe) 2 fowle- 
feade. When Gods hane hot backes, poore 
sara de? Fes me, ] sem becrea Windfor Stagge, and the 
fempef (i thinke)i'ch Fosrefl. Send me 5 rustime 
‘Fenc) ot who can blame meto pilemy Tallow? Who 

ames heere ¢ may Doe? 

C80 Ferd. Sa labo? Art thon there (oxy Deere?) 
, 


Mymale-Deere? 
Fal. My Dep, with the blecke Sent ? Let the skie 
ane Petespes : ler it chuader, to thetune of Greene» 


Leupes,, Comfits, end fnow Eringoes : Ler 
ieR COGRE 8 of preeocation, 1 will Mhelter mee 
ere. 

Bf. Ferd. Millsis Page ts come with hare.) 

Pd, Disnide ove ike « bribid. a tinench 
will kenpe to . t. 
low of ton walke r and my borne I ach 
asbends: Am | 2 Woodman, ha? ke { hike Herne 


be Hanser? Why, aow is Cupid a child of confciexe, 
e mohescrfticuion. As] am a truc {pirit, welcome, 

Ad Page. Ales, what acile? 

Ad Ferd. Flessen our Gone 

Fel. Whe teuld this be? 

Ab Lord. .P. . A » awey. 

Fad. Tthiake be dluet! wi pot have medamn’d, 
2h che oyle that's in axe thould far hell on fre; 
be would acecz cile crofle me thus. 

Pater Fares, 

at. Faistes blacke, gray, greene,end whke, 

i ond fhades ef nights 
fon Ocphes heives 


ynend your efSce, sad ay. 
ates the 


cadieat Quesne, hevrs Shuts,and Slewery, 

Ona They 2 Farioclac tose (eeeh eta thal die, 

fic winke, and couch : No men workes maft ee. 
an. whe Gopcher cnet pret 


Like co the ° 
Thenpeefinge char it beeres': Greene let it be, 
Mote 


See 
- Pence, werive 
hteeth ame rerres = porple, blew end white, 


s! 


Buckled below faire Kniphe-hoods bendin 
Fairies vfe Flowres for their charaGterie. g Knee 
Away, difpesfe : Bur till ‘cis one # clocke, 
Our Dance round ebout the Oke 
OF ares the Haneer, let ve sot fr et. (fer: 
ray you lock hend in hand:your felues in 

And eweary glowewormes fhall our Lanchorees bee 
To guide eur Mesfure round shou: che Tree 
Bat ftay, I (mel amen of muddle esrth, 

Pal, Heawens defend me from tha: Welth Fairy, 
Leaft be transforme me toe peece of Cheefe, 

Pi. Vilde worme, thow weft ore-took'd even in thy 


Le. With Tciall-fire touch me his finger 
If bebe chefte, the flame will backe delceed onde 
And ture him to a0 paine : but if he ftart, 
iz is the fieth of a. bart, 

Pip, Atriall, come. 

Ena, Come: will this wood take fire? 

Ou Oh, oh, ob. 

al. Corrupt, corrupt, snd tainted in defi 

About hie (Farries fing a {cornfall rime, ee 
And 86 you tap, pinch bimco you: time, 


Far on fanefal ofr fa Laff 

7. * Fie on Linfl, and Lawaris: 

Loft us bus 4 fire, kjndied with onchalte defire, 
Fed om heart whofe lames efpire, 
ots thoughts de blew them higher and bigher. 

Pinch bem ( Fairies) muswaly : Pinch im fer us vibaxi. 
Pinch bine, and burme bim, and ture bon abouts, 
Tih Candies Star-lighs,@ Meme. foacrbe ont. 


Page. Ney do nec flye, I thinke weheue watcht 
now: VVili none bot Herne the Hunter ferue sous 


ture ? 

A. Page.1 pesy you come, bold the left no higher. 
Now (good Sit /ebe) how like youtriadjer wives > 
See you chefe husband ? De not thefe faire 
Become the Forrefi better chen che Towne ? 

A Brn, Paltefirs Reowe.s Contos tnawe, 
abBafer 2 a i 
Heere are his hornes Mafter Broome 1 7 
Anteater Brveme, he beth enioyed nothing of Ferds, 
obasker, his cudgefi, and tweney of 
money, which raft be paid ce Mi Breawe, bes horfee ore 
arrefted for ic, M' Broce, ; 

MM Ford. Taare bape hed I tacks wee could 
never meete : never Loug sgai 
bez Iwill slwayes count you ery Deere. © “su 

Fd. Io begin to perceive ther | em made en Affe 

Ferd. 1, and 00 Ozetoo: both the proofes ere ex- 
Cane. 

Pal. And thefe sre not Pairles: 

1 was three or foure cimes in the thought they were not 
Feisies, and yet che gunitineffe of my mine, the fodsine 
ferpriac of my powers, drouc the ¢ of the fop= 
pery into recein’d beleefe, in defpight of the ceasth of 
ali rime and resfon, thar they were hides. 

bow wit may be mades Iacke-s. Lent, when ‘tis vpon i) 
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Ford, Swill sener niftruft my wife ogaine, till thos Vv life tooke the 
. a 2EY wlorcleyeaedce 


ast able to woo her in good Engtith, 

Fa. Hane] laid my brane m che Sun, and difdex, 
that it wanes matters to present fo ore-reaching a6 
this? Am Tridden with 6 Welch Goete tooe Shel Iheue 
sCoxcombe of Frize? Tis time! were chosk’d with» 
of toafted Cheefe, 

Ea. Seafe is not good to give punter; your belly is al 

Fal. Seafe,end Putter? HeveLfiu'd to fiend at the 
taunt of one that makes Fricters of Boglith ? This is e- 

to be the decay of luft and lste-walking through 
ay oft Sis Joba, do you thinke 

Adift Page. . wee 
rcalhtocd daro8 rervor ont of or hearts by the head 
and thoulders, sed haue giuen our felues without fcru- 
ple to hell, ches ever the desill could hese made yoo our 

1? 
ord. Whats bodge-pudding ? A beg of Rex ? 
a; ? 


ear A 
at Id, cold, withes'd, and of intolies able en- 
ersiles ? 

Forks Aad coe thet io 29 Randerows 0s Schoo ? 
Page. And as poore as bod ? 
Ford. Andas wicked s0 his wife? 
Ena, And given to Fornications, end co Tauernes, 


and$écke, aad Wine, and Mesheglias, snd te drinkings 
sed facings ad rng? Pride ad pabes 
Sal. Weil, lem : you hane che flart of 


ane, U am deleted : I em net able to sniwer the Welch 
Blanach , Ignorance ix felfe is s phamaet ore me, vie me 
oe you will. 
Fond Marry Sic, wee'l bring you to Windfor to one 
Me Brose, that you have cogon’d of money, to whom 
fhoald have bin s Pander : ouer sad aboue thet you 
(afSer'd, I chinke, to repay thet money will be abi- 
of fshion. 


O aee Yer be cheerefall Knight: chow thalt est a pof- 
fatto amy houle, wher | will defire theeco laugh 
wey tte chet new at thees Tell her M4 Siar 
der bath married her 

2h. Page. Dodtors char 3 
UF dune Page be my Ganghnez, Chen (Ox chs) Dofour 
Canes wi 

Sion. Whee hoe, hoe, Father Page. 

Page. Sonne? How now How now Sonne, 
Hane you difperch’d 

Siw. Dilpecch'd? Demeke the beft in Gloferthics 
knew on’c: would J were hang'd la, elfe. 


Page. Of whet fonns ? 
Lee entgboy Ik hod ect bene 
Page,aad the'ss ; aot 
ith Charch, {sald ag or hee thoald 
heac fwing’d me. If1 did noc ithad beene vse 
1 might ocusr Sticse and ‘tie a Poft-meftere 


Page, 
Boy. 


weeeg. 
ther? 1 chinks 
T evoke « Boy forsGirle: Wihedbene married e2 bea 


(for i be wae in womans eppasrell) 1 would mec hase 


Why this is your owne 
Did oe ell You how pos foeld kee any deugier:, 
By her garments ? 
Sie, I went toherin greene, nd cried Mam, and 


the cride bedget, as aden and I bed eppoinced, and 
it was not ofan, bot « Poft-maflers boy ™ 


jour perpetsttar'd any Senginar ae Boanee adie 
deede the is now with the DoQor m the Deanese , sad 
there married. 


Cai. Ves is Mifttis Page : by gar] om cozoned, ba 
married oon Gerfoon,s pefent,by 

ic is not Ae P. jo pedimcovd ox. Abo, 

Cai, Tad'dea boys be nee he caikesd 
H . 

w g@, boy gm, De rife § 


Ford, Thisis $ Whe bath got the Aan! 
Page. My heart milgives me,bere comes MM’ Feuses, 
How now i" ene? 


dtmme Pardon morhes 
Page. toowka pode 


How chesee went not with MP Siender? 

i went yoo not with M’ Doctey, mad! 
Fa. ou do emeze ber ; heere the rath of 
You woeld hawe married her. raoft . 

held in lowe: 

(long fince contrafted) 
Arc aow (0 forethat noshing can deflolue vz - 
TWoffenee is holy, that the i 
And this deceit loofes the nome of craft, 
Of difebedience, ot vnduteous tite. 
Since therein fhe doch cuitaze and than 
A shoufend ineligious curfed houres 
Which forced would hane fees. 
ford, Stand vor uoav'd berthnoceedet 


joy. 
eng, Ven niee-dogges ran, all forts of Deere we 
tft Page, Weil, 3 will mafe no farther : MY Fam, 
Hesuen give you masy, many ésyes? 
Good husband, let +s ewery one go 
And this (port ore by s Counsne Gre 
Sit Jebn and all. 
Pord. Be in be fo (Sic debe) 
To Mafter Brome, you yet fhall hold your weed, 
Fos he, tonighe, fell lye with Miftis Ferd = Durume, 





FINIS, 





For Meafure. 


4 fus primus, Scena prima. 


To one that can my part in bim advertife ; 
Hold therefore t 

In our remoue,be thou at full,ous felfe s 
Mortallitie and Mercic in Yiewna 


Ef. By Lord (fold, 
Dut. overnmenr,the procerties to vn- 
ould (come in me t's fpeecu & dilcourie, . goodeny Lond 
Gace} sm pat to know thet your owne Science Let there be fome more teft,made of my mettle, 
Before fo neble, end fo great a figure 
Be emp’: epon it. 
Bor chee, vo yoor fulficiency Dak, No more eushoos 
And lex chem wocke : The natare of owe People, We hase with s leauen'd,end prepared choice 
Our Carscs Infivations, and che Termes Proceeded to you ; cherefore take your honors : 
For Commas Ieficns7 srces pregneccia Our hafte from hence is of fo quicke condition, 
Artyod That ic prefers ic felfe, and leaves vnqueftion’d 
Matters of needfull value; We thall write to you 
Astime,and our concernings (hall importune, 
How ic goes with vs, anddoc looke to know 
Whiz doth befall you bere. So fare you weil ; 
Toth’ hopeful execution doe I leaue you, 
Of your iffions, 
Lens hire oor vervor refi bien Srxhosr love, noe Yer iue leave (omy Lord.) he 
Aad gince bis Depucatice Organe t we may bring you fomething co s 
Ofear ewne powre : What chinke you of ic ? Dak, My bake may no edo my 
&. Teey wo 7 temme be of wench Ror neede you (on “nonor) base to doe 
Te ample le : your icope is 8s mine owne, 
im >a ae 


Sreesor qualific the Lawes 
As to yoor foule ood : Give me yous hand, 
Ile priuily eway : I love le, 
Bax doe not like to ftage me to their eyes: 
Though it doc well, I doe nce reliith well 
Theis lowd a and Aves vehement ; 
Nes doe! thinke the men of fefe difcretion 
we, Thchenoon wiles ene pa 
. glue to 
Efe. Lead forth , snd bring you bat in heppi- 


Exe. 
Dak, I chanke you, fere you well. 
Ef. hal debe you, 
To houe free fpeech with you ; and i concemes me 
forth of vs, ‘twere ai alike Tolooke inco the bottome of any place: 
them vot : Spiries are not finely conch’d A powre I have, bar of what ftrength snd nature, 
Dut 00 fine ues ; ner necure never lends 1 am not yer infirpGed. 
Ang. Tis fo with me : Let vs with-draw together, 
And we mey foone our fatisfaAion havc 
ofe 


credisour, Tooching pone, 
peigreir yori bus I de bend asy fpeech &. welt vpon your honer, Exe. 





62 
Scena Secunda. 





Enter Lucio, end twe ether Gentienen, 

Lac. ifthe Dake, with the other Dukes, come notto 
compofition with the King of Haugery,whythen ail the 
Dukes fall vpon che King. 

1.Genr. Heauen grant vs its pesce, but nos che King 
of Hamgarses. 

2.Gem. Amen. 

Luc, Thou conclad’f like che San@imonioes Pirs, 
that went co fea with the cen Commandements, bus 
fcrap’d one out of the Table. 

2.Gest. Thou thalenot Sceale? 

Luc. 1y that he raz'd, 

1.Geat, Why?*cwass commandemene, to command 
the Capraine end all the reft from there funtions: they 
putforth taftesles There's not a Souldier of vsall, thee 
w che chaokt-giuing before meate,do rallith the petition 
well, chat praies for peace. 

a-Geat. Incuer heard say Souldier doflike it. 

Lac, I beleewe chee: fee I chinke chou never was‘t 
where Grace was {aid, 

2.Geut, No? 8 dozen times at lesft. 

8. Gene, What? in mecter? ' 

Lec. In orn afgus 

1 Geet. [thiaheror ia any Religisn. © 

Lae. 1, why o0t ?Grace,is Grace,deipight of sll cone 
crowerGe: 26 forexsmples Thos thy (clfe arta wicked 
villaine, defpigtt of sll Grace. 

tent, Well: chere went bot apaire of fhecres bee 
eweene v3, 

Lowe, I grant: as chere may berweene the Lifts, end 
the Veluet. Thou art che Lif, 

t-Geer, And chou the Veluet; chau art good vcluet; 
thou'rt a three pild- I warrane thee: Thad ss tiefe 
bea Ly of an ChKerfey, asbepil'd, a6 thap art 
pil'd, for a French Veluet. Dol (peake feelingly now? 

Las. 1 chinke chou do? : and indeed with moft pain. 
Full feeling of chy (peech : { will, out of chine owne con- 
fefhon, leame to Begin chy health; bur, whilft I line for~ 
get to drinke sfcer chee. 

t.Ges.I think | have done nay felfe wrong hane I not? 

8. Gent, Yes,that chou haft;whether chou ase cainced, 
or free. Emer Bavde. 

Les. Behold, behold, where Madam Aditsg atrue comes. 
Theoe pocchaf'd as many difeates vader her Roofe, 

As come to 

2-Geu, To what,E pray? 

ludge. 


3.Get, Tocheee thouftnd Dofloars s yeare, 
1.Gent. I,and mere, 
‘God Thos alvrayes 6 difestes in me;bur 
. ert 
teaenftofare tented, fo 
Luc. Nay, not (as one w healthy :-bur 
found, esthiogu ha arehollow | thy bones sic edons 
Impiety has madc 2 feaft of thee. 
1. Gane How now, which of your bins hes themeft 
re 


Bavd, Weil,well :chere's oneyonder serefted, and 
carried to prifon, was wort Bue thoufand of you al 
3.Geat, Who's chat! ? 
Bard. Merry Sie,that » Clamhs,Signios (Vendio, 


Meafure for Mesfure. 


Bard, Ney, but I *tisfo : I fave hire ecrefted: 
faw him carried aveay : and which is more, vuchin chefs 
Lars Bot, her lis foliog) old oot baweke fe 
Arethou fare of this? 

Bawd, 1 em too fare of it: end it is for getting Modem 
Dadsesta with childe. 

Lec. Belecue me this mey be she promi¢d to meces 
me two howres Gince, and be veasever precife in prornife 

og. 
eee, Befides you know, it drawes fomthing necse 
Mz Gee, Bu mot ofall agrecng wh he prolomani 

3. Gens. with che 

Lae. Avy: let's goe lesroe the eroth of e. Enz, 

Bawd. Thus, what with che war; what with che forese, 


what with the sad whse with powert oie 
Coftom (eke Hone ? wher'c che ne-mes with 
you. Roter Clavee, 


Efe, Yonder man is carried to 

Baw, Well : what hes he done? 

Cle, A Woman, 

Bew. Bus what's his offence ¢ R 

fe. Ge or Trowts,in a peculiee Riwer, 

B | What? there amaid with child by burn ? 

Cle. No: butthere’s a woman with maid by him: 
youhsyenor heard of the proclamacion, hese you? 


Baw, proclamation, man ¢ 
Cm. Allhowfes in cheSubusbs of Viens maf bes 


Cin. They tol fed or eed they had genotn 

. or feed : they hed gea ewn 

to, bur that a vile Burger pur in fos chee ™ 
Bawd, But fhall all one houles of refer in the Sub- 


urbe be puld downe ? 

Clow. To the ground, Mificis, 

Band, Why heere'sac indeed in the Cornmerr 
wealth : what fhall become of me? 


Clow. Come s fcare not you: good Counfeliers locke 
no Clients: though you change your plece, yountede | 
not change your Trade t Ile bee your Tepites ftill  cou- | 
tage, there will bee piety caken ca yous yos thes howe 
‘wore your eyes almeft ouc in che fervice, you will bee 
confidered, 

Bavd. What'sto doe heere, Thames Tepfter? lex's 
withdrew ? 


Cle, Here Sigaicr CLandio, led by the Prowoft 
co prion and there's Madece fader " Enume. 





Scena Tertta. 





Pre. se oak i exildifpoGtion 
Meke vs. ay downe, for coronas worst 
Thew Utheeven yon whom ceil eval 
On whoer it will not (foe) yer Mill ‘is inft. 
Las, Why how now Claudie ¢ whence comes this re~ 


‘The flesich of our moft svuruall encertainmens 
Wah Charefter too groffe, ie writ on /adies. 

Lar, With childe, perhaps? 

Cle. V: iy, ewen fo, 

And che new Depunie, now for the Duke, 
Whether it be che fault jpegs be 
Ox whether tha: the body 
A borfe whereon the Goucmor doth ride, 

Who mewly in the Seate, ches st nay know 

He con command ; lets it firais feele the fpus 5 
Whether the Tizranny be m his place, 

Or in ns Emwnence that fils it vp 

I ftegger in : Bat this new Governor 
Awakes me all the inrolled penalzies 

Which hase (like en-(cowr d Armor) hung by th’wall 
So long. that ninegene Zodiacks have gone round, 

Aad nene of them beene wore; and for a name 

Now the drowfie and neglefted AQ 

Ficthly on exe :'tis ferely for aneme. 

Las. | warrant itr: And thy head ftands fo tickle on 
thy theulders, thc s milke-maid,if fhe be in loue, mey 
Ggh is off : Send sfter the Duke, and appeale to him. 

Cia, ihese done fo, but hee's nox to be foend. 

I preenee (Lacie) doe me this kinde feruce ; 

Thus day, cay iter thould the Cloyfter enter, 

Aad chere receive her epprobstion. 
Acquetat her with che dsp 
Imploce her, in ovy wice, I 
To ube fixt2t depatie : bid her felfe alley him, 

These great hope in that: for in her youth 

There ss @ prone end (peechleffe disledt, 

Such as move men : befide, the hath iperons Are 
When the will play with reafon, 204 di urle, 

Aad wall the can perfwade. 

iw. I pray fee may ; sfwell for the encouragement 
of she like, which elfe would ftend wnder grecsous inr 
life, who I would be 


et of my fate, 


won : 33 for the enioy tag of th 
theald bee ches f. yok, at a geme of ticke- 
tacke: Le coher. 


Cle, I thanke you good friend Losin 
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Lie Racs chet ravyn downe their prope: Bane, Las. Withinewo heures, 
A enil nd when wedriekeet dor Come . Exuut, 
Tees pare start eae, 1| Oommen 
would fend fer ofay’ sand yet,to fay 
the trech, I hed as liefheae of freetorne, © Scena uart 
Cia?” tat Cy obence Qs 
Cc 
Whar (but to fpeate would offend sgzine, 
Oe Wheater? “) Dek, Nora ren ri Tinea, 
Cis. No. 3 hely Pacher,throw thee 
Lac. Lecherie? Belerecaortharthadebling errr thought, 
Cle. Call it fo, Can pierce a complest bofome s why,] defire thee 
Pro, Awey, Sit, you mall goe, To gime me fecret harbour, hach € 
(le. One word, geod friend More graue,tod wrinkled, chen the aimes, snd ends 
Lasee,a word with you. Ofb y 
ayn “ Bs Leckery fo look’d aft bel, holy Sir Irpakeofic? 
wr dec an 34s er? tone Detrer knowes then 
Cle. Thee fer Ch oith ie pas taoceane How thaveesctiodd chin me 
1 okcGon of wiectar bed, And held in idle price,to heunt sflemblics 
You the othe is faft ny wife, Where youth, and coft, witleffe brancry keepes, 
Same thas we doe the denanciacion lacke I heue detiwerd to Lord e-tegeds 
Only for propopucionofy Dome n Sty ablolorepomerend place ee to thomne, 
One 30n of 3 ya ¢ power,end e YU 
Remacant nthe Cofic oft tends, And he fuppotes me trauaild co Poland, 
Frem whom we is ances to hide our Loug (For fo | have firewd it in the common cere 
Til Teme had made them for vs. But it chances And fo ie is recein'd s Now (pices Sir) 


You will demend of me,why 1 de this, 
Fri. Gladly my Lord, 

Dok. Wehsuc ftri&Sesraces,end moR bring Laws, 
(The needfell bees end curbes to headfrong weedes, ) 
Which for this fourereene »we haue tet flip 
Euen like an ore- growne t ; 

Ther gers nor Out ic prey? Fathers, 
Hai v threstning twi of birch, 
Onely 10 Ricke iin theie childrens eh 
For cerror,not to rfe: in time the 
More mock’d shen fear’d : fo our Decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to chemfelues are dead, 
And libersie,plucks Iuftice by che nefe ; 
‘The Baby beaces che Nusfe,and quite ahw are 
Goes all decorum, 
t Fri, Ie refted in your Orace 

© valoofe this tyde-vp Iuftice, when you pleaf'ds 
And it in you more dreedfell would heoe (eemn'd 
Then in Lord dagele, 

Dak. I doc feare : oo dresdfull : 

Sith twas It,to givethe {cope, 
"T would be ay tira te fine and gall then, 
For what I bidchem doe: For,we bid chisbe done 
When euill deedes have their permiffive paffe, 
And not the punifhenenc : therefore indeede (my fathes) 
Jhsee on impos’d the office, 
Who may in th'ambath of my 


Vifit both P yer le: Therefor 
i nace : eI pre'thee 
Sopply me with che habit, ted inftrothine P 

How i may formally in pesfon beare 

Like a true Frier : Moe resfons for this aQien 

At our more a J render yoo; 
Onely,chis one s Lord Augoleis precile, 

Stsnds a¢ 3 guard with Eauie : fcatce confefles 
That his blood flowes : or that his e 

Is more to bread then fone: hence fhall we fee 


If power change purpole: whet our Seemersbe, Ext. 
Fi: Scaee 





64 
Scenz Quinta, 





Ester Sebel aed Fransrfoaa Naw. 


Ifa. Mitton iinceage nes 
Te Veeiy ten ge enough 
fa. Yes tcuely; ¢ not 20 defiring mere, 
ali erway Ge oct da 
Vpon the Suftecfiood he Vecarifis of Ssie Clare, 


Lac. Hoa? peace be incins 

Ifa, Who's that which cals 

Nes. It ic enane vice : gence gence Sahota 
Terne you the key,end know his be: of hig 
You mey 3 [may nor: ee oe! 
Berio dbs prefeare fhm 


Then if Tes ech aolt xe feoe; 
ipcace Tecra 


real 
Hee Heli bed prices 


& who is'’t ches cole? 
Ha cid ee alte tein 
Prociaimne you are no lefic : can you fo fteed me, 
As bring me coche Gg lighe of U/abeka, 


A Nowice of this p! el ace, oe the face Site 


vahepey Beosbere Les me aske, 
The rather Lei now eed moktyoakoow 
Tam thas //abells, aad his Salter. 
Lac. Genele & faire ; yous Brother kindly greete yous 
Not co be wesry with pouy he's se peilon, 
fe wc tant 
that, w 
He thoald receine bis penifhvaene.in chaok 
He hath got his frend wich chide. 
Ufa Ja. Siremake me om you fore 
wee we would not chough cio roy Fomine Gn, 
Lapwing and to ie 
T Gor hen relay on foe 
I yeu as aching co-skied, and 


yous rmousecment, an imortall 
peter reo 
As with a Seine. 


4 Ys doe the good, 
ifs oo oe bisfphemec psy ane a el 
Youbrokions Shislouc: have onene'a 4s ae 


Tinea ee 
Lairen, Sa 00 : eves glencoos worbe 
GS en with ey hn fe ae 


Sfa. A ted ae (cheole-enaids change thele nemes 
eee ioa, 


Sia. Obs tex bien monty her. 


The Dake is eet from hence; 
Peas clot ts rioe, 
In band hope of sétion s buc we 

rau praiog tn how the very Nero of ny” 
giulag-out, were of en diftence 


From his case mneant defi gne s vpon his place, 


Mesfure for Meafure. 





(And with fall tine of his euchorisy ) 
Gouernes Lord sdeogale; Arranahofe bleed | 
Is is very Gow. broth one, who never feele 

The wanes motions of the fences 

Bec doch rebate, end blunt his nerarell 
With profics of che minde ; Studie,snd 
He(to eco par to vie and libertie, 

sun. by the bideous law, 

As * Myce Epon be dota onirthna 


brothers life 
Mone into ‘forfeit iar beeen abet 
Aad dfollowes clofe the rigor of che Scatuee 
° an example ; all és x sont, 
Voleffe you hauc che hope 


Ifa. Alse: whet 
Abiliie’s in me,to him good. 
Las, powre you 
Ifa. My power? tinh gocbe, 
Lac, Own ere trasore 
Br iccingtoeneepen Tondanee 
Co ectennpt: to 
Aadierben lente knoe, when 





Sélus Secundus. Scena Prima. 





Eater 
oq, We mimtetiaraow oarkoe, 
ning tw? co feare the Birds of 7 
A it one fhape, sil} cmabe 
earch, and aot cersor, 
Ef. 1, bucyer 











mg to tall : | not deny 
The Iery gon the Prifoners life 
am the (weene-tweluc hane a thicfe,or two 
then him they try;what’s open msde to luftice, 
Lae Ieflice pape’ knowes the Lawes 
theewes do on theeaes? Tis very pregnant, 
The Iewell thae we finde, we foo anduken 
Becasle we fee iz ; but whac we doe not fee, 
Weead vpon,snd neuer thinke of it. 
Youmay oot fo extenuate his oftence, 
Fos I ame had fasch faults ; but rather tell me 
When I, that cenfare himn,do fo offend, 
Let ame owne lud patceroe out my death, 
Aad asthing come in partill. Sir,he malt dye. 
Preach 


Bare . 
Efe. Beit as your wiledome will. 
Atag.. Where ts che Prone? 
Pra. Here if 1 like your honour. 
Seethst Clandio 


Sc eseemed by nine to morrow raorning, 
Bcing bien his Confeffor,le him be prepar‘d, 
Fer chat’s the vcmoft of his pilgrimage. 

Efe. Well: heauenforpive him; and forgive vs all - 
Sanne rofe by fame avd fone 67 verene fall . 
Seme run from brakes of Ice,aad anfwere none, 
And fome condemacd for a fault alone. 

Exser Elbow, Freth, Clowne, Officers. 

£8. Come,bring them away ; if thefe be gord peo- 
pie a a Conmmon-weale, that doe norhang but vfe their 
theles a common hoafes, J] know no law ; bring them 


- Hew now Sit, what's your name! And vehat's 
che auatter ? 

£6. Wiz pleafe your honour, J em the poore Dukes 

, ad myname is Elbow ; 1 doc leane vpon lu- 
fice Ser, and doe bring in here before your good honors, 
two actorious BenefaGors. 

fag. Bencfaftor? W ell: What BenefaCtors are they? 

Ase they e01 Malcfaftors? 

EB. \f  plesfe yout honoor, I know not well what 
are: Ba precife villaines they are, that I am fure of. 
veed of sli prophenstion in the world, that good 

Cheiftiamns ought to have. 
Efe. This comes off well : here’s a wife Officer. 
Aeg. Goeto: Whe quality are they of ¢ few is 


name > 
Why do fi thou noe fpeske Een? 
Cle. He cannot Sit : he’s out at Elbow. 
ax Whar ore pou Sir? 

- He Steza Tapfter Sit: parcel! Beud : one thar 
ferwes abad woman: whofe houle Sir was (es they fay) 
finch: downe in the Saborhs: and now thee profeffes a 

3 which,] chenke isa very il) houfe too, 
Ef. How know youthat? 
Eb, My wife Sis? whem I deteft before heauen, end 
yeer bonoer. 
Ef. How } thy wife? 
£5, Sie: whom I chenke heaven 13 an honeft wo- 


man, 

Ef. Do'ft chou deteft her cherefore? 

ES. 1 fay Fe, | will deveft my fife sifo,as wells the, 
thar this howls, ifit be not a Beuds houfe,icis pitty of her 
kde, Sor i is anaughty houfe. 

Efe, How doft thou know thar, Confteble? 

£6. Marry fir, by my wife, who, if fhe had bin s wo- 
man Cardinally given, might have bin sccus'd in forni- 
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cation adulcery,and all vacleanlineffe there. 
Efe. By che womens meanes ? 
Elb, 1 ti by Miltris Oner-dens meanes: but ss the fpit 
ia his face, fo lve defide him. 
Cle. Sie, if it plesfe your honor this is not fo, 
Elb. Prowe it before thefe varlets here show honosa- 


ble man, prowc R. 
Ffz. Doe you hearse how he mifplaces ? 
Cle. Sit, the came ia greac weich childe : and longing 


(faning your honors ewerence) for Newd prewyns; fie, 
we had bur cwointhe houfe, which at thac very ditanc 
cime flood, ss it were in a fruit difh(a dith of fome chree 
pence; yous honours have feene fuch dithes they are o0c 
China-dithes, bur very good difhes. 

Efe. Go too : go toe: nomatte: for the dith fir. 

Cle. No indeede fir not of a pin; youare therein in 
the right : but, cothe point : As fey, this Mifttis E/bew, 
being (as I fay) with childe, and being great bellied,and 
longing (90 I {aid) for prewyns: and having but two in 
the bith (as! nid) Maker Froth here zhis very man; ha- 
win geaten the refi(as I {sid)&(0s I fay) paying for them 
very honeftly ; for,as you know Malles Freth,] could aoc 


giue you three pence againe, 

Fre. Notndcede. 

Cle. Very well: you being then (if you be remem- 
bred) cracking che flones of the focelaid prewyns. 


Fre. 1,fo 1 did indeede. 

Cle. Why,very well: Ltelling you then (if you be 
remembred) that fuchs one, snd fuchs onc, were paft 
cure of che ching you wot of, vnieffe they kept very good 
diet, as T told you. 

Fre. All chis is crue, 

Cle, Why very well chen, 

Efe, Come : you are atediows foole : tothe purpofe: 
what was done to E‘bewes wile, thac hee hath caufe co 
consplaine of ? Come meto what wes done to her, 

(7%. Siz,your bodor cannot come to thet yet. 

Efe. No fir,nor I meane ic nor. 

Cle. Sit, bec you thall come to it, by your hononrs 
leaue : Aad I befeech you, looke inro Mater Froth here 
fie, amanoffoure {cure pound a yeare; whofe father 
died at Helowmas: Wast not 2: Halewma Maller 
Frosh? 

fre. Allhallond-Eue. 

Cle. Why very well: Thope here be truthes: he Sir, 
ficeing (as! fey) ins lower chaire, Sir. twas tn che buneh 
of Grapes, where indeede you haue a delight to fit have 
younos? 

Pre. Thaue fo, becsufe it 1s an open soome,and good 
for winter. 

Cle, Why very well then: Thope here be truthes. 

- This will [aft our anightin Refise 
Whea nights are longeft there : lle take my leaue, 
And leave you to the hesring of the caufe; 
Hoping yoole finde good caufe to whip themall. &x.. 

Efe Ichinke noleffe: g00d masrow to your Lord. 
(hip. Now Sie, comeon: What was done to Elbowss 
wife, once more? 

Clo, Once Sir? chere was nothing done to her once. 

ea befeech you Sir,aske him wher this man did ec 

wire. 

(io. 1bdefeech your honor,aske ma 

Efe. Well fic, what did this Gentleman ro her? 

he. I befeech you fir,looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Mafter Fresh looke vpon hit honor; ‘is far a good 


purpofe: doth your honor marke his face ? 
F 3 Efe. 
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Cle. Doth your honor fee any harme int his face ? 


Efe. Why no. 
Cle, Tle be fuppofd vpons booke his face is che wortt, 
thing about him: then: ifhis face be the wort 


thing abou: him, how could Mafter Freeh dee the Con 
fables wie any harme?.J would know thax of your 


honour, 
» He's iache right (Conftable) wher co ie? 

BH Fir, endic like you, the dat te bai 
houfe ; next, this is a refpeQed fellow; and his Miftris is 
erefpedied woman. 

(7. By this hand Siz,his wife is s more refpetted per- 
(on then any of us all. 

£6. Vasile chou lyeft; chow lyeft wicked varler: the 
time is yet to come that (hee was euer refpeeted with 
man,woman,or childe. 

Cle Sir he was cefpected with ham, before be mar- 
ried with her. 

E}.. Which is che wiler here lafiice or laiquitie? Is 

crue 

24. O thou caytiffe : O thou warlet : O thou wick- 
ed Hawsibal; I ce(peAed with her, before | was married 
tober? Ifeucr I was sefpedted with her, os the with me, 
fet not your worfhip thinke mec che poore Dakes OD - 
ces: proue this, thou wicked HeambaS, os ile have 
mine aftion of bascry on thee, 

Efe. Uheszooke you s box ‘oth’eare, you might bame 
oy Many lickers good worfhip for it : whee 
° 3 Ie its 
is’c yous Worthips pleatare | thall doe wish this wick- 

ed Caitiffe > 

Efe, Truly Offer, becaufe he hath fome offences in 
bim, chat thow would difcouer, if chou could, let him 
continge ia his coarfes, all thou knowft whar they are. 

Es. Marry | thanke your worthip for it : Thou feef 
thow wicked vasletnow, what's come vpon thee. Thos 
ast to continue now thou Varlet,thou art to continue, 

Efe. Where were you borne, fiiend? 

Freeh. Here in /seune, Sir. 

Efe. Are you of fourefcore pounds a yeere? 

Frab, Yes, ond’t pleafe you fr. 

Ef. So: what trade are you of, fir? 

Cle. A TapRert.s poore widdowes 

&. Your Mittrisname? 

Cle. Miftris Ourr-dew. 

2fe, Hath the hed any mere then one besband? 

Cle. Nine, fic : Ower-dou by che 138. 

“LT oald wet bane yous sdwah Topfler 
Froth, T would not have you scquam 5 
chey will draw you Mafter Fretb,and you wil bang them: 
get you gon, end let me heare 20 more of you. 

Fre. I thanke your worthip: formiacowne pert, I 
neuer come into any roomeio s Tep-houfe, bar Iam 
drawne in. 

Efe. Well : 00 more of it Msfter Proth : farewell : 
Come you bethes to me, M. Tepftes: what's yous came 
Mr, Tapfier? 

Cle, Porvpey. 

Efe. Wha elfe? 

oe T Sd bum is che greaceff ching abeut 

. Teor your bum grear 
you, fothat in che bealtliet (ence, you are Pompey the 
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. lft, vey teat; Pompey, ace portly 9 bem, Peery hewfle- 
ee Nay, I befeech you marke it wel). ocr you colocc at in ben a Tapfter,are y casnot? come, 
fe. Weil, I doc fo. call pe true, it fhall be the bestes for you. 





Ee. How cad rex euspey? by being s hewde 
Efe. How P : iy 3 | 
wher doe you thiake of the crade Pexpcy? is ita atoll 
trade ? 


Ch. If the Lew woul sow, fe. 
. But che Lew will not te Poapey ; ocx it 
ls Work and fylsy 35 
Cle. Do's octhip meane to 
the bebe Cay ' ” 
P 


Cmney 
Cle, Truely Siz, in my poore opinion chey will too’: 
chen : your j writ cake onder for the drabs and 
the knaues, you neod not to feare che bewds. 


Eft. These is pretty orders begioning I cax cell pos: 
Icis boc bonding, tod Pen ‘ 
bee Ifyou bead, and ail thet offend chat way 
ten together; you'll to ge om 8 
Cosnesifiica for mor heads t if chis on wn Vemma 
cen yease, ile rent che faireft boufe init after chree pence 


2 Bay: iyos tine vo fox chis cometo pelle, fey Panpe 


told 
> Thanke ? ; tad te requicall of 

you propbche, barlé youcl shu yoalerme bee hate 
you before me agsine any complain whetforuer; 
no, not for dwell; where you doe if 1 doe P at 
thall béat youtoye:x Tent, end prose a threwd Cofer 
to yom ta plaine dealing Pompey,| thall hsue you whipt; 
{> chis tiene, Poway fate Jou 

Cle, Ithanke your Worthip for your good counfelly 
bes I thall fallow ic ss che fleth snd fortune thal berres 
determine. Whip me? ao,no, tet Carman whip his lade, 
The valiont beast’snoc whipt out ofhiserede. 9 = Exa, 
Makes Conftable ome toar bia ches place 

alter show you bin in thi 
of Coaftsble? ad 

£%. Seven geere, and a halfe fic. 

Efe. I choughe by che readinelie in the offict,yeo hod 
continagd in it fome time s you fay [cauen yearcecoge- 


ther. 
Fe Alar istach bowve peines the; do 
- Alas, iz to you: 
you wrneg 0 c you foo vpor't Are there not as 

your Ward {ufficiens to feree k? 

6%. Faith be, few of any wit io fech costters : a8 they 
cee srmeietote cen 
for c oe wi 
Ef. Fooke you sring mee in the nates of fect Sore 
or feven, the moft feilicient of your 

£5. To your Warhipshoufe fir? 


ER Tomy hone facyouwdl : wha's a clockc, 
you 


Saft. Elewen, Sic. 

Ef. 1 home to dicnerwith me, 

el grieve! en for doe danh of Candi 

t me 

Ome Lond coael 

Ef. Iris bus ncedfull, 
Mercy isnot ic (eife, chat oft lookes fo, 
Pardon is fall che nurfe of {econd woe ; 
Bat yet, poore Clande , tveseis no remedie. 
Come Sis. 











Sxvacet, 
Scam 








Scans Secunda. 


Eater Preusit, Sernanc. 


tell bim of you, 
Pre. "Prsy you doe ; le now 
s pleafurc, may be be will relent ; alee 
hach but as offended in s dreame, 
1 Sets, all Ages {mack of chis vice, and he 
o die fos’t? 
Now Emer Acgels, 
. » Whac’s the matcer Proweff 2 
Pre® nin yoru will Clans thal die a nontow 4 
dieg. Did not I tell chee yes ¢ hadfi thou not order? 
Fry da’h choo aske agame ? 
Pra. Left? be too rath: 
udex your good corredtion, | have feene 
Waen aher execution, lodgement hath 
Repenced ose bis doome, 
fx, Goete sie thar be mine, Plac 
De C&, OF PIUC UP your es 
nad you thallwell befpard. 
Pra. | ccaue your Honours pardon ; 
What thall be Sir, with the groaning [nliet ? 
seere ber howre. 


. Difgofe of hex 
locks emo feter 3 and that with (peed. 
of the man condemn’é , 


goed Lord,s very verruous maid, 
Bard os be fhorilie of 3 Siffer-hood, 
If noc alzeadie. 
Aug. Well : let hes be admitted, 
See yoo the Foraicetrefic be remow'd, 
Let her have necdfull, but et Lauith meanes, 
There fhall be order for’r. 


Pre. ‘Saug your Honour. (will ¢ 
» Scay a liecle while : y’are welcome: what's your 
i: 1 ecm 2 wofull Suror to yous Honows , 
'Pleate but yous Honor hesreme, 
. Well: whet's your foie. 
. There is a vice chet mofi I dee abherre, 
moft defise fhoald meet the blow ef luftsce ; 
For which Iwould noc plead, bet thet I mat, 
Fee which I muft not plead bur chat I am 
Aft wate, cwiat will, and will not, 
- Well: che matter? 
ff. I bane a beother is condemn’d to die, 
1 dos befeach you letixbehisfauls, 
Aad act sry brother. 
Pra. Heasen e 
arg. Contessa fale, sede soe of, 
Why every fants °s condemnd ete it be done : 
Mine were che verie Cipher of 2 Fun&ion 
To fase che faults, 


If. Ob vaft,bar fenere Law : 
Thad s brecher chen ; hesuen keepe your honeewr. 

Lae, Gree ’t not ore fo 2 to him againe, entrest him, 
Kaseie dewne before hiss, hag vpon his gowne, 
You ase 100 colds yon needa pin, 


eMesfure for. “Meafe. 


Ser. Hee's hearing of a Canle ; he will come fireight. 
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You could poe with moretame a tongue defire is: 
To him,] fay. 

Lfab, Mufihe needs dice 






Aug. Maiden, ne remedie. 

if. Yes : 1 doe thinke that you might pardon him, 
And neither beauen,nor man grices atthe mercy. 

Avg. I will nox dee’e. 

Sfab. Bat can you sf yeu would ? 






WE Looke what I will not, chat I eanaot doe. 
Ifeb. Bur might you doe’r & do the world ne wrong 
If { your heart were touch’d with that remorfe »- 
As mine is to him? 
ftng Hee's fentenc'd, tie too lace, 
Lac. You ase too cold, 
Ifab. Toole? why no; I that doe {peak s werd 
Mey call it againe : well, beleeue this 
No ceremony chat to great ones longs, 
Not the Kings Crowne ; nor the depured (word, 
The Marthalls Teuncheon, nor the ludges Robe 
Become them with one halfe fo good a grace 
As mercie docs: If he had bin a8 you, and you ashe, 
You would haue fhpt like him,bus he like you 
Woold not heus beene fo Rerne. 
- Prey you be gone, 
ifah. \ would to heamen J had your potencie, 
And you were Sfabedl : fhould it then be thus? 
No: I would tell whar twere to be a ludge, 
And what a prifoner. 
Lac. L.touch him: there's the vsine. 
dag. Your Brother is a forfeit of che Law , 
And yeu but wafte your words, 
Tfab. Alms, elar: 
Why all che foules that were, were forfeit once, 
he that might the vantage beft have cooke, 
Found out the remedie ; how would you be, 
If he, which is the top of lud t,fhould 
But iudge you, as you sre? Ob, thinke on that, 
And mesere then will breathe witbia yous lips 
Like men new made. 
fing. Be you concent, (feire Maid) 
Ic is the Law, not I, condermne your brother, 
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fonse, 
It hould be chus wich him : he muf die te morrow. 
Lab. To morrow? ob,ther's fodaine, 
Spire him, fpsre him : 
ee’s noe t'd for death ; ewen for ous kitchins 
We kill the fowle of feafon : (hall we ferue heauen 
With leffe refpeG then we doe minifter 
To our groffe.felues? good, good my Lord, bethink you; 
Who Isic that hach did for this oflence 2 
There’s many have committed it. 
Lac. 1, well (aid. 
fing. Tire Law bach not bin dead,chogh ic bath flept 
Thofe many had not dar’dto doe that cull 
If che firft, thac did th’ Edid infringe 
Had anfwer'd for his deed . Now ‘tis awake, 
Takes note of what is done, and like aProphes 
Lookes ina gisfe thet fhewes whac fuuure euile 
Eicher now, or by remiffeneffe, new conceiu’d, 
And fo in progreffe to be hatc’hd, and borne, 
Are now te haue no facceflue degrees , 
Buc here they live to end, 
Lab. Yer thew fome pitta 
4g. Ufhew it moft of all, when I thow Iaftices 
Fer then J pistie thofe I dee not know, 
Which a difanis’d offence, would after geule 






































And 
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Liues noc to at another, Be faristied; 
Your Beother dies to morteve ; be contenc, 
Efab. Se you cavk be § fir chat gives this feotence, 
Aad hen, chat fufferss Oh, it is excefient 
To hong a Gients Aeength : bas it ws tytannous 
To vie xz like aGiant. 
Luc. That's well fsid, 
lfab, Could great men thunder 
Av lene bisafetfe do's, ete would newer be quict . 


For ewery 
Woald his bosaen for twender 


Las. Thoe're t'th right (Girle) more o’that. 
Jfeh. Ther in the Copcaine's but a choliericke word, 


Lac. A sais do that? more on't. > 
° ou fayings vpon me 

4a. Becrale Alewerte sbough Mere Bke others, 
Hath yera kinds of medicine in k felfe 
That skins the vicoo'th rop ; goe to your bofome, 
Knock there, and aske your heart vrbet tt doth kaow 
That's like my brechers Gantt: if it confeffe 
Ansturell gulki has is his, 
Letic n0¢ onad sxbosghx wpon yous tongue 


my brochers life. 
diag. Shee (peakes, and tis fuch fence 
That ary Sesice breeds with it; fare you well. 
Jfab. Gerale my Lord,turne backe. 
“dint heetle cme: come agsine ce roorrow, 
a how llebri my Lord tarn 

y . Howstribemey = 

Jf T,with fech gifts chat heaven fhall there with you. 

Las. You had mar'd all elfe. 

Tah, Nor winh fond Sickies of the tefted- gold, 
Or Stones, whofe rate are either rich, or poore 
As fencie values them: but with true prayers, 
That thall be vp at heasen, and enter there 
Ere Sane rife : preyers from preferaed foules, 
Frora falting Maides whofe mindes are dedisate 

onothin ail. 

Ang. Wei: come to me to morrow. 

Lec. Goeto:'cis well saway. 

tfc, Hewseakeepe your honour fate. 
Bos ea that w going totemptation 

em that w to . 
Where prayers coves 

Lfab, At what howes to morrow, 

Shaft ecrend your Lordthip ? 
~ Acany time ‘fore-noone. 
dfad. "Sewe your Honour, 
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And doc hlenrighe, chat one Soule wroug tng. . From thee :even fem chy vertue, 


What's chis ? vohen's chis is this bes feuls, or mine? 


And pitch our euils there? oh Ge, fie, fe :. 
What dof chou? os what ast thou otfogelef 


Ilewe her, 


Oh eemeirben ber eyes? what if dreame os? 
canning enemy, ¢ Seine, 
With Saints doff bait thy beoke. 


Is thet tempeation thar doen peed em 








The nature of their crimes,that I may cninifier 
Tothem my 


Pre, I would de more chen that, if more were scedfidl 
Enter Iulia. 
Looke bere comes one :s Gentiewomsn of ming, 


1 have prouided for you, 
ADL Repee pon than 
you (Tire one) of the Gn ? 
meltpasendly.. 


awhile 


‘Dak, Repent 
Sal. Nett sr beace the theme . 
Da.lle ceach you how i conkciice 
Ant your pecisence, Pitbefound, 2 

on, 


20 _ 


Any. Then mat your brocher die, 
And "ewer way: 
Berri were wrecker dide ot ooce, 
Then char s fifter, by cedoumiog hin 
Should die for ewer. 


. We as crucil as che 
Thay hen iether as the Sentence, 


Is nothing hin to fowle 

sont Ne seam ol lace te cake he Law stkcent, 
And prou'd che fliding of your brother 
A merriment,then a vice. 


it off [als 
rekiec uber bay Anny . “ 


Ag. Neves toe. 

Se. 1s i glafien rhe they view chemichaess 
Which ore as broke as they make formes; 
Women? Helpe heauen 3 men their creation merre 
In profai them : Nay, coll vs cen tunes fraile, 


Foc we are lott, as cur Af, 
And credufeus to falfe prina. 

- Ichinkeke weil: 
Aod from vhis teftimonie of your owne tex 


tappole made to be no ftreager 
ores fuoke fay Chale ovr frcpes) let me be bolds 


5 doerrefi your words. Bethat you are, 
Theat is 3 woman ; if you bemore, you'r none. 


well expreft 
By onemrecll eeersnes) thew it now, 
ee pL 
ao 
Lat ane eopreste you Speake the former language. 


- Plaialie conceiee I levee you. 
My brother did lane Jae, 
And gos ceil me chat be thall die for’t. 
. He thal not Jfabel if you give me lowe.s 
Ifa. (know yous vercae bach 8 licence in’t, 
Which (oemes 8 lise fouler chenic is, 
Te plucke an others. 
ding. Bekcent ine coqnine toner, 


My a Ha Lbsle bone exe esach belo d, 
b ] 


erten pone fe broches 
‘ mea t) 
Oe nich on vee Beviche chroste exil che world sloud 
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Or eife he moft not onctile dic the death, 
But chy wnkindneffe thell bis death draw ont 
To lingring fefferance 1 Anfwer me to teorrow, 
Or by the effedtion thee now guides me moft. 
sie peoge  Tiranc co him. As of yee, 
Ssy what you can; . w evue, Eva 
a. To whoen fhoald Towne pleine ? Bid | cell cis, 
Who would beleese me ?O perilous mouthes 
That beare in chem, one and the felfefeme tongoe, | 
Eicher of condernoation, o epproots, | 
Bidding the Law make zo their wif, 
Hooking boch right erro to cHeppetiee, 
Thoeg hive heh fale by proseyea of the blood, 
re of the 
Yet hath he in han fach a minde of Honos, 
That bad he cwentie heads to tender downe 
Oncwemie bloodie blockes, hee'ld yeeld them vp, 
Before his fifics (hould her bodic Roope 
To faeh ebhord pollution. 
Then YabeR live chafte, and brother die; 
“More chen our Brother, is ows Chafticie 
Nie cell burn yer of Angele’s 


Aad fit his minde to forhisloulesreft, Exse, 





eA dus Tertius. Scena Prima. 





DaSo nee uk, Clone, end Prowef 
then you Lor 
Paina oetmes 0 
Hart onely bope + Thaue hope to lire snd are prepes’d to 


Dake. Besbfolure for death: eicher death or fife 
Shall thereby beche foreetes. Reafon thas withife: 
If 8 do loofe thee, 1 do loolee thing 

Thas none but fooles would kcepe: s breachshes ert, 
Seruile to all che sk es, 


For all ch’sccommmodations that thou besrf, 
Arenartt by bafenefie: Thoe'ct by a0 meanes valiant, 
@ poore worme: of reft is fleepe, 
And that thou ofr prososk®; yet grofiche feerft 
which 19 a0 more. Thow art not chy falfe. 
For thou exifis on menie « thowland grainos 


Thar lve eur of duft. show act nce, 
For what chou haft not, Rill choe firiu'ft to get, 
And whet thos haf Thor ert not cercaine, 


For lexion fhifts co fironge effes, 

Ate che tone, Ifthoa arttich, shout peose, 

Por like an Affe, whofe becke with Ingots bowess 

Thou bearft thy heasie riches but 8 lournie, 

And death vnloeds shee; Friend heft thou none, 

For thine ewne bowels which do call thee, fre 

The meere effufion of thy pooper loines 

Do ceric the Gowt, Sepege, and the Rhewme 
ending thee no fooner. Thos haft nec youth ner 

aang are 

on all 
Becomes ass vand doth Regge tieees 
Of peified-ESs 1 sed when thesexr eld, enacith 
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Thos haf neither hesce, afte Aion, limbe, cot besutle , As Falcon doth the Fowle, is yet-@ divell : 


Teo meke chy ciches pleafens: whar's yet in this 
Toe besees che ome of la? Yer is this life 
Lie bad moe yet deach we feare 
Thee wakes thefe all even. 
Cle. I hamblic ot he 
Yo fer uo Se, Linde f on to de, 
Aad feaking dessh, * Let te comecn, 
Ewe !{delo. 
pet: Whethaw Pesce hecre; Gosce.tnd good coos 


Pre. Wheechere ¢ Comes, the with deferucs 1 


Buby. Deere fe, ere long He vifu you againe. 

Cle. MoG bolic Sir, I € you. 

df My befneffe ts a word ar cwo with ¢ Lendin 

Pre. And vetie weicom : looke Signsor, hese’s your 
biker. 
Detg. Provoks ward with you, 

Pra. As manic as yoe pleafe. 

Date. Being them to heare we heak where] msybe 
coaceelé. 


Cle. Now fifter, whas's the comfart? 


Ifa. Why, 
Aci comborsseres woft good, mf good Indcede, 
Lord sugele sffsixes to heaven 
iuscads you for his {wife Arabaffador, 
Where you thail be an everladting Leiger : 
Therefore your beit sppointment make with 
Te Morrow yoo fet oa. 


Is 
Go Neve, ber back remedie,ts to (sues heid 
To cesuc aheast ln twalpe: 


feed, 


Lf ou'l maploreiz, thas will Gre ife. 
Be faxzes you ci death. m 
Cis. P durence? 


Cex. Bax inwhes oatare? 
& ene, 6s you cenfenting too t, 
wea berke your bower from ches cranke yoo beare, 
Aad lemme you caked. 

Sok earige Pict qat 
Leof chow a fesnassus fife (honidil eocertane, 


His filth within being caftbe would sppeare 


cazie, Sagslo? 

Ife, Ob ‘tis the cuoning Ltuerje of bell, 
The damneft bodieco inaef, and cover 
Ta prenzie gardes ; doft theu thinke Clandéir, 
If f would yeeld him my virginne 
Thou mi ara be freed ? 

ge fairent ee 

es he wou ethee; from chis rank offence 

So to offend him ftilt, Fis nigh's the time 
That I fhould do what I abhorre to name, 
Or elfe thou die to morrow, 

Clas. Thou thale not do's, 

Ia, O, were it but my life, 
Pde throw it downe for your defiuerance 


As frankely as 3 pin. 
Clan, Posakes deere f; 


Ls. Be readie Claude, for your desth to morrew, 
- Yes, Has he affedtions in 

That thas can make him bie the Law by th’uole, 
When he would force it ? Sure i is n0 Ginae, 
Or of the deadly feven ts is the leaft. 

Sa. Which is che leaf ¢ 

Cla, Ifit were damnable, he being fo wile, 
Why would he for the tricke 
Be perdurablie fin’de Oh J, 

Efe. What Caies nny brother ? 

Gla, Deach ino fearefall ching, 

ff. And thamed life,s hateful. 

Cha, 1, bus vo die, and go we know nos where, 
To livin cold obfirudtion, and to ror, 
This fenfthle warme motion, to become 
A kneaded clod; And the delighted fpirig 
To bath in fierie Boods, or ro recide 
In thrilling Region ef thicke-ribbed Ice, 
Tobe imprifon'd in the viewleffe windes 
Aad bidwne with reftleffe violence round about 
The pendant world : or to be worfe then work 
Of thofe, chat lawleffe and incerraine thooghe, 


wearieft, and moft loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, periury, and imprifoament 
Can ley onnatare’ isa Peradife. 
To wher we feare of death, 

Sfa. Alas, alas, 

Cla, Swreer Sifter, let we Kas. 
What finne you do, to faves brochers life, 
Nature difpenfes with che deede fo ferte, 
Thaz 


ic 

ta. Qn you beaht, 
Oh hihteld Comer oh dboncht wretch, 
Wits chou be made s man, our of my vice ? 
fs’caote kinde of Inceft, cocake life 
From thine owne (ifters theme ? wee enld r 
Heaven thield my Mother Father faises 
For fache pe Ol oleiderecte 


Ob ; Ges 
Thy Gna's not accidental, bat e Trade; 
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Mercy to chee would proue it feife s Bewd 
“Tis beft cher thou diet , 
Cle. Ob heare me /; 
Dak, Vouchiafee word.yong Gifter,but one word. 
nar 
ighe you di fewith your , ] 
by and by hene ‘ome fpcech with you : the (atdfisdtion I 
would require, is likewtfe your owne benefit, 
Ifa Uhsue no fuperfluous leyfore, my fay mutt be 
Rolen out of other affaires: but I will attend youa whila 
Dekg, Son, | have oucr-heard what hath paft between 
you & your fidter, Angele bad neues the to core 
rupt her ; he hath made sn ef: vertue, to 
practife hisiudgement with the difpofitien of natures. 
She (hasing the truth of honour in ber } hath made hi 


that gracious denial}, which he is moft glad to recewe: I 
am to I know this to be true, ther- 
fore prepare feto death : do not fatishe yous te- 
folution with hopes tha: are fallible, to morrow you 


muft die, goe to your knees and make ready. 
GRter perden, } om fo out of love 
with life, chat I will {we to be rid of it. 

Duke, Hold youthere : farewell . Preasff , a word 
with you. 

Pre, Whav's your will (father? ) 


. death the Maid. cy wohadeproritr onder 
me a while with the Maid, my minde promifes with ay 
habic, no leffe thail touch her by my company. 


Pre. In good time. . 
Dak The haad that hech msde you faire , hath made 
good : che goodnes thet is cheape in beaoty, makes 
beauty briele i poodors ber grace being the Conte of 
youe caraplexion , fhall keepe the body of it ener faire: 
the affanie thet hach madeto you. Fortuse hath 
conuaid to send bur thas frelkty both 
examples for his falling, I (hould wonder ot Ageaibow 
will you doe te content this Subftitute, and to {sue your 


Jfab. Lemnow going to tefolve bin s I had rather 
my die by the Law, than my fonne fhould be vn- 
lawfullie borne, But (oh) how much is-the good Duke 
Gecein'd in afagele : if ewer he returne, and I can {peake 
to him, I will open my tips in vaine, oc difcouer his go- 
uemment, . 

Dakg. That thall not be much amiffe: yet,as the mat- 
ter now Rands, hewill avoid your eccufstion : he made 
triall of you ondlie. Therefore feflen yoer csre on my 
aduifings, ce the love I hee in good ; sremedie 
prefenes ie feife. I doe make my fe beleeve chat you 

vprighteoully & poor ame- 
Tet besedtn etecen youn brace row theengr? Lavy 
doe no Raine to your owne gracions perfon , end mech 
pleafe the abfent Duke, if pereduencere he thal eserre- 
turne to haue hearing of this bufneffe. 

Sab, Let me heare you fpeske farther; Thene fpirit to 
do any thing chat eppeares not fowle in the truch of my 

it, 


. Vertue is bold, and goodees never feerefull : 
Ftans seuanor beard (peake of arianathe Bfer of Pre 
dericke tha greet Seuldiet, who milcarried st Sea? 
dfa. Thane heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with her name. 
watt i ponerse dual 
fienced to her oath, end the nuptial ap between 
which tee ofthe conere@, arcd lieit of the felemnitie, 
hes brother Fraderichy was wrecks at Sea, heuing in thet 


eM eafere for “Mesfve. 


ithed veffell, the dowry of his fifter: but merke how 
this befell to che pose 


“Ee. Can this be fo? did Angeis fo lease heer ? 

. Left her in her teares, & dried aot one of thes: 

with his comfort : {wallowed his vowes 

ding in her, difcoueries of dithenor : in few, beGew’d 

her on her owne lamentation, which the yer weares fox 

his fake ; and he, s marble to hes teares, ic wathed wich 
bar relents noe. 


Sa ‘What a merit were it in desth to take this poore 
maid from the world? wisst inthis Ife, that 
te will let this men line? But how out of this cen thee 3- 


uaile? 
Iciss you may eafily heale: andthe 
snacs your beather, keepes you 

Ifab. Stew cre how (good Father.) 

nk, This fore-nsmed Maid hath yet is her the con- 
tinaance of her firft affedtion : his enio vnkindencii< 
(thet in all reafon thowld haue quenched ber love) hath 
(like an iavpediment in the Current ) made it mort vio- 
Fe ee ee Toate Aneels, safrere hia reqai- 
ing with s plsuhble . with his demands 


tothe pom : onely ceferre your to this Fs 
fir, that your fia with hion not be longs thes’he 
time many hsue all fhadow,end in tzand the place 


enfwerete conuentence : this being in courfe . 
sd nom floes wee thal ede tha wronged 
to : . 


thinke wel] tha opens rapier sida 

yoa thinke wel] to os es > 

ofthe bereft defends the deceit from eprocke. What 

thinke you of it ? 
Afb, ‘The image 


Dak, Ic lies mach ia yous vp: hafte you 
Se a, aes or tis nga be ntrest you to his 
ue him promile of : L will prefently to $, 
» treat the moated-Grange recides this deze- 
Atariane 5 ot thet place call vpom re, and difpetch 
a Nek ie may be . 
youfer this 
facher, tala a 
Borer Elbar, chee, Oficon. 
will needes buy and fell men sad women like beafie, we 
fhall hawe all 


merry world fince of twe wfaries 
che merit wes pat dower, sche werter sllow’d 
order ry gowne to keepe him warme 

fard with Fore and Becher 


, £0 Gigniiesrhat craft 
a. Come youreny Os wee yes rs 


Duk, And Brother Pacher » whet eGcnce 
hech this man modeyou si? , 
EA. Marry 


Mesfure 


ES, Marry Sis, be hath offended the Law; sod Sir, 


Meafure. 


Cle, You will not baile me chen Sit ? 


we take hem to be a Theefe too Sir . for wee heue found Lac. Then Peaspey not now : wha newes ebroed Fri- 
wpen bien Sir, a Rrange Prck-leck, which we haue feot | er / What newes ? 
to che . 


Oaks. farah, a Bewd, 2 wicked bawd, 
+ Thee edall chac thow coufeft co be done, 
That is chy meanes to Hwe. Do thou bur thinke 
What ‘tis to cram s mew, or closth e back 
Paosapresniremeablerntiac rout thi 
Frese chest sbhominabie web ly touches 
dske,! cote 20d hue 
Cant haa baleroe thy emg calle, 
Se finhsagiy depending ¢ Go mend, go mend, 
Cle. ladeed, 2 d0's fioke mn fome fort, Sit: 
Ste t would prove 
Ney ofche divell have gigen thee 8 for fin 
Thee atk prowe hes. Take him co prifon Officer: 
Correfion, sad Inftruaion mult both worke 

EB. Heeneh before the Deputy Sir, he has given 

biee warmng :che Depury cannot abide 8 Whore-ma- 
; Ber: Fhe be a Whore-monger,end comes before him, 
he were as good go 3 ale on his errand. 

Duty. Pose wa were sll.2s {ore would feeme to bee 
From our faics, as foulcs from (eewing free. 

Carer Lasve. 

EB Uie aecke will come to your weft, 2 Cord fic. 

Cle. lfpy combort, | cry baile: Here's s Genclemen, 
and 9 friend of mine. 

Lar. Hownow noble Pompey? What, at che wheels 
of Cefar ? Art chose led in triumph? What is there none 
of Pigueaioans newly made women to bee had 
soa, for putting the hand in the pocker, and 
cuach’d ¢ What reply? Ha? Whas faift chosto this 
Teme, Merter,and Method ¢ Is’tnet drown'd i‘ch lait 
rane ? Ha? Whee fait choa Troe? Is che world as 1c was 
Men? Which isthevvay? Is:c fad, and few words? 
Or now ? The cricke of ix? 

Dake. Sall thus, sad thus: (hil vvorfe? 

Le. How doch my deere Morfell, thy MiBris? Pro- 
cares (be fi ? Ha? 

Cle. Troch Gr, flee bach eaten vp all her beefe, and 
thre is hes (eife in che cub. . 

Lac, Why's good: Ics the right of st: & ma be 
fo. Baer your Gelb Whore, snd yout poeder'd Baod,an 

| vathes' confequence, « mult be fo. Art going to pri- 
fea P. ? 


Las. Well, doa wapekon hee Tif imprifonment be 
the dee of s beed, why ‘tis bis ma Ptelleeed 
and of ity tee: borne. Farwell 
Pepy  Commcted norrathe pean? » yoo will 
saree good husband now Pompey, you weik keepe the 

houfe, 


"Clat hope Ser, Worthip wil bemy baile? 
Fret hoot Pooper elanen de weer, 

to encreale your bondege If you 
iencly: Why, your mercie is the more: 


Eb. Come your waies fr, come. 
Lue. Goe te keanell (Pompey ’ 
What newes Fruv of the Se ere 
Deke, | know none : cen you tell eof any ? 
Lac. Some fay be is with che Eroperor of Rafa: other 
» bes in Rowe : but wheres be chinke you? 

Dre. Uknownoc where: bee wherefocuer, ] with 

weil, 

Loc, 1¢ wasa mad fancefticall encke of him to ficale 
from che Scare, and vfurpe the e hee was neuer 
borneco: Lord stagele Dukes it well in his ebfence : be 
puts cranfgreffion root. 

Deke. He do's well in'e, 

Lae. A Ittele more lenitie to Lecherie would doe no 
harme in himn . Something roo ceabbed that way, Prev, 

Dak, It is too general a vice.and feveritie muft cure it. 

Lae, Yes in good fooch,the vice 1s of a great kindreds 
tts vvell allied, buc sc 1a mpoffible ro excirpert quite, 
Frier, cil eating and drinking be por downe. They fay 
this Angele vves not made by Man and Wownn, after 
this downe-night rvay of Crestion : is itcrue, chinke 
you? 


Duke. How fhoald he be made then ? 

Lac. Some report, 2 Sea-mald (pawn'd hinn, Some, 
that he eves two gtock-filles « Bucie 
ts certaine, chat when he makes wacer, hue Vrine 1s con= 
grel’d ice, chee J know ro bee eruc : and bes 8 moron 
gcveratiue,chat's infallible, 

Doty, You sre pleafans fur sad {peske apace. 

Lac, Why, what arethicfle thing is this ia hies, for 
the rebellion of a Cod-peece, to cake swey the life of « 
maa ? Would the Duke that is sbfenc have done chis ? 
Ere he veould have hang’d a men for the gerting ahon- 
dred Beftards, he vvould bewe peide for the Nurfing « 
thoufsad, He had fome feeting of the fport, hee knew 
the ferurce, and chat i him te mercie, 

Deby. I never heard che sbfens Duke much detracted 
for Women, be was not enclin'd that vay. 

Lac. Oh Sir you sre deceiu'd, 


Duke, 'Tis not poffible. 

Lac, Who, not the Duke ? Yes,yourbegearof fifry: 
and bes vfe was, te puc s dacket in ber Clackdifls s the 
Duke hsd Crochets inhim. Hee would be deunke too, 
thar let me informe yoo. 

Dats, Youdo tim . 

Lae. Sir,l evasen oftus:s thie fellow vyzs 


the Dake, end | belecee I know the caufe of tus vetth- 


Dabs. What (I prethee) might be the caufe? 

Luc. No, perdon : "Tis afectet muft bee locke with. 
in che ceeth and che lsppes s but this I can ler you wnder- 
Raids the greater le of the fabie@ held the keto be 
wife. 

Dake. Wile? Why no queftion bat he was. 

Lee. A very feperficiell,ignorane,ynweighing fellow 


. thisis Exute in you, Folly, or mifis. 
iog: very Rreame of hislife, snd the befineffe he 
helened, meft vppon a warrsmed neede, give him 


a better proclamation. Let him be but reRimonied in 
his owne bringings forth, end hee thal sppeare to che 
fore you fpeabe ei ie goiter, oe 
ore you ewns 3 or, ff your knowl 
seach ned yor ot « 
Lee, 


Meafure for Meafure. 7§ | 
Mar, Good Freer, w you do,and have found it, 


Minus Quartus. Scena Prima, 


Exsw Mi criane, and Bey faging. 


Seng, Take, ob take the jel: away, 
that fo facet ly were forfworne, 
Aad thofe ayes - thee breaks of aay 
loghes thes dos ertpcad the Morne 


Dar egewe, 
pantah alanis, 5, sith cal dca vame. 
Emer Datg. 


Ada Breake of andhsfle thee quick away, 
Here count aascof oot »whole aduice™ ’ 
Hathofzan Rill d my brawhog difconen:. 

I exy pou mercie,Ser,aad well could with 
You had ast foend me here fo maficall 
Lex me excefe me, and beiceue me fo, 
By warth 11 cwech difpleaf'd but plesf'd my woe 

Duk, Ts good , thoagh Mubck oft hath fech a charme 
Tomske bad, good ; and good prososke to herme. 
I pesy you cell anc nach any body enquis'd for mee here 
eo ésy ; euch vpoa this dime have | promif’d here to 
q@neece. 

Afar. Voubaut act bin enquir'd afer. 1 hewe for 


bese off dey 
Beecr label. 
Duk. | doe confisacly belerue you : the time 15 come 
exca sow, 1 fhall crave your forbearance ahittie,may be 
ee you scone for (ome sdusncage to your 


dfa. 1 em alusyes bound to you, 

Dak, Very well metsnd well come : 
Wher is the neves from chis good Deputie? 
Gab. He bath a Garden circummer’d with Bache, 

Whele wefterne Gidets with s Vineyard back’: ; 
And to chet diss ace, 
Thee mbes bis opes s viah tes boger Key 
Tins ether doth caromand e hile doore, 
Whuach from che Vineyard to the Garden leades, 
There hove I made my proaufe, epon the 
Hezay adie of the night,to call vpon him. 
Dak, Bet thell you on your knowledge find this wsy? 
Sfab. Theme Canes dec,sad wary note vpont, 


Wah whiipering.and soft lie dilbpence, 

Is aban alll of precepe he di thow ae 

| The way twice ore. 

eam fre there 09 exber wohens abt 
"greed ,concerning her obferuance? 

id. No reece but onely arepaice ith’ darke. 

And chez Thawe im,my molt 

Cen be but bricte. for | have made him know, 

Ths fase vpooncs bole portal 

That Asies vpon nc ; I$ 

Icome sbout any Brother, 


{bene out yet cade knowee to Adarana 


Ester Marsa, 
(yey ponte scquaierd id thes Maldy 
ste ecesto dor you good. 
If. 1 due dehise che like, 
Dak, Do you perferade your (elfe chat I refpedt you? 


Ext. 





Who hatha forie readie 
I thall aceend your leiferc, but make hafte 
The vaporous night spproeches, 
Ma. Wik pleafe you walke ade. Exu 
Date. Ob Place,snd greatnes : millions of falfe exes 
Are ftucke vpon thee: volumes of 
Run with chefe falfe, and moft contranoasQueft 
Vpon chy doings: thoafand efcapes of wit 
Make thee che her of thert idle dreame, 
And racke thee in cher fancies, Welcome how agreed ? 
Eater Marsana and lfabels. 
lab. Shee'll take che encerprrze vpon bes father, 
Ifyou sduife nt. 
Daky. Iss noe my confenc, 
Bux my encreary coo. 
Ma. Little haee yeu to fey 
When you depart from hive, buc foft end low, 
Remember now my brother, 


‘Duk, Nor gentie dev , feare you aot a all ; 
bohued cont eermenay 


Date. vas then tit Poor companioa by the hand 
yous care: 


He ss yous 
To bring you thus ‘sac fnne, 
Seth chat the fuflice of pour tide to hom 


Doth flounsth the decest . Core, let vs goc. 
Our Corne’s to reape,for yet our Tithes to fow. Exenni 





Scena Secunda. 





Ester Promef and {onse. 


Pre Come hither firhs ; can you cur off a mans head? 
Cle, If che man bea Bachetor Sir, I can. 

Bus fhe be » married msn, he's his wiues hesd, 

And | cen newer cur off 8 womans hesd, 

Pro. Come fr,lesue me yous fastches, end yeeld mee 
adire& anfwere. Tomorrow mornmng are te die Clan- 
die and Barsardine ; heete 13 ic our prifon a common ext. 
cucloner, who on his office lacks a helper, if you will take 
igon youto sfiift him, « thall redeeme you from your 
Gyues.if not,you thal! haue yous full ume of iaspnfaa- 
ment, sad your dclwersace with en ynpitued whipping: 
for you have beene 2 notorious bawd. 

Che, Sic, Thaue beene an wnlewfull bawd,ctme out of 
munde, but yer I will bee concent to be alewfuil hang- 
man: I would bee glad ro recetue fome ins eAion om 
my fellow pertocs. 

Pre, What hoo, Ahberfen: where's Abberfon there? 

Emer fom. 

Abs, Doe you call ir? 

Pre. Sitha here's a fellow will helpe you to morrow 
in your execution 1 of you shinke k mect,compound wich 
him by che yeere, and les bum abide here witb you, fner, 
wfe hic for che prefent , and difrmfic him, hee coanct 
plead hes eftimation with yoo she hash beene a Bawd. 
Able Bawnd Sis? bie vpon buen he will difcredit one 
ay oe 

Pre, Goe woo Sis, you waegh equallie: 8 feather will 
curne the Scale, you wag Exa. 

Cie. Pray fir, by your good fauor . for fercly fe, 

favor my hanc box that you heve e hanging look: 
you syour occupation a Myferie? 
Gs mM. 1, 





vie 


Abb. 8 

Cle, Painting Sir, I have heard fey, ise Mifteriejend 
your Whores me Tt Of my exceperion, ¥- 

g painting, do prose my Oc a, s Bi 
what Miftene there fhould be in &3 thould 
be é, | cannot imagine. 

- Ste, is is a hGifterie. 

Cie. Proofe, 

od. Encrie tras cans spparrell firs your Theefe. 

Cle. Iftt be tooliccde for yous theefe, our tres men 
chinkes is bigge h. Mizbeetoo bigge for your 
Theefe, your Theefe thinlees ic little cnoegh : Soevene 
trae mens epperrell firs your Theefe, 

Sacer Proof. 

Pre. Arce greed? 

Cle. Sit, | will fereehiw 1For | do finde your Hang - 
man ié 9 more penitent Trade chen your Bewd: hs doch 
oftnes ast for : e ead 

Pre. You . Ase 
octane ante r 

Abb, Comeon (Bawd) 1 will infire& chee aany 
Trade :feliow, 

Cle. do defweto learae Gr : end | hope, of yon hove 
occafion ro vic me fer pout ewneturts, finde 
ome y' are. For traly Gz. fer your kindoele, Lowe pou « 
good cerne. Em 
Pre, Call hether Boruardins = 4 Claude: 

Throne hes my pres nor a ws the other, 
Being a Mlurcherer, thoogh be were my brother. 
Enter Clandua, 


Looke, here's the Warram (Tanti, fos chy deach, 

“Tis now dead midnighe, and by eight to morrow 

Thow maft be made smmortall. Where's Sernardine . 
Cla, As fall lack'd ep in fleepe,es guiticffe labour, 

When it hes ftarkely in the Treveiless bones, 

He will nee veake. 


H ' Fpisizs cornfort : by. end by, 
{hope nis ome petdoa.orrepece 
For chemoft gentle (Landis, Welcome Father. 


Ema Daly, 
Dake, The beft, and wholfomn 


sof chemghe, 
Lnvellop yeu,good Prouolt: who call’d heese of ete? 
Pre. None fince che Gurphew rung. 
Dake. Not Lfabell? 
Pre. No. 


. They will chen ert be 
Deke. hot cconfort for Chand? 
‘Daly. There’s fome in hope. 
Pro. Tris 0 biverr . 
. Not fo, nox fo : his tife 1s parslel d 
Buen with che Nroke snd line of ts g reas oltics 
He doth with holie abfinence febdus 
That in hunfelfe, which be on bis powre 
To quelifie in others : were he ancel’d with thet 
Which he corredts, then were he tirrannces, 
Bue this being fe, he’s ist. New ere they coms, 
Thisiee flidome when 
The Geoler is the friend of men: 
How pow? whatavile ¢ That (piric’'s polieft wich hat, 
That wounds d/vaiiling Pofterne with chele feokes. 
Pre. Theve be aah Rey vecil che Offices 
Ane to let him in: be is call dvp. 
Dak, Howe youne coencesmand far (landio yet ? 


Meafwe for Meufure. 


But he mutt dieco merrow ? 

Doty. honors the dawuiog Prowall ik 
. Asnecre 

Yee fhall beare more ere Mosning. “kes 


Yoot know : yet I beleewe chere comes 
No counstrmand : no f&ach example have \rer 
the verie of] 
Lord hach co che publike care 
Profeft the contrarie. 
Eater a i 


“4 My Lord hech ferme you thisnote, 
And by mee chis ferther 3 
‘That you fweree net from the Article offic, 


Neicher in time, matter, or other ciecumftance. 
Good morrow: for as! cake it, it is almoft dey. 
Dede. ‘Toss Us Perdon porch 
1s bis Pardon ie’d by fach 
For which che Pardoner hirnfeife is nd = 
Hence hath offence hus quicke celernie, 
When it is borne in high A 
Vice mekes Mercie ; Mercie’s (0 extended, 
That for the feulcs loue, is th offeader friended. 
New Sir, whet newes? 
Pre. Itold you: 
Lord Augole (be-like) thinkrog me remiffe 
In aune awakens mee 
With this enwonced on, enethinks : 
Por he hath noc vs'd octane, anegty 
Duk, Pray youteds beare. 
The Levees 


Wherferar you way brare se rhe contrary, ket Clantis be en- 
ecated by fours of the clacke and in the afterncece Berwar- 
dive : For may better jon, ber mpee haus (Landeos 
hanad feut me by frue. Let thus be ducly perf med weeha 
thoaghe thar more depend: on t, then we maf yes delmer. 
Thue fasle wes 10 dee your Office, os you wih anfgcrea: 


jour 
What by yo to this Sir ¢ 

Dake. Whee is tbat Barnardins, whnistwobe sece- 
ced wn ch‘afrernoone? 

Pre. A Bohemian borne : But here hurft vp & bred, 
One chet is 2 prifoner nine yeeres old, 

Dake. How came x, that the sbfens Duke hed ans 
enher delreer’d him to his liberue, of execuced hem? 1 
thane beard 1¢ was ever his manner to do fe. foe 

Pre. His friends Aill he R hie: 
And exdeed bes feb ull oow ieche voce of Lend 
| as ~ 


falty, but as 0 drunken fleepe, carcieffe, 
Coarekcfle of whet's poh, prefenc, or to come : 
ofmorraliny, ond defperetely morrall, 

Dele. He wents eduice. 

Probie wil heere sone-he hath evermore hed che fi- | 
Dorey of the bien leeue to efter hence, hee 

not. mmeny timesa dey if not amy dases 

entisely drunke, Wehane vere oft awrekl him, a of to 
cactie him te esecwree end thew 'd hem 2 feoming wer- 
cane for ix, ic hath not coowed bien ot all, 


Mesfure 


‘Duke. More of him enon + Therais written in your 
brew Provedl, honefly and conftencie ; if I reade it not 
truly, axy encienc skill beguiles me : but in the boldnes 
of ay cunning, | willlsy my f{elfe in hazard: Clandie, 
whom horre you hsue werrent to execute, is no prester 





farfex co the Lew then who heath éhim., 

| Tomeke you vaderftand this in a msnifefted effect, 1 
crave bun foure deies refpit : for the which, yeu are to 
dome boths aad a dangerous counefie. 

Pro. Pray Siz,in whae f 

Date. le che deleying desth. 

Pre. Alache, how may 1 doit . Heuing the hoare li- 
mned, aaden eapeefic comesend, vnder penaltie, to de- 
bec: his head inthe view of tugele? | may make my 
cale v0 Clanda’s, to croffe this iethe fracRele 

Dake. By che vow of mine Order, | warrant you, 
Hany wftreGicas mey be your guide, 

Let this Barnardics be tits morning caeasted, 
Aed his head boraeto tuzele. 
Pra. hath feene them both, 
Anon On daatrce ei levi 4 
Deka death's 3 prest wer, and you 
wdde tc bi; Shave the heed, and tieche beard, v4 tay 
was the defire of the penitent to be fo bar'de before his 
deb: you knew the courfe is common. If any thing 
Gil te you vpon this, more then thankes and good for- 
tune, by che Saint whom I profeffe, ] will plead sgaiah 
a with my Efe. 
Pre. Pardon me, good Facher, is is againft my oath, 
Dake. Were you fwosoe to the Duke, or to che De. 
ie? 


oe. To him, end to his Subfitures. 

Daly. You will thinke you hove made a0 offence, if 
the Duke svouch the iuftice of your dealing ? 

Pro. But whet likelibood is in that ? 

Deky. Nata refemblance, bec s certainey ; yet fiace 
I fee you feacfull, that neither my coate, imegrity, nor 
pecferafem, can with exte screropt you, 1 wil po farther 
thea lenceat, to € oll feares ow of you. Looke 
foaSi, heere ist hand and Sesle of the Duke : you 

the Cherrefter I doubs not, and the Signet is not 
fran ge to you? 

Pre. {knew them bach. 

Dake. The Coatents of chis, is the returne of the 
Deke; you fhall anon over-reade it at your pleafure : 
where you Grail inde within thefe cwo dales, he wil be 
heare. This iss thing that 4egele knowes not , for hee 
this very day receises letters off ftrange cenor,perchance 
of the perchance entering into fome Mo- 
aaftera, bar by chance nothing of what is writ. Looke, 
a Scarre calles Shepheard; puc noe 
pour (elfe Into smascpent, thefe things thould be; 
28 defi.calcies are but cafe wwhen they ere knowne. Call 
your execusioner, snd off with Bernerdme: head : | will 
give him a prefenc fhrift, snd sdurfe him for a beter 
place. Yet yoo are amaz'd, but this thall abfolurely re- 
(alee you : Come away, ic is almoft clecre dawne: Exw. 





Scena Tertia. 





cnt walt ce claws. 
am a0 well scqueiated heere, as I was in ont 
heute of profefhen : one would thinke were Miftris 


w Meafure. 


Oner-dens awne houfe, for heere be manie of her olde 
Cuflomers. Firft, here's yong Mr Raf, hee’s infor a 
commoditie of browne paper, and-olde Ginper, nine 
feore and feuerneene pounds, of which hee mede flue 
Markes resdic : marri¢e then, Ginger was not 
muchinrequeR, forthe olde Women were al] dead. 
Then is there heere one Mr Caper, acche foite of Mafter 
Three. Pile the Mercer, fos fome foure fares of Pesch- 
colour'd Sateen, which now peaches him » begger 
Then haue ove heere, yong Dizse, and yong Mr . 
wow, and M+ Copper Purre,and M: Starw Lateythe As. 
pier and dogger man, and yong Drep.beire that hild lo- 
fire Paddsag and M« Forthhebe the Tilter, vad braue M’ 
Sheotie the grest Trauctler, and wilde Halfe.Caane thar 
fabb'd Potsend I thinke fortle more,all great doers in 
gur Trade,and are now fof the Lords fake, 
Euser ow. 
ait Sierah, bring Barna diac hecher, 
le. MS Sareardae, you wef ri , 

M: Bermardme. y nfe ond be hang’d, 

bb. What hos Barwerdine, 

he A y Barvardine wit hn, 

a”. © your throats: whe ow 

there? Warcare you? shew tha 

Cle. Your frieads Sir, the Hangman ! 
You met befo good Sw torife,and be pus to desth, 

a. Away you ’ lem i 

e766, Tell him he cut awakes Heevie 
And the quickly ane: 

Cle: Pray Mafter Barnardiag, aveeke ti - 
ecuted,and afterwards, yee arces, 

ie ue in to hin, and fetch him owe. 

le. He is comming Sir he is comming : 

Straw ruffle. . +t bewrehis 


noyfe 


Nik. he Enter Beraardine, 
Jethe Axe vpon the blocke 
Cle. Verte resdie Sir. feral 
Ba. How now Abberfon? 
white the newes wvith you? 
Abb. Truly Sir, I would defire yout i 
prayers : ae locke you she Warrecce come ad mmo yon 
- You Rogue, | haue bin deinking all ni 
Tam not fitted oe. tnight 
dubeaideen Sirs for be chet deinkes all aight 
or ¢ imes ia the momiog , fleepe : 
founder all che next day. eer “ 
East 


er . 

Abb, Looke you Siz, heere comes your ghoft! 
ther : do weieft now thinke yeu ? shoe Fe 

‘Duke, Sit induced by my charitie, and hesting how 
paftiy yi are to depart, } am come to adunfe you, 
Comfort you,and pray with you. 

Ba. Friar,not I! I hawe bin drinking haed allaighe, 
aod I will have more time to mee, of fri 
beat our my braines wish t Iwill nor to 
die this day, pagle certaine, 

.Oh fix, you maf : sad therefore I bef 
Looke ” are on the ioumie you (ball go. mech yon 

Sar. I fweare I will not die to dey for ani . 

Prt dey for anie mans per 


Bartiee s weed tip 
a7.Not s 2 hage anie thi 
came to my Ward: fre thence will wo tieagy 
Ext 
Emer Proms. 
Duke. Volit to liae,or die : ob gravel heart. 
G3 After 
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Afcer bim (Fellowes) briag him to the blocke. 
ren based het pln i ir 
‘Dake. A creacure wnpre-par'd, enaeet for death, 
And to tranfport him in the minde be 1s, 


Were damnable, 
prilon, Father, 
There died this morning of s ervell Beaeos, 
One Rggecane, 8 root notorious Pjrate, 
A man ot (landip’s yoares : his beard,and head 
Iuft of bis colour. if we do ome 
This R til be were wel encfin'd, 
And fatishie the Deporie with che vifage 
Of Rapezsve, more like to Chandie? 
. Oh, ‘tis an accident thas beanen prowdes . 
Difpatch ixprefently, the houre drawes en 
by Aagele : See thie be done, 
And feat according to commend, wiviles I ~ 
Perfwade chis rude wretch willingly to dic. 
Pre. This thal be done (good Father) prefently : 
Bat Barnardiue malt die this afternoone, 
And bow fhall we coatinue Clandis, 
To faue me from the danger chat might come, 
If be were knowne alive ? 
Dake. Let this be done, ° 
Pot chem in (eeret holds, both Barmardaw 204 Clendio, 
Bre cwiee the Sun hach made his tournall greeting 
To yond generation, you thal fodg 
Your fafetic enacted Ree 
Pre, 1am your free dependant, . 
Dake. Quicke,difperch,and fend the head co Angete 
Now wil I write Letcers to dngele, 
(The Prosoft he hal beere them) whofe contents 
Shal witneffe to him I am acere at home : 
And that by frost InteaGions am bound 
To enter publikely : bim Ile defire 
Tomect me at the confecraed Foone, 
A Leagec below the Cine : end from thence, 
By call gradation, ven weale-ballanc'd ferme. 
We proceed wi ele. 
Emarge Froach 


Pre. Ficere is che head, Ile carrie ic eng fetfe. 

Dakg. Connenient is it: Make a {wife returne. 
Ror I would commence with you of fuch things, 

pat wantne case but yours. 

Pre. Tle make all (peede. 

SfabeR wabia. 

Ifa, Peace hoa, be heere. 

Dale. Toe rongee of [fabe8. She's come to kaow, 
If yet her brothers pardon be come hither: 
Bar | will keepe beri of ber goad, 

o tashe her hesvenly comforts of difpaire, 

hen ic is leaft ex . 

Emer I fabels. 

Jfe. Hoa, by your leane. 

Daks, Good morning to you, faire, and grecious 
dougheer. 

Ifa. The better given me by fo holy a man, 
Hach yee che so fem my brothers pardop ? 

. He hath releafd him, /fabel,from the wesld, 

His head is off, and fent to Angele. 

Ha. Nay, but it is not fe. 

Dake. Itis'no other, 
Shew your wifedome daugbter in yout clofe patience. 

Ifa. Ob,1 wil to him, and plucke out his eies, 

Duk. You thal not be admitted ve his fighe. 

dfa, Vobeppie Clandio, wretched fa 


Es 


Meafure for Meafure. 


e Bor ner 
Forbexrcic therefore, give yout oxetstoheewan, 
Marke whas I (sy, which yoo thal finde 
nS fillable s fai ic 
comes hore to morrow : i cya, 
Oce of our Covent, and his Conifer” ™ 
Giues methis inftance : Already he hath casried 


Notice to Efcats and Augele, 

Who do prepare to mecte him atthe gazes, (dome, 
There to giue vp their powre: If you can pace your wif 
In chat good pech chat [ would with it go, 


And you thal heve pour bofome on this wretcn, 
Grace of the Duke, rewenges to your hear, 
And general Hones. 

fa. 1 am dire fed by you. 

‘Dak, This Letter then to Frisr Peser give, 
‘Tis chat be feat me of the Dukes returne: 
Sey. by ches coken, I defire his 
At Marsana’s boufe co night. Her caufe, and yours 
te perfe& him withall, tbe fhsl being poe 

ore the Duke ; and coche hcad of tagele 
Accufebim home snd home. For ay poorc feife, 
lam combined by a facred Vow, 

And fhail be abfent. Wend yoo with chis Letrer : 
Command thefe fretting waters from your cies 
With a light beast ; auft not my hole Ordes 
tf 1 perwest your courfe : whofe heere > 
Euser Lecis. 
Lec. Good-enen; 
Frier, where's the Prouoft? 

Dake. Not within Sit. 

Le. Oh premie ‘fafka, I at pale az mine heart, to 
{ee chine cyes fo red : thou muft be patient; I ecm faine 
co dine and {up with water and bran: I dare not for my 
head fill my bell. One freicful Meale would fet mec 
too’e : bue they fay the Duke will be heereco Morrow, 
By my croth //abef I lou'd thy brother, if the olde fan- 
taftical Duke of darke comers had bene at home, be had 
lived. 

Dake, Sir, the Dukeis marveilous little beholding 
to your repores, but the beft is, he lrues not in them, 

Lac. Friar, thou knoweft aot the Duke fo wel ss I 
do : be’s a better woodman then thou tsk’ him fos. 

Dake. Well: ycu'l anfwes this one day Fare ye well, 

Lac. Nay tastie, Ne go along with thee, 

1 can cel thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Dake, You have told ase too many of him alresdy G 
if chey be crue : if not tree, none were enos 

Lucie. | wes once befasc him for getting a Wench 
with childe. 

Dag. Did you lucha ? 

Lac. Yes marie did 1 ; but i was faine co forfevcar it, 
They woold elic have married me to the rotten Medler. 

Bets Sir yous company is fairer then bonefi.ref you 
we 

Lacie. troth lie go with thee ce the lanes end: 
sendy lke ct ee 


¢ offend you, we'el have very lide of it: 
Friar,] sma kind of Barre, | thal Ricke Enum 


Scena Quarta. 


Ester Aogels & Ficatm. 
Efe Ewery Lettes he bath writ, heth difeouch'd other, 
Ag, 
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de, Jn moh vneven and difizsaGted manner,his afoas 
thow rauch like to medacifc, pray heasen his wiledome 
bee net tainted ; 0d why meet hum as che gates and ce- 
Beer o8 reuthoritics there? 
Efe. I gheffe nor. 
dug. Aad why fhould wee procleime it in an howre 
before his entring, thas if any craue redreffe of iniuftice, 
Should exhidic cheir peticions in the Areet ? 
He thowes his reafon for thatta heue a difpecch 
of Complaints , sod to deliver vs from deuices beere- 
efees , whach (hall then hase no powerto Rend ageinkt 


va. 

deg. Welle I befeech you let ix bee proclaim'd be- 
omes ith’ morne, Le call you at your hoafe : giue notice 
to facts nen of fort and fuite as ace to meric him, 

Bj. 1 thall Ger : fareyooweil. 

aug. Good night. 


Pet. 


Aad by an eminent body, that enfore’d 
That Law agaanfl 1« ? But thes her cender theme 
Will not proclssme sgun(t her meiden loffe, 
How mighs the conguc me ? yet reafon dases her a0 
For my ity beares of a credent bal te, 
That no particular Scandell once can touch ; 
Bax a confounds the breather. He thould haue fir'd 
Sewe that his riotous youth with dang croas fense 

apbc in the times to come hauc 1a'ne ceucage 
By fo receiving 2 difhonor'd Life 
Wath ranfome of fuch fhame : would yet he had fined 
Alack, when once our grace we have forget 
Notheng goes right, we would,sod we would not. Ena. 





Scena Quinta. 





Enser Dake ana freer Peer. 
Deks, Thefe Letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Prewoft knowes our purpofe and our plat, 
The master being 2 foote, keepe your inftruAioa 
And hold you ever co ous {pecisll dnt , 
Though fometimes you doe blench from this to that 
As caafe doth mamiftcr s Goe call at Flania’s houle, 
Aad ceil him where I ftay > give the like notice 
TeoWairucsas, Rowland, and 10 Crafus , 
Aad bid them brag che Treapets to tbe gate: 
Bux fend me Flancm brit. 
Peter. 1 fhell be (peeded well. 
Encer Varruss. 
Deke, 1 thank thec “ori thou haf made good haf, 
Come, we will walke : Thzre’s ocher of our friends 
Will greet vs beere noe : my gentle Varris, 9 Exeans, 


Scena Sexta. 


Emer | cbels aad Mariaxa, 
fia. To fo indiredly 1 2m loath, 
1 would fay the auth, bas vo sceule him fo 
‘That is your part, yer I am aduis'd to dock . 
Be baits, 10 vaile full perpote. 
Uler, Be rel'd by bum. 
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f Befides be cells me, thot if peredecceure 
I thdaid pot dhinke ic Rrange, fer ia ghyScke 
I noc thinke it ¢, for ‘tise ; 
Thae’s bicter, to fweer end. 

Emer Peter. 

Mar. 1 would Frier Paw 

Tfab. Ob the Frrer is comme. 

Petes. Comme] base found you out 3 ftand mofi fir, 
Where you may have fuch vantage on the Daty 
He thall not paffe you: 
Trice have the Trumpets founded. 
The sand graueft Citrzens 
Have hear the gates, and very necre vpon 
The Dakg is entring : 
Therefore hence away. 


Excen. 





Adus Quintus. SconaP rima. 





Emer Due Varries,Lords, 
Catucus at fenerall dowtes, 


Disk. My very worthy Colen,fairely met, 
Our old and folehfell friead, we are glad to fee you 


£f. Happy returve be to yous royal 
el Maa aid hasty thankingsto you betes” 
Wehaue made caquiryof end we heare 
Such goodarfle of your Juftice, chat our foule 


more requitall, 
raha ow make my bonds flill prearer, 
t Getert 6 loud & I thould wrong 
To locke ita the warde of cover: Lofome . 
When ic deferucs wich charaGers of braffe 
A forced refidence ‘gainft the tooth of time, 
And razure of obliuon : Giae we your hand 
And ket the Subse fee,to make them hnow 
That oucward curcefies would faine proctaime 
Fauours that keepe wizhin : Come é¥aba. 
You mot walke by vs, on our other . 
And good fuppasters are you. 
Enter Peter and Ifebelle. 

Peter. Now is your time 
Speake loed.end before hin, 

Jab. Wwftice,O royall Duky,vaile your regard 
Vpon a wrong’d (I would faine havc faid a Maid) 

worthy Prince, difhonor not your eye 

By throwing it on any other obicQ, 
Till you have heard me, in my true complaiog, 
And given me luftice luftice,Iuftice,Luftice. 

Dak, Rediste your wrongs: 
In what,by whom / be briefe : 


Here is Lord thall gi Iwhtice, 
oh 


* of the ° 
Heare me your felfe : for thec which J 
Mufi cicher penifh me,oot beng belees’ 
Or wring redreffe from you: 
Heare me : oh hesre me, heere. 

fing. My Lord, her wits 1 feare me are 08 firme : 


Laces, 


{peake 


She hath bia a fuitor to me, for her Beothes 
Cat courte of faftice. 
Ifab. By courle of lefts 


aftice. 
ng. And (he will fpeake moft bicterly end 
Lf. Mott 
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Jfab, Mok Rrange « but yer moft traely will fpeske, | The pheafe isto che matrer. 


That stagele’s forfworne, is 1 not range? 
Thar Angeles e martherer. ist not ftrange? 
That Aagele is an adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocnite,a virgin violecor, 
Isic not ftrange? and flrange? 
Duke. Nay ic is cen times ftsange ? 
Les ic snot trvex hess Aagele, 
Then this is oll es true,es it is ftrenge ; 
Noy, ic is ten times crue,for truch 1s truth 
Toth’end of reckning. foule 
Dake, Away with her : poore 
She (peakes thie in ch 'iafiernity of fence. 
Sa. Ob Prince,] coniure thee as thon beleeu' 
There ts another comfort,then thisworid, 
Thet thou acgle& me not, with that opinion 


Thes I om touch’d with msdneffe : meke not impofible 


That which bat feemes unlike, ‘tis nos impoffible 
But one,the wickedft caitsfe on the ground 
May feeme as fhie.as greve.ssiuft,as abfolute : 
As fo,euen fo may Angele 
In all his deeffings,cere€ts tities formes, — 
Be an arch-villaine : Beleeve it ,roysil Prince 
If be be leffe.he’s nothing, but he's more, 
HedI ng name for badneffe. 

Dake. By me honefty 
Ifthe be mad,as I beleewe no other, 
Her madneffe hath the oddeft frame of fenfe, 


Ifab. Ob gracious Daly 
Harpe not on that; nor donot bestth resfon 
For mequality, byt let your resfon ferue 
Tomake che truth sppesre, where it feemes hid, 
And hide the falfe feemes crue. 


What would youtey? 
Lfab, Varn the Sifter of one Clandio, 
Condemad vpon the AG of Fornication 
Toloole his head, condema'd by Aageie. 
1,(ia probation of 8 Siftethood ) 
Wes fent co by my Brother ; onc Locio 
As then the M 
Lac. That's I,and’c like your Grace ¢ 
Iceme to her from (jasdio,and defe'dher, 
‘To try her gracious fortune with Lord stagele 
on her poore Brothers pardon. 
Lfab, Thet'she indecde. 
Duk, You were aot bid tofpeake. 
luc No,my 
Nor with'd to hold my peace. 
Dak, Lith younow then, 
Pray you cake note of it : and when you hece 
Abubneffe for your felfe: pray heazecyoushen + 
Be perfe&. 
Lue, I warrant your honor. 
Duk, The warrecn’s for your felfe : take heede ro't. 
Ifeb. This Gentlemen told fomewhat cf my Talc. 
Lac. Righe. 
Dak, Itmay be right, bet you are ithe wreng 
To before your time : proceed, 
» [went 
To this pernicious Coitiffe Depuzie. 
Dri. That's fomewhat madly fpoker.. 
dfeb. Pardenit, 






























































Dube. Minded egsine sche -netter : proceed. 
Hab lnbuiefe,tctlecthenceclelc proces by : 
How I perfwaded, how I praid, and kneel'd, 
How he refeld me, and how I replide 
(Fortis was of och engi) he il conchion 
I now begin with griefe, and to viter. 
He woul not, but by gift ofcay ebaftc body 
To hus concepifeible intemperate lull 
Releafe my brother ; snd atcer much debstement, 
My fifterly remorfe, confures mine honour, 
And I did yeeld co him : Bur chenext morne betiones, 
His purpole furfetting, he fends a wratranx 
For my peore brothers bead. 
Dake. This is moh libely. 
a oe cae (tpesk 8, 
heasen(foad wrevch)} know? not what thos 
Orciiccheu artlaborn'd honer 
Jn hetefull peat: Gif Inte gri 
Thee wich fach rehewancybe fuse fa 
aw v ue 
Faules p vo hunelfe ibe hed Golimnted 
He would have waigh'd thy broches by himfeife, 
And not have cut hm off: fome onehach fer you on : 
Confeffe che truth, snd fey by whofe eduice 
Thow com'fi heere to ¢ 
tfab. Andis this all? 
Thea oh you blefed Minifters sboue 
Keepe me ia and with ripened cime 
Vaifold che euill, whichis heere wrapt vp 


In countenance : hesuen thie!d your Grace from woe 
As I chos wrong’d, hence vn goe. 
Deby. I know you'ld feine be gone: An Officer : 


To prifon with her : Shall we ches perenst 

Able and 2 fcandaloss breath to fall , 

On his fo neere vs? This needs matt bea practife: 

Who knew of your intent and ung hither ? 
Jf. One chee I would were heere.Frier Ledew.ck, 
Dek, A gholtly Pather, belike : 

Who knowes that Ledowicke? 

Luc, My Lord,! koow his, tis emediing Fryer, 
I doe not like the man: bed hebeen Ley roy Lor ’ 
For certaine words he fpakc againft yor Grace 
In your retirement, I had fwing'd hien foundly. 

Dake. Words ageink mee? this 's good Fryer bebke 
And to fez on this wretched woman here 
Agsinf our Subficate : Lee this Fryer be found. 

Lae. But yefternigh« any Lard. the and chat Fryer 
I faw themas the prifon : a fawcy Fryer, 
<A very fcuruy fellow. 

Peter, Bichled be your Royall Grace: 

Thase ftood by my Lord,and I hane hesrd 
Your royal] eare abws'd: ficft hath this women 
Wart wrongfully accus'd your Subftitute, 
Who is as free from touch, os Coyle with ber 
As the from one vngot, 

Duke. We did belerve no leffe. 

Know you that Frier Ledewwt that the {peakes of? 
one: Tkoow hie for s man diuine end holy, 
(curuy, nor s temporary medier 
As he’s reported by this Genslemen : 
And on my truft, a man chet newer yet 
Did (e+ be vouches) mif-report your Grace, 
2 My Lord,mofi villeneully,beleewe it. 
Peer. Well : hein tiene may cone co cleere hismbetfe: 


Bur ot chis inftent he is cke, my Lord : 





»OF 
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Of a @reage Feanos : his escere requeft 

Baing coone to knowledge, chat chere was complaint 
*guinft Lord Aegele, come I hether 

To a3 from has mouth, whet he doth know 

Ls true. end falfe’: And what he with his oath 

- Aad all probatron will make vp full cleere 
Whesfocuer he’s consented : Firft for this women, 
Te wftihe this worthy Noble man: 


So walgarty end perfonally accus'd, 
Her thell yeu hesre dif co her eyes, 
Uo aoe bo (le coofche i. 
Dak. Good Frier, ler’s heare it : 
Dec you net faile oe this, Lord egwie? 
Ob heswes, the vanity of wretched fooler 
Guee vs fore femes, Come cofen Angele, 
ko chs FU be be you Judge 
Of yous owne Cafe : Is this the Witnes Frier? 
Eater Marian. 


Feit, lex ber thew your face, end after. fpeske. 
Ma. Paedoniny Lori ot ew ay ae 
Varrll vy besband bid me. 
Dabs. What, are you marsied? 
ater. Nomy Lord. 
Daly. Areyous Me: 
dar. Novy Lord. 


Mar. Newher, ery Lord. . 
Why you zee nothing then: neither Maid, Wi- 
, aer Wife? 
Ler. My Lod, the msy bes Puncke ¢ for many of 
them. are nether Maid, Widow,nor Wife, 
Dad, Sdence chet fellow : I would he hed fome 
we guaatic for hinaleife. , 
Lae. Well any Lord. ; 
Biir. My Letd, 1 doe confeffe | nerve was married, 
asd! confefie befides, 1 am no Maid, 
theme known my husband, yer my husbend 
Kaowes not , that ever he knew me. 
| Lar. He was drunk Lord,ts can beno better. 
Bak, Forthe benefit of lence, would thoe wert fo to.. 
Ler. Wel my Lord, 
Dek, This is 80 witneffe for Lord Angee. 
ater. Now I come to't, wy Lord. 
Shee thet sccoles bim of Foraicstion, 
in (cilfe-fame meaner, doth accufe my husband, 


And charges hira, ny Lord, with fach 8 time, 
Whe Ile Thad him in mine Armes 
Wad oll ch’ of Loue, 


Ang. the moe chen me? 

Dak, No? you fay your busbend 

Ma. Why in, ony Led, and chat is Aaseie 
Whe cha knowes, thet he nere knew my body, 
Bu: knows, he chinkes,chet he knowes //abels. 

dy. Thisis 2 ftrange sbafes Lay's fee thy face. 

Mar. My husband bids me, now J will ynmaske. 

ue is cher face, chow crucil 
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Dak Siths, n0 more, 


. My Lord,] matt confeffe, ] know this woman , 
And foc yeres face there wes foese fpecch of 
Berwint my fell, end ber: which wae broke off 
Pertly for chat ber peomis‘d 
Came fhert of fon : But in chiefe 
Por thas her a was dif.valued 
In leuitie : Since which timeof fine yeres 
I newer fpake with ber, few her, nor heard from her 
Vpon ay faith, and honor. 
Afar, Noble Prince, 
Asthere comes ligt from hesaen,ead words fr6 breath, 
As chere is fence in truth, and treth in verte, 
lem efhenced this mens wife, as ftrongly 
As words could askevp vowes : And my good Losd, 
But Tuefday night laf gon, in’s garden houfe, 
Lise ta tery role Ae this is true, 
Let me in me knees, 
Or elfe for ever be confized bere! 
A Marble Monumene. 
New teodmy Lord, glocmmerhe ape of fulice, 
ow, geod my » give me the 
My patience bere istouch’d : I doe perceive 
Thefe informall women, are no more ' 
But of fome more mightier member 


That's feald in epprobetion ? yom, Lord Efcolas 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde psines 
To finde out this shafe, whence ‘tis deriv'd. 
There is another Pries thet fer them on, 
Let him be fent for. ° 
Perer. Would he were here, any Lord, for he indeed 
Hash fet che women on to this 3 


any 
‘Will leaue yoo ; bet fir not you fill you have 
Well deversoia'd wpon thele Stenderers. . 
Efe. My Lord, wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lu. 
cio, did not you {ay you knew thet Fries Ledewick to bes 
difheneft ? 


Lae. Cucalin nen facit Menachum, hooeftin 
but in his Clothes , and one chet hath fpoke moft ville" 
nous {peeches of the Duke. 

Efe. We thall increat you wo abide heere till he come, 
and inferce them egainft hie : we fhall Glade this Frier « 
notable fellow. 

Lac, Aseny in Viema, on my word. 

Se. Call that faeme S/abel bere once egeine . I would 
fpeske with ber: prey you, Lord, give met leone to 

Tie handle her. 


fee how 
WTae Noe better thea hes by her owes report 
Efe. Sey your 
Lee. Mary Ge, Ithinke, if you bandied her priwsscly 
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pe would foones confeffe ,pexchance publikely thet be | mach more, much worfe, | 
efbam'd. Lents Oh thou daconable fellow : did nec I placke thee 
é Preweft Nab by che nofe, fos thy 
teil geedatay worke with yn tee es De der pr hagas 
to her. e villaine would clofe now, 
a . Tha he wy for women sre light ot mid- biscresfoanble abaics, cok an 
&. Such a fellowis norto be talk'd withall: A 
af Come on Mifisis, bere's a Gentlewomen, with him to prifon: Where is the Prema ? 


owey 
Denies al chat you have fad him co prifon : ley boles ence: bien les bien Speak 
Lac. My Lord, bere comes the rafcall I Goke of, mowers: sway with hole Gola wend ee e 
Here, with the Prosef. cher confederate compenion. 
Ef My) Soot tens peak onc onto Men, all Dak, Sie, Ray ea while. 
we call vpon ou. Ang. be? hica Lacie, 
Ln. Las; Come fircome fe,come fr: fob fic, why you 
. Come Sir, yout ele weno fa Goce eee ee Tena te hooded mat you? 
ert Lod drga? tey confef'd you did. thevps biting fone ede air ie ou: how your 
haog'd an houre 
Ef. How ? Know you where you aot off ? + wile 


neo R Seen paces sede edn Dak, Thou art the firft thet ere madft « Dade. 
nels waded Fark Firft Promef,Jet me leche pestevteee” ° 
Where ls the Defy? habe thowldheteree fpeake, Sneake nos away Sir,for the Fryer, and yoo, 
Locks gow fpeakic holly nT Tu neneros fpeske, one a ord ance: ley bold on beeing. 


pare ob ‘ ot This ney prows werfe 
Det Bo lest. But ob poore feules, What you heve fpoke,] pardon: fr you dewne, 
Coma toute bchethe Lamb Lasab hore of the Pos ; Well Wa rvtasokn pda es 
Good night co your redrefie : Is the Date gone? Hs ft choa or word,os wit, or 1 
Then is your caufe gone too : The Daky's voinh, Thayer can doctbeeofice #1 be' 
Thus to retort your manifeR Appeale, Re ian is till eny tale be heard, 
And pat your tial ln the villeises mouch, no longer 
here you come to accale, ~ Ob, my dread Lord, 
hab nay Thisis che rafcall : this in Be I (pele of I 4 be gailaer chen wy peikineffe, 
Ef. Why thon vnreucrend, end enhellowed Fryes « We thanke | cen be wndifcernesble, 
Is'tnot theu haft f&aborn’d thefe women, revue | pesceiee your your grace, like powre divine, 
To sccufe this worhy man? bucia feule mouth, Hath look‘d vpon my siics. Then good Prince, 
And in the winefle of his care, Nolooger Sedion bold wpon vpon my 
To call him villsines and chen co glance from hie, Bue let my Trial, bemine owne 3 
Toth’ Date bimfelfe, ro taxe him with Iniuftice? Immediate fencence thea, and fequent death, 
Take bie eace;eo th recke with bien ; we'll towze you oe rece Ib 
loyat by ioyne, but we will know his . Come MMaiae, 
Whee Pestoat? perpen: Sey : was't thou ere contraGted to this women? 
Dak, Be aot fo hot: the Daly dere A § I was my Lord. 
N oanore firetch this Gaget of mine,chen he Goe take her hence, end merry her inftenaly. 
Dare recke his owne z his Subic am I nor, Doe youthe office (Fry) which confecmmste, 
Nor here Prowmcisll : My buGiaefie in chis Seate Reterne hie here 3 goe with him Prenef. Lut, 
Mademe s looker on bere in /seama, Efe, My Lord,Jem om more arnsz’d et hee difhonce. 
Where I haae feene boyte and bubble, Then st che Rrangenefle of x. 
Till ic ore-run the Scew : Lawes ,for afl faults, Dak, Come hither f 
Bet feules fo countenanc’d,thac the freag Scacuces Xoutoe anes vince ArT wosthen 
Scand like the focfeites im « Barbers hop, ly co your bulinefie 
As mach in mocke,as merke, (Nes op heart ak bobin) bo ai 
Efe. Slander to ch’ Srate s Acturnied 9 your feruice. 
Awey with him to pri Ufab. Oh give me pardon , 


fag. What canyou vouch ft his Signioe Lacie? Thet poet raf, haee mploidd pun 


fs chia che mse chat yo Your vnknowne Souerai 
Lee, “Tabeway Lorde come hither goodsnen bald- Dek, You are pardea'd //abell: 
pete, doe you know me? And now, deere Maide, be you ss freetovs, 
Dak, | remember ihre Ar alae sel wr aaa Your Brothers death | knew Ges st your heart : 
I amet you st the che sbfence of the Dake, And you may marusile, why I obfcur'd my (elfe, 
Lac. Ob,Ald you fot and do you remember what you Peering 80 Cane his Life and would not reches 
{aid of the Duty. rafh remonfirance of my hidden 
Dek, Mofi notedly Sie. Theche ne blah seh we hense 


Lae’ Doyoe {0 Sx: And was che Day « eta-seon- Ic was che {wift celericie of his 
ai atk, ead aceward, as you then reported him | Which I did thinke,wich flower foot came on, 


Thee ‘ 
y Sir}chenge perfons with me,cre Thee life is betcer death, 
“Da Sopere sou iateode (poke fo of him, and Then hes which Hees so Feare: make x yoor corafort. 


ww 
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So happy ts your Brother. 
happy is you 


Pp renf, 
a earn 
Your weil defended hener : you mutt 
Fer Adarions's fake : Bot ss he sedg'd yoce Beother, 
. 4 ry ai 4 bh . 4 e 


from 
for (Landis death for death. 
Hoafte Ril poses hofte.and leafure, anfwers leafure ; 
Like doth quis like, and Meafere Rill for Afcafare : 
Thea . thy faule's chus manifefted; 
Which 
We dee condemnne thee co the very Blocke 
Where Clendse Roop'd to death, and with like hafte, 
Awsy with hun. 
bla. Oh ay moft gracious Led, 
Ubope you will nor mocke me wish ahusband? 


Dak, Icis your hucband mock’: you witha hesband, 


to the ake gerd of you honcr, 

I though: your mernege fe : eife Imputstion, 

Fes that he knew mighs teptoach your life, 

Jood to comme For hes Poffefiens, 
srecurss 

mt with all, 


ala. Ob Loed,furces /fabel,, cake my pact. 
Lead exe pour Potcnaad soy ay pars 
deere bieherhh* fr nent ints hee 
atin mes Poe Tana 
Hes Beothers ; would 

Seer laherrees a beaks, 


Asd eng Deocber luw'd 13 thinke, 

A due . 
| TBhe did looke on me : Since i is fo, 

La hm aot die: my Brother had bux luftice, 
echt he did che ching for which he dide, 

Fer Aagele,vis AG d+i not ore-take his bed mene, 
hed galt be barked but es an incent 


Thae perifh’d by che way : choughts are no [abietts 
tem bee mocecly 

’ Your Lda’ vaprcBicable: Gand vp! fay: 
thene me of another fault. 
Praff,how come it Clantio was beheaded 






gh chou would'ft deny demeschee vantage. 
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At an voufuall howre? 
Pro. Ic was commanded fo. 
Dake, Had yous fpeciall warrant for the deed ? 
Pre. No my €0 Lord : 1¢ was by priuate meffage. 
Duk, For w 1 doe difcharge you of yout office, 
eyes. 


Dak, What's he? 
Pre. Hisname is Bereardine. 
Duke. I would thou hadft donc (o by (Vendio: 
Goe fetch bim hither, let me looke vpon him, 
Efe. 1am forry, one fo learned, and fo wife 
As you, Lord have ftil eppeas'd, 
Should lip fo ie, both in che bear efbloud 
And lacke of remper’d iud t afterward, 
ding. | a0 fortie, that fach forrow 1 precure, 
And{odeepe fticks izin my heart, 
That I erawe death more willingly chen mercy, 
"Tis my deferuing, and I doe entrest «. 
Enter Barnardese and Kroweff ,Clesdro, Sulutta, 
Dake. Whichis thet Barnardine? 
Pre. This my Lord. 
Dake, There was a Frist cold me of this man, 
Sisha, chou art (aid co have a Aubborne {i 
3 


Thee appre 

And fquse’h thy life according : Thou'rt condemn'd, 
Bet for chofe carthly faults, J quit them all, 

And prey thee take this mercie to provide 

For better times to come : Frier advife hirn, 

I Ieeus him to your hand . What amffeld fellow’s thac? 

Pre. This is enocther prifoner that I fan'd, 

Who fhould hewe di'd when Clandio loft his heed. 
As like slmoft to Clandie, as himfelfe. 

Dake. Ifhe be like your brother, for his foke 
Is he pardon’d, and for your louelie fake 
Giue me your hand, and fay you will be mice, 

He ism rother too: But kuses ime for thae 
By this Lord dagele pecceives he's fate, 
Methinkes I fee a quickning in bis eye : 

Well Aagule, your euill quits pou well. 
Looke thet youlouc your wife : her worth, worth yours 
I finde an spt remi(fion in eny felfes 

Aed geth 2 one in place I canact pardon, 
You hrha, that knew me for a foote,a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie, 20 affe, amad man; 
Wherein haue I {0 deferu’d of you 

That you extoll me chas ? 

Las, Faith my Lord, I fpoke ic but according to she 
Cred ean me fori you may bar 3 had ra- 
ther it would pleafe mi whipt. 

Daly. Whipt rf Grand Rangedshee 
Procielene it Prouoft round sboet the Gitie; 
If ecy woman wrong’d by this lewd fellow 
(As 1 Seue heard him fweare himfelfe there’s one 
miso be Degot wich childe) lec her» . 
And be tuarry hex : che omptiall Geifh a, 
Lex hien be whips and hang'd, 

Las. I befeech your Highneffe doe not merry meto 
feid ewen now I mede you 8 
D tay Lord do net recompence me, ia making 


Dat, Vpon 
F 2 
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Dats. Vpon mince honos chou (hal: merrte ber. There's more behinde that is more greculace. 


Thy Manders I forgive,and therewithall Thanks Praag for thy care,and fecrecie, 

Remit thy other forfeits : cake him to prifon, We thall imploy theeina 

And fee our pleafure herein enecuted. Soe eri Pe pes home 
Luc. Marrying s punke my Lord,is preffing to death, | The head of Regeaiae for Sy 

Whi oar . TWoffence pardons it Deere Lfabel,, 
Daly. sndering 3 Prince deferees te I base ¢ motion auch imperts your good, 

She Clandio chat you “d,looke you reftore. Whereto if you'll e willing eare lnciine ; 

Sey te you Afarions; leu bes : What's mine is what is yours is mine 

I haue confes'd her, and I know her vertuc. So bring vs tooer where wee'l hhow 


Thanks good frieud, Salus, for chy auch goodnefic, | What's yet behinde shac meste you ell (hould know. 





Thana. : 
The Scene Vienna. Peter. ; 3. ets 
Elbow, 4 cafteble, 
The names of all che Actors. Abate 5 Gentleman. 


Vincentio : the Duke. Abber fon, an Execationer 


4 the Depacee. Bernardint,p / elute j e 
Fa reagan Led. tfabella, Mate 
Clendis, 4 Gentleman. Mariana, betrothed to Angele 

Lucio, 6 Maiaeh ge Luliee peloned of Cleudeo, 

3 like Genlonen. Franci{ct,a Nun. 


Aire Ouer-den, @ Band. 
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Machet, 







For face the mortal and imtefline issres 






f any borne ac Epbafies 
Be ax oy Siracuhon Mares and Foytes 3 


Againe, € srry Swacufin 
Come to theo of Eee he dies : 
His geods tocbe Dukes difpofe, 
rakes thoufend maskes be lewied 

‘equa the penaky, md to rsnfoae him 3 
Thy tob@isoce, valeed x the higheft rate, 
Cannot senownt vaco s hundred Maskes, 











Than S20 fpecke my gricis ceble: 

















eA flus primus, Scena prima. 


Suarebe as , with che ‘a, 
lprtoleauden, tem 


Seiinus to procure my fall, 
pw fag fgre Of death ead woes and all. 


5 Mes pace of Sinecofa.ples 
ect to ous Lawes; 


wanting gilders to cedeeme their lives, 
Mane feal'd his rigorous fisteces with thes bloods , 
Racindes all pity from ear chrestnng loukes: 


Therefore by. Law thon art condemn’d to die. 
dav. Yor this wy comfort, when your words sre done, 
woes end likewife wich the eucning Sonne. 


aay. A heunter taske cold soc bede beene bopos' 


The plesfing pucifhment thet women beare ) 
Had made prosifion for her foliewing me, 
And foone, end fafe,acriued where 3 wss: 
There had the not beene long, but fhe became 
A woyfall moches of two goodly fonnes : 
And, which was firange, che one fo like the otber, 
As could not be dif ‘d but by names. 
Thee very howre,and in the felfe-feme lone, 
A mesne woman wes delivered 
Salar a rie Male, twins both alike : 

their perents were exceedin . 
J broughs vp to attend me fonnes. 
My wife,noe mesnely prowd of wo fuch boyes, 
Made daily motions for our home rerume: 


Vawilling | agreed, alas, too foone wee come abdord. 


A league trom Epedquvicam bad we faild 
Before che alweies winde-obeying deepe 
Gaue any Teagicke Inftance of our harme : 
But longer did we aot retaine much bope ; 
For whee obfcured lightche hesucns did grang, 
Did buc conuay vato ovr fearefull mindes 

A doubs full wasrane of iomediate death , 


Which chough my felfe would Bledly bewe imbrac’é, 
e, 


Yet the inceflane weepings of my wi 
Weeping before for whac the faw molt come, 
And pitteous playnings of the pretic babes 
Theat mourn’d for fathron, ignorant what to fesre, 
Forft metofeeke delsyes for chem snd me, 
And this ke was: (for other meanes wasnone) 
The Sailors foughs fos fafery by our boate, 
And le& che thip chen ripe to us 
My wife, more carefull for er borne, 
Had fafined hic vato a {mall (pare Maft, 
Such as fea-faring men prouide for Rormes 3 
To hieo one of the other twins was bound, 
Whil 8 Thad beenelike heedfall of the other. 
The children thus difpor'd, my wife ead I, 
Firing ow e7es.00 our care wasfist, 
Paftned our felues ot eythes end the maft, 
And floating ftraighe, obedient to the freee, 
Was carried towards Coriath, as we 
Atlength che fonne gazing vpon the esrth, 
thofe vapours chet o Vb, 

And by the benefic of bis withed ight 
The fees wazt calme, and we difcovered 
Twe from ferre, meking ameineto va: 
Pus they on . het ran . 

ese they come, oh let me {zy no more, 
Sat epelby thes weex before. 


Dek, Nay ard old man, dee noc breske off fe 
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The (omedie of Errors. 


For we though not perdon thes, This 2 Sranelen Maschase 
Merch, Ob bed che fads dooe fo 1 hsd act nar Is ecieall bere, 


oh fhipe could by ewes five Lesgoes, 
ere wreet 
We were encountred by a mi foc 
ba by giny rocke, 
Oar 
So chet mn-this 


Fitbermen of Corinth, os we choughe. 
rH another thip hed (ciz‘d en ve, 
od knowing whore i wos cheis Wop vo fant, 
Gon welcorse to their Oup-wracte guetic, 
And would hane reft the Fithers of preys 
Hed not their becke beerie very flow of {asle ; 
And therefore homeward did chey bend their coerfe. 
Thus bene you beard me (ever'd from my birfie, 
pat by mniefortenes wes my life prolong 'd, 
Torell fad Reries of wy owne mith 
Dat. {hn for the lake of them coos forvoweett for 
Doe ovethe feuour to dilste ot fell, 
Wintinch My yongeh boy ond pe ny choad 
Marc. yeageh et avpeldeft cure, 
Afethie beoteer im 
After pend mporcan’d me 
That his estendant, fo his cafe was like, 
Refi of his brother, bes retein'd his name, 
Magix bore in che queft of bien: 
whil RT laboured Of 2 love to fer, 
I hazerded the lolie ef whom 1 lee'd. 
Frue Sommers hee | in feetheft Crvere, 
Roming cleane through the bounds of fe, 


Aad j cameso Epbofan + 
romaine coer 
Bat heere mutt end che fiory of my life, 
ad happy were tony nee 


To fecke beneficiall heipe, 
Tiyan abating 
chou er borrow, to ° 
Me ror if eecchen thow or5 doten'd ve die. 
layler,cake him to thy ceflodie. 
baler. Twill Lent. doch 
But co nace his linelefie end. Enns 


Est Auripbele Eretesya Marchen,end Drowe 
Aer, Theretoce owt you are 


"The clocke hech Grackea cwelue ypon d 


oot being able to buy oac his 

nt Soha Foret 
Dice ere the weaske funnefat inthe Welt: 
There ls Your monie chet I bad ve keeps. 


tia ry Beemer etre 
And then reverne end flespe within mine lane, 
For with long traselle | em Rife end wearte. 
Gert thee avvey. 

‘Dro. Meany omen would take you styour wor), 
Aod goc indeede,baulog fo good ameane. 

At, A relic vilsine Ge,chet very of, 
Lighean wy becoer wich hie ery ele’ 

3 

Whar rll poowalle with wx choc checowee, 
And chen goe to my Inne end dine wich me? 

Bde. Lem laundd fic w costaine 


I erave your pardon, foone es fie 8 clocke, 
Pleafe be negee wih you vpon the Mert, 
And contort you till Ded cicne 
My prefant befinefie cals me from you now. 
Aa. Ferewell till chen : 1 will goc loofe my feife, 
Andwondes ep end downe w view the Cie. 
Ea Mar Sk, Leommend you to your owoe costent 
Sear, 


Aa. Rechercommends me comine owne concent, 
me co the 


Whe felt finde his fellow 
v ogee te ‘ 
1,20 fade « Mother end a Brecher, 


Ln queft of chem (vabsppies loole my falfe, 


Rute Dreasle 
Here comes che almenecke of my true date: 
What now ? How cheace thou ar rerera’é fo foone 


The the Pig fels from 
Copoe burnes, che Pig rh oo 
My Mifiris made ic one vpan :* 


She is fo hoc becanfe the meare is colde : 


Ait, Lom nat ine Gortive hammer aew + 
Teil eme,ood dally nat. whece isthe monie? 
ebeing Arengers here, how der’ 
So gi & chorge Gom thins owns cufiodie. 
&Dre. bef Ge ee dane! 
1 fromany MiStris com win pe 


Hi remrze Idball Deped toteodee 


T be Comedie of Errors. 


Fer thearill fcoure your fake ) pare : 
Aad Grike you home without 6 . 
dt. Come 


then 
Where ie che i gece charge to thee? 
2£.Dve. Tone why you puneoo gold eo rue? 
Aedechietoe tool dipovanty cope 
EDre. My wasbotee ered, 00 66 the Mar 
the Phenix fir,to 


Thet ands ca cricks, when I em vndifpos’d: 
thew: fomemarkcs ofp vaaey 
B.Dre. J ¢ Vpon ay past: 

Some of, Sethcia marhes vpon ray thoeldare! 

i Genld woot wri hake rine 

i agsine, 

Perchence yen ill not beeve them patient. 

tD sentnine nifeaxy Mitta tthe Pho 
. ate i 

She thae doth foft cill you come home to dinher : 

Aad peates thet yeu wifl hic you home co dinser. 

What wilt thou flout methas rato my fece 
Beung Socbid? There coke you that fir knave. 
&.Bre. reid acr lender hes fake hold yeer 
oot heeies. : 
Ney,aed you my (heads 


Aa. Voon ary ihoby fome dentle or aches, 


Tag toy asco “tele 


His prous fo,! will be gone the fooner : 
Tic to the Centsur to goe fecke chis flaee, 
) gready fcarcany monte isnot fale. 


e4 fins Secundus. 


law . 
wae 


Ab. Necker my besbend nor che (eve senan'd, 
That in feck hefte I fenc co fcekce his Maftes ? 

Sere Levins iz is cwo a clocke, 

Lax. Petheps fome Merchant heth lovited hits, 
Aad foun che Mert he's fomewhere gone te dincer? 


bertie ¢ 
Tiane be cheis Mefier, and when they fee time, 
They core 3 if fo, be pactern Sifter. 
OW hp Shoal chal: Hbsrcie chen ours be more? 
Lee. Becanth craic bohacke fhit thes ovr adore. 
o ceetereeo 
ae, Tbaec’s omar et afte wit be beidied fo. 


87 
Las. , beadfison is lathe with woe - 
. Why glberry : 

Buc heth his bound in earth, in fea, in shi, 

The beafte the Eithes.sad the winged fowles 

Ase theis males fuble@s, and x their contreales 1 


with eduerficie, 

We bid be quiet when we heare it erie. 

Boe were we like weight of paine, 

As mouch,or more, we thould our felues 8 

So choe cher hsft no vakinde mate to thee, 

Wich urging heipcielic pacience selerueme 

Bat if thou line to fee like right beref , 

This foole-beg lathe will be left. 
Leci, Weil J will many one day buc co trie: 

Hoeere comes your magn, sow bs your husband nie, 


Ever Dremis yb. 

Lowe cardee hrs ache 

E.Dre, Neg, bee's et veo hands with mee,sad 

a wddh. Sep, ddA thoa fpcahe wih bisa .. 
e ? 

bis Ste Speake know/i thou 


&. Dre. L},be told hiswinde vpon mine cere, 
Befheew his hand, (casse could vaderfiend is. 
Luc. Speke hee fo doubefally , chou could notfeele 


his mean 
rr atte len 
tcerce endexftand thems. , 


Adri, Bur fay, prethee, is he heme? 
. dems belet pecte Media herns 
i ie med. 
Abi. Rone med shen vidsice? 
E.Dro. lenesne not Cackold mad, 
Bat fare he ie Rarke mad : 


: When defis'é him to come home te Ganer, 


“Tis ienertinequouh Ivy geld each be 

8 : 

Voanmmese Goch Dunne, barry srt sada 
you come, quoth J: |, quoth he 

Where jethe chonland martes grace chee villeine ? 

The J, ke beon'd : my he 


hen é 
Ilo soe pe soerel chy eclhestin 
Lai, Quoth who? 


For Gods fake fend fome 
Hs 


88 The ( omedie of Errors. 
Adri. Bocke (love, of I will breake s-croffe. , Vpon whac bergsine do ieme? 
aot ig |B Teen 
a ° 
Adri. Hence pelea flick chy Mafter hoce Y anelle wi ™ 
Dre. Am lforound with you, as you with me, And aiske» Common of ay ferious howses 


That Rke s foot-dell you doe fpurne me thes 1 When che fanac fhinss, let rake . 
You] me heace,snd he will ome soe hither, Bet in crannies, when he bi beaten 
Uf} leit inthis fervice,you moft cafe me ia leather. If you will ieft with me, know my sfpedt , 

Lari, Fie how isepatience lowreth in your face. And fafhicn your demeanor to my lookes, 

Adri, His company mat do his minions grace, Or I will beas this method in your feoace. 
Whil'ft lec home fterae for s merrielooke : S.Dre, Sconce call you it? fo you would esse bacse. 
Hath homelie age th’alluring beauty tooke ting, I had rather baue ic » head, and you vie thefe blows 
From my poore cheeke# chen be hach wafted it. long, Iroult get « fconce tor eny hesd, sod Infconce it 
Are ony coer al? Barro ng wit, to, or elfe I fhall feek sry wht in any fhouldens ber } pray 
If voluble and thaspe difcourfe be meré, fie, why am I besten? 

Vakindneffe blunts it more then marble herd. ft, Dol thoe aot knew ? 

Doe their gey vefiments his effeSrons baite ? 5. Dro, Nothing fr but chat I exa besten. 

That's not my faale , hec*s mefter of my Mate, ut, Shall I cell you why? 

Wheat raines sre in me that can be foand , S.Dre. 1 fur, and wherefore, fer they fay, emery why 
By hie not rata’d? Then is be the groand hach s wherefore. 

Of my defeacures. My decayed faire, fin, Why firft for Bowring anc,and then wherelece, 
A fannie looke of his, would foone repaire. for seine & the Second cime to ene. 

But, too varuly Deere, he breakes the pale, SDre. We there ener sole man thes bessen our of 
And feedes from home , 1 am bus his fale. feafoo, when in che why endthe wherefore, is aslthes 

Laci, Setfe-harming 5 fie best it hence, time nor sealon. Weil fir I chanke you, 

Ad. Vafertiog fools can with foc wrongs difpence s Ans. Manny Ge for 'bas foes chat 
know hornage owhere, S.Dre. Masry is fomething me 

“ wheres burbs ‘chains, aE cook amends veoine 
Sifter os'd mes ’ Ae. e SExt,t0 . 
Ww ther alone lowe he would detsine, for fornerhing. Bai tay fe, sk diner eae 
Sobe would keepe faire quarter with bis bed . S.Dro. No fiz, 1 chinke cbe mens rants chat Thane 
T fee che lewell beft enamaled atm. In good cime fr 1 wher's thac ? 

Will leofe his beautic : yet the gold bides AiB S.Dre. Bsfting. 
‘Thas ochers touch, ead often touching will dee, Weil bir, then ‘twill be drve. 
Where gold end po man thet haths came, 5.Dro. If ic be fir, | pray you eat none of is. 
By falfhood and corruption doth it thames tut. Your reafon? 
Sance chas eny beantie cannot pleafe his eve, S.Dre. LeR ik make you chollericke sad purchefe me 
De weep (thts lef ore) and weeping die. anocher drie befting. 
Lari. How monic fond feruc mad Iclosie? Jou. Well fir, learne to icin good time, chere’s 8 
Exms. | cime for all thin 
Ener Antipbolis Errotas. S.Dre. I doch neve denied ches before you vvere Co 
het, The gold | gauwe to Drewie is laid vp chollencke. 
Safe xt the Concasr, ond the heedfull Nase Ants. By whet rule fir? 
Is wendred forth in care to feeke me out 5.Dve. Mery fic, by a raleas plaine as che plaine baid 
By computation and une hofts . pete of Ferher cine hianfelfe. 
I could not (peake with Dremés, fince ot Grft a. Let's heare it. 
1 fens him from che Mart ? fee here he comes, S.Dre. There's no Gane for a mente recover his heire 
Esa Dromie Siacufa, chet beld by cacuee. 
How now fir, is your merrie humor alter’é ? May he aot doc it by fine and recowerie ? 
As you lous ftroekes, fo ief with me egeine: 5. Dre. Yes, to pey a fine foc a perewig,, end recoum 
You know oe Comaw? you eceie'd ve gold? the loft haire of another enen. 
Your Miftreffe font to hawe me home co ? ut, Why. is Time {ech s niggerd of aire, being (a 
My houfe wes ee che Phauix? Weft chon med, ik ts) fo plencifull an excrement? 
Thet thus fo madiic chow cid didft enfwere ma? $.Dre. Becaufe it isa bleffing cher hee beflowes os 


S.Dre. What enfwer fir? when I fecha word? | beafts, and what he hath {canced inhsire, hee heck 

8..4n, Eves new here nee an howre Gnee. | giaen them in wis. 

S.Dew idid you Gace you font me hence dt. Why, bet theres manie aman hech mere hain 
Heme to the (imray writh the geld you gout me- then wie. 

Aiat. Villaine, thou didft denice che golds recekt, S.Dre. Nove man efthete bur be hach che wie w lof 
Aad toldR ane of a Mifirefle,end a dinnes, hale baire. 


For which hope thou fei I was di d. tut. thou didfi conclude men ad 
S.Dre: Iam gied to fee pow ia cis erre aine, ters wichoue ie heicy toon plnin Cox 
Wher mesnes thes ieft,| prey you Mafter cell ene? 5. Dre. The dealer, che fooner lof ; yer he too: 


fast. Yea,doR thou secre & flowt mein the cacth? | feth ie in a kinde of iollicie. 
Thiakf Htc? bold cake thon chet, 8: thes. Seats Dro. fa, Por what reefon. 
$.Dr. Ge fer (oke,now your icf is carneft, 5.Dro. For cwo, and found ones to. 


nN 








not found I 
Fr ty planer tae bia 







5.Dre. The one to fone the meney that he fpends in 
ying : che ocher,thar ot diener they { Ghowld act drop in 
bs 

dae. Yo wold lhe tia hase pro's, bree 

sn forall 

S-Dre. and did fr: namely, in no time to re- 
couer haire loft 

As. Bet your reafon was not fobAectiall, why chere 
Isno time to recouer. 

S.Dve. Thes I mend it : Time himfelfe is bald, and 
therefore to the worlds end, will bawe bald followers. 

din. l knew'’twould be 2 bald conclafion: bor foft, 
who wafts vs yendes. 


Exam Adrian aud Laciane. 
Abi. 1,1. An ftrenge and frowne, 
Sem exer itech fet pe ° 




































































Valeffe | focke,ot look'd, or touch'd,or caru'd to thee. 
How comses x now hew counts it, 
Ten ike beakin brie from thy feife 2 

fcife 1 coll ix, ge to me: 
Tee vedadebte 





















































ihacbcad a jn my 
Aad wav te i'd shin ofp Hino, 
Come eny fake hand cus the wedding ring, 
pedbeaaks k wih 


Sknew ches conf, end therefere fee dee it. 
with on adulcerare 





























Kerpe chen Jeapee wd crocs wick thy cree bed, 
See diftain'd, chou vaddhonoered. 
apes Plesd yoo tome faire derec ? know youoet 
Iam ber ewe boures old talke 
towne, as te ° 
ea 
ell ene 
Lavi. Fe beeches, show the wortd is cheng’d wich yous 
When were you worsto vic my Giter thus 
the tearfor you by Drees horac co dinner. 
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Au. t 

Ar. f cheer and this hon tia sewurne from hien. 
Thac he buffer thee, and in his blowes, 
Denied houfe for his, me for his wife. 


id you conuerfe fir with this gentlewomen: 
Whats the coerfeand drift of pour costed 
S.Dre. \ fu? § never faw her cill chis ame. 
Ant. Villaine chou lieft, for euen her verie words, 
DidR chou deliver to me on the Mart. 
S. Dre. I never fpeke with ber in all my life. 
fut. How can the chus then cqll vs by ous names? 
Valeffe it be by infpiration. 
Adri, How ill ogrees it with your grauitie, 
To counterfeit thus grofely with your flaue, 
Abetung him co chwart me in my moode ; 
Beit my werong, you are from me exempt, 
wt t wrong with s more contempt. 
Corse I will faten on thitfleeue of thine. 
Thos ert sn Elme my husband, I a Vine : 
Whole weskneffe married to thy Aranger fate, 
Makes soshe poll wie Rrength co communicate : 
from me, iis dsolke, 
Viet! Panic Brien idle offe, 
Whe all for want of nen intrufion, 
InfeQ thy fep,andliue on ns confefion. 
Ant. Tomes thee ipeaker, thee moves ence foe her 


Whaet,was I married to her in my deesme ? 
Or fleepe [ now,and thinke I heace all this? 
What ersos driues our cies and eases amifle ? 
Vocill I know this fare vncertainuie, 
Le encertaine the free'd fa'lacie. 
Lac. Drone, goe bid the fersancs Sred for dinner. 
S.Dre. Ob for my beads, I crofle me for 2 finner, 
Thisis theFairie lend,oh Sighs of (pighss, 
We calke wich Goblins, ree and Sprights 
ir bay shes nua wil info: 
They'll focke our breath, or pinch vs blecke and blew. 
ox, Why prat’ft thou to thy felfe and anfwer'fi now 
thou Drews thou fnaile,chow flug.chou for. 
mr 1 eq croneformed Mafier,sm J not? 
red Non aie ean inde, ,endfosm J. 
ro, Nay Ms Pin minde,sad in thape. 
etat. Thou heft thine owne ad 





cheng'd to he, ‘isto on Affe. 
S-Dre. Tis here cad og or gre 
‘Tis fo,lam an Afe,elfe it could neuer 
vicina 
OMe, come,no Ibe a foole, 
To pot che finger in the ¢i cieand weeps ° 
Whar ft man ond Mafics lseghes axe woes co (corne 
Conne fir to d:noer, Dress heepe the gate 3 
Husband Ie dine sboue with pte 


And thrive you of s thoufand id! 
Sirra,if any aske you for your Math 

Sey be dines fonh, and let no cremure encer 

Coase fifler, Droasie play the Portes well. 


to fee difguitde 1 
Defy why yd prof 
mili ac oll edecncures go. 
5.Dvw. Mafter ,fhall 1 be Porcer at the gure ? 
fd. \, ond let none enter Jeaft Ibreake your pete 
. Come, we dine to ige. 


r) Athy 








eAdus Tertius. Scena Prima. 





ota ifs Dron ne 


E. dats, Good fignior tagele you nveft excufe vs ali, 
My Ie ligcdetpueyecte 
Sey thes 
Ta jecthe matting of br wot tae Cataoe, 
And that to morrew oe will bring it home. 
Bot here's a villaine that would face me downt 
He met me on che Mart, sud that ! beat hrm, 
And cher ‘Able wich s thou and markes n gol, 
chee f did enue oy wile a howls 
Thos dreekard chow, didft chou meene by chis ? 
TDre, Say whan pte wilfajbur} keow ates lee, 
Thst you beat me st che Mert I haue your hand to fhow; 
If} were porchment 2 fblows you gene were mk, 
Your owne hand-wniing would cell you what I thinke. 
E. Am, ¥ chinke chow ert sn sffe, 
‘herons fo « deth 
By che 31 fuffer, and the blowes I beare, 
dhnetebeing hick and ben at thecpaffe, 
Yoo would beepe from heeles,end beware of sn effe, 
g. fen Vee YY ete aleheua” pity God ont checr 
wer my good goer welcom here, 
acAreer veut dates cheap fe be yoot vcleorn deer 
£.4e. Oh Figa Bakbexar, ercher 2t fieth ot fith, 
Atasble fullot welcome, makes fcarce one deloty dith. 
Bel. Good meat Gr is comon that ewery cherie affords. 
ert. And welcome more cormasen,{or thats nothing 


Bal, Senall cheere end vchatonten gan 
rte feaft. 


Boone 1,to a uggardly Hoft.end prt Api 
Bor dhsoph voy ote beroetee take them 
Betser cheese may sacs emo gon pe 


Betsy door noch Salar apr wap 
sod Bo. Marian @.Citg.Clben 
idee Mome, Milzshorfe,Capoa, Corcoabe , Idi- 


ot, Patch 
Either get thee from the dore,or fir downe at the hasch : 
Doft thow coniare for wenches,chat § caift for fuchore, 
Madppnia tedden goe get thee from the dore. 
teh is cade ous Porter? my Mafter 


walk fe wtike from whence he came,icf hee 
catch cold on’s feet. 

8. At. Who talks within there? hoa open the dore. 
S. Dee, Dre, Righe Gr, Te tefl you when, and you'll cell 

da, Wherefore ot ey ane: Ihanebae ‘dv 
S Dve. ; Hotta dy hae yoo maft not come egaine 
se Whew art chou chat keep'ft mee out from che 

wee? 

SDro. Th The Porter for thus ine Sis, and my ame ie 
€. Dre. O ve © villaine, chow haft Roloe boch mine office 


oe me credit, the oxherealckte blame 
Dreave co day ta my place, 


The ove neres 
Ifthou hed 








Thee wosldit muse chang 4 thy (ace for stamee, es thy 


Enter Lexe. 
Leet, What scales chr Dram? whe are thofe 


E. Dro. ne ry Mabe ia Lav, 
Lare, Feith a0, bee comestoo ieee, and fo cell your 


E.re, © Lard} malt ogh bane m you wich Peo 


Shall 1 fer wn may Rabie. 
Lect, iervaties with snothes , that's when ¢ con 


Sra. Hthy come be called Zoe Ewe thom halt an- 
fwer'd hem well, 

tet, Doe you heare you manicn, youll ler vs in} 

Lace. Tdengh ohare yo 


S.Dre. And yoo (aid 

#-Dre, Sotesebelpe, wel roche, thr oe blow 
Aras, Thou lez wwe in. 

Lute, Canyout whofe fake? 


E. Drom. Maier, knorke che doore herd, 

Lace. Ler him knocke till it ake, 

ani. Vou ti crre for this minton , if] best the doore 

owne, 
boar rvant needs allthar and palre.f Rocks in the 
Ester Adriana. 

Ad, Whe ls thet a: the doore § keeps oll chis nesfe 9 
Sar Naan ome omnes tovbled wah em 
ofaos Ase youchere Wile ? you might hour come 


drs, You wife fa knsue? on from the doce, 
&. Dre. yee went in paroe Maite, shes kogae 


Bahz., Indebatiog whach was beft, wee thal pare 
with oeicher. 
E.Dve. They fiend x the doere, Mafter, bid chem 
weleome hacher, 
Aare There is fomething in the winds,thet we con- 
t.ore. Fou ow would (o9 fo MaBer, Uf yous geements 
Your eaks here is warme wthio : goo Rend bere ln the 


cold, 
Ie would makes mea mad ose Becke to be fo boughs 


and fold. 

Au, Go ferch me He break ope the gate. 
S.Dve. Breshe any breaking here, and ile 

hnawes pate. 

E.Dre. Amen ey breake a word wich your fe, end 
words are ber anade ve 
fend breake ic in your face,fo be break js rot behinde. 
S.Dre.\t feemes thou want'ft breaking out vpen chee 


EDre. re. Here's coo mich out vpon thetsl pray thre let 
E.Dve ve fon Fowles haue no feachers,snd Sith hawe 


Fd Well Ie breake bocrow mee crow. 
€.Dre.A cow without fenfocr Mister cane por Coy 


Fer afith without s Gane,sher's s fowls witout sfether, 

fa crow help vs ia fava, wee'l placks crow together, 
su. Go,ge thee gon, fetch me on iron Crom, 
Dakh. Heat patience fir, oh let isnot be fo, 


Pressie and watic; wilde, end yet too ‘ ; 
Theve will we ioe : thie mormon Uet meane 
My wide (bur I proce ert 

tah oftentimes sec enthel 


’ home 
sea och the chaine, by his Theom ee made, 


. Ke meet you st chat place fome houre hence. 


wih 





One chet claimes me, one thec haunts ae, one thet will 
have me. 


9! 
Though others haue the ermee, (hew vs the fleeue 
We in your motion turne, end you mey moue va, 
Then brocher get you in 

tay Ger, cheere 

‘Tisholy fport te be a lictle vatoe, 

When the {weet breath of fatrerie fitife, 

S. Aomi. Sweere Mifizis, what your ueme is clfe} 
knew nots 


me to your powre Ie yeald 


, then, end 
Bet if thar I om I, then well | koow, 


Your weepin is no wife of 

Nor ta her bed no hoemage doe | cores 

Farre more, farre more,vo you doe I decline: 

Ob craine ae not freer Mermaide with chy note, 
fiftes Rlovd of teeres 3 


thy golden baires 3 

Fane aac abe thet.sod lve: 
Andia 0 fappofition thinke, 
He gles by dacs hacer foch mnt ode 
Le being light, be drowned ifthe Gake. 
Luc. What 

tat, Nox 
dat. For grziog teeecnes feite foo be 

'e eo rf . 
Lec. Gese whea yee thould, end chet will by 

your fighe. 
Tan Wey ca ree ae loses locke on sight 
Las, Why call you me love? Call avy Ges fo. 
aut. Thy fifters Ger. 


Loe. That's any fier. 


He ferch ary Gifler to get her good will. Ear. 
Sater Drema, S 
ote Why hownew Dram, where ran'R thou fo 
S.Dve. Doe you tnew me fx? Am) Drei? Aw 
yourman? Am] avy felfe? 
An, _ thew ert axy man, thou ore 
Dre. lem en ofie, lems womens men, snd befide: 
ie 
fa wr womens men? snd how befides thy 


Dro. Martie fir, befides ny felfe,] arn duc to a woman 


on, Whar 


Dre, Masry fir,foch claime as you would lay to 
horfe, snd fhe would hswe me as a bealt, not chat I bee- 
ing sbeafl the would have me, but ches the being a ve- 
sie beaftly creature layes claime to me. 

tuts, What isfbe? 

Dre, Avery ceuerent body : I fuch sone, oss mea 
may not (pcake of, without he fay Ar reverence, Thave 
Get leans ke in the natch, aad yet 1s fhe a wondrous 

mart 


ec. 

‘aus. How dofi thou meane 8 fer marriage ? 

Dre, Marry fa, the’s the Kitchin wench, & al greale, 
and 1 know not whas v{e to put hertoo, butto mske a 
Lampe of her, and rua from her by her owne light. I 
warrant, het sagges and che Tallow inthem, will burne 
0 Poland Winter: [fthe lives sll doomefdey fret burne 
aweeke! then the whole World 

és. What complexion is the of ? 

Dro. Swart like my fhoo, but hes face nothing like 
fo cleane kept : for why? the {vreats a man may goe o- 
wer-thooes inthe grime of ft. 

Asti, That's a feutc chac wacer will mend. 

Pin No fir, ‘ssingraine, Noeabs flood could oor 

& 

dtets, Whar's her name ® 

Dre. Nef Sie: but hes nsme ke three quarsers, that's 
on El) ead three quarters ,will not meature her from kip 
telnp. 
eee Then the beares fome tredth ? 

Dre. No longer from head to foot, then from hoppe 
tehippe: the is all, like a glabe : | could fad our 
Councries in ber 


in ber. 
hes, In what part ofher body flands freieed ? 
ae Marry fisin hes burzockes, Ifoundit out by 


fat, Where Scotland? 

Dre, I fonad it by the barrenneffe, hard un the pelave 
of che hand. 
Aa, Where Fravte? 

Dre. Inher forhesd, arma'd sed reverted, making 
warre againft her heire. 


Ast, Where Sogland? 
Dre. Wook'd for che chalkle Chiffes, but ( could find 
no whitenefie in them, But J gucife,\é Rood in her chee 
by the fak chewene that ranne bexvecene Fronce, and i. 
fame. Where Spame > 

Dre. Paith I faweik not: bet fels it her mn her breth. 

dan, Where Ameria, the ladies? 

Dio, Ob fis, vpon her nofe, all ore embellithed wich 

ses, Carbuncles, Sephites, deciining chele rich Af- 
pe&so che hot breath of Spaine, who fent whole Ar- 
madecs of Carredts co be ballaft a: her aofe, 

Auts, \Vhere flood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

Dre. Oh fe, 1 did not efelow. To concede, 
this dradge or Dishner layd clsime to mee, call'd race 
Drewie, (wore wes aflut'd co her, told me what prinie 
matkes Thad sbom mec, as che marke of my thoulder, 
the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left asene, 
chee | amez‘d ranne from her as witch. Ichinke,if 
avy breft hed not beene made of faith, sad my heart of 
fheole, the had transforas'd me co a Cursull dog fx made 
one carne i'ch wheelie. 

Anti. Gohbie thee prefencly peft to tbe rode, 

} will net harbour in this Towne to nicht, 


And if che winde blow shy way 
Ifeny Berke put forth, come to the Mart, 


be gone. 
Dre. As ftema Beare s orsn would run for life, 
So flie I from hes chet weald be my wife, Exe 
Auti, There's none bus Witches do inhabice heere, 
dnd cherefore’tis hic thme chee I were hence : 
t call me busband, 
Doth for s wife abherre. Bor bes felez cow 
P with fuche e grace, 
Of fuch achanting Erftace nod Rinne 
Hath elmoft rnade me Traitor to my felfe: 
Bur healt my felfe be 
Ile Rop mine eares 


Enter _tngelewith the Chanc. 
Me Ane iphetia, 
fori, Vchat's myname, 
fog. 1 know ic well fi, loe here's the chaine, 
I choughs tohaec cane you at che Porpeutinr, 
The cha:ne vofinith’d mode me ftay thus long. 
eferi What le yous will chat I thel do with this? 
oteg Whatpleale your (cife Ge: | howe mode it for 


your 
Aare Made it for me fir, i befpoke it not. 

ra Not cance, ner cwice, but cwense eames pon 
we: 


Go heme with st, aod Wile 

And (ores afepper siee Herta peas otal 

And then sective any money for the chaines 
Avr. | pray you fis seceine the money aow, 

For fesre vou ne're fee cheine, nor mony more. 
Aug. Vouare « mecry maa fe, fare you well Exse, 
Ae. What I thould thinke of this, J cannes cell 

Bar chis } chinke, there's ao menis(o vame, 

That would refate fo faive en offes'd Chaine 

I fee aman heerenceds not line by thifts, 

When m che fireets he meeses fach Golden gifts : 

Tete the Mart, and there for DrowieAey, 


If any thip put out, then freight owoy Eun 


Adlus Quartus. Scene Prima. 


Sacer a Merchant Gold{mith, and an Offvcer. 


Afar. You know fince Peutecol the fum x9 dae, 
And fincel hawe not much umporzun'd you, 
Nor sew J had not, bec chet I em bound 


Or Ile steach you by this Officer. 
Geld, Even heft che fom chat I do owe,to you, 


Is growing tome by durpbelm, 

PA pte, bi-eely fan met with you, 

He had of me a Cheine, ac fue a clocke 

Pthall recelue the enone For ht (om . 
Plesfeth you walke with me downe 10 his houle, 
1 will discharge my bond, end cheake pou too 


Eueer us Ephef-Dreonnie from. the Cosartiaant, 
Off. Thee may pox fawe:Sce where he comes, 
ovine, While } go to the Gold(miths houfe, go thou 
Aad 





ase © Errors. 





and their confederates, 
weet ony sooty g 
the Geldfmich ; get thee gene, 
Bay thew 0 rope, and ic home come. 
bre. I beye ponnd s yeare, I bey ssope, 


Dvealo 
Eph. tes. wm pecencs,eodtee Cine. 


I pcomifed 
Bex esither Chaine por GoldCinith came vo me: 


Peechance I will be there s0 foone ss you. 
Geid, Then you will bring the Chaing to her your 


dani, No beste ic with you, leat I cocnd not time e- 
Well fis, I will? Hane youthe Chaine sbour 


otet, Aadit] bene not fis, I hope you hove: 
Oneife setaruc without your money. 
Cai. Ney conael 7 you Gr. ghar me tie Chale 
Sach winde nod tide Hoyes for chis Genclewen, 
Aad Ieso blame heue beid hin heere too long. 
etni, Geod yoo viethis delhance to excufe 
Your becsch of pe sto the Parpenine, 
ifheuld hance pot bringing ic 
Sethe a erew you Gcft begia va heawle. 
Mar. The house fieales on, I prsy you fir difp arch, 
Gald. You hesce bow he oye asnes mesthe 
aa. Wh eto , and fecch your mony. 
Guid Com ene, you know Igaveis you cocn not, 
Bisher fend che Chains, or fend meby fome token. 
ota, Fic, new yourun this hamor cat of breath, 


Came where's the I peay you let me fee it. 
Me. My bebnelie carcrot boooke this dalliance, 
Maet, Ile lesac hie so the Officer. 
dm, | enkwes sou} What thould I enfwer you. 
Geld, The mouie that you owe me for ‘ 
daz, 1 owe you none. dil | receive the Chaine. 


Gad, Yen know! gune it you halfe sn houre fince. 
dat. You quae mencoe, you wrong mee mach to 
fa. 


You wrong me more fr in denying it. 
ccGder howe Satie epon sry ered. 

Mar. WE Officer, arreft hien oc my fuiee. 

OG. 1 do, sad cherge you in the Dukes neme 000- 









































Geld. Fee: by See, erreft him Officer. 
U word aos ipese coy brocher in eis cafe, 
Ibe thoald (corne me (0 apparently. 
Offiie. 1 dosrreft you fr, you heare the false, 
iy nthe x ber chis(eron ocean 
» es deere, 
Asall che eserallin your Quop wil eafwer, 


Gold, Sia fa, 1 Chall have Law in Ephefin 
Teo yous sororious fhame, I doubt iz noe. , 


Exter Dremie Sire. frons the Bay. 
Dro. Mafter, there's a Barke of Epa 
That Baiew bot cll ber Owners comes sboord, 
Andthen beares . Our freeghtage 
Ihave conse:'d s Send Ihave bouthe “ 
The Oyle, the Belfamans, snd Aque-vinz. 
The (hip is ip her trim, the merrie winde 
Blowes faire from lend : they flay for noughe at afl, 
Bu for uheis Owoes, M after vou {elke 
da.How now? a Madenan? thou peeuith theep 
Whas (hip of Epudaminafsics for oe , 
S.Dre. A fhip you fent me too, to hier 
dat. Thou drunken flave, I fent chee for s 
Aad told thee ro what purpofe,and what end, 
S.Dre, You feat me for a ropes end es foone, 
You fent me co the Bay fir, for s, Barke. 
At. I will debdace chis matter at more leifere 
Aod teach your earesto lift me with moreheeder @ 
Yo eAdriena Villsine bie thee Araight: 
Giwe her this key, and cell her in the Deske 
Thac’s cower'd are with Turkith Tepitirie, 
There is a purfe of Duckers, let her fend ic : 
Tell her, I am arrefted in the Areete, 
Aad chat fhali baile me : hie chee flaue, be gone, 
On Officer co prifon, till it come, Lxcm 
5. Drowie, To efdriana that is where we din'd, 
Where Dowlaball did claime me for her husband, 
Sheis toobigge i hope for me te 


Thicher I although agsinit my will: 
EorferuantsaanQ their M mintes fulfilt, 


Enter Adriana ond Luciana. 
Ad, Nh Luciana, didhe tempt chee foe 
Might chou perceive sefteerely in bis cie, 
That he did plead in earneft, yes or no: 
Logk‘d he of red or pate, ot fad or merrily ? 
What obferustion msd’ft chou in this cafe ¢ 
Oh, his hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 
Lee. Fir he deni’de you in him no righe. 
Ady, He meane he did me none : the more my fpight 
Las. Then fwore he thas he was a ftranger beere, 
Ady. And tue he (wore, thougb yer hee 


esa 













Las. plesded 

La That lone | beperdfor he bege’d of 

Le. me. 

Aer. Wahwhaepee Sraioc did le cere chy lowe 
Fi he ddprsfeery brates ten ay peek 

be le de, 

da. DidOipeabebionfare? 

Luc. Have patitnce] befeech. 

ddr; i cannot, ner I will not hold me fill, 


M : 
fli: deforned, locked old, and fere, 


areth, » hae: edropef blood, spin, sost, acherric. 
fear : but fhe more coucrous, have a chaine: Ms. 
fer be wike, and if you give it her, the distell will thekc 
Ge wry Ring elfe the Chsine, 
Cer. | ou ing, or elfe 
pesyy ray Sung, &? 


i do sot mesne to me 
tr cee chee creche, Cone Doles v8 go. 


1 beare it on may fhoulders, as a begger woont her brat : 
aod I thinke when be hath lacn‘d me, J thall begge with 
it feem deere to doore. 


Eater eMdrianh, Luciana, Coartizan, and 
ovafer, call d Pinch. 


6 Schedleo 


S. Dro. Fhe pride (aies the Pea-cocke, Miftris chat eter. Come goc along, my wife is comming yoo. 


you know. 

Car. Now on of doubt Axtipkelar is mad, 
Pie would be acurr (0 demesne himieKe, 
ARang be hath of mine worth forue Duckets, 
Aad for the fame he prouis’d we a Chain, 
Beth one and echer he denies me now 3 
The seafon thet I gather be is mad, 

Befides ches iaftence ofhis rage, 

Joa cued tale he told to day a dianer, 

Of ns owne doores being thor sgainft his entrance. 
Belike bis wife seqpesiened wich bis firs, 

On parpote fiusr che dootes againit his wey: 

My way is now co hie home to hus houie, 

Aad ceil hes wife, chat being Lunaticke, 

He ruth’d aso my boule, aod rooke 

My Rung sway. This courfe | fiueft choofe, 

Fer fortse Duchets ts coo much to leofe. 


Exsar stutipbotas Ephcf. with s lailer. 


As. inher tpebeareap iaberbabeebialL 
fe thee cre T 'e money 
To sarrant thee os I em sefied for, dey 
wiles ina wsywasd moodeto dey, . 
Bed eal noc ighalycrofl che Meflengre, 
Thet I Qrould be strach'd in Epbefen, 
leell yeu ‘cwedl found barfhiy ia her cares. 


EaserDremie Eph with a repes at. 
Heese comes my Moen, I thinke he 
How aow fur? Howe you thst [ fens you for? 
E.Dre. Here's ches | wacrane you will pey chem all. 


Aiasi, Bax ehere's the Mency? 
£.Dre, Why Gr, 1 game the Monic for the Rope, 


fm, Frac bandred Deckers villaine for a rope ? 
fir five hundred az the rate. 
did I bidthee bie thee home? 


Geed poses. 
Dre. Ney ‘cis for meto be pecienr, I an ip educe- 
Of. Good now bold 
E. Dre. Nay, wede hmm 80 hold his hands. 
foes, Thos feafeletSe Villaine. 
E. Dre. l would 1 were fenfclefie frr, that! might 
ase feele your blowes. 
bo emg tan am fcabible in nenhing bus blowes,and 
| osm 
EDre. 1 am an Ale indeede, you ic by 
| eylengewes thane reed bm oth bare fy 
ve this inflent, and hene nothing at his 
for nny Service buc blowes. Whes 1 em cold, be hemes 


ity 
if 
i 
® 
a 
8 
'f 
g 
5 
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me winks zqhes J are warme.he cootes me with 
beming - I sas wak?d with ic when I feepe , teis'd with 
Ruheni Gc, doeuneat of doores ty when I gue 


welcoufd honse with it when I tcturne, nsy 


Exe. | der. 


E-Dre, Miftris refice fuem, cefpe& your end, ot ra. 

ther the prophefie like the Parrat,beware the ropes end. 
das. Wilt thou fill alke? Beats Dre. 
Cart. How fay you now? Is not your husband axad ? 
Adri, Vis incisility confirmes no lefle ; 

Good Door Pinch,you sre a Coniurct, 

Eftabli(h him in his ruc fence sgaine, 

And | will pleafe you whet you will demand. 
Lee. Alas how fiery, 20d how tharpe he lookes. 
Cor. Mecke,how he trembles in his estafie. 
Pinch, Giwe me your hand, and let orce feele your 


Tconjare thee by all che Ssiors in beamen. 


Anti. Peace doting wizard, peace ; em nor usd. 
Adr, Ob that choo wer's not, diftreffed Coule. 


Where would you hed remain’d chis time, 
Free from thefe (lenders, and this thase. 
orm Dia'd at bome ? Thee whee 


Dro. Six fou to fay, you did not dine et home. 
fr, Wesenot my doores lockt vp, end 3 (bec om? 
Dre. Perdie, your doores werelockt, end you thas 


om. 
tats, And did not the her (elfe revile methere ? 


Dre. Sans Fable, the hes feife renil’d you there, 
Ams, Did noc hes Kitchen maide temm, end 
{carne mee? 


Dre. Corte the did, che kitchin veftell {com’d you. 

et, Aad did not Lin rage depert from thence ? 

Dre. Inveritie you did, my boves beares witneiie, 
That fince haue felc che vigor of his rege. 

Ad. Is good to footh hm in these crontrasies? 

Pinch. It isno theme, the fellow findshis reine, 
And to him, hemors weil his frenfie, 

it, Thou heft Sabborn’d the Goldimih co streft 


ence. 
Ad. Alas, 1 fen you Monie to redeeme 
Bete pod 

onic by ae? 

Bas furcly Maller vot a ragge of Moote. ™ 
Am. Wereh noc thou coher fore parle of Duckets, 
Adri. He come to me, ond I deliner dix. 
Lect. And} son witnefle with her that the did: 


Dre. God end the Rope-makes beare me witnafle, 
That l was fant for bes os 

Piech. ‘Miftris, borh Man end Meferis pete, 
Tknow ix by theit pale and deadly lookes, 


wuft be bound and lside in fome darke reome. 
det Soy wherefore did thon locke me Forth to dy, 
And why doft thou denie the bagge of gold? 
Ad. did nor bus locke chee forth. 
Ba I confeffe 


Mr I receiu'd no gold: 
, that we were lock'd ont. 
Ad. Differbling Villain, chou fpesk’ft falfe in borh 
tut. Diffembling harlot, thou ast falfe in all, 
Aad art confederate with » damned packe, 
To make a loashfome sbieG (corne of me : 
Bat with thefe nailes, Ile plucke out thefe falfe eyes, 
That would behold in me this thamefull (port. 


Enter shres or foure, and offer co binds bins: 
Hee 


ym Oh binde hie, binde hin, let him not come 
neere me. 

Puck, More company, the fiend is firong within bim 

Lez Aye ae poore man, how pale and wan he looks. 

Au, What will you murher me, thou Isilor thou ? 
em thy prifoner, wik chou (affcs theamto make aref- 
cue? 

Oft. Maer lei go bay poe, end you 
thal not have hie. 

Pach. Go bindc this man, for he ts franticke too. 

adr. What wilt thou do, thes peevith Offices ? 
Haft thou delight to fee s wretched man 
Do outrage and difplesfure to himfelfe? 

Of. ¢ lay prifoner, if I let hin go, 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 

Ad. I will difcharge chee ere } go fromm thes, 
reel teenahng how the d Nedebe 1 will pay is. 

e growes 

Good Mefter Dodtor fee hien fafe conuey’ 
Home to as to my hoot oh moft vahsppy day. 


‘De. Mafier, lam heere entred in bond for you. 
on" Out on thee Villelne, wherefore doft thou aed 


we. Dro. Will yer be boned for acching, be med good 
= Mt sd helps pore foakes, bow idlely doe chey 


yn Go beare him hence, Gifter with me 

Sey naw, whoke fue ishe orefied an? 
Exent. Masct Offic. dri. Luci-Courtinan 

Of. One atng cangdea Gold ith, reo qos know bi? 

Ae. I wowr che waa whar is the he owes? 

Of. Two bendred Dockers — 

Ade. Say, how 

. Due fors rr ocr besbood had of bie 

Ae; Me did belpeake « Chain (or ne our bedi 8. 

Car, When ss your husband all in rage ce dsy 
Came to my pmponhishagereae, 


Ri "ltaw 
Hae ne ee ae nes’ Chaos 


Serie ite temey be fo, bar id ocas ee 
Come leilor, bring me where the Goldfmich ie, 
Thong to know the truch heereof et large 


Ener Antiphelns Sirarafia withsbis Rapier drama 
and Drewhe Sivac. , 


Las. God for thy merey, sre loofe egaine. 
ddr. And come with asked 


Let's call heue them bound agai 
‘aioe Loe oo. 


Thisis forse Priotie, in,or we are fpoyf'd. 
Exams 


Comedic of Errors. 


> Away chey "i il —, 


5. fae 1 oe thee Wachee eddofCocede 


S.Dvre. She that would be yeur wife, sow renkem 
c Come to the Ceatenr, fetch our fulie fem 


3 

Dre, Fai they is ni do 
vs no harme: vs 
oat Nedon tba be fo; 
ok vpeanintlr sbe cher cleimes mesiege ef me, 
J coud fade ba my heast cofisy beere fill, end tacse 

ine 

Atet, I will not Rey to for all the Towne, 
Therefore sway, to get our sbeerd. 





Adlus Quintus. Scone Prima, 





Eee the Alerchant and the Geldfuabh. 


Geld. 1 am forry Sir that I have bindred you, 
Bux I proteft he had the Chaine of me, 
Though moft dithonefity he doth denie k. 
Mar. How is the men cfeem'd beere in the Cicke? 
Geld. Of very reverent repetarien fr, 
Oferedeinae tighy beer 
Second to none thas lwes heere in the Cisie: 
His word might beere my wealch a sny time. 
Alar Steake fofdly yonder es I danke be walles 


Emer and Dremie againe. 
Geld. “Tis fo: and that felfe chame about his aecke, 
Which be forfwore moft moaftroelly co have. 
Good fr drow aeere co me, He (peskecobian: 
Thonyoowrald pe my tas rome ond erosble, 
metot 
And cor without fome (csodall vo your fife, 
With ciccomftence end oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now yoo weare fo openly. 
BeGde the charge, the theme, 


You have dove to this honeft friend, 
Whe bs fe ying ee oar Coccrouerfe, 
Had hoifted faile, sod pu tolestodey: 
This Chaine you hed iaeae 
Aw. Uchinke | bad, J never 
Adar. Les thet you did Gr, nad forfveecc vas. 
fu. Whe heard me to denie it or forfweare fe ? 
Adar.Thefe cares of mine thos knowfi did bess thee : 
Fie on thee wretch, ‘tis thee chou iia’ 
To walke where men refort, . 
Jim. Thoe arte Villsine co methus, 
Tie prose mine boos, and mine 
Again thee , if chow dest tend: 
Ada. 1 dase end do defie thee for a villsine. 


Tbs) draw. Enter Adriasa,Lacions, Comt.nargl ovber:. 
pot tea 
a 
ra, ed bere thm toy bot 
S.Dre. Renne msfter ren, for Gods fake cake s houfe, 


sa abe Preerie. 
Enter 





be ( onesie of Evrors. 


Diet his icknefle, fer ie ts my Ollece, 
Extw Lathe Aibefe And will have n0 taney Eee 
; ‘And cherefore ler one hawe bien bomse with me. 
ab, Be people, wherefore you hither? AS. Bepacienc, for I will noc let Mn ftirre, 
uM. To mS my poore difracied b bence, way haue ve'd chs epproowed memes] hace, 
vs come m, tharwe binde wholfome 
and beare hies boare for Ke recoocrie, To make of sie ara Pinte pie Nasri aa dai 















Geld, U kaew he vvee tot in his perfe& wits. Icis a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
dée. 1am fery sow that! did draw en bin, A charitable dutie of my order, 
4%. Hew task chis held the man. Therefore d arid lesee him heere wich me, 
Ade, This be hath beanie, {ower (ad, Ady, | will oot hence, nd leave my hasbend heere: 
fod wach Gdfevem from the men be was: And illic doth befeeme holineffe 
Sar till chis sfterncone his peffics Tot areee the husband acid the wife 
Ne re beake into extretnicy of rage. Ab. Bequictand depart, thou fhele nat have him. 
Mb. Hath he oot loft much wealth by wrack of feo, Lac, Complainevato the Duke of this indi 
Buried fomne deere friend, hath not elfe has cye Adr, Come gp, i will fall proftrate at his (cere, 
Seray'd his effeftion in valavefull Love, Aad neuer rife vatill my teares and 
A Gone poomading aah ie youshdnll men, Hase won his greceto come in bither, 
Who gme their cies the Mhesty of pezing. And rake peeforce my buasband from the Abbdefies 
Whee of thale Lorvowes is he ubaR too? Aty. By this I chinkethe Diall points ac fer 







depth, end forrie crecustoa, 
Behinde the diathes of the Abbey heere. 








SS, Uber nt rongh enough. Geld. Vpéa wheecoufe? 

até. Anrooghly 0s ay modeBie would lee m: Mar, Tofce a renerent Sracnfan Merchett, 

& Hels Who pat vnleckily into shis Bay 

4. a 200, Agsiatt the Lawes and Stauncs of chie Towne, 

MM, 1, bar nor Beacoded pebiikety Sor his offence. 

Ab. Bewes dees of ear Caniarence. Guth See where ih wr Woasche pels cks abtep 
abel cic aay weging ie, . Kaecleto e before he the Abbey. 
Ae ites the bind Cay Theame 
Alone, ic was thee fabielt of ny : | 

2 ofcen glanced it: Exar the Dakgo andthe Merchant of Stracafe 
1 ocll Mien, it was vilde and bed. bare bead, wich the Headfimm, © uber 
6, and thereol come ix, tha the man wes mad, Officers. 






Paticas nese deadly then s ated dogges tooth, Date. Yet ence ageine proctsime ie publikely, 
fr fonmnan his fleepes were hindred by thy railing, Ifany friend will pay che famene for him, 
Gand dheseck cornes iz then bis head | He thall not die, fo mach we tender him. 






hioanesne was favecd with thy vpbraldiogs, Adr, \oftice cnolt facred Duke sgaieftche Abbefic. 










Vagqaier mesies meke Duke, Sheisa vertaous ands reverend Lady, 
Thereof dhe caging fire of bred, Ic cannot be chat the hach done thes wreng. 
Aad whar'ss bus a fie of madnefic? Ady.WMasy it por salable eres yam wy husbed, 
Then foyeht bis fporre were hindred by cry bealles Who I mede Lord of me, end all § 
Qwers cecscetien barr‘'d, whee death cnine ° At your important Legere this ill day, 
Bur moodic ond da¥nchechey: Amoft ourtagiogs fh of madnefie wooke bias: 
Kinfness on grim end Gifpeiza, That defp'ratety Reberried chroegh the Greece, 
And at her hecies 0 huge infeAicus treope Wich him his bondmea, ef] 2s mad ss be, 
Of pale dsMexnpcraveres .and foes to life? Doing difpleafure to the Cicizens, 
i end ife-preferaing reft By ruthing in theis hoafes : bearing thence 
Tebe 4, would mad oc man, or dealt: Rings, lewels, wy thing hisrage did ike, 
The is then, thy iealous fits - Once did I get him bound, end fenr him home, 
Hoth fc20"d chery husband from the vie of wits. Whil’ft co take order for the wrongs I went, 
Las. Sheneser him bus mildely. Thee heere end there his farie hed commited, 
When be dancen’é and wildly, Anon I wotnot, by what ftrong efcape 
thefe rebulees, and anfwesnot? He broke from thefe.chas had the guard af bias, 
She dd me co my owne reprocte, And with his mad acsendane and 
Good enter anditay hold on him. Esch one with irefull peffion, with deawne fwords 
4, Moo oot ¢ creazase enters in my houfe. Mex vs againe, snd Dent en vs 







44, Thenkks feraanes bei bnmbdend fotch | Chac’d vs away: cill of more side 
SO Nader be taohe thls plo 6 fondory, Wecame to bindes rthen they Bed 


T hase Brought hin co bis wits agsine, And heere tbe Abbeffe {nats onve 
Rrriogi . And will not faffer vst0 fesch bist owe, , 
my dels mantle, Not fend bim forth, chat we mey bears hien hence. 








8 The (omedse of Exrors. 


Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command, 
Let him be borne hence for helpe. 

Dake. Long hoce thy hesbend feru'd me in my wars 
And Ito thee logeg de Princes word, 
When thou didit make bin Mafter of chy bed, 
To da him all che grace and good J could. 
Go lome of you, xnocke at the Abbey gate, 
And bid che Lady Abbeffe come to me : 
{ will determine chis before | (tire. 

Sutera Moffen 

Oh Miftris, Miftins, thift and faue your feife, 
My Moller end his ava are both broke loofe, 
Beaten the Maids s-cow, and bound the Dodtor, 
Whofe beard chey hauc findg’d off veh brands of Gee, 
And ever 88 pr sertrapll threw on hic hice 
Great peiles of puddled myrt to quench che haire , 
My Mi preaches pettence co him, and the while 
His men with Cizers niches bim like a foole : 
And fure (vnleffe yaw fend fome prefer helpe) 
Berweene them they will kill she Comerer. 

Ad. Peace foole, thy Mafter and his mao are here, 
And that is ile thee F tos, 

~ Miftris,e e] ou true, 
Thowtnor bresth'd ale Gince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vowes ifhe cantake you, 
Te (cosch yoar face, and to disigere you: 
werken. 


Horke, haske, I besre hin Miftris: flie, be gone. 
Dake, Come ftand by me,feare noching: guard with 


fdr. Ay ene, it isvay busband : wanefle you, 
That he is borne abou insifidle, 
Eoen now we hous'd him in the Abbey heere. 
And vow he's there,paft thoaght of humane 


Emer Aotipbolen, avd E.Dremisof Epbefun. ee 


2.Ast. Yehice moh Duke,eh grant me iv- 
Ewen for the ferwice chat fince | did thee, 
When I beftrid thes in the warres, and tooke 
Deepe {cartes co fave thy life ; eues for the blood 
Thac then I Joft for thee, now grant me iuftice. 

Bha.Fat, Voiebe the feace of death doth make me 
dore, | (re my fone Amiphelus 104 Dremes, 

£.An. loft (Cevces Peance)sgainfl } W oman there: 
She whom chou gsu'ftto meto be my wife; 
Thachech and difhonored me, 

Ewen in the Brength and heighs of iniutie : 

ond imagination is the wrong 
That the chis day heth themelefSe throwne on ae. 

Duke. DiScoucs how ,and thou fhek finde me inf. 

E.Aat, Thisdey (grea Dake) the thus the doores 


are, 
White the wich Hs:tors fea fted in my houfe. 
Date. A greeuous fauls : f29 v:=ca0,did8 choo fo? 
Ad. No my good Lord. 47 felfe,he,snd my Gfter, 
To day did dine s fo betall my foule, 
As this a Gite be buwthens lack on deyinor Beepe nigh, 
Lee. ems on dey Nor oa 
Bat fhe tels co yoet Higboeffe fimple treth. 
Geld. O periur’d women! They are bosh forfworne, 
Inchis the Ny lee la charger ee “6 
E, Ast. » | am eduifed w > 
Neither ‘uthabed with the effect of Wine, 
Nor headie-rath prouosk’d wich raging ire, 
Albeis my wrongs mighk make one wiler mad, 





This women lock d me out this doy from dinner; 
That Gold{mich chere, were he aot pock'd wich bes, 
Could winerfe it : foc be was with me chen, 

Who parted with meto go ferch s Cheine, 
Promifing to bring a to the Porpentine, 

Where Baltbafar and] did dive together. 

Our dinner done, ond he noe commung thither, 

I wenrtofeckehim. Io the fireet Inez him, 

And in his companie tha: Gendeman 

There did ches pener’'d Goldfmith feecere me downer, 
Thet § ches dsy of him receru’d the Chaine, 

Which God he knowes, I faw nes. For the which, 
He did arrefi me with an Offices. 

I did obey, and fent my Pefant home 

For certaine Duchets : he with nove serurn'd. 


Ta go in perfon with me co my heute. 
By ch’ way, we met my wife, hes filter and s rabble rneca 
Of vilde Confederaces : Along with them 
They brought one Pascb,s hungry leane-foc'd Viome ; 
Amecre Anatomie, a Muuntebanke, 
A chred-bere lugies, ond s Forvane-teller, . 
A needy -hollow-cy’é-fhsrpe-looking-wreesh 5 
A liuing dead man.: This pernicious (lave, 
Fort cooke on him as a Coniurer : 
And gszing in ioe cyes, feeling m . 
And with no-face (es "twere) Seren, 
Cries out, ] was poGcft. Thea 
They fell epon me, bound me, bore me thence, 
Add ins doske end denkith vault ac horne 
Te ck me end'my rmen, Bock bousd together, 
Til gnawing with ey tecth vy bondes ° 
J gaie’d my ficedome ; and imaediately 
Ran hether to your Grace, whom h befeech 
To give me ample (ecisfsGion 
For thames, and indignities. 
Gald, My Lord, in truth, thes fez I weenes with hie ; 
That he dis’'d nor st home, buc wes loch’é ove. 
Dake, But hed be fuch a Chaine of chee,or 20? 
Geld. He had my Lord,sad when he san in heere, 
Thefe people {ave che Chaine sbour his necke. 
Adar. Belides,| will be fworne thefe cases of mine, 
Heard you confefie you had the Chane of hic, 
Afcer you firft forfwore it oa the Mart, 
Andt on I drew my fword on yous 
Aad then yeu fled into chis Abbey heere, 
From whence I chinke you are come by Miracle. 
E.efut. Ineuel came within chefe Abbcy wals, 
Nor ever didft choudraw thy fword on me : 
I neues faw the Chaine, fo helpe me hesvenz 
Acd thisis falfe you busthen me withall. 
Dakg. Why whst an latricare impeach is this ? 
I chiake yous heue drenke of Cores cap 1 
¥f heere you hous'd bim, heere he would have bia, 
3fhe were mad, he would net pleade fo coldly : 
You fay he din'd x home, the Goldimich heere 
Denics thes (ying. Siera, whes (sy you? 
E. Dre. Sis be dia'de with her ehere at the Porpem- 


cine, 
Cer. He did, and from my finger freche thet Ring. 
&. Mati, Tis true ( Liege) de ner pri 
Dety. Saw’ chou bim cover asthe A hecre? 
Cort. As fase (my Liege) as 1 do fee your Grace. 
ote Why chis bs frsunge: Go cail che Abdcilahie 


I chintce you ore all meced, oc Barke mud. 














Ewie 





Ext anctethe Aibegf. 


1 fee a ferend will {auc my life, 

Aad poy the fam thet may Celine: me. 

Dele. frerly 

Fab. Inst your toe be ad compioues 
And is not ther your bondmsn Droave ? ¢ 

& Dre Withen this hare I was hie bondman fe, 
Berke I chaske han enaw’d ia twe my cords, 
Now om I] Dress, and his men, vabeund. 

Fath. 1 ap fore you both of you remember me. 

‘Dro. Onc fchues we do remembers fir by you : 
Forlercly we were bound ss you sre now, 
You sve nec Pasches patient, ae you bs? 

Pater, Why locke you iraageonme? you know 
me well. 


&. Aes. 1 ocuer {eee you ln eng life till now. 
Fe.O%! price hach "d me fince you few me left, 
Aad fl houres with comes deformed hand, 


Have veritten firange defesteres in ray face : 
But cell me yee, 


thoanct know my voice? 
At, Neher. 


Fa. Dromme, not thou? 
Dre, No trefi ene Gr, nor 1, 
Fa. 1 am fare thou doft? 
E.Dreowis, | fic bac I em fore I donot, snd wherfo- 
eucr saan denies, you sre cow beand to beleeue him, 
Fah Noc know my voice, oh rmes¢ tremity 
Haft chow fo crack'd snd fpluced ny poore tongue 


In feaen thost yeares, that beere my Coane 
Kaowes sot my fecble key of vacun'd cores? 
gow this grained face of mine be hid 
ad of bleed heer op 
al che e 
Yer hath any eighe of Ue Caene cnemnorie 1 
My wafing laenpes fone fading lefts 


duti deafe caves a Little vie to : 
Fer cd wienefies, I commas erre. 
me, thou art foune »futipbolas. 
ear, Vn amFahr ni 
Fe feeen yeares in Senarnfa 
Thow know’'ft we ported, but fenne, ; 
Thos them? to acksowied i pales file ‘ 
fs. The Dake, s0¢ all that know mein che Cicy, 
with me thet it 1s not fo. 
Ine're fw Soracufa in coy life 
Daly, I ceil chee Swracufias, twentie yeares 


: which tiene, he ne're (awe Sirarsfa 
1 Se thy age sad dangers make thee dete. 


Excer the Abbefe owt eteiipbelen Strecefay 


Alief. Molt mighie Duke, behold aman much 


eyes deceive ort 






arapeey wg 
le me ° 
&. see. goon ext chou noe ove his ghoft. 





Fe, Molt mighty Duke,vouchfabe me {peak a word: 









e my r] 
"abs Who ewer bound him, will lafehis 

. euer 
And a husband by his libers ¢ : bonds, 
Spee clae if chou bee'A th emen 

hadft a wife ence call'd favcfie, 
That bore thee s¢ « berthen two fa ire fonnes? 
Oh if chou bee'ft the fame Egeon, (peake : 

. ins his Morning Norietiphe : 
Thele two senpheins,chale ta fo like,” eh 
And thefe we Dresses, one in femblance: 

Befides ber vrging of her wracke at fea, 
Thefe ere the parents to thefe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Fa. If 1 dreame not, thoe arc ef anlia, 
If chou art fhe, rell me, where is thee fonne 
Thae floated with thee ou the farall ratte. 
tbh, By men of Epsdemmm, he,20d}, 
And che twin Drees, all were taken vp ; 
Bat by and by, rude Fifhermen of Corio 
By force tooke Dronne, snd my fonne from them, 
And me they left with thofe of ideme 
Whee then became of chem, I cannot ceil: 


Datg. cam'@ from (wintt fe. 

5. Aut. No he, 00 t, | csme from . 

mie Seay, Rand apart, | mpm cot buch is which. 

aut. I came from Cormth gracious Lord 

E.Dre. Aod I wich hm. “ 

£.Aet. Beoughs to this Town by that moft famous 
Watticer, 
Duke Adreaphes, your molt renowned Vache. 

ddr, Which of you two did dine with me to dey? 

Sut. 1, gemle Miftris. 

Ady, Aad ace nor vou my husband? 

E. Aut. No, } fay asy to that. 

5. Ast, Andfodol, yer did the call me fe; 
And this faire ‘oman ber Gfter hecre 
Did call me brother. What Iteld you then, 
Lhope I thal have leifure to make good, 
Lichis be noc adceame I fee and heare. 

Goldfmeth. That is theChsine fie, which you had of 


mee, 
S. Aa. Ithinke it be fir, I denice itnos. 
E. Ass. Arid you fir for this Chaine arrefted ave. 
Geld. Ichinke ! did fe, 1 it NOt. 
Adar. 1 fees you monie fr to be your baile 
By ‘Dreanie, bes I thinke he brought ic not. 
&. Dre snoae by me, 
5, Ant, This porfe of Duckets I receiu'd from yeu, 
Aad Dreane ery casn did bring them me : 
Lice we ftill did meete each othess mao, 
Aad | was tane for him, snd be for me, 
And thefe esrors are arofe. 
£.Aist. Thefe Duckets pawne I for my father heere. 
Dake. lc Chall not neede, thy father hech hislife. 
Car. Sit I muft haue char Diamond from you. 
E-Aat. There cake itysnd mach thanks for my good 


Abs. Renowned Duke, vouch{sfe to take the paines 
To jo with vs inco the Ab heere 










































100 The Comedse of Errors. 

Chall mahe fo ll fetisfadtion. Come go with vs, wee'l looke to that sa0n, 
are L diate pemea heat I but gone ia creusile , cage Sty pany bert Nise Bont 
Of you my fonnes, 3n 4 «ill chis prefent houre SDre. ¥ is 8 fae friend at yous mafters henLe, 
My heawie burthen ar ¢ deliucred : Lengo yin! “anyon Aecbnr sia ; 
The Duke mg hasband, and my children both, She now thall be my filter, not may wife, 
And you the es of theis Natiuiry, &.D.Me thinks you ere my sialic nocmy beodher 3 
Go toa Gothps fesfi, and go withmee, Ife by you, I amma fweer-fac’ youth, 
Alves folong grects lech Mintiet a scap, | VS. Noel Gaquusre mae 

ith ail ast ot chi «Dre. my 9 

oir rone iy E.Dre. That's 3 quettion, bow thali we tricit. 


Exoust canst. Manet the two Dremis's and 


two Brorkers. 
S.Dve. Mali.thall I fetch your fluffe from fhipbord? 
E Aa. Drea, wha Raffe of mine heft thou imberke 
S Dre. Your goods thas lay 21 holt fir in che Centaur. 
S.Am. He ipeskesto me, ] am your mafter Drowe. 


queftion 
S.Dero. Weel draw Cuts fos the Signiotg tii then 
lead chou firft 


E.Dre. Ney chen thus: 
We came into the wosld ike brother and brother « 
And aow let's go hand in hand, aot one before snocher 


Exrent 








FINIS. 











eA Sus primus, Scena perma. 





Busey Lesnate Gensrecar of Moffine , bes wife, F. 
robes daspheonnd Beomuvha Nemttubawefiiger 


Lemato. 
inthis Lester, thac Dew Poser of Avra. 
‘gee, comes chis ght to Af, 


offne. 
. He ts very neere by this + he wes not 

chee Lesgecs of en] let hie 
Lan, How many Gentlemen have you loft in this 


a€uen? 

S44. Bar few of sny fort, and none of nome, 

Las. A vidone is wice it felfe, when che sechiever 
brungs hoane fisl] numbers : I finde heere, thas Don Pe. 
tor hack befRtowed auach honor on a yong Plerentine,cal- 


bed Clandeo. 
Ahef Mech écfera'd on bis part,and cemem- 
beed Dine Pedrs hebach terme bartetle be jiced che 
ponies ope dog in the figure of a Lambe, the 
ofa Lies, he hath indecde better bettred expette- 
ton, chen roe malt ofmeto teil you how. 
Le. s bech eo ackle heere mn Dieffene, wil be very 
much iz. 


. Lhene slreadie detivered nm letters, and there 
sppcares auach joy in him, even fo mach, thet icy could 
noc thew ic {elfe modeR cnough, without s badg of bie- 

I 


meafore. 

Le. A kinde cacrflow ofkindneffe, there are no fa- 
ces creer, den thefe chet sre fo wath'd, how much bet- 
Or 1s ct tw Woepe at joy then te loy a: weeping? 

Bas. 1 pray you, is Signios Afarntance recora’d from 
chs warres,er 00 ? 

Mf I know sone of chet some, Ledy, there was 
eene fach ia the enmie of any fort. 

Less. What is be that you sske for Neece? 

Hive, My coun meanes Signior Benedick of Pates 

Mg. O as ever he was. 
Rode Stee ecmerntt 

acche : and Co) ng 
sree a teh 


’s retuen’d, and as 


: sient 
the Serbols. J how hath a 
caine ware? Bothow ma hach he kil'd? for 
indeed, I prormnis’d co ease is killi 

Las. "Feith Neece, you taze Signior cke too 
each, but hee'l be meet with you, I doubt it not 

sao Youhodercds vce, sndbr beth hlpe c 

ben. You vi to 
comic she's 0 walicoe T rentberanan, bee ote an 
caer 


Me. And s good fouldier too Lady. 

Beat. Ande good fouldier to a Lady. But what ts he 
toe Lerd ? 

Mef. A Lordtos Lord, amentos men, eft with 
all honovrable verwes. 

Beat, It v0 fo indeed, he isnoleffe then eo fluft man: 
bur for the Auffing well, we ere all mortal. 

Leow. You not (fir) mifiskemy Neece, there is 
akind of merry wer betwrrt Signi ick, & ber ; 
they aewer meet, bus chere's a of wit between 


Bea, Alas, he gets nothing by thee. In cur Isft coa- 
Aid, rar oftin oe ene Caine Off, and now is 
we croaniee owern'd wrth one 1 «thet iftice heoe 
wit to fe werme, i cx 
difference becercene hienleife snd his horfe : For tz 
is all che wealth chat he hech left, to be knowne a reafo~ 
asblecresture. Who ts his companion now? He heth 
cucry ssoath saew fwore brother 


Mef. In pofhble? 

Beat. Very eafily poffible : he weares his faith but ss 
the fathion of his bane ower with § nex: bleck. 

Me, i fee (Lady) che ts not in your 


Bes, No,end he were, I would berne my flody. But 
I pray you, wholshis compsnion > Isthere ne young 
mer gow, that will make s voyage with him to the 


? 
CMe, He is molt in the company of the right noble 
Clendeo. is 


Bear. O Lord, be will hang vpon him like a difeste: 
he ts fooner cought then che peftilence, and the rsker 
rans prefently mad. God helpe the nobie Clandie, ifhee 
haue caughs the Bencdi@, it will coft him a thosfand 

ere he be cusr’d 


Mef. 1 will hold friends with you Lady. 
Bea, Do friend. 
Lee. You'l oc're ran med Neece, 
Bee. No, not till ahor January. 
def. Dow Pedreis approsch’ 
Ester dew Pedro ,ClandioB. , Balibefar, 
wiidonehpen 
Pedre. Good Signior Leenate, you are come to meet 
your trouble : che fafhion of the worlds to suoid cost, 
and you encounter it. 
Leon, Neuer come troeble tomy howls in the fikeneff 
of your Grace : for trouble being, gone, comfore fheald 
remeine : bet when you depert from me,forrow sbides, 


: 9 Podrv. 
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Pedro. Youembrece agen charge too willingly: I 


chinke this 1s your 
seca, Eler mottos hush enany ches told ene fo 
rare ‘Were youn doubt that you sak ber? 
omen Signior Benedicke, 00, for then were you 8 
chi hee yon hove it pinnae by 
the Ly fhe 


hrf be barge Lath foes Got rowan like an booorsble 


gan cme the would not 
hane bis hes fhoulders for a1 Meffiaa,es like him 
as theis. 


Zea. 1 wonder that you will Rill be talking, Ggnier 
Banedicke no body ansz coaches you. 
Bow. What any deere Ladle Ditdsine { ere you yet 


Bes. Isic poffible Difdsine thould die, while thee 
hath fuch meete foodc to feede It,28 Signior Benedicke? 
Larebe is felfe mult conmert to Difdainc,if you come in 

ence. 
. s Tanks coneie a curne-coate, but i be cer: 
tame I em loved of ali Ladies, encly youcxeepoed : aod 
I would I could finde in may ome Doe thse I had goes 
heact for cruciy I love noe. 
cto women,they would cife 
with a pernitions Suter, I thanke 
cold blood, I am of your hemour for shot, | 
my Dog barke az¢ Crow, then a man 


fo ae God keepe your Ladi Gil ta shat minde, 
Genclemen of 8 
Pig {cape s predeBinae 
Boat. Scrarching could sotmake it worle,and ‘twore 
fech a face as were. 
Bowe. Well yon rearae Par cmc 
Boat. A bicdof my congat, isbecter chana beat of 


Te nen. I would may hoele hed che fpeed of your 
ead fe Sod slcoatnuct, but keepe your way a 
ame, 
Beat. Yon slweles ead with s Iadestricke, I know 


peaics de, 
soe dele hee is no bypoczice,” bac 
peaies 


Lem. _yoa weare, may Lord, you thall not be fee- 
fwore, lermee bid you welcome, my Lod, beingre: 


ductic. 
Force Ichenke you, Lem ace of many words, bec I 


you. 
Leon. Pleale it yoor grace leade anf 
Pebe. ¥ oe Lemoore wi ° 
Cias~ Bett tanner eager | 


sige Loenste? 
“Bear, lnored hernet,but I looke on ber. 
clas. hth oe amodeft yong Ladie? 


me as an honeft wen fhonld 
dee, for sey ay opie eae 2 or woald 


rue fpcake aft xy cxBtorne, es being s cycamt 


Much adoe abour N otlang. 


Cat No, I pray thee fpeske in ober nedgement. 
Base, Why yfaith whine pralfe een ene a hee 


Bens. Would you buie her, tha you enquier after 


? 
Clas. Can the world bule fuch « iewell ? 
Bes. drow? Or doc FoulepcheBobans 
with a (ad brow? Or doe ou 
tell vs Cupid is a geod A legge sad Valean a rare 
: Come, ia what key (hall ersencake you co 
s ela I rw eet ee, facis te ferctaft Ledie cher emer 
I 
Bene. 1 cen fee yet without f eles, and I fee am 
Goch mactcr "thers her gol bod Ov the were not po feft 
with a furie, exceedes her as much ip beaatie, as the ficR 
ee cee 
ne incent to curne 


eerie inde iste 
Pedr, What Secret hathheld you here, thet you fel. 
lowed not to Lessaters ? 
wm I would yous Grace would conficsine mee to 


(peake this to fetch ne ln,any Lord. 
Pedr, troth I fj 
ian Ald bathsae Lond ipebetce, 

Daved, Andby my cwo faiths end crockasny Load, x 
{peake minc. 


Clas. Thetl lone her, Ifeeia, 
Pedr. Thar the is 
pho foe he 


Pedr. Thon walt cucr on obfinate heretique in the do. 
Beande. 


hene | fpight of 


Clee. Acd nener conld sutenalne his ber in 
Soece of bas will. pe ~ 
Bess, Thar 





eM uch adoe about 
ae Serena 


ver The ssuellers are exxting brothes , make good 
rouse. 


Bue Prince, Pedro Clante, acd Benadacke pnd Bahbafer , 
or dante leba, Maskys with « drom, 
Lady, wul you waike abeut with your friend? 


"ES raterere 
Bree. Well, 1 weed pe dhe 


(re 
your ewne fake, for | hans 


Ata. i fey any peapers ved. 

Boo. 1 Kone you chs beccer he hearers enzy cry Ammen. 

2ear. God manch me with « good deuncer. 

Bek. Aman. 

Ater, had Ged hiasout of my fight when the 
demncess Gane: exbecz 


Bak. Nomece words the Clarke is enfwered. 
Wvfale, | know you well enough, you ste Sognict do- 


these sbycbe’ ing of your head, 
ul your 
epee atl pls rg 

vfs. Vou could need dechia fe ii well , valefle 
you wreethe very en s hace shia dry bend vp & down, 
gesere be, yeu are 

Aaah. Arawerdl em net, 

CUrfale. Come. come foc yeu chinke I doe aot know 
gen by your excelent wis? can verene hide 1s (eife ¢ gee 
en, wou, yousre he, graces will eppeare, snd there's 
wend. 

Bast. Will you ect tell me whe told you fo? 

Baus. No, you thali perdes anc, 

Bear. Nos will you sot cell me whe you are ¢ 

Based, Net ave, 

Boss. Thar t wae difdeinfell, and ther] had my goed 
wie our of che hundred merry cales s well,chis wee Sigai- 
or Benadichg ches {cid fa. 

Ser, Yom 

= cee 

Sent. Qeper 

y I peop you wher she? 

Sen. Why leis che Princes ieafiesa very dal foote, 

this dealing impoleibiec (leaders , none 

Surf ibe Sons delighe m hots ond the eonmandation i 
for hee boch pleafeth 

them , sadzhen whim, and 

beat hime: I am fare beis inthe Flen , { would be bed 


Ben. When I know dee Gessianae, Te cul kien what 


. Segnior, yoo ere verte newemy Brocherin his 
lone, beis cuemes d on Hore, | pesy gen cetfnace him 
from her, the isno equall for his bisth : you ausy doche 


Ber. SoGid 1 c00, 204 he fwoee he would marcie her 
) 


Come, ix vevothe benquet. Scart 
Clas, Thus eaferse I neemect Becodiche, Co. 


Chan. Yoo.the (ome. 

Ben, Come, will peu ge with ne? 

Clan. Whither? e 

Des. Euento che next Willow, shout your ows be 
fineffe, Count. What fathion will you weare the Gass 
lend off? About your accke, like an V ferers cheine ?Or 
vades yous arme, lehe a Liewrenents {corfe > You awh 
Weare x one way forthe Prince hexh got pour Hore, 

Clan 1 with hin toy of hex. 

Ben, Why bar's fpoken like sn honefi Drowier, fo 
chey {4 Bullockes : bur did you chinke the Prince weld 
hone fesued you thus? 

Clan, prey you leous me, 

shat fhele your meste, end you' best the peat. 
Clan. [fie will net be, Jieleses you. 
Bes. Ales hare fowle, sow will be into 
: Bat Ledie Beatrice theuld know me, & 
not me: the foole! Hab? Ic may be 3 
sles bens mers abe 
wtto 1 Jemact it is 
bafe ( bicaer) dfpobcion of Beac, that puct’s 
the world into her parfee, end fo glucs ene ost: well, Ile 
be reucnged 20 I may. 


Exk 


Esser the Priace. 
Pedro. Now Signicr, where's the Count, did you 


A feehim/ 





Ba 
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Bene. Teoh my Loed,] haveplayed ch of Lady 
Fame, 1 found him heere sa melancholy 094 Lodge ins 
Warren,| cold him,sad I thinke,told him true thet pour 
bed got che will of this young Lady, and I offered 
im my company toa willow tree, exherto meke hims 
gerlead,ss being forfaken,erto biadehima rod , esbe- 
ing worthy te be whipt. 
Pedro, Tobe whipt,what's his fault ? 
Bowe. The fist t of a 
being ener-oyed wah 


» who 


ing abiedsneft, Rrewes it his 
companion, and he flesies i. 


Pedro, Wilt thou make strult, stranfgreffion ? the 
tran is ta che ftesler. 

Ben. Yerit bad not beene emiffe che rod had beese 
mode, and the coo, for the gartand he might heve 
worbe himfelfe,ead the rod hee might have beftowed on 
you, who(as I cake it have floine his birds nef. 

Pedro, 1 will bus teach chem to fing, and reftore them 


to theowner. 

Bene. 1f cheit fingiag anfwer your (eying, by my fakh 
you . 

P The Beatrice hath quarrel co the 
Gencleenen thet deuall with her , teed ber flee is owch 
wrong diy you. 

Bene, O the mifalde me paft the indurence of a block; 
an ceke but wichone lesfe on ie, would hawe an- 


is beere, e men lise 28 qui 

and finoe veoa wre, becau6e they 
thicher, fo indeed all diiquict, hocrer , and 
fellowes hee. 


Enter Clandse and Beatrice, Lesnate, Bore. 
Padre. Looke heere fhe comes. 
Grace commend mee ony fervice to 


on now 

cotbe thet a con devileno Sead mre.on ; 1 
ernew from the furtheft inch 

the of Prefer [chus foorferch 


the beard : doe em. 

Tofiagn tothe Pigsten suther then bould teres eoords 

coaference , with chis Herpy : you hene no employment 
me 


Pedro. Nene,bur to defire company, 

Bens, Orie cts cdlh Iberbeel tert 
this Ledy tongue. Exw. 

Pedr. Come Ledy, come, you have lof the heart of 


your Groce may well fey I hewe leftic, 


eM uch adoe about 


Lee you: 
Mea sel would he thouid do Lord, Jef 
e 99 pet ft me, 
I theuld the mother of fooles : T have broaght 
“ebay how oe Cra wc eyo a 

P now Count, w are you 

Cland, Nort fad my Lord. . 

Pedro. How then? ficke? 

Claud. Neither.any Lord, 

Beat. The Cownt is nctuhes fed, ner ficke, nos merry, 
nor well: but ciaili Counc, ciuill 2s an Orange,and fome- 
thing of s icalous complexion. 

Pedro. ifetch Ledy, I thinke your blazon to be true, 
though Ile be fworne, ifhee be fo, his conceis is falfe : 
heere Clandio, I hane weoed im thy neme , and fire kere 
ig wos » L heue broke wich bes father, end his goed will 
obtained, name the dsy of marriage, end gine 


padi Count, take of me my deughter, and with her 
fortunes : bis grace herh made the match, & all grace 


ay 
Gy, Amenio ¥ os 

Beatr, Count, 

Cland. isthe vial oftey, I were 
bus lietle happy if fay, bow auch? Lady, 93 you 
cre mine, Idem yours, J grec awey any (alte for you, sad 

vpoa 
Seat, cofin, ot (if you csenot) flop his mouth 
end let not him aeither. 
fools ic keepes 
tells him in hisease 


Beat. Good Lord for alliance : shus goes cwcry ene 
tothe world bus ].end J am fen-bern'd,] cay fit ln 8 cos- 
Boa I would coches lear ont voa fachers 


| beth yous Grecene're a brother like you? your father 


s, if a maid 
got exceiient husbands, if 
Price. Will you have me? Ledy. 
Bea. No my Loed, valefie I might 
working-daies, yous Grace is too cofily to weare everie 
dey : but I befeech your Grace perden mee, I wes borne 
to fpeake ofl mirt, ond Do wsetter, 
Your filence moft offends me, and te bemer- 
£7, beft becomes you, far out of quefitoe,you were born 
8 howre 


Beatr, No faremny Lord, ray Mother bur chen 
chere was 8 fterre deen and vader thee wee } 


fine God . 

ionwe FP Xocce, il you looke te cheCechings I cold 
yee 

Seat, I merey V Geeces perdon. 

flee. bos het | pms dona la her 
roa fad heneforLbeae eord cy dovehent By Gre ene 
euct 

ee ety Senin Ey 


come by chem. 


often dreoms of wake 


Shee connet indure co hecre tell of a husbend. 
Lemate, O, by no meanes, the mocks all her wooers 
out of fales. 
Prince. Gee were on excellent wike for Bovediek, 
Leveste. O Leed, ary Lord, if they wore but 2 weeks 
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mncriod, chey weed weed talke theenfeluts madde. honer who beth meds this match ) and his friends repa- 

Prise. Clandie , when meanc you te goe to ction, who ls ches like to be cofen'd wich che fermblance 
Chusch? of a raaid,that you heve difcoucr’d chus:they wil! fesrce-. 
Can. To merrow ay Lord, Time goes on crutches, beleeve this without trial: offer chem which 
till Lous have all his rites. beare no leffe likelihood , then ce fee mee at her 
Lovema, Net till mondey, any deare Conne, which is chamber window bere me cal Megat, Here heare 
hence s tuft (corn night,ond a time toobricietec,tohaue | Adargaret terme me Claudio, end bring them to fee this 
a things s0fwerminde. the very night before the intended » for inthe 


Prince. Come, you thake the head at (o Long 2 bres- meane time, J will fo falhion the eactes, thet Hore fhall 
ing, fa} wer ie Con he time fhall not gee be abfent,and there fall 


overthrowne, 
Teaya would faine hoes x a match, bergen j prt siete prosife: be conming ta the isos con I will wil 
Li 8 sor omning working 
se een ee tay feel a thoetend ducetes. aon 
aman Malad om 7 Ber, Bethow conftent in che sccalation, end ay cun- 
Sem fos yos , cheogh 2 eof mee “hae wal pie 


om I will profentile oe learnetheis dey of mere 









ihre. 1 wifi doe ony model office guy Lord, to beipe ee, Bey Encer Benrdicks alone. 

coke vee hasbend. . . 
es sad peantcje ver the vabopehdiel husbend Bey. Ba. Signive, 
chat | know : thus fare can I preile him,hee is of e aoble my chamber window less beoke, bring x 
caine, of approved velour,snd confra'd ol wil} bichcrtowe te dworckond. 
wach you how ep hemeour cofm, that (hee hall fall rd Jam heere already fir. Bek. 
tn tows with Senadichy, ond I, wih your two helpes,will Bene. Jknow chet, but I would heve thee henee, and 


peniithe on Besedicky , thet in defpight of bis quicke | heereagsine. 1] doemuch wonder , thet focing 
Coe nee Rnache bee fat tia load kh how mech smother men isa foole, when he dodicates be 
Beatrice : & wee con doe this, Cupid isne longer an Ar- | bebsuiewrsto love, will sfler hee hoth leughe at Cech 
















cher, bis glory thail be curs, for wee erethe onely loue- | (hallow follies in others, become the argument of his 
gods, in with nc,cnd | willcall dcift. Ext, | owne feomne, by falling iniove, & fuch 2 men is Clandic, 
~ Boe nieedBoatn Thos heats Chen dove ee ceca ate. 


deb. Taino, the Count Clandis thal mucrythedaugh> | che dram end the fife , and sow had hee recher heare the 
eerof Lesuate, aber end the pipe: I have knowne when he would have 
Bere. fal «gia aphot alie walkt cen enfle afoot , to fees good armor, end now will 
eatin ond eas fiche to epee snd len hewn fpeske the ponpote (ike 
wes wont to 
oan ipeart meer bie ee an heach men & 2 fouldier rer o 
Sit ates bow con hoe ary rege Ale onde oreo very famnafticol t,twA fo ° 
. a henefity Lend, but fo "st po be fe conuerted 

ebeber fo ° thefe eyes iceance eel, Dahiake non s Teitleccbes 


bow. (nore, but love mey traneforme acto en but Ile 
Ser. Ichinke! veld your syeere Ence how take ny cosh on i, ti be hove seede sa ene, be 
qashi em|athefescet of Aderg waiting gentle | thell never meke me fach s foole: oot woman is faire,yet 


women to fiers. J am weil: enocher is wife,yer J em well : another vertu- 


Seles. \oemenher. ous, yet I em well : buc cill afl graces be in one women, 
av. lose eny veleefonsble inftent of che sight. cor omen thell pot comela my grace: rich thee fhall 
appoint her co look out ot her Ledies charsber be,chet's cercaine : wife,or Ile none 3 vertuous,or Ile ne- 


. Jebus. What Mein incher,go be the death of chismer- | wer cheapen her : feire,or Ile never looke on her: miide, 
dogs? ef ches hes tw you v0 oF comenot ueere met: Noble, oc elpeh tie rere} 
™ Sperenet cal i et of whet colour ix God, heb ! che Prince end 

[oie ereopl slime yi MoeGeur Leue, I will hide me in the Arbor. 


(lendio, cftimation do wieder ene tos 
fale foch sone-a Bow Ps Easter Prince Lconate,Clandio, and lachg wiifen, 
Soke. What proote Chall | ansiee of chet ? Pris, Come, thal! we heare this muficke? 


Chm rote Sve, ond kill Leenato, looke you fers- | Asbefix on 


oreteer Wet Pre. Serpe 
Tha, Onahyve defpighe them, J will eodeeusur coy Ca O xy wel wry mnoGche ended, 


penny 
Geethen fademes mene howre, vo draw on Prince, Core Bairbafar,wee'll beare thes fong again. 
Pedro sad the Cou (landiotlern , sail them thet Babb, © good wy Lord,saxe not f0 bed avoyce, 
inow thet Merv louse me, intend a kinds of veaie back ‘To fender ehiche ry more then once. 
codes Place snd Clanto (2s no hous of your beochers 


salfele che Prince , Chand ¥ Lerd : how fill che 
Bor. Procke enengh, to te vexe pertopee ' queaing |e, 













Prine. prey thee come, 


Or if chee wilt hold longer argument, 
Doeit in notes. 


? well, a hazoe fe my money when all's 
Fhe Sou. 
Sabo mes Ladies, fgbuo mere, 


were drcviners ene, 
Onefocts in Sen, and eneen fore , 
T 
Thon ib fbr hog, 
Conwng of uy sear f 
jour wet, 
Pao by any mex. 


wo.ssere ditties, fing m0 0000, 
Tw foal efear ne nw fa 
Since favenar frft was leasy, 


















Prince. By cy crotch a good 
Baith. Anden ill hnge: ery 
Priase. Ha,n0, 00 faith, chose Gogft wall enough fore 


Bas. Andhe had been a deg thes fhould heushowld 
thus , they woald howe heng’d bim, and I God his 
ped bode oo malthice , Abed as lite hane beard 
the come what plague could bane come al- 





Qivo, it 1s pall the infinite of choaghr. 
Prince.-May be the doch ber councerfeit 
Chand. like b. 


hoch che y iam for her, es} hancwsft coule 
being her Vcd: wed ber Crcndien 


Simmer 
H che Ok iz 
wheche will ye 2 
Here 
die, beeloucher nos, and thee will cee ere (hee 
meke bes 


tatherchen thee will bece one breath of bex 
cofenefic. 






»how 
hase thoughs er fprt hedocess dace tguie® el 


grin Baned che. 

Bene. d thoald chiake chic » gel, bat thos che whice- 
besrded fellow fheakes we: cannot bade 
hienfelfe in foch reverence, ory 

Cland, He heth cane th infeition, bold & vp, 

Prince, Hath thee made her sffe@ion known to Bese. 


duty 7 ; 
Lemate. No, and foreares the nenet will, chars ber 


torment, 
Cland. Tis crecindeed, fo hes foles : Chall 
1, fares the, tbat have f oft encountred hm with feorna, 
wrice to hien thet I lowe bien ? 
wreeto times 0 ai sad 
Sr wil ines neck, il nance ebe 
peper: my deughecr tells vz all, 
Claas. Now pos talke of Sheet of paper J remember 


apeceryieR iw, wopharhy 
Loos, Owbeathe ore ie & wre reading i cue, 
[at . 
Leen. O thetore the lertes into a thoufend 


ralld usher S26 thes te feck be fo woeode ovtacna’ 
to one thet thee knew would Géut her : J mesfere bim , 





, we have ten profes ce ones 


Priste, 1 would thee hed befiowed thie dosage on 


Less, Were x good thinke you? 
farely the wil die, fas the faies the 


and the will dic if bce wooe ber, 
eccuftomed 


cremb 

Pre. Aad fowill be doe, for the man deth fear God, 
how loons ic feemes not in him,by fome ieafts hee 
lll make : weil, | am focry for your niece, 
Gee Banedschg, and ceil him of bez lowe. 

Chand, Newer tell hin, eny Lord, let her weare it owt 
with good coenfell. 

Lave, Ney thet siempotiible,the meg weare her hear 


out 
Prim Well,we will heare further of by your dau 
cnr, lex x coole che while, I lowe Bauedioly well, oi 
could wilh he would modeflly examine himlelfe, to fee 
how auuch: be is Vaworthy to haus fo good a Lady, 
Leas. My Leed,will you walke? dinner is ° 
Clam, Ube do not dost on hes epon thie, I wi 


bis youth, thes be cannot lodure iabis age. Shall quips 


and Seneances, and chefe ballets awe 

aman Geom the coreere of tis humour ? No, che werld 

When I (aid I would dic a baccheles,! 

I thoald Hue ull I were masied, here comes 

this day, thee’s e feise Lady.3 doc fpie foane 
eaarkes of lous in bez. 


Ess Dettrict 
Baw, Agra any wil 1 om fen 00 bid you come in to 
Boece, Frize Bowie, | thanks you Ser your paincs- 


hewe come, 


would 
Bese. Youcske then in che 
a Yeattfofeechs sapuberts 
choske s daw withall : yea bese so Rocacke 
xn. 


paines 
to chanke me, that’s as mech 43 to {sy,any paines ches I 
take for you 1s 2s eshie ss chankes : if I donet cake p 
of bes J erne villeine, if I deenot lous ber lame lew, | 
will goe get hes pifiure. Exk. 


eA Sins Tertius. 


Eater Sere aud two Geetiamen, Margera, and Wrfate. 
Magers runne thee 00 the parlour, 


Ne crucly /rfela,fhe is coo difdeintull, 
I know her ace as coy sad wilde, 
of the rocke. 


Fler. So (sies the Prince,sad 
Wrf. And did they bid you tell 


Be. did intreate me to int her of i 
Bet pafecdd hema ry dnt * . 
° 





® 
And ocues to let Beatrice know of it, 
Wrfals. Why did you f2,derh aes che Genomes 
Deferne as full 09 fottunases bed, 
As eves Bearics thell covch vpen? 
Here. O God of louel i know be doth deferve, 
Asmmoch as may be yeelded to aman. 
Bact Nature never frem'd s womens heart, 
Of PSomende pakling lob 
Dildeine and Scome ride in hes eyes, 
Mif-priziag whace loctcon fad ber wa 
Values i feife fo highly, chat co her 
All matter elt feemes weake:fhe cannot love, 
Nor take no fhape aor pro 
Shee is {0 felfe inde 
anil Sure] dhinke fo, good 
therefore cervainety it wete uot 
She knew his lewe,ieft the make (port ax tt 
Here. you (pesketruth, | never yer aw man, 
How wife, how noble, yong how rarely testur'd. 
But the would fpell him backward: if faire fac'd, 


She woeld fwesre che genclernen thould be her hfter: 


Ifblacke, why Nature drawing of an ancicke, 
Made s feule blot:if tall,» leunce ill beaded s 
iflow, an egot very vildive ces 
IG g why s vane blowne with all windes. 
If why s blocke mowed with cone 
So rernes the euery man che wrong fide our, 
And newer giues to Truth sod Vertue, thet 
Which firmplenefie and ment perchafeth. 
Wrfe. Sore, tare fach corping is not cormendable, 
Reve. No,not to be fo odde,and from all fafhions, 
As Beatrsee is, connor be commendable, 
Bat whe dese teil her fo ? f 1 thold {ptake, 
She would mocke ae into ayre ,O the would laugh me 
Ost of my felfe,oreffe me to deh with wit, 
Therefore let Bewederty like covered fire , 
Confame away in ighes, wafte inwardly : 
Js were abeteer death, to die with mockes , 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 
Urfa. Yer reli her of it heare what thee will fey. 
Hee 


. Iwill goeto 3B ’ 
And counfaile him to fight oe he pation, 
And cruly Ie deuile forme honefi flanders , 

To ftaine my cofia with,one doch not know, 

How moch.so ill word arsy imporfon likung. 

Urfs. O doe not doe your cofin fuch a wrong, 
Shec e fo much without cree iadgement, 
Heving fo {wifs and gacellent a wit 
As thes prifde co have, as-20 refufe 
So rere a Gensleman as fi . 

Here. He is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwsiesexcepted, my deare Clandie. 

Wrfu. \ pray you be not angry with me, Madame, 
peetnart fey beading & gocenr and alour 

ape,for argement and valour, 
Gocs formeft int : tLeoogh lly. 
Here. ladeed be hath an excellent name. 
His excellence did esene ie ere he had ix: 
Madame? 


cucrie day to morrow come gown, 
atrires, sod heat thy counial, 
Which is che bef? to furnith me co morrow. 
Vrfn. Shee’s cane f warrant you, 
We have caught her Madsere? 
Here, ific proue fo, then loving goes by hapa, 


Scand I condema’d for and {cerne (o much? 
maiden pride, eden, 
No glory tives behinde chebecke of fuch. 
Bonsdsche Jove 00,1 will requite thee, 


Belecue it betzer then repostingly. 


Ecter Prince, (landse, Benedechy, and Leenate. 
Preece. 1 doe but fisy cill your marriage be confam- 
mate, and chen go I toward 
em ile bring you thither my Lord, if youl veach- 


me. 

Pre, Nay, that would be as 8 in the ew 
glotis of you mamnage,asto Creer c chia! bis maw cost 
aad forbid him co weare it, I willonely bee bold wich 

for his co for from the crowne of his 


head, co the fole of hrs foot he le all enirch he hech twice 


ische clappec,for whet his beart thinkes, 
his congue {peakes. 

Beoe. Gallancs,] em a0: as I have bia, 

Leo. So fey I, methinkes you are (adder 

Cland. nope be be in loue. 

Pre. Hons Fusmibrwpicireidir? a tos Tobey 
mn ham co be cruly couche with lowe, ihe be 
money. 

Bee, Thane the tooth-ech. 

Pra. Draw ee, 

Bene, Hang tt. 

Cland. Youcwft heag it ficft,snd draw i afteswards. 

Prin, What? figh for the cooth-ach, 

Looe, Where is bar shumour ora worme. 

Bowe, Well,cucty one cannot mafter s grieh, bur bee 
chat hes ie. 

Clan. Yerfay {,heisin lowe, 

Prin, Thereisnos of fancie in him, vnleffe 
it be s fancy chat he hath to frange difguifes.es w bee a 
Deschmanto day,s Frenchman to morrew: voleffe hee 
hawea faacy cothis foolery, a9 it appeeres hee hath, hee 
isno fools tor fancy, 28 you would hauc it to epprere 

it. 

Clan, Ifhe be not in love evich fome rvoman, there 
ts no beleening old | Ggnes, bruthes hus haz 2 crorndogs, 
What thould thar 

Prie. Hath any men feonc hie at the Basbers ? 

Clan, No, but the Barbers man hath beeae fcen with 
him, aad the olde osnament of his checke hech alreadie 
Macnee todect belookes chan hee did, by 

tho 
ON vhshinkte ih Cui cs Cacti! 

Prin, Naya 
bien out by than ? ™ 
oe” That’sas auch 0s to fay, che [weet youth's bo 


Pros. The greacef nore of itis his melancholy 

Clas, Aad vvben vves be wvomt so vvath bis tace? 

Prin. Ye2,08 to pelos hiendelfe ? for the which I hesre 
vies they (sy of Bien 

Clas, Nay, but hisiefting (pirit, vehichis now crept 
late eluns.ftrine,andnow gouern'dbyficps. 





Prece, 


Much adoe abou Nothing 


iil 


Pom. ledeed chet tela heasy tle for him: conciade, Cland, O aniichiefe firangelie th 


he is im bewe. 


Clas, Nay, but } knew who loves hia. 
Prace. That would! know too, 1 warrant oneches 


knowes hice not. 

ds orb  emtiomevenin efit 
Prin. Sheefhall be buried with her fecevpwards. 
Bear, Yer is this no cheeme for the tooth-ske,old igs 


aioe, walke afide-wich mee,! hane fiudiad eight oc ning 
eborfes 


not heere. 
Pris. Por any lih to breake with him shou Baarmsee: 
Clas. Tacoen fo , ttre end Margaret have by this 
their parts with Baervice nd chea thetwo 
sot bics enc another when they meee. 


Exter beige the Baitard. 

Bef. My Lord snd brother,God fave you. 

Pra. Good den brocher. 

Bf. Mf your leiGare feru'd, 1 would fpeake with you. 

Bef. Ste Hest 9 Count Clendes may heare 

. fe ou, , 

for what I would Jie ccomerseshia 
5 Prm Whee's themacter? 

Bafa. Mesan you Locdfhip to be marfied to mor 
ow ? 


Pra. You taowhe does. 
Bef, Thnow noc that when he knowes what I know. 


een Hcverabe sey impediment, ! pray you difeo- 
Boft Vou mnsy chinke] lous you act.let thet 
oye wal ma 


bevunfres, end syme berter at me by tha: I now 
mifch, For ary brother (1 thinke,he holds you well,and in 
dessencife your enfaing 


Cian. Dilleyell? 

o4. The word isteo good to out her wicked- 
enfie, I could Gy the were worfe,  Youcl « works 
Gthe, and } will fu her to it : woader noc till further was 
anes goe bus wih mee to night, you thal fee her charn- 
. 
cl 


Clend. 

Prine, wil not chinke x. 

Bait. If you dere vot truf that you fee, confeflenot 
that you know : if you will follow mee, | will thew you 
ensugh, sad when you baue {cene more, & hesrd more, 

according 


ty. 

Clas. tf I (ee any thing to ight, why I fhould oct 
her to morrow in the congregstion, where I thold 
, there will 1 Shane her. 

Pres. And 901 wooed for theeea ebeaine her , J will 
ieyne wth thee co difgrsce her. 

Bef. 1 will difperage her no farther, till you are my 
wicoefics, beare it coldly bux till night , ond letbe iflse 
how x feife 

Pres. O dey vatowardly varned ! 


: warting ! 
Bafard. O plague right well prevented ! fo will 


Este and bis compartuer with she watchs 
men and true? 


» Are 
rr. Yen oe wee psy be they fhould fuller 


ar ris 
e 9 were 8 «60 
cholen forthe Prioves ea ip chem Deing 


Verges, Well, grue them their charge, acighbour 
. Firkt, who thinke you che moit defertlelle mse 
to be le? 


Waeb.1 Gr, o¢  Sea-teale , fox 
they can urinnearnane vor Com " 
wit cerrado tees Celta 

yoo with s name : to bes man, 
te che gift of Fortune, but to write end reade, comes by 


Waehs. Both which Matter Conftable 

6. You have: ] knew tt would be anfwere 

wel for your facet fx, whny goe God thenkes,& suake 
a0 boalt of je, and writing and reading, let chat 
when there is no need of fuch vanity , yoo ate 

beere ro be chemof fenfleffe and fit man far the 

Conftable of the watch : therefore beare you che Bin- 
chore : this ie your ¢ : You fhall comprehend aff 
Vagrom teen, you are to bid any man ftand in che Prin- 


ces name. 

wars. How ifs will not Rand? 

Degb, Why then take a0 cote of him, but let bim go, 
and prefently call the reft of the Wasch together, and 
thenke are tiddeof a knaye. , 

. will not lead when he is bidden, bee is 
pone of the Princes fabicéte, 

Degs. True , and they sre to meddle with sone but 
ee Princes (ubiedt : you fhall alfo make no soife in the 
ftvectes : for for the Watch to babble and talke, 1s mol 
collerable, and not to beindured. 

wasch. We will rather fleepe than talke, wee know 
what belongs toa bari 

‘Deg. you fpeake like en enciens end moft quiet 
watchmen, far I cannot (ee how fleeping thould off'nd : 
oly hove a care thee your bills be oor folne i weil, you 
areto call ac all che Alchoufes, and bid them chat are 
dronlee get them to bed. 

Week. How i they will not? 

Degh. Why then let chem alone till they are (ober, if 
they make you not then the betreranfwere,you may (sy, 

are noe the men you tooke theas fer. 

marche Well Gs, 

. Ifyoumect a cheefe, fofped him, 
vettocs your office, vo be ne-aree men “rt 
kinde of men, theleffe youmeddle os make with them, 
why tha mare is for yout booediy. 

wesed, If wee know him to be athicfe, thal? warncs 
Mise Ty pcm Sc 

. Traly by ce you mey, bes J 
chor cach parc cil be defis’ ehe suRpeacecble wry 
for you, if you doc take atheefe$s, toler him thew hum- 
whet he ls, and Reale out of your co . 

Ver. Too heeebin alweaies scat poaitels and partner, 
. y I would not 6 willynuch 
smores cran Who hath tric bonetie haan, 


Ss Verge, 


[ay2 eM uch adoc about N(ophing. 


Verges. UW you hease a child criein che night you muft 
eall to shenurfe, and bid ber (till ic. 

Watch. How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not 
heare vs? 

Deg. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe 
wake her with crying, forthe ewe that will not heare 
her Lambe when it baes, will neuer anfwerea calfe when 
he bleares. 

Werges. ‘Tis verie true. 

Deg. Thisisthe end of the charge : go conflable 
are co prefent the Princes owne perfon, if you mecte the 
Prince in the night, you may flaic him, 

Verges. Nay birladie chat! chinke s cannot. 

Deg. Five thillings to one on’t with anie man that 
knowes the Scatues,he may Raichim, marrienot with- 
out the prince be willing. tor indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man,and it is an offence co {tay aman sgainit 
hos will. 

Verges, Birladie I chinke it be fo. 

Deg. Ha,ab ha, well matters good night,sndehere be 
anie matter of weight chances, call vpme, k your 
fellowes counfailes, and your owne, and good night, 
come neighbour. 

Wack. Well maftets, we heare ous charge, ter vs go 
fe here vpon the Church bench till two, and then all to 
bed. 


De. One word more, honeft neighbors. I pray you 

watch about figniorLeenareesdoore tor the wedding be- 

ing there to morrow, there is a gross cogle to night, 

rew, be vigitant I befeech you. Exeunt, 
Enter Borechre and (cavade, 

Bor What, Conrade? 

Waseh. Peace, fir not. 

Bor. Courade\ Gay. 

Con. Here man, am at thy elbow. 

Ber. Masand my elbow itcht,] chought there would 
a fcabbe follow. 

Com, 1 willowe thee an anfwere far thar, and now 
Forward with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe chen vnder this penthawfe,for it 
driffels raine, and I will.Jike a true drunkasd, veces all to 
thee. . 

. Watch. Some treafon ma(lers,yet Rand clofe. 

Ber. Therefore know, I heue cared of Den Jobs 8 
thoufand Dueates. 

Con.1s 1¢ poffible thar anie villanic fhould be fo deare? 

Ror. Thou thould'?t racher aske if it were pofhible a- 
nie villaniethould be fo nch?for whenrich villains haue 
neede of poore ones, poore oucs May make whet price 
they will, 

Con, | wonder atic. 

Ror. That thewes chow art vnconfirm'd,thou knoweft 
thas the fafhion of a doublez,or a hat,or acloske, is n0- 


thang to aman. 
on. Yet,it is apperell. 

cm ] meane the {alhioa. 

Con. Ves the fathion is the fafhion. 

Ber. Tuth,] may as well fay che foole’s che foole, bus 
fee(t thou not whata deformed theefe this fafhion is? 

Watch. I kaow that deformed,s has bin a vile theefe, 
chis vii. yeares,s goes vp and downe likes gentle men: 
Leemember his neme. 

Ber. Did’ft chou not heare fome bodie? 

Con, No,’cwas the vaine on the houfe. 

Ber Seeft thou noc(I fay) what s deformed thiefe 
this fathion is,how giddlly aturnes about all the Hot. 


blouds, ber foureteene && five & thirtic fometimes 
fathioning them like Phareces fouldiouss in the rechie 
ainting, fometime like god Bels priefts in the eld 
arch window, fometime like the haves Harralas in 
the {mircht worm eaten tapeftrie, where his. cod-peece 
feemes as mathe as his club. 

Con. All chis I fee,and fee chat the fathion weares our 
more apparsell then the man;but art not thow chy felfe 
giddie with the fafhion too that thos haft thifted out of 
thy tale inco telling me ofthe falhion¢ 

Ber. Not fo neither, buc know that J hase to 
wooed Margaret the Lady Flerees gentie- 
name of Hers, fhe leanes me out at hes miftris cham bez- 
veindow,bids me a thoufand times good night: I cell 
this tale vildly. I fhoald Srft cell thee how the Prince 
Claudio and my Mater planted and pleced,and 
by my Matter Dow Joba, faw a fer off in the Orchard this 
amiable incounter, 

Con, And thought thy Afargarct was Hereg 
4 Be. ™ of them di re Prince and Clandes but the 

ivell er knew (he was Maran and pany 
hfs oathes, which ficht poffeft chem, poy by he pa) 
night which did deceive them, buc y by my ville- 
nie,which did confirme any flander chat Dow feba hed 
made, away vvent Clawdse ed, fwore bee vveeld 
eeete her as he was apointed next morning at che Temn- 


ple,and there, before the whole congregation fhame her 
wich vvhat he faw o’re night, and fend her borne againe 
vvichous shusbaud. 


Watch.y.We charge you lathe Princes nome Rend. 

watch.s.Call vp the right mafter Conftable,vve haus 
here recouered the moft dangerouspecce of lechexy shat 
euer vvas knownc io the Commoo-wealth, 

Watch... And one Deformed is ene of them. I know 
him,a vveares alocke, 

Conr, Malters,mafters. 

wWasch.2. Y oule be made bring deformed forth I war- 
rent you, 

Conr, Mafters never fpeshe, rve charge you, let vs o- 
bey you to goe wvith vs. 

Bor. We acelike to proves goodly commoditie,be- 
ing caken vp of thefe mens bils. 

(om. A commoditie in queftion I warrant you,come 
vveele obey you. imeem. 

Eater Hore pnd Margaret and Urfale. 

Here. Good Vrfale wake my cola Beatrue, and de~ 
fase her to rife. 1 

Urfa. | will Lady. 

He Andbid a come hither, 

Wef, Well. 

Ada. Toth] thinke your other rebaro wese better, 

Bere. No pray thee good Adeg Ie vveare this. 

Maz By my troth’s aot fogood,and | vverrent pous 
cofin vvill fay 

Bere, My cofin’ss foole, end thou art another, ile 
wvesrenone bur this. ° 

Afar, \ like the new tire vvithin excellently, i the 
bite ea aie Tien she Dusthet ‘sammoR 
rare fathion yfeith, 1 Gw the D of Adshames 
gowne that they praife fo, 

Bevo, O thet exceades they (y. in of 

Ma.B "a Dus a ni 
yoorsiath gold snd curvand acd wirbfler fw 
derbor wich  blewith cinfel, but for s fine quaint grece~ 
fall and eaceilent fatten. yours is worth con-on't. 


“Teal bohessies foone , by che waighe of a 


Pefele. Medem,wichdraw,the Prince,the 


Mich alee chs Nating 113 | 
Hare. giwe mee loy to wease ie, for my heaze is 
| “aon Vifitla. 


tire. chee, or alee curabl - 

| Mag 9 
= pre boron Lend 
rodbed te 


thinkes 
Light aloee (chet goes without» 


Copied Br es 
elie wr ebsee wich yous beck, chen if yeur 
Ege le wih your hci, om 


tr. 0 eghimae conforma ha wit 
fa. "Tia chanel Gee 0 clocks cole, ‘tis time you 


— erech lem ili, hey he. 
Ma al chro ry 2 

Bes, Per the lewer thes chem fi ,H. 

Ata. Weil, and you benct usn’d Tuske, there's a0 
mae by 

San. sncenes che foole 
sci: Nochiong 1, but God food cosry one sbets harts | poor 


A cnséd snd Gul! chare’s goodly catching of 


Sen. God help cne,God belp me,how long haus 
Br Gace you llch uy wa bce 


» yes Chould weare iz in 


a 


ther wi 
Benedsiion , whey benediim ? you hous fone mo- 
| Ma. Vcr? ce any cork, These no mor wee 


eter ante frown i lace rey biclody | osaoe 


wher ThA ene |i noe ro thioke 
ere ppiecberren eaten tonht peel freer 
ey hart ost of thinking thet you ae in Loue,o¢ chet 
| walle in lous er chat you can be io lowe : yet 
was fach snacher, and sow is he become a men,he [wore 


berea emer mary nd et sown defi of i of bis 


beast he csers his cnest without 
| wy brome tn oar mc abiapoe ok 
) wah your eles as other wowen doe. 


Batt, What pace is this that thy ton-wue hee pes, 


“tas fon Bote, I comnot (onll. 
i 


de. 


nioe Bensdithg, Don Jor, od all the pallanee of 
towne are come ta fetch you to Church, 
Haro. Vida nett mee Good coze, good C442, 


Buter Leousto, and the Conable, andibe Ficadberengh, 
Lecacto. Wha would you with mee, boneft acigh- 


a 

wh a See Gr I would haue forme confidence 
decernts you nenely, 

"En ov Bre proy you, for yout is 0 bufe tus 


e cinch 


mats ver Teeckes allcete of che 
wars erence fo bleak, 29 
would defire they were , bux 
as the skin bet weene his browes 
Hload. Yel th God fom hoc ty a 
Ee Da. Coupution a oberon 
=. Deg Commparifons ert odorous palabese,peigh- 


“Tame He you sre redious. 


leates ; worlhip 
che poate Lite for wiacowee pare 


if] were a2 tedious a8 6 dfindein my heart to 
befiow i all of your vost 
soy onme,sh? 
tof. Deg. Yea, and twere o thoufandtimes more 
Gap wef oay cosa good exclametion on yous Wor- 


porn n id vb and though 1 bee but s 


nm {would fie now whe youre. 
wwerthige Be owe weech tonight , 


en tant @ couple 
Cry nin Ge, hee will be calking 
ches yer A eld men wi a 
A, te age is in the wit 1s ow,God beipe v8, 
We edvo eee weil feid yfaith neighbour Merges , 
well, God's good men, end two men ride of 8 horfe, 
cae mut ride on honef icule yfaith fr , by ny 
och he is, as cuer broke bread, bes God isto bee wor 
Chips, all mes are not ab'ke, alas good orighboss. 
Leon. Indeed he comes too {hort of you, 
ConDo. Gifts thas God gines, 
Lem. S omft lee zou. 

Con'Der, Oee word Ea our watch fu heusindeede 
cerrado afpons perfor, & we mould bee 
thens this mornin 

Love. T ske the th cretion you ed ring 
et. 0s Magy appeare Wate you. 

“eth ta (Exw. 
Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
asi sg vv Ft 


ovtem,t ore ready. 
youtofrascw §.. 


cade, ‘ihe ple Sr sere 
ener i willy 
we 
Dah We wil ae fr naive westan you : 


K 3 heere, 
H 


your 
83 extant 


114 «Much adve about Nothing. 


heere’s chat thal} drue fome of chem to 6 n0n-come, on- 
by get the learned writer to fer downeour excem«muni- 
and meet me at the faile. Exc. 





4 Hus Quartus. 





Exser Prince, Baltard, Leewate, Prior, Clandic, Beasdicke , 
Here, and Beatrice. 


Lomare, Come Fries France, Be brief, te the 
pleine forme of marrisge,and you recount 
Cicular duties afterwards. ’ w 
Fras. You come hither,my Lord,co merry this Lady. 
Clan, No. 
ice Tobe married to ber : Frier, you cometo mes- 
rie 
Frer. Lady, you come hitherto be married co this 


Here, 1 doe. 
Frier. If eicher of you inow any inward impediment 
you fhould nox be comioyned,! charge you on your 


to viter % 

Cland, Know you amie, Bere? 

Fre, None my Lord, 

Frer, Know you ame, Count ? 

Less. 1 dere make his anfwer, None. 

Clan, O wher men dave do / what men mey do ! what 
men daily do! 

Beas. How cow | interiectrons? why then, fomebe 


of laaghing, as ha, ha,he, 
Clas. Srand chee by Prier, facher, by yous leane. 
Will you with free sad vnconfirsined 
Gine me this mald your dasgheer? 

Lees. Asfreely as did ve her me. 
Cle. And what have I to give you back, whole worth 
May count this rich and precious gift? 

Prin. render her againe, 


. Deere in your owne 
Haerengahedsrcidsocrotheryouhy 
Clas. 1 knew whet you woeld (ey: if] have knowne 
You will fay, the did ibrace me as s husband, 
foewr ber wh werdeoo large, 
never tempted too lerge, 
Bat 06 8 brocher to his filter, hewed 
Befhfull fincericie and comely love. 
Hore. And fecal dl cnet cxheswife eo you? 


(ie. Cot an ches cessing. wil vrice ageing ie, 
You feeme to me 0s Diaw in her Orbe, 
As chafte as isthe bodde ere i be blewne : 
are more intemperate in blood, 
Thee, Veum, or thole ‘ccionails, 
Thet rege in fauege itie. 
Here. \s ray Loed well, chat he doch fpeske fo wide? 
Lren Sweese Prince, why fpeake not you? 
Prim, What thoold I fpeake? 
I fend difhonour’d thet have gone sbout, 
Tolinke my deere friend to a cermmon ftale. 
Leon, Are thefe things fpoken, or doe 1 but dresme? 
Bef. Sie,chey sre fpoken, and chefe chings arc tree. 
Bene. This looxes noe like s mupeiall. 


Ie this face Heroes ? ere our exes eur owne? 
Len, Lantec baton oreguchnn tater 
enc but moue one queftion to your dewgh- 

And by char and ki wet, 

That oahsacin ber bid her a2 le . 
Leo | charge thee doe,ss thou art any childe, 

Here. OGod defend me how am I befet , 

Whar kinde of catechizing call you this ? 
Clas, Tomaeke you aniwer truly te 
Here. Tate moe Here rho cen ott 

Wah reproach? 

Claw that con Hore, 

Here ix felfe can blot ove Herees verte, 


What man was be,talkt wich 
Our et window betwartrorclor end tae? 
Now if you ere s maid,anfwer veo this. 

Here. Scelkc with oo man ec chet bowre ny Loed. 


Prince. Why then you sre no maiden. Leme, 
1 em forry you rauft heare : vpon mine boner , 
My felfe. my brother, and this grieved Couns 


Did fce her, haere hes, at chet howre left mghe, 
Talke with a ruffien at her chamber window, 
Who bath indeed mol like a liberal villeine, 
Confefi the vile encounters they hauc hed 
“ on, sa 6e, they benerned Leod, 
len, Fie, Ge, they are not to omy 
There isnot chefticie in language, 
Witbout offence to verer them: chus pretty Lady 
Tam Corry fos thy mach mi 
Cloud, O Here\ what 2 ere hadft chon beens 


Ifbelfechy ourwerd graces had beent placed 
Kowa? Oa countsiles hesrt? 


Troupe tepler of Soule mol fairs, 
For thre Hlelocke yp all the gecesof Looe, 
Aad on wy ele-tids fhall Coniefture hang , 































Sershe 2 chy life Grice'd I, I bad bur enc? Time bach not yer fo dried this bloud ef mine, 


Cned 1, Sor cha ac Nesares frame ? Nor ape fo exce vp invencion, 

Sent tocumch wee why hed toee? Ner uch hauocks of my masne:, 

Why ener wee't chou lontiie in my eles? Noe asy bod life ceft me fo mech of friends, 
hed Imes with charitable hand But they (hall finde, ewak'd in fuch ohinde, 

Tesks vp s flac at my grtes, Both of Menbevtnd palicie of inde, 

Whe fasrered chus, and mis’d with isfinia, Ability in mesnes, sad of Gieads, 

| mighs hone (aid, ne pars ofte is mine To quite of chem . 

This thame desines ile soa inieeee Ache Posie swhite : ta thieenf, 

Suz eine, sed ene | low’ mine I prais’ ey counfell (way 

hed mane thas | va20 proved cn sine fo each, Your daoghecr beere che Princele (left for dead) 

Ther I oxy (elfe, wes ta my felfe nos miner Bet het em ilc be fecserly kept in, 

Valewneg ofber, why the, O the is falas Aad peblith ic, chat the is desd indeed | 

Taso apis of lnke, that the wide fea Mairasine a mourning oftentnion, 

Hach drops too few co wath her cleane sguine, And ca you Families eld 


8 
Ben. Sez, fs, be paricat : for lem(o enticed Lem». Wher thell become of this? Whee wil this 
ewender,ikwowncewbattofe . ao! 





Buc of this traeaile looke for greacer berth ¢ 
She dying, as is maf be fo mameamn’ 
Vpoa the inftene chat the was accus’ , 
Which wasbeferebar'dvpwihtibsefkce Shal be pitsied, end exces d 
whe lea Shes lx the frexk sties fost, Thee rom vepuseoet the werth, 
Who we have, we Qt to 
Wallr'd sc with cesres? her, lec her die. Whiles we enioy it; ben being lock'd sedton? 
iaogecnd gpce wry vee tha conte of tan by o> | The reeae hac poSetson weld noe freon 
wnto by ao- vereue not vs 
STae | marke, sd Whiles it was ours, fo will sc fare with Clandie: 


: When be thal hesre the bis w 
ToGus msobes wircafand tanocese fens, TW iden of ber life al feecly ope ont 
la sway thole blafhes, lato his i 
Aad in her cic there hath 4 stre Andenery lovely Or gan of her life, 
To berne she evrors thet Prinecs held Shall come appere!’ in caare preciows bebles 
wuth. Cell mes fools, More mowing delicate, end ful of life, 
Tea act ay reading. ace tay obferustions, Inco the eye and profpedt of hie foule 
Which with experimental feale doch werrens Then when fhe lie’d indeed : then thal he moerne, 
The esnuse of any booke : cruft not tay age, If cuer Lowe hed incereft in his Liver, 
aot f truer 

Vader fomne biting exror. Let this be fo, and doubt not but feccefie 

Lao. Peter 2 coonet bes Wil fathion the event in besser 

foci chas aff che Grace chet the heth teh, Then I can lay ic downe 1 Kike! 

| fre wil nec adde 00 her demaction, Bot tf all aye bus this be lewelld falfe, 
A Gone of periary, the nox denies kk : The foppeficion of the Ladies death, 

hy Cosk’@ thea chen 00 conce with escola, wil the wonder of her iofamie. 


ag yt Aperented srt rohasenpenebl And sf it fort noe well conceale hes 
Pr, wher menis be you are eccus'd of? Asbell befas her weended reoerasion, ° 
Save, They hnow ches do sccufemne, I know none: | 10 fome reciefiee end religions life , 






haow move of sny men siiee Our of all eyes, congnes,mindes and iniuries, 
het which mation modcfise doch warrant, Bens. Loouato Jet the Friet eduife you, 
Level ony foes leche enercy. Orsy Pacher, And you know my inwardoeffe and love 
Pupes you that any men conser, bs very much vase the Prince end (lendiv. 
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H 2 


116 
Yet, by mine honor, I will deale in chia, 
As fecredly 20d iufilie, as your fouls 
Should wich your bodie. 


Lem. Being thet I how in greefe, 
The finalleft rwine 


Tis wall conleaed, yet 
Freier. ‘Tis w ° 
For to Rrange fores,Rtrengely t Tecloe ete, 
Come Lady, die to fiee,this wedding day 


Perhaps is bur prolong’d,haue patience & endare. Exk 
Bens, Lady Bearrce bane yoo call chis while¢ 
Beat, Yea,and | will weepes 
Bene, 1 will net defire shat. 


Bea. You haue no realon, I dos i freely. 

Bene. Surclie } do beleene your fair coftn ie wrong’d. 

Bea. Ab,how mach might the man deferuc of mee 
chet would ni bert thew fat 

Bene. Is wey 00 friendthipe 

hea. Avverie cuca ws » but no Cech irvend. 

Bene. aman doe it ¢ 

Boar. 1c is a mans office, bur not yours, 

Bese. 1 doc howe nothing in the world fo well es you, 
isnot chat firange ¢ 

Beer, As Mrange as the thing I know not , ie were 2s 

for me to (ez ,Tloued nothieg fo well a3 you, but 
me aot, and yet I bienot,! confelle nothing, act 

I deny nothing, | am forry for axy coufm. 

Bens, By my ferord Bawrice thou low’ R me. 

Beat. Doe nar fweare by st and ess it. 

Bene. 1 will fweare by it chet you lowe ence,20d Iwill 
enoke hien cee it chat (ayes | lowe nox you 

Beat, Will you not est your ¢ 

Brae. With a0 fawece that can be denifed co iz, 1 pro- 
ceft t love chee. 


Beat, You have me in sheppy howre,! was e- 
bone port tisoed you 

Bene. And dee it with all chy heart. 

Beat. Love you with fo much of my heert,thes mone 
ic teft co proteft. 

Bracd. Come, bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Clandie. 

Bev, Ha,nct for che wide world. 

Beat. Youkilimeco denice, ferewell. 

Bene. Tarrie (oreet Beatrice. 

Bett. Jem gooe, though I am hecre, there is a0 lone 
in you, nay I pray you les meget. 


Bene. Seatvrice. 

Beat. Infaith! will goe. 

Bene, Wer'li be friends Girt 

Beat. You dace ealier be friends wich nee, then fighe 


chat | were aman ! whee, beare ber ia bend verill chey 
come toceke hands , snd then with poblike eccufation 
uncovered Nander,wnmittigated rencoar? O God that I 
werca men! 1 would est hishear inthe 

Bene, Hesse me Beatrice. 

Beet, Telke with eman our st window, 8 proper 


faying. 
a ve. Nay but Searrice. 

Beat, Sweet Hers, theis wrong’, thee is fendered, 
dhe is undone. 


«Much adoe about N ctking. 


Bea. Princes and Counties | ferelie a Princely ceftt- 
tmonie, 8 goodly Count, Comfedt, a fweer Gallant fare- 
lie, O ther I were e msn for his fake ! or check had an 
friend would be 2 men for my feke/Bot manhood is 
ted into curfics, valour into complement, end men are 
cee aerned tate tongoe, and trim anes too : be is mow 
as valiant as Heremles,thet only tells a lie,and (wreares it: 
I cannot bes man wich wifhig, therfore I will die 9 wo- 
gow. Farry pe 

. Tasry Beatriceby thie bead | lowe thee, 

Beat, Viele erony nue fonoe ocher way then {wes 


hy clanbe 

Thinke you in foule the Count 

hath w d Here od 

Beas. Se ere bane a thee or a foule, 
5 am wi hen, I 

wil bile poor Fadsand lesue you : by this band Clas- 

fea hall render ne a deere account : ss you heare of me , 
c of me : goe comfort your maf 

ts deadseod (oltewel nn ear he 


Bever the Conf ables, Bor arhio, aud the Tewus Clorkg 
ds gowns. 


Kener, sour whole difembly sppeard 
Combs. 08 loole and s cuthion the Sextoe 


Sexton, Which be the malefaGtore¢ 
Aadrem. Masry chet sm I, and my perme. 
Cowley. Nay cher's certzine, woe bane the exhibition 


Sexson, Bot which sre the offenders chat are eo be en- 
ecnined, let them come before mafler Conftable, 

Kemp. Yea marry jet them come before mee, wher is 
your osme, friend? 

Ber. Berachie, 

Kem. Dray write downe Berachie. Yours fare. 

Cow. 1am 0 Gentlemen fir ead my name is Coarade. 

Ke. ee ered teeth ric ncoaed dh male 
fiers, doe you ferue God : tcis prooed eireacde 
thet you are lictle berrer than faife knovcs,snd it will goe 
acereto bethougtt fo thoriy, how anfwer you fas yous 
clues ? 


Cou. Morty fir, we fay we eve none. 

Kemp. A marcellous witty feilow I afiere you, bur I 
will goe about with him : come you hither fra, a word 
in poor care Gs, I fay coon, ix is choughs you are falfe 


Ber. Sir,1 {ay to pou, we are none. 
Keng. Well, Rand fore God chey ere both in 
a cele s have pou writ downe chet they are none? 











Sexe, Mafter Confadie, Bod norte wa7 00 
amine, you maf call forth the wasch that ere thelr e0- 
- Yeamerry, thar's the efteft way let the wetch 
come fc tir args oui ie Pace mame 


men, 

watch t. This men {aid Gr, that Dew Sebn the Princes 
brocher was s villaine. 

Kemp, Write dewn,Prince Jobe 0 villsine: why thie 
be flac periatic,to call a Princes brother villsine, 

Bera, Mefter Conftedle 


Kane. Pray thee fellow pene, Idocer like thy fooke 
Waebs. 


Laces of De lols for scouting the Ledy Here wres- 








Conf. Yea by th'melle chacic is. 

Sexton, What elle fellow ? 

wach s. And thet Count Clandio did meane vpon his 
a eay ee a7 before che whole fembly, and 


“Lope eee raanat nik be condema'd into exer. 


“ate Wine! 


ary Tes is ail. 

Seance. Aad chis is moce mefters then you can deny , 
Prunce Jobe is this 
nn manner sews’ 
fable te 














Jet shern be opinioa’d, 

Sex. Let them be * sn toe bands of Coxcambe, 

Kas. Gods ay ise where's the Sextontier hin writs 
downeths Ponce: Othcer Coxcembe Coxcombe : come,biade them 
thos cangicy valor Mle 4 

A are 80 ow are an afie, 
pang “Det there , dof thou Bot 





oA Gus Quintus. 





Bouter Lesnate aed bis brasher. 


fed a not wl Sr tnacoloeal gic 


wrongs dath fate with ene. 
Wit ey ofbe bona-ehcees te 


weerzea 


Mech adee about Nothing. 7 
QS | elgegaeieea 










to rage, 
Fetters rong mednefle ina o 
Charme ache with ayre, and 2 mn words, 
Neo,no, tis all mens office, to pene patven 
Tethofe that wring vader the loed of terrem t 
Bet no mans vertee nor 
Tobe fo morall, when be thall endore 
The like himfelfe : therefore give me no coun(eile, 
My griefs cry lowder then sduertifement. 
Broth, Therein hee peace willbe Bete tatbeeS 
Leenate. | thee peace} will be Aeth 
For there was newer yet Philef 
That could endure che tooth-ake patiently, 
How ever they have writ the flile of gods, 
And medee a chance snd fafference, 
et noc all che hacme ¢ felfe, 
Make thofe that doe offend you, fiffer toa. 
Looe, There thou fpeak’R ceafon Rey f will doe fo, 
My foule dosh tell me, Seve is belied , 
And that thal! know, fo thall che Prince, 
Aad all of them that chas difhonour ber, 


Eater Price and Claudio. 

Bree. Here comes the Prisce 20d Claudes hs Qibp. 

Prin, Good eed den. 

Clas. Good dey to both of 

Leen, Heat penwy beat 

Prim. We haue fome hefle Leenate, 

Ls, Some hafte my say Lord! wel,fareyouwel my Lora, 
Are You a haity Dow ? well alls sone. 

Pr, Te cepa Mencrell wth v1,g00d old man 

with quarreling, 










































Bret. ihe could rite umleife 
Some ct vs eucld ke eeanieife 
Cland. Whe phe wrongs hice? 
me, thou difembler : 
= | See hand vpon thy fword, whos 
I feace chee 


Claed, Bary beeen oy hn ben 
of feare, 







Lachey 

ay evesee aothuag co my word, 
Leenato. aeuer Aeere and sft at me 

I {peske not like a dotard, nor 9 foole, 

As ender ofagete bra 

What | heue done 0ug,or ¢ would doe, 

‘Were I not old, know Eis ade tochy heed. 

Thov taf fo wroag'd my insocen childe and me, 






That f am ferc'd to 
baits nd brett owe deics, 
Doe chellenge thee to rrieil ofa man, 
Uity chow helt belied mine anocent ctulde 
faades ong theow her beace, 

heifeleeben ee weeeha eh 
One corbe wheve never fandad fp, 
Soe ere, eamn'd by chy vulsave, 

Cloud, My villany? 

Leone. Thine Clandeo, thine | fey. 

Pre. sya he old man, 















Eichoa lft, boy thou that killa roe. 
Fle thall kill two of vs, end men 
Be dav soo mene, eke a 

























Ben, You are a vine.) tef nor,T willmake it good 

how yuu dere, wich what you dare,and when you 2 

do me tight,or I will proteff your cowsrdife: you hase 
we 

Tee Well I will cere you, fo | maybaue geod 


Prin, Whet,e feat a fest ? 

(tan, | faith I chanke him, he hsth bid me to 8 calues 
head and a Capon, the which If] doe net come moft cu- 
tiowhly, fey my koife's naughe, hall | net findes weed- 


Win me and wease me,iet me, 
Come follow me bey,comé fa boy,come follow me 
erie a 


Lee. e 

Brot Content (cif, God knows I lou’d my neece, 
Aad fhe is dead er d todeath by villaines, 
alld acstakeaferpeorby he toogen,” 
Asia are a tongue, 
Boyes: apes,braggarts, lackes,milke- 

Lew Brecher Anchovy or 





































pat tantinfcegieacioterit ge | “Sec Skyem wh mbm genet 
to the v . 
Seemb boyes, Pres. Te’ chee how Bearer pres d thy coe che o= 






cher day: | {eid thou hadft « fine wit:trve faies the.s fine 
litele one : no feld fa Gress et right Ces tice, a geeoe 
groffe one: ney (eid a good wis: juft (eid Brest 
ne body : nay ibid I, the gentlemen bs wife : cortein Seid 
a wife gentlemen : ney faid 1, be hath the congues » 
thet] beleeus {aid thee, for hee fworee thing tome en 
munday night, which he focfwore on tuefday me 3 
there's 9 double rongue , there’stwo tongues : thas 
Shee sn howre together tranf-fhape Sghinoe waft tte 































both, we will not wake your patience 
My heastis forry foryour daughters death : 
Bat on my honour fhe was cherg'd with nothing 




















Bot what was truc,and very full of proofe. For the which fhe end (eid fhe 
Lom. My Lord,ery Lod, e car‘doow wept bearcy, 

Prin. 1 will not heare you Prin. Yea ther the did,Out yee for all chat and if thee 

: ” did not hace hue deadie, thee would lowe hime ° 


the old mans dsughter cold vs all. 
Clas, All,all and moreover, God faw him vvhen he 
was hid in che perden. 
Priz, But when fhall we fer the (auege Balls hoenes 
heed? 


Butcr Benedichg. 
Lee. No come brother sway} will be heard. 
Exoun ante, 
Bre. And thall oc forne of es WIN {merc for it. 
Prin, See,fec, here cormes the an we went to fecke. 
Clas Now fignior, what newes! 


Bea, Good dey my 
Prie. Welcome Gignice, you sre slmoft come to part 


elanoht s frey. 
Clas. Wee had likt to haug had out two noles {nape 
of with two old mea wichoutterth. 

Pris. Lerume und his brother, what think’R thouthed 
wee fought, } doubt we fhould hawe beant too youg fer 
chem. 


Bar: I a falfe querrell tbere Ince crve valour] came 


to feske you both. 
ehauec beence vp and downete (ecke thee, for 
weare high proofe and would faine heuc 
beaten sway, wik tbou vie chy wit? ; 
Bes, Icsin fay wit by chy Bde? 
Pris. Doeft weere 
selowacy been 































| beard there,he and I (hall meete, ond til then proce be 
with him. 
* ria. Heis incerneft. 




















Prien breyyrene shtaeh hene Clan. le 
befde thets wic,! will bid chee wedothemie- | = Pra Whats thing men le, when be goes in his 
Rrels draw co pleafare vs. doubler and bofe,snd lesues eff his wit. 

Prim, Aslam en honeft sen he leokes pileyertthos 


ficke,or 2 
* Clan. qm: whet crckil’d s 
eat, thou haf mete enough in chee to kill cove, ° 

Bon. Sis, I thail mecte your wit tn the coreere gnd 
you charge kx egzinft me, I pray you chafe enocher feb- 


Claes, Noy chen glue hin encther alle, chis loft wee 
broke croffe, . 
Preu.By this light,be changes more and more,] thinks 


he be angrie ° 
Clas. Ifhe be he koowes how co curne bis gicdle, 


Ben. Shell I a word io vere? 
Clos, Ged coe from 0 challange. 





Cian. Fic le then o Giant co on Ape ous thyn is an Ape 
et rtgnargeys 
be fad, did be not iy wy beaches was leg? ” 


Cont. Come you fir 
Forbes crip tmvccinoosciecamh belecin’ 
a 
"ree How now,twe of ry brechers men bound? Bo- 
one, 
Chen, Hieron after thee offence roy Lord. 
Prin, Officers, vibat offence hens men dence 





















































I o 
messoncr they hone fpoken vncrachs, Keceodacity they 
| Peeks thee whas they hane done, thirdiie 
Lane chee evieas's nes offence, fest and lafilie wiry they 
mr commitred, and to conclude, whet youlsy to 


| 

| secfoned pad in bis ewoe divifien,end 
chese's coe meening vvell 

| Pr. Whe heue you eficaded caafters, thet you are 
tus bound to your onlwver?uhis icorned istoe 


| cunning vo he vadarfteod,rwhat 1 your offence ? 
Ber, Sweese Priace,jex me go 00 farther to mine en- 
| faze : do you haere ane, sndiet this Couns kill ace: I 
heue deceived euen verieeies: webat wife. 
: benaghe vo lighe, , Sotacbasighe cossheard cone 
ee vv @et con. 
Gebel en dhidtmcsa now Dow oistyour beocher vacenfed 
me eo Gander che Ledis Here, bow yos were broughz 
iano che Orchard nad {ow me court Aegares in Horeet 
gumencs, bow you dilgrac’d ber vehen you fhould 
aurric bees ang vallenie they haue vpon sccord,vubich 
: Shed saches vvish my desth, then repeate over te 
Fm Siensson yates rath sender kn 
accafacion: and brishelie, 1 defre nothing bus che 
waned of a villains. 
Pris. Rens wot this (pesch like yren cheough yous 


? 
Clos. 1 bewe drunks poifon whiles he wcrer'd kk. 
Pew, But ed Hoouhes fetches on to Sis? _ 
an. Taped me prodtife 
wi amr det puachorte, 


eadenehiers,do net forge: co ipecifie when time & 
Gel terue shar Lam on Ae. tne & plece 
Cons. Here,pere comes mefies Sgur Lesnste, wad 
the Seazes tee. 


Suse Lemata, 


Lam, Which is the villcine? let ave fox his cies, 
Tha wbes I aces another men like bie, 


Saf yeuwvould kaow wrongat Jocks on me. 
Lave,” Asx thon thou chefione thet with thy beesth 
halt bd nine innocent childe ? ‘ 


i Coupfl. Massie Gr, they hane comcakeed fille report, , Tveould bend ender ensehemievvaight, |. 
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Thac heele ealoyne meto. 
Leen. 1 cannot bid you bid ey daughter line, 
vvere I preie you boch, 
Polfeffe the p in Mefinchere, 
How ienocene the died,sad if yous lone 


Giwe hes the righs you fheuld haue giw’n her cofin, 
And leds reeegs 6 

Clas, O Fe} 

Your onerkindneffie doth teases from me, 
Ide caabrace your offer.and 
For of poore (landie. 

Lem, To morcow then I will expect your comming, 
To sight Take my leseeshis raen 
Shall face vo fece be broaghe te > 
Who I beleeus was packe in all this wrong, 
Hiced toit by your 

Ber, Noby my fouls the wes 


Ot, 
Nos knew not what fhe did wheo the ) 
Bet alwaies hath bin tufi and froke tome, 


med,shey fay he wearess heyia his eare and alock . 
ing by ks00 bomewenaatle in Godaname, the which. 
he hachve'd fo 


herd-hared end tend orang for Code fake trate 


which I befeech your worthip to your 


Conf. 1 lence on ecrane kneve yvith vvorthi | 
yous ° 
heaich, 


Voull ce merrow morning, Lords, forewell. 
Cums. 
nites Parewell ny Lords,vve looke for you tomos- 


Clas, Tonights gern wich 
e Ban 
Atargave: pow hes eccpsslncence grew wvith this lewd 
Sellen. ine. 


Easer Bensdicke cod Morgares. 
Bes. Pras thee fweete Miftris 


» deferue 
ovell oc eny hende, by helping mee coche 


of Bee. 
ale. Wil 






















120 Much adee aboat Neahing. 


Afar, Will you chen wries mee Seanes in praife ¢ Bowe, Ancid, snoldinkance Seatrice, that Ie'é in 

my besutic? thetime of good neighbours, ifemendeence excfiis 
Bons. Info high 0 file Afarparee, that nomen living | this agehis owns tombe ere he dies, hee thell Bueno 

thall come over for incwoft comely crech chon defer | longer in monements,chen the Bels ring, the Widdow 

te weepes. 

Mar, Tohose noma. comecwerietywhy, thal lal | Beat. And how long is chet thieke you 

wales keepe below ftaires? Sen, Qeeftion, why an hower in clernour and s ques. 

te dehy wi ace the poy bound owt, wep cheewrenescheTvore is it mot expadecat forthe wie, 
cat i po 


Ader. And yours ,as blent as the Fencersfollesywhich | the c to be che srumpet of bis owne vertues, as 
Rot. 


his,bue hure Tameo fo much for praifing ay felfe, whe I 
Bear; Amof monly wit Mager, i will oor hart a | (cife will witneffe is worthle, sadoow eel 
women: and fo I pray chee call 1, 3 glue thee the me bow Gott et cote 
- Verie 


hlers. 
Ala, Giese vs the ferords, wee have bucklers of ow: | Bene. Andhowdee you? 


owne. 
Beas. If you vie them ara, youmalt put inthe 
riche vices and they ort daagcrous wetpand fo Enter Urfota. . 


Afe. Weil, 1 will call Bemsrice to you, who f thinke Beas. Serue God,lowe me,end mend, there will I leave 
hoch legges. Ext Marzarue. 

Ben. And therefore will come. The God oflowether | rf, maft corne to yeur Vacie, you. 
fies aboue,and knowes me, end knowes me, how pitti- ders aid cetle st howe, Ledie He 
full I deferue. I meane in finging, but in loving, Lean- | ro hach bie fellclie sccufde 
der the good fwienmer, Troilows the firft imploier of | migheilie ebutde, end Dee Jobe is the suchor of all, whe 
ponders, and » whole boob fall of thefe "ce is end game : will come ? 

whole neme yet renae inche ¢. Seat. ge newes Signier ) 
sen rode Sfablanie vert, chy they were ete toes Bove, 1 wilt eve tn hey heart, die a chy lop,end be be- 
Ty cerned coer and em oe core ci in foes : cat tied in thy cies: and mereoues, J will gee wich chee co 

I cannes thew tertene,! have eried,] can indeourne | chy Vocies. Qucome. 
time to Ledie but beble, an lanecent rine: for (comme, 
hherne, ¢ herd tine : for (chooke feole, s chene : Exter Cleats Proves pnd chose or fare wich T agers. 
verie ominous endings , ne, | wes net berac Sth 
eang Pieanct, for I cannot woee infeftion teammes: | Clan. Ischis the monpment of Leonare? 












Beasriee. Lord, \c is my Lord. Eta. 
fweece Beatrice weuldt thow come when I cil'd Dens te death segues, 
chee? Det opus darefber ores 

Bass, Yes Signier.end depat when yeu bid ane. Death 
ficntaent™ oa 4 





Beer. O 






Beat, Boule words is but foule wind, end foule wind 


is but foule breath,ond foule breach is nosdome, there Seog 

me, ‘Theeba righecd the word ovt of bis The ha sty wort 

ice fo foribiei thy, bee 1 mul cell thee pleinty. For the whick wich fougs of wee, 
cithes I waft these. Rocnd cheat her tombe they 


tee FL, wl aa cored afi car soos abe 0 0 fh oad goose. 


chon firft fall in love with me? Grae: power avd yocide your dead, 
Boat. For theme vogecher, which meintsin'd fo Tell deach be wisered, 


nro eter 
Wt pe tpughtitioc ay Cake wid (pighc ke foe pour a 
i 
I vall ogesr love thee which wy hates. 
Bened, Thos and 2 ere too wilt to weoe peecee> (las. Good morrow mafters,erch his feecrall way- 
bile. Ste, Come ler vs hence,sad put on ocher weades, 
Bes. It appeores net in vbts coafefhen,chere'snezene | And chen to Leansess we will 
wile man among cwentic chet will praife hinfetfe, Clan, And Hymne wih aco Mi fpwts, 






Se, 4 ‘, < ~ 
eee > rd 


Ye, 
a se) 
4 « 


Loues Labour's loft. 


eA Hus primus. 


Emer Ferdiaand Ni , B ° ad 
. King of Nauarve, Berewne, Lenganil, 


Fordieacd, 

eNP: Fanee, thet eff htinesfcer in their fives 

Tam Live tpon oer brazen Tornbes, 

' vem the difgrace of death. 
of cormorsat Tome, 

Rrciesn breach cay buy : 

And make vs heyres of all erernicie 

Therefore breve Conquerours, fer fo you sre, 

Thec warre again’ your owne sons, 

And che huge Aremie of the worlds defirea, 


Our lare eds&t thal firongly fend in force, 
Nanar hall be che wonder of che world. - 


My fellow Schollers, snd co keepe thofe Rarates 
Thac are recorded in this {cedvle heere. 
Your caches ase pstt,and now fobfcribe your names: 
Thee his owne bend arey Rrike his bonous downe, 
Thas violsces the fnalieh braach heeseins 

are extn d to doe, 83 fworne to do , 


Damane. My loving 
The groffer manner of hele worlds dehghes , 
He throwes vponthe crofle workde befer flaues - 


Which I hope well isnot enrolled there. 

And one day in s weeke to touch no foede: 

And bet one mesle on every dey befide : 

The which Ihope ie not enrelied there 

Aad then co fleepe buc three houres in che aight, 
And not be feene 00 winke of all che day. 

When } was wont to thinke no herme all nigh: , 
And make a daske night coo of halfe the day : 


Which I hope wellisact enrolled chose. 
Nove forLedien ess joy ate a 
te » FEST Net 
Ferd. Your coth is paft,ro pale awey Som thele. 
Bere. wager te hati Liedge,ond ifyoo pleafe, 
1 fwore te with your grace, 
And flay heere in yous Court fos three yeeres 
Longa. You {wore vo that Berewne,and to the eft. 
Berow. By yea ond nay fir, chan I fwore in ieft. 
What fs che end of ftudy, let me know ? 
ee Why chat to know which elfe wee fhould net 


w. 
Ber. Things hid & berd(goo meane )f:6 chron fenle. 
Ferd. I,that is Radics god ike recompence. 

Bere. Come oa then, I will (weare to fe, 
To know the thing Iam forbid to knew: 
Asthas, to where I well may dine, 
When I co fall caprefiely am forbid, 
Or Rudie where 10 mect fome Mifireffe 
When Miftrefies from common fenle are hi 

Ct, and nox breaks my 

IF ftudies gotne be thus, end this be fo, 
Studie knowes that which yet « doch net bnew. 
Swesre me to chis,aad I will nese {sy no 

Ford, Thefe be che flops chet hinde: Aedie quite, 
And creine ovr ielieéts to " 


Light feceking lighe doth fighe of he begeide : 

sore ou where I Cis bes, 
our rowes 

ie ate oi 
Gzing ic vpon a fawet eye, 

Wao daz ling fo, chat eye 


glorious Sanae, 
Thaz will not be deepe fcarch’d with fawecytookes : 
Smell howe continual! plodders eacr wore, 
Saue befe euchorisie from others Bookes. 
Thefe corthiy Goedigchers of heavens li 
Thot giot seawe tocury fedSeare® 
Howe no more profie of their thirang 
Then thofe the walkce and wor oot whee ehey are: 
Too mach to know je to hnow nosghe but 


Aad Godfecher con give a nacue. 
Far. How well betes orevon gepArebing, 





Lowes Labour s loft. 


= aoe aad 


is ocare when greene gree are 9 


Per. How well chis yeelding cefcees thee from (hame. 
Ber. leem. Thar ne women fhall come within s mile 


“Tie wee as townes with fre, fo woa,fo 
Bir. Wc rma of force Cpe wih tet Decrem 


123 


$0 00 che Lawes st I wricemy name, 
And be chat breakes them in che lesft degree, 
Stands in ettainde: of evernall (hame. 
$s are eo others 83 to me} 
Bat I beleeue I feeme fo loth, 
Tam che laft chee will left keepe his oth. 
Bus ts chereno quicke recrestion granted ? 
Fer, i thet chere is,our Court you know is henced 
With s refined crauailer of ° 
A manta oll the worlds new p! 
Tha hath amine of pbrafcs in his brsine: 
of his owne vaine congue, 
ing harmonie | 


This childe of fancte thx Armede bigit, 

For iascrim co our fradhes thal relate, 
high-borne words the worth 8 . 
Frees tawaie Spam loft aves worlds debere, 
nowt You Gelightrny Lords,| know ne 5, 

Bet | prose | love to heere him 

Aad | will of bie for my 

san of fecmew wocde foibtons . 
Amen owne Kn 
Len. Chard che Face end he, thall be eur fport, 
asd tous ade, hese pemenlaber there 


Emer a Confichlewnh Cofard vith a Leta 


Conf. Which is the Dukes owne 
Ba. This feillow,What would'f? 


be 1 a7 feife repechend bie owns perion, for | am 


I would fee his own petfon 
ta oth ond blood. 

Bor. Thesis he. 

Can, rom consmends you: 


Por. Alewer from the drinade. 
ae. Now low tncnerhetemenn ihepete God fer 


high words, 
Les. A high bops for « low heanenSGod grant esp 


te Tor ry . 
. Toheare . 
wn meckely fir,s0d to moderately 
Ber. Wells, bett asthe fille thall giac vs caufe to 
onal The taser sto ene fe p concerning lagoons 
enarcer is to oe fir,se 
The manner of ic is,] was taken with che manacs. 
Ber, la whet meaner / 


Cle.la mennet and forme fol fir all shofe chree. 
1 wns Ceene with her ba the Manor Gating with 
her vponthe Porme, snd taken her taco the 


Ber. Porthe . 
|i Ask al ay cometannd God be 


Be. you heare ches Lesrer with extention ? 
Ber. Ao we would heare 20 Oracle. 
Cle. Sach1s the Genplicitic of man to hecken efter the 


Ls Per. Grea: 


124. 
ashi Fg 


Ge aust, ay fonles 


sok Gel bobs fo 
OE Ne Nota wren of Cede. 


ry Fcc be Gos but iff ey tis Co,bets ta eeling 
trues bur fo. 

Ferd. Peace, 

Clow. Beto me,and every man that dares not fighs. 

Ferd, No words, 

Clow. Of ocher mens cre belcech you 

Ford. Sou ube fable colowred mclanchele , 1 
did commmend she hg honun the wofl whdle~ 


fome thy are: Anda | ema Gea- 
ht wisi sale ate pataedion 

boure, When beaks . oore 
fir ental mr 2 Se 
heals New fe the iets > which f 
sucase I walkt in crtpe f &b Pak Then for the the 
par ih Liececat as ebfee 

weet prepa rowe vu that drawnh from my fos htcpe 

coleuzed Inky. whieh beevethen vieweft, bcbsideft , 

feraaref, o left Bas co obe Phere i Si itandet 
Nek Nerbed nd by Eat roe ons the Weft cobucr of shy 
curves 3 There dd ‘{ thas low fpiri- 
ted Swasne , “ad eft mer oftby ers (Clwa Mee?) 
chat veletered {oval knowing fouk | Clow Me?) that jealew 

Clow. SuiDl nec ?) as | veracmber, beghe Co- 

Chew. me) forsed andconfertedtontrery terby e 
fallibed pee! EAD and Contingt, Casson : Which 
witb, 6 witle, but werk thes f paffeen to fay whernwith : 


Cle. Wahs Wench. 

Ferd, Wiha childrof cor Grandanetter Eve, a feral 
ov for thy anere fwees rflaxding a weman : bi, | (as ay 
ener eftecened dates yrottgs me on; base fem to thee, to veceine 
the med of anime by sy foe Graces Offcw hosnooy 
Doull.e mon of good repaxe,carreage, 

Ath. iene pee yout To ‘oy Dok. 

Beod. For loquenerts (fo u the weaker called ) 
wwhach 1 with obe afcrefaid Swaine , f 

ll thy Lowe fern, and fat che 
font oxic. ber totvial, Thine 


Aenwted end eer eee fini 


Pepiee tebe This ts noc fo wel) as I looked for, bet che bef 
ever I heerd 

sone? Iche bett,for the wortt Bat Gera, Whee fey you 

Cle. Sicl confefe the Wench. 

Fer, Did youheare the Proclamation? 

Cla. 1 doc confefe much of che hearing ic, bur fietle 
Hie cert proceiened syeereslepetfomens co bee 

Fer. lewss ry 
taken with a Wench. 

Clan _ {ee alien wich noos fr, was cabon vrich 


Fer. Well 
was 

Cle, This wes a retetal meyer fe, fee was 3 
Far Icts le varriedco,far it wes proceed Vega. 
ch. If te were, 1 denie hes Visginicia : Iwas 

with s 
fer. This Meid will vet farue your turne fx, } 

Cle, This Meide will Ceruc asy corne fir. 


ber 
f 
1 


Leones Labour's loft. 


Kin. Sit] will fentence: You thell 
folt e Weeke with sone end wreces, 
Clo, 1 had cethes pray ¢ Moneth with Muson and 


Ka And Dew Armade (hall 
My Lord Berswee, (ec him a 
we to put in 
tee Secmne. 
(ve my bead te mens her, 
The pees ellos wl ot 
Sirs, 


, Cin 1 fates fox che erach Er 1 for eruejs ia pager 

en Aquenstta, ond laguennttals a tree 

cheredore welcome the Some cop ofptofperie, fide 

co may one day (mile sgsine , and vraill thes fx downe 

forrow. and. 
Eater Armade aud Mech bis Page. 

nctremes Boy Whar figneis fr when 8 eon of gress 


Ee 


Be rine hes oe pts 


Tobe W center Rawal,’ os aspen 


thsten. Stns ree aso wep 


Br. condigne 

Bohl will praife on Bele with the fame praife. 
Brag. Wher ¢ that on Eele is ingensous. 

Bey. Thaz on Eecie is quicke. 

we ant. Ido f I doe fey chou cst qnichs in enfweste, Thes 


y. Then Lem tre you now bow ch oe ge 
of Sent-ace qmnownts te. 
amount to enemere then twe, 


ge ee cdisteher peece of Rady? 
Now Seeonrire Weheice wink, Bx bose 
cohe kx lato pur yeres we the word chree, aad fludy chece 
Toenenin ewe wands che dencig hack wil ye 









Bey. Toproeeyou Cypher. 
. 1 will heereapon confefie I sm in hove : and as 
for a Souldser co loue ; oem | inlovewnh's 


theakefcome to igh, me chinkes | fhould ou-{wease 
Capad, Coasfort me Boy , What great men hauc bene 
in lowe? 


Bey. Flercales Mafter. 
» Mah fweere Herenies : more authority desre 
Bey, enene more; sad {woes my childe les che:n be meo 
of good repace and carriage. 


fy. Saapfoo Maltcrhe wasn nan of od carriage» 
for bee carried the Towne-pates 


hake a Porcer and be was in love. 





- O well-hait Sampfes ioyated Sanpfen; 

§ doe eseeil thee in ray rapier as uc as how dod mee 
is carrying guest. ] ama lowe t00. Who was Sempjons 
lous any deere Afath ? 

A “Cfotet completion 

Dre Of alice Saunt, or the ree, orthe two, of one 
of dhe Scure. 

Drag. Tell me preesfely of what complexion’ 


Bey Of che feo-warer Greene fir. 
. Is chac one of the foure lexions ? 
As I haue resd fe sad the beft of chem too. 
“Grecor tndced 1, the colour of Lovers, but ro 
hewe a of chat coloucmethinkes Saupfen hed (mall 
sunsen for ix. i sib ee pehaaierie 
le was 8 
ee. My Louess moft bal phlei. Seat eit 
Boy Mol irnmnecolace thoughts Matter, are mesh d 


‘Brag. Dchas,dekae, weil educated infent, 
we” My fachers witte, snd my mothers congue affift 


7 Swect ingocstion of s childe, moft pretty and 


Bey. M thee bemede of white and red, 
Her feuics will nere be knewne: 


Fos biath-in cheekes by fauks are bred, 
And Graves by pale white Chowne ; 
vor bee blames 


MA deageont crafier ogeindi the reafon of whire 
bre. Is therenos 0 ballet Boy, of the King snd the 
Bey. The world was very guilty of fuch s Ballet fome 

three ages fiace,but I thinke now ts not to be foundsor 

if ic were, ic would nerther ferue for the wruing,noy che 


a aan ediasba lecoe lighey prides 
mney cnemple nny di greffion rae 
Boy, I dee love that Coal she chat Ppl in 
the Parke ete 
weil, 
Be Tobse whip’d: and yet s berres lout then my 


with che rationall 
Brag. Sing Boy sxy fpiri grows hewy in ove 
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Bg lloyfeg marvdll loving ¢ light wench. 








» Sc, the Dukes plealare,is thet you keope Co- 

fard ¢, and you couft le him take oo deght. not 20 

pertaining ented 
at 

te Dapvoren. Fae youl ie, i alomd for 


fra, 1 se I do betray my Stic wich bhethiog: Maite 


Brag, Uwil vific chee at the Lodge. 

Atasd. Thes's here 

Brag. iknow where it is firuste, 

Ma. Lord how wife you are ! 

Brag. | will tell thee wonders, 

CAs, With what foce? 

reg. love chee. 

Ma. So i heard you fay, 

Brag. And fo lecewell 

Mas. ae Neen 

Cle. Come lequenstta, 

Braz. Villaine, shoe shee thal aft for thy offence cnc 
thou be pardooed.. 

Cl. WeilGs, I when I doe it,1 fhall doe it ons 
falleoranie Pe 


at, Thou fhels be heseily pun: thed, 
Cis, |em more bound to you then yous fellowen, for 


esebuc 
“Ee Tabcsey hol villeune,fhres han na 


Cop. Le spel bashel e pent vp Gr, 5 wail 6A being 
Bey. No Ga, chat were fof snd loole : chow thak to 


Clee. W etl if ener | do fae the evecry dayes of defe- 
lation thet I hene feene, fome thall fees 

Bo. Whar (hall (one fee > 

Claw, Ney nothing , Mafter Agosh . but whats 
looke vpon. Itig noc for prifomes to be fitent in thew 
words, 1nd therefore I will fey nothing :I chanke God,! 
hewe os little patience as man, ood therefore 1 


ay ey 
I doe affect ee ee) eal which is bale, 
whartter thove ( which is by her foote 
Cwbich is bafe(}}dorh tread, me foriworn( which 
at argument of Slthood) sf love. And how can 
oue, which 13 falfly attempted? Love 3a fe- 
wise, Lowe 198 Diuell. There is nocwil Angell bus 
Lowe, yee Samp, snttct eee Seleats te ledeeet ea ee 
leat Arengch : Yet was Salomon fo (educed, and hee had 
e very good witte, Capids Burthaft is too hard for Hers 
ubbe, snd therefore too much ods fora Spe 
miards Rapier: The firft and fecond caufe will o0¢ ferus 
mytumes: the Pafedshee cefpeAs act , the Daellp he 
tegerds aot ; bis difgrace is to becalled ° but ns 
lorie isto (ubdeemen. Adue Valour, ruft » bee 
RitDrum, for your isn loue; yea hee loueth. 
Afift me (ome cxtermporall pod of Rime, for lem (ure | 
fhall curne Sonnet. Douile Wat wrietin fa rate 
whole volumes in felio, Exe. 


Fis AD Prawn 
L3 
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Adus Secunda. 


Enter the Proncaffe of France wath three atronding Lades 
and shree Lords. 


Bey, Now Medem femmon dearefi (j 
Conkder who the King your Cather donde perme 
To whom hefeods, end what's his Embathe 
Your felfe held prectous mn the worlds efteeme, 
To parlee with the fole ioherkour 
Of al! perfeions chat 9 man may owe , 
Marchleffe Nenarre she ples of no leffe weight 
Then »3 Downe for s Queene, 
Be now a3 prodigal! of all deare grace, 
dn Nature was in making Graces deare, 
When the did ftarue che generall world befide , 
And prodigally gave them al) to you. 
uese. Good L my besuty though bur mean, 
Needs nat she pasnced flourith of your praife 


Besuty is boa ement of the eye , 
Nox verred or bete te of seponsn ronpess 
[am leffe proud to heare you tell my worth, 
Then you much wiling co be counted wife, 
In {pending your wit tn the praile of rome, 
But now to taske thetasker, good Serer, 

Pr You are not ignorant all-relling fame 
Doth aoyfe abroad Nase hath made a vow, 
Tul painefull Rudie thal! oue-weare three yeares, 
No women chhis filent Cowrts 
Therefore to's h it aneedfull courfe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gares , 

To know his plesfure, and in that behalfe 

Bold of your worthmeffe, we fingle you, 

As out bel mouing faire foliciter : 

Tell bum,che daughtes of the King uf France, 

On ferious bufneffe craning quicke difparch, 
onal! conference with his grace 

Hafc, figni 


¢ fo awch while we attend, 
Like humble vifag’d fucers his high will. ' 
Bag. Proad ployment, ly Fgoe Exw. 
Pris. All pride is wi agprideandy tts fo. 
Who are che Vot aries ay Lords, chatarrvow - 
fellowes with this vertosas Dube? 
Ler. Lesganif\s one. 
Prias, Kaow you che men? 
1 Lady. I know him Mademe ats marnoge fest, 
Betweene L, Perigert end the beautious heire 
Of laques ¢ folemsized. 
In Normandie (ow | chis Lowganill 
A men of foucraigne ports he is efteew'd 1 
orious is Armes: 
‘Nothing becomes ilchar be would well, 
The anciy foyic ofhis faire vertaes pioffe, 
If vertues gloffe will Raine with any foile, 
Isa therp wit match'd with too blunt s Will. 
Whofe edge hath power to cut whofe will £3) wills, 
It thould none {pare thee come within his power 
Pris. Some mocking Lord belike,ift fo? 
Lod ra They fy je moft,thet moft bis bumors know. 
Prev. Such thort iu'd wits do wither ss they grow. 
Who sre the ref? 


».Lad. The yoog Damaler,s wall sccomplifht youth, 
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Seen at Vertue love, for Verse boned. 

oft power to herme, leaft knowing ilf 
Fer he hath wit romeke en il the goo ' . 
Aad thape co win grace thou the tedne wie. 

I (aw bi a the Duke vs ONCE, 

And auch roo little af chat good I few, 


Is my repott to bis worthineffe. 

Refa Anacer of vce Scodewes vcd, 
Was there with nim, as I hsue heard 3 eruth. 
Berowne 


call him, but s merrier man, 
Within che lirait ofbecomming mirth , 
locucs an hoares talke 
His eye s occafion fes his wi , 
For enery objec that the one doth catch 
The orb cares to 8 mirth-mouing icf. 
is faire tongue (conceits expofror 
Delivers in fuch spe and gracious words , ) 
That aged cores p creme he oles 
yonger are quite rau: 

Se fweet snd voluble 1s his difcourfe 

Pra. God blefle my Ledies,are they all w lowe? 
Thac every one her owne hach 4, 
Wich foch bedecking ornaments of praife 

dds. Heere comes Sever 


Ester Bojer. 


Bove. Ness ed of » furs epproack 
. Nanar hed notice 

And he and bis competitors ia seth ‘ 
Were alladdrefi co meete you gentle Lsdy 

Before I came: Marrie thus much I howe Icarne, 

He cacher meancs co ledge you in the field, 

Like one chat comes heere to befiege his Coors, 

Thert fecke ¢ difpenfation for his oath : 


To let you encer bis *npeopled houle, 
Enter Nauar, Leaganil, Dumain and Berara. 


Heere comes Nema 

Nau. Paire Princeffe, welcom to the Come of Nana 

Prem, Fatre I give you backe sgaine , and welcome | 
have not yer : the toofe of chs Court js ton highto bee 
youre, and welcome to the wide fields, coo bafe te be 


Nas You (hall be welcome Madam to my Court. 
Prin. | wil be welcome then, Condu& me thither. 
Nas. Heare me deare Lady J have fworne on oath. 
Pre. Our Ledy helpe may Lord,he'll be forfworne, 
Naw. Why woll hall beak achead’ will, 
Pria, Why, will thail breske it wil nothing cle 
Nas Your see Beer what it is. ike 
. Weremy Lor si c were Wi 

Where now his kn edge nn prove j 

Tit deidly Eee cokeepethatoathny Lords 
$ to oath 

And fnae to breakeler “Y 

Bot pardon me,! am too folfaine bold, 

Toteach's Teacher tl) befeemeth me, 


Mon, Madam, wil i Yocaa I may. 
opt You will the Soar thee away, 
oueperior’ make me 
eww, Did nck I dance with you ia wake coc? 
Ref, Did noel dance with yeu in Beahow ones? 1 








Km M father heere deth intimate, 
The paiment of a bundred thovfend Crownes, 
Being bet th ens halfe, of on incive fernme, 
Dabarfed by my facher wn his warses. 

Baz foy chet he, or we, es nekhe have 
Raecesa’d chat fenme j yet chere remaines ynprid 
A hundred choefsed meee z in farety of the which, 
Oue per of Agunater is beend cove, 

Lan not valued to the moneys worth, 
Efchee che King your facher will reftore 
Bac that enc which is unfeciafied, 


We will gi our right in —, 
Aad bo ica ch Mareflie : 


Pie, Youdee the Kiag coomuch wrong, 
Aad wrang the epee yeurneme, 


ealeeming to conéefle 
pene ttrmie 


Proc, Stree beak fre efvesconfertyoor grace 


Kin, Thy own with with I thenje cucry place. Exit, 
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Ber. iknow you did. Be. , Twill 
wa g. Lady, Iw you to my owne heart, 





La.Be. doe 
T would be glad ad 
. I would you heard ic grone. 
4 Is chefoule cke * 
Bey. Sicke at the heart. 








Exe. 






Dem. Sit,! word Whee 
Siz, r ¢ ts chet forme? 









x. Gods bleffing » you beard, 
Bq" Good fabeot Beaded, 
Shee ennre of F 

. , my choller is ended 
soos tts el freee . 
Bay. Nos volike fie, chat msy be. 


Enter Berenue. 
Ber. What's her asme in the 
a. Is the eee 
Bey. Tohber will fe; er fo, 
Ber, You sre welcome fir, ediew. 
rx Fare wreil some fr, end welcome to you: Exh, 
ala, be Berenne, Losd. 
Nor a word with him, but s ieft. mary maenese 
Bey. And eucsy icf bur 3 word, 
Pri. It was well doneof you co coke him et his word. 






Exe Lewg, 











1 ° 
LaMa Teche tetas: 
And wherefore not ? (lips. 
Bey. No Sheepe( {weet enleffe we feed on your 





La. You Sheep & | paftere : heli chee finith che ef? 
. Soyou Refine forme. 
wig Na os though fevertlchay be 
y lips gee no t 
Se. Belonging 00 whow? 
Le Towy fortunes end me. 
Pris. Good wits wilbe bue gentles agree. 
This cil! warre of wits were much better vied 
On Nase and his bookemen,for heere tis ebus'd. 
Be. if my obferuation(which very feldome Iles 











By the hearts Gill e,difclofed with eyes) 
Deceiue me not new, Naww is iofeGed. 
Prin. With whac? 





Be. With chat which we Lowersintitle affeAed, 
reafoa. 


Be, Why all his behasiours doe make cheirretire, 
To the court of his eyeperping thorough defire. 
His hert hke on Agot with your peint imprefied, 
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Prosd wich his ferme,io his cie 











By adding 3 congue, which J know will aot tie. 
7 Tad.fo. Thos art 00 old Lowe-mooges and (peskeef 
Ade. He te Capids Geandfaches,n0d learves news 

Led.z. Then was Menem libe hee mother, fer hee fs. 

ther is bur gris. 

Bey. Do you hese my med wenche ? 

La1. No. 

Bey. What then,do you fee? 


Lad.s. I, on way tobe 
Dey. Yoo tre roc bard Hee 


feius Tertius. 


Snasoromnes . 









Emon Droggart and Bey. 


Boe. Warbie childe,make pallionate my Cenle of hes - 
9. Conceliod. 
Breg. Sweete Ayet, go tendemneffe of 2 cake 


this enlargement co che fweine, him fe- 
(to I EAA taploy bien ta'a bene corny 


. Will you win your love with « French braule? 
Be, How ecxnah in Prench 





Gigh a note end fing 

: ere : igh 2 note enote, 

‘the duroeets if you fursilowed lowe 

with Goging, loue formetime b: nofe as if you 

fneft vp lowe by fmelling love with your het penchoufe. 

like ore the (hop of your cies, with ermes croft on 
thinbellie dosbige , likes on 8 (ole,ot your 


in your pocker, lile s men efter the old psinting, 
sod keeprooteoe long in one uanesbet « fnip and eoray: 
thefe are cocsplements, thefe ere homoars, betraie 
aice wenches thar would be betraied withous thefe, and 
meke them men of nose: de you nete men chat mo ere 
affefted co thefe? 


Bey. The Hobbse-borfe Is forgot. 

bra. Cal ht thou my leuc 

Boy. No Mafter,the Hobbie-horfeis buta Co!:, and 
snd yous Love pucheps,3 Hackoie : 
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film 
iy N , aoke 
0 Page, hk ison epilogueor difcoutte eo 







But beve you forgor your Lous? 
Brag. Kimott i had. hes by 

arg. By bes inhesrt Boy. 

our 


Bey. Adsoxiane booeht Mefter,ce recher Mafer acs 
Brad. i {ey Leadis flew. 
Bey. You src too (wikt Ge ce fay fo. 

bs thar Lead Now which is fir'd from s Gunne? 








Swawe. 
Bee. 
oh cece ig 
My Herald is recacn’d, gon her plows 


















y ® 
rediculous 1O parden ftece, doch 
way Soe 8 falue? 


Pa. Doe che wife thinks chem other, is not Aumuy © 
cofore bin faine 
Now will I begin your sorrall, end do you fallow with 
my Lreney. 
The Fose,the A the Hamble-Bea, 
Were ill a rane bet three. 


moce 
Gla The Boy bath fold hima bargaine,a Goole’ 





your 
Toles wlioe well nes ceria? oe B cad locke, 
Lesane for 2 fax Leswey,! thaz’s s fac Goole. 

Ar, Comehisher,come hither : 

How did this argument begin? 

Boy By fapuag chat 2 ‘ard was beokeaine (hin. 
Theo cad‘ 


for the 4 
Thes came yo ur 


che Boyes (ut Lowery, che Geoke that boughe 
Tees ae . . 
And be ended the macket. yee 


















Lovur). 

| Cofhigrd canning oet,ches wes {afely venthin, 
Fell over the chrefhold,sad broke my thie. 

fra. We wih caike ao more of this matter. 

Clas. Till chere be more marter in the thin. 

Ann. Sara Cofard,| ail ihanchife thee. 

Clas. O, maene me to ene Frances, i fmell forme Len. 
ary, fomeGoole wm chis. 

Arm. fweere foule,} meane.ferring thee at h- 
bertie, thy perfon they wert esmured, 

Clow. Tree,tene ead sow you will be my purgation, 
end Jer me look m “7 

Arm. | gue thee thy lebertie, fet chee from dersace, 
ada Rien. thereof, vanpolc on thee sorhing Dus chis: 

ches figndicant tothe comnerey Maide lageeretts : 

there 1s semanerstion.foc the belt werd of anne henouts 


ser ure Sx brides Adah, 











- Libecbe feqeell I. 
Siqvear Cofhard dew. Exit, 
Clas, May (weece cance of mans fieih, my ia-conse 





Sew: Now wrill I looke co hes remuneration, 







1 will neuer buy end fell ont of this 










Ewa Berenee, 


Be. kneveCoflard exceedingly well 






Cf. 1 
Be. O fies fleue, I nu chee: 
Ado fen reused oy Knew. 
Dee enc thing for me thet I hall jotreate, 
Gan, When weald you heveit doue fie? 
Ba. O this sher-ncone, 
Ga, Wel,! will doc it fir : Fare you well, 
Ee. O chon knowel nes wher ic is. 
Cle. i thal hnow fe when 1 hewe dens ic. 
Fa TT Vileine thou rast know Gir8. 
Carpe 30 tomorrow 
oe. tahoe stereo mortting, 
Haske floue,st is bur this: 
The PrinceSe comes co hans here in the Parte, 
















Sic, peney worth ls fee in bes treine chere iss Lodie: 


When tongues {peak fweesly,chen 
Aad peat eencako sey name ber naroe, 


they 


or hee 

And to her whice hand fee thou do commend 

This feal'd-vp counfaile, There's thy guerdon : gos. 
Ch. Gardon,O foreete gerdon, berter then remune. 


aloveopence-farthing beczer : molt (weere 
don. 1 will dowit Grin print! gerdoe, 


Ber. O, and | forfooth in love, 
I cher heue beens lowes whip / 


A vetie Beadle to s humer 
Nay sigh -wach Conftab 
A domi B pedent ore the 





A wormen thet is hke a Germane Cloake 
Seill e repairing » ever out of frame, 


gat: 


. 


remuneration. 


Exte. 


ous gh: A Critiche, 
gh 


‘oldedasmes, 

Thenncinted foversigne of fighes and groanes : 

Drath PrincectPloceae hang ef Gana 
rince of Pleccats,Ksng of ¢3. 

Sole Eanperator end great geveeall 

Of trotting Pasrators (© my little heset.) 

And I co bea of bis field, 

And weare his likes Turnblers boope, 

Whae? I love,I fee, feeke a wife, 


Aod never goug a ri sberng a Watch: 
Busbeing honk the nroay ull goe sighe, 
Ney,to be penrerde,which ss worft of aif. 
And emeng three,to lous she worfl of all, 


A whitly weaton, withs 


veluet brow. 


With two pitch bails Rucke in her face for 
beaven,one that will doe che deede, 


I,aod ied 
we were her Eunuch and het gerde 
And I to figh for her,to wasch for hes, 


To pea for her,gote ie 


18 6 plagee 


Thas Caged will efor wa, 
ore! my 


Of bis elegy Little might. 
Wel] will lous, write {igh pray shwe,grone, 
Some men mult love my Lady,nad fome lene, 





eA Bus Quartus. 
Emer the Priscefiva F . her Ledess,ond 


De, Wes that the King that (purd his horfe fo heed, 
rhe of che hifl ? 
Nip. Thacnaortoa (the twas not be. 


whee! Fist praife ove,8 then again fay no, 


ofinhedn ide. Nos 


¢? alacke fos woe 


Fe. Yes 


Faire paimenc 
Fer. Nothing but faire 1s thar which 
a. See,feeymy besatie will be fan’ treet 
O herefie in faire, fit for shefe 
foule,thall have faire 
ow Mescie goes to ki 
wellis then eccounsed ill 
my credit in the fhoore, 
Not wounding pittie vould not let me do’: ! 
If woundio ng, then it was to thew ery skill, 
That niote for praife,chen pespofe meant to kill. 
Aed out of gerionfol fami 
Joey grows guilcic of derefted crimes, 
Whe Fames feke.for praife an oucward petty, 
We bendtto thet,the working of che hare. 
As I for praife alone now feeke to fill 
The poore Deeres blood,thae my heart mesnesno ill. 
Ba. Do ner curfi wives 
Oncly for praife fake, when they Asiue to be 
"de. Oncly fer ife,and aferd, 
aely for praife we 
Tony Lady her deere Lend. id 


Ester Claee. 


a. Here comes a member of che common-weakh, 
God dig-you-den all prey you whichis the heed 


We Tee tae new hr fiow by bere aha 


» Cle Cn Which is the greateR neh Uady.the highefi? 
An. The thickeft,sud the 
Cle. The chickef?, & the calleft : it is fo, truth is eruch. 
And your wafte Mifttis, were os flender as my wit, 
One a thefe Maides girdles for afte thoald be Bt 
woml?Y on are the thicket here? 
“s your will fe? What's your will? 
ra I heue s Letter from Monfier Berewes, 


good 
Beyet, youn cae 


Beeske vp this 
Bopet. 1am bound to ferue. 
This eres a mifoote: it imperteth none here : 
Ieks writ to Jaguener 
& Wevellreode it.) fweare. 
the necke of the Waxe,and ewery one gine care, 


‘Beyer reades, 


BX heaven, cher chos art faire, ismoft infallible: true 
that chow ace beaoteous, cruth it felfe chat chou art ert 
lowely : more fairer then faire beautifull chen 
truer ther truth it felfe: haue comiferation on thy heroi- 
call Veffall. The magnsnimoss snd moft Ulaftste King 
epbotna {et cie epon the perpicious and indubicae 
gee Zenelephen: ode sche aig eighuly iyo 
Or oid, wisi: to snnothanize in the vulgar, O 
befe and obfcure vulgar 3 videldet, He came, Set,and o- 


rerio kuee'18 god bind flo, 


Shall I entreste thy love ? Iwill, Whac, thek thou es- 


cone than eectine hy : for fclfe 
Syme yea plo emesis 


Thies inthe deareft deofgne of ndafiree, 
Don Adsane de Armache. 


Thas doft chow heare the Nemean Lion roere, 


Geinft thee choe Lambe, chat Randeft as his pray : 


Submiffive fall his princely feerebefore, 
Andbe om forge wlan t 
But ifchou firive (poose foule) whet ore ect thou then ? 
Foode for his sage, repaflure 


Ls, What phame of feashers is bee chat ladiced this 
Leteer? What veine? What Wethercocke? Did you 
ener heare betrer ¢ 


Toa ee 
Mu. Then halt miftaken bis letrer. Come Lords away. 
Here (weete, put vp this, swill be chine snoches doy. 


Be. Who ks the fhoorer? Who isthe fhoover ¢ 
Refa, Shall 1 seach youto know 


sol rangle wich b 
Seria. You wrangle with ber Zot, ond thee 

frikes se the brow 

* Bet the her ftfelhi lower 

tdene hit her now. 

Refa, Shall 1 come vpon thee with an old 
ores 9 tian Sebo King Pippo of Frames was bey,se 

t 

Beet. Sol may enfwere thee with one es old thas 

wes 6 woman when Queene Cainer of Briesion wes 8 


Terie wench, estouching ce bis” 
Refs, The 

















. I cannot, cannot, caanes: 


Aad I caonot,snother can. ie. 
Cle. By any roth mo how beth did Gc is. 
xa. hoatke well thot, forchey both 


77s rn ,O marke but chas meske : a mecke filles 
Laden heap ores, Ife may be. 
Ch, Toes vm Qvocersoaec Vwiheele acre bi 
Bey. "and any band be on, then belike your head 
Cia ‘Tocnwil hee gs he epee by elog se 
2s, (Come come yout greatly ou ips pom 
Cle. She's coo bard for you a pricks, challenge hes 
Bg. Tfewe too muchrubbing good sight ay goad 


Cho. By wy (onde » Swsine,s molt hanple Clowne, 
Lord. Lord, bow she Ladies and | hase pit hin sown’ 
Oany croch moh fwects iefts, sok inconie vuiger wit, 
Whenis comes Go Geowthiy fo obicvodly as it werts 
Armater wth vo the fide,O 2 moft dsiety men, 
Te fee him walke before a Lady and to beare her Fan. 
To fee bien bide bis hend, ond om oof fweely 6 wil 


Aad hn Page sce Kite shot han dtalof wk, 
Soutafovia. 


Sheoce within, 
Quer Dal, Helefernes phe Pedant and Nathaniel. 


cme. 


eat abbedd Hike & Crab on che face of foraythe Coyle, she 


lead she 

Cora.Nah, Tracly M. Holeferse: he epychiches sre 
fucecky verted fike a {choller ax che leatt: but hr { afftsee 
ye iz was 2 Bucke of che fieft head. 

Hot. Sa Natborel , baud credo. 

Del. "Tessna shand credo, cuss 6 Pricket. 
bacbareus intimation : yet a kinde of inh- 


“ vaedacs- 
end mpremmedseereined ot rather ec rathe- 
vscoufemed fathion,to infest againe ny hand credo 
for aDene, 
‘Dad. .1 {eid she Desse wee noc a band credo, ‘twos s 
Fick, Tice fed Guplicicje, bis colten, O thoumon- 
Gar ignorance, pow deformed dook thoulooke. 
Hash, Six hee hath neues fed of the dansies chat are 
bred ins booke. 


He hath noc este ase wese s 
He hash nordranka she, 
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Rafe. Thou cankt not his ie his ie,his His incellcZt is repleaihed, animal 
Thos afi oct bis it wy goodonnn. * fenfible inthe pass rarer ot 






before vs,that we thankfull (hould be : which we 
caffe and feeling, are fox hole pasts that doe fraGike in 
vs more chen be, 


Fore iat become me to be valnesindifcreeto 
So wereshenes ptch fer on Learning, to fee himias 


Bot come bone fay Lbeing of an old Fachers minde, 
Many can brooke the weather,that lose nos the winde. 

Del, Youtwo are book-men: Can you tell by your 
we, What war moech ld eso ry the oe 
weekes old 2s yer 


oli Dalits goodman Dal, diifars goodmen 


Dal. Wien ts diftma? 
Mab, Arisle vo Phebe,tq Zimato the Moone. 
Bel. she Moone wes a conch old when Aden was 


fcore. 

And wroaghe net so formats wheabe cme oes 
Th'alluGon holds in the Eachen 

Dal. Tie uue lodeede, the Collohen holds in the 


Esch 

omfort shy copaciey, ch’allufion holds 
athe . ey aley 

Asai y the polufian holds in the E: 


ts never bute rworh old: end { fey 
Pe her dogpanania ete chac che Princeile kill’d. 





























call d che Deare, the Princeffe kill'd 0 


Nash, P. geod M. Hebsferves, fol theft 
pleafe yeu ms torbroge fcarilitie. pens 
Heol 1 


fomeshing afie&t che letter, fer it argues 


«prom pafag Pk 
Some fay a Sore but net a fore, 
ti cow made fore with 


Mab. Aseretslen. 

Dal. if atalen be aclaw, looke how be ciswes bin 
wb Thi gift thes I haue Ample: i foo. 
N. sisa Thaue t a 
lith extrauagent fpirie,foll of formes geen openete 
bets ,Ideas,a 4 motionssevelutions. Thefe 
are begotin venuicle of memorie, nouzifh: in the 
wombe of er acd Cctinered vpen the mellowing 
of occafion : bur the oad te thofe ia whou isis 

acuce,snd 1] am than forte 


Hel. id 1 rth Lode you, and fo may ay 
perifhioners, for their Sonnes sre well eatoe'’d by you, 
and cheit Daughrers profit very greatly vader you: you 
ase @ good member of the common-wealell, 

Math. 26e bercle, if the:s Sonnes be ingentious, they 
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: If chele Deugheers be 
rere 
folecoch ve. 


Eover lequmetta aad the (Tame, 


God cod morrow M.Perfo. 
Hoch, Mee: Deseo Sef Perfor Andere teald 


be Which is the one? 

Prablocry M. Scheclesatler, bee chee is like to 8 
Ofpefing oHogmend, 2 lute: ef con- 
celt ina wephef Barth, reenough a Pict, Peale 
enough for a Swine stis preteie,it ts well. 

lagu. Good Mafter Paifon be fo geod es reade ace 

atter, ic was giuen mee by Caferd, and fent mee 
Armahoe Ibefeech yon reade ie. eo 

Nath, Fasile geiide, quacde peces camnia fob ware 
brareauna, end fo forth. Ab geod old Mantua, | 
may focake of thee as the creveiler doch of Yoate, wen 


bowed, 
Scudic his byaslewoes, and mekeshis booke thine eyes. 
Where alle pleslares live, thet Art eoald coapre- 


be che marke,co know thee Gull fuliec. 
aches well can thee commend. 
ees thee wichout wonder. 
rae Some preiée,ches | chy ports sdenire ; 
Thy eye Sears tightening beares, chy voyce his dresdfall 


Which not to sager bene, is mefique,sod fweet fire. 
Celefitall as chou art,Oh perden love this wrong, 
Ther fings heauens praife, with fech se canbly tongue. 
Ped. Yeu finde not the end fo mifle che 
accent, Let me 


7 ianicorie is aothing : 
Hownd his mefter, the Ape his ° sha grad Hoste 
his rides: Bur Dawefela virgu, Ws thie to 
a 1 fr from one mounfier Zerewar, one of the 

sgeine on the incelic® of che Lecter, for 
the somination of the partie wrieten to the perfon writ- 


Loves Labour's loft. 


f deliner loco thehend of che 
ob mey coe va nos thy compleseanesl 


Pocher 
ed. Siz cell net me of che Pacher,3 de feere coleurs- 
hie colours But ce returaete the V esfes,Did they plaafe 
fa Nathaniel? 


cietie. 
ate. And chenke you to: for facterie (Falch che era 


the 
Peda. hod certes che text mot infellibly concindes ic. 
Sis | do inahe yen eo, yoy thal not fay we any 1 


Avwsy che gencies are ot thelr geme, end we will epcur 


Ener Derewee with a Peper in bis band slene. 


Bere. The he ls hunting che Dean, - 
tem coogi : . 
pitsh deat defles dee Teas ceed be eee 
downe forrow ; for fo they fey che fools (sid, and fo fay 
I, end | the foole : Well prowed wit. By che Lord this 
Lowe is es med as tax, ic kils » bt kth Ie 


. Soh bile the golden Seane 
Te cable eth moraing doops rtoy-wi eat 


vpon 
As when ches freth rayfe heue 


of dew chat on my cheekes downe Gowes. 
As doth chy fece through teares of mine give light : 
Thou fhin'ft ia every ceare thet } doe werpe, 
No drop, but  s Coach docs carry thes : 
So thou triumphiog in my wos. 
Do but behoid che reares chat {well in me, 
And they thy glory through my griefe will (how: ae 
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Bun doe not lone thy Galle, chee thow wilt beepe Would lex her out in Seweers, (erect 

iy ceares foe ghilfenyend Gill make ine weeps, Dew. Once dee He sead che Ode that I bowe writ. 
O Qoeene of Qupenes,how farve doh thos excefl, Ber, Once more Ile mecke how Lous can vassy Wik 
Dwevanereades bis Seana. 
On edgy, clash she day» 
















Bue Leyak. The King ficps afide. Lose, whofe Aterth ts emery May, 
: Bften exre. a 
rng apr tee Senpten Peagtec nce” 
can 





fot Onc dreaberd fore tlomtn meme. 


Lon, Am I the faft j hove bea peciur’d fo? (know, 














Ber. | could pur chee in comfort, not by twe chet J far 
enobeet the crteenpbery she cornereep of Fogle» Prepon fr rar caer 
Le. v care thefefibbors low ekk pemer'o mount Vow alacke for 
D Fercet Déaria, ofavy Love, Yesth fe ag to plachs a fact. 
Thefe neasbess will | cesre.and write n profe. ‘Decace call 2 fume m we, 






Then bomg « Coddrfe,! ferfwere act shee. 





Ati Vou na carshiy, (tes alnownly Wer, Lowers com, ill to example ill, 4 

abe d eures én an. forehead wipe 3 gore 

Frat ort et cbnabaeer Fonent fel wer al do dom 

Than shen San,pheth on le. Demat, chesktic, 

Rubdichl this caper-vew, npr brian , That in Lowes griefe defr’h focietia: 

Uf brekgee chan, ét is wo fouls of neve Youmey looke pale, bur 3 thould bint I kauw, 
by ase broke, What fools u ast fo wife Tobe ore-h token napping fe. 






Te loofe an cath, towin 0 Paradsfa > Kin. Come fis you bloth 120 his your cafe is 
Ba Tea sacha bocr rsae, ehodh cakes Bella a dete. You chide ot hin off twice as mach, os 
greene Goolc,s Coddefie, pure pure Idelocry. Yeu doe act lone Adarie ? Lesyande, 
aauend ve, Ged smcnd, we ore mach ome'th'way. | Did newer Senet for her (ake compile 

Nor seser ley his wreathed armes athwart 











Eeeer Demsame. His lowing bofon:s,to keepe downe his heart; 
Len, By whom thal | fend cbes (company? ) Stay. Thane beene clofely fhrowded in this beth, 
Baro. All ind,sil hid,20 old nfanc play , Aad anatks you beth, end for you bach ded biuth, 
Libs a desnte God, here & I x the skie, I heard your guilt Rimexef lere'd your fofbien: 
Aad woached fooles fecrets Sew Gghesreeke you, nosed well yout potiran. 







ore-eye. 
Move Sacks co che Ohesuens | have my with, Aye me,feyes one | O Jan, che 
catuform ds Soure 3a. Ou ber heires were Gold,’ Chiftall the others eyes 
Das. O mol divine Kaz. You would for Paradife bresbe Faith and woch, 
And fens for your Love would infringe 40 osth. 

















Dawe. As wpright s the Cedar. He al tbe wealth chaz ee iaid fee, 
Bar. Scoope I fay her thouldes is with-child, I would noc base bien know fo mech by me. 
Daw. As faire 28 Bere. Now fiep I forth co whip hypocrife, 





dey. » Now flep 
Bar. 1 ot Some deies, bur then 00 Senne malt fine. Ab good my Liedge, I prey thee perdon ae. 
Dan. O char t had my with? Gosdbean, Whe os br 

Le. Andi hedame Thefe wernes for leuiog, chet art mofi ta love ? 









Kis. Antaine toe Lord. Your eyes doc ache ne couches in your ceares, 
Ber. fresee,fo Uhed miac : lence chet ¢ good word? There is no cereaine Princeffe cher 
Dam, 1 would forget her, bur 2 Fever You otbe pin’ Waseca ang 
Rakgnes in coy Rioed fod will remsembred be. Tath,none but Minftrets hke of 
2 A Feuer in your blowd why then incifion Bex are you net ethamd ?aey, ere younos 
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Bet 1 e Beem doe finde 
© whet a Sceoe of fool bane I feene, 

Of fighes,of grones, of , and of beens : 
O me, with what @riG patience haue I far, 
To fee a King transformed vo eo Gant? 

To (ee great Hercules whipping » Gigge, 










And profound Salonen tuning 8 lygge? 
reader ah 
And Cristecks Tpnon ot idletoyes. 
Where lies thy griefet cell me Dunmdne; 


And genie Leeg aud, where lies thy pane? 

An Crees my Liedgeat all sbowe che bref: 
A Candle hee: 
Kin. Too bricer be thy eR. 

Arr Nor tasbyanabar beceyedte 
Bar. Nay { royos. 

1 char om hoe, J chat hold it Gane 

dat sein} oh beeen oan 

Tom becra ing compasy 

do eee ne ce cf wecoluncie 

When hall you fee me wriee » ching ia rime? 

Or fot Loan tor fpend 3 ee el 

Io proving mee, when you heare char 1 will praife s 

hands foots face,en eyes s gote,a fines brow, abeefh, 



















on ether 
The treafon and ja peace sway tog 
sage. I beferch your Guece et chis Letter be coud, 
Our perfor mif-deubte k 10 venstreafon he Goid. 
Kin, Berowee,seed it, ouct. Be reades the Letter. 
Kos, Where hadA thew is? 
leqn. Of Cofterd. 
a3 Where hedft chow ie ? 
6 










. doft chou tesr i? 

Ber, Acoy my Liedge, a toy : your grece needes net 

Lovg. It did moue hire co peffion,end cherefore let's 
ie 


heere 
Dian. Ice Berewas ervicing,20d heere be his name. 
Ber. Abyou whorefon loggerhead, you were borne 
ro doe me theme. 
Guilty on Lord, gully : 1 confi confefle. 
Kin. ¢ 


Ber. Thas you three fooles,lackt mee foole,to meke 


vpthe 
He.he, snd you : and youmy sodt. 
Are picke-pacios in Lowe, Fe iSleret to die. 
O ditraifte this suadsence, and I (hall cel! you more. 
‘Daw, Now the number is euen 
Berew Truc true,we arclowre : will chefe Turtles 










be ? 
on Hence firs,awsy. 





13 Loues Labour's bof. 
All three of yeu,to bethes ore'thar? Ber Lowers, O lee ¥s imbcace, 


” The buc of dengeons, and the Schoole ofaighs - 


Clo, Walk afide the uve folke, Os les the caytors hay. | Ber, Ol the Greets were paued with thine eyes, 





Astrue weere as Geth ead bloud cao be, 
The Sea will ebbe snd Row, besuen will fhew his face: 


forfwome. 
wnt What, did thefe rent lines thew foe oor of 


Be Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the clonal? 
That, ibe a rods sed Coan ge reen of fads.) 
Arche ficft of the 
Bowes not his vafall head, sad flrookes blinds. 
Kifes the befe ground with obedieat bres 
What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
et Pesertret ubebeastacthe. brow , 
Thetis not blinded by her mare fie ? 

Kio. Whas zeale, wher furie,bech infpis'd ther now? 
My Love(her Miftres) is 0 greciows Moone , 

Shee (an atrencing Steere feene a light. 

Ber. My eyes are chen 00 eee 
Ofallccuplesionetbecat ofoarrigney,” 

ione é igmy, 
Doe mect as at 5 faire tn her faire cheeke, 
Where feversll W orthics mabe one digsity 
Where weats,ther wane it (elle doch fecke. 
Leod me the fount of all gentle tongues, 
Fic painted Rethariche,O the acede ic noe, 
To things of (le, a feSlers praife belongs: 
She + prayte, chen pruy{e too Chore dosh bist 
A withered Hermite, hucfcore waners worne, 





Kieg, By beaven,thy Loves biache ss Ebonse. 
Berow. 11 Ebonie lke her? O word diuine® 
A wrle of {uch wood were felicnie. 
O who can give an oth? Whereis a booke? 
Beouty doth besuty lacke, 
to lookes 
No face is fesre thas is not full fo blacke. 
Kin. O peradoze, Blache isthe badge of hell, 







And besaties creft becomes the hesuens 
Ber. Dreels fooneht temps refembliag fperits of light. 

O ifinblacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 

Is mournes, that petotng viurping haire 

Should ravifh dorers wm a falfe afped: 

And therfore is fhe berne to make blacke, feise. 

Het faucer tures the fathion of the dayes, 

Fer native bloud is counted pow ¢ 

Aad therefore red chac ifpce 

Paints it feife blacke,to imitace her beow. 

Dum. Tolook like her sre Chimay-fweepers blacke. 
oe aa a ee erica tmert repletion he. 

* of: (weet complexion ° 

Dun. Deck needs no Candles aow for dark 13 light. 
Bev. Your mifteiies dare neuer come inraine, 

For feare chew colours thould be wal wy . 
io. T were id: to tell you plame. 

Le fade e fairer coe waths eo 'e 

Be. le peows her faire,or talke till dooms-dey here. 
kn. No will fright chee then fo mock as fvec. 
Dures. 1 newer knew men hold vile ftuffe fe deqre. 
Les. Looke,heer'schyloue, eny foot and her face lee, 


Lowes Labour's loft. I 


Hier feet were tach too dainty for fech cread. 
Dawa Ovile,then as the goes whist wpward byes? 
The firees fhould fee as fhe walk'd oves bead, 
New. Bat whae of chis,ere we not ail in lowe? 
Ber. O nothing {0 fere,snd thereby all forfwerne, 
Kas. Then lesue this char, & 


you 
Tofaile and to lee no women : 
Fla ceaen gpa te Koy ftare of youth. 
?your flomecksare too young: 
ets 


In chet each of you hace forfworne his Booke. 
yoe fall dreame and permeate 

yoa,or you, 

of Audies excellence, 


Then when our fe'ves we fee in 

Wish our Aiur. 

Dee we ast hkew:§ fee our harning there? 
Owe hese mades Vow to ftudie, 

And in chet vow we hane forfworne eur 


let. 


of Gockled Srey 
Louse congue proves daiaty. Borbes grofein tatle, 


Fes Volour,is ace Loses oe ? 
Sul cSaning trees be lefporidas 
Subtlli 20 Splint, as Fereur and reaGcoll 


As bright Apols s Lane, Rrang with bie hsire. 
pel Loue fpeakes, che voyce of all ne Gods, 
Make heseen drowfie with the hermonie, 

Newer durft Poet toucha pen to write, 

Vorill bs lake were tempred with Lowes ighes? 


Then fooles you were thefe women ro forfereare : 
Or keeping what is fworne,you will prove fooles , 
Por Wifkdomes take, a word that all men leue : 
Or for Lowes fake, a word ther lowes all nen. 
Or for Mens (she, the anchor of thefe Women. 
Or Womens fike, by whom women ase Men. 
Let's once loofe eur oathes to finde our felues, 
Or df we leofe our felues, to keepe our csthes: 
Ic is religion to be thus forfevorne. 
Por Charity it felfe fulfills the Law: 
And who cen feucr loue from Cherity. 
ra pdutece vee Rocdecde ace abel 
v. your & vpen there Lords, 
Pellywell.downe with thera bot be fit adues'd, 
In confi that you get the Sunae of them. 
Leng. Nowto plsine dealing, Lay chele glozes by, 
Shall werefolue to woe thefe girles of France? 
Ker. Aad winne them too, cherefore ler vs deuife, 
Some entertainment for chem in these Tents. 
Ba. Fisfi from the Park let vs conduct chem thisher, 
ward cuery men arcech che hand 


Thea 
Of bis feice Miftreffe, in che afternoone 
We will with fome Arange peftime folecetham : 


Such es the fhortneffe of che time can thape, 


ia. ewsy beomitced, 
Ther will be tne, sed may by ve be fitted. 
Ber. Alone,sione fowed Cockell, reap'd bo Come, 
Aad lafice slwaies whicles in equall manure ; 
Light Wenches may proue plagues tomen forfworce, 
buyes noberter treefecc. Exount. 


Atlus Quartus. 


Easer she Padant ,Curare and ‘Dull. 


Pedant. Sas quid 2, 

Carat. 1 pcaifeGod for you fr, your reafons at dinner 
hese borne & fernenitious:plaafant without fear. 
cillicy, wisty without sffedtion , eudacious without ims 

leeened irate Opinion. and Rrange wichous 

: Cosme quendasn witne compa- 

men ofthe Kings, who is ierraled,pomneted,o called, 
Doa Adriane dt Armatia, 


ambitions, hrs gore marefticall, and his bebaui- 
our veine ridicadous,sad thrafonical]. He 19 t00 picked, 
too (pruce coo seed, too odde, as were, too pere. 
greet es I may call it 

M3 Corss 
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Cura. Amok Gaguist end 
rae Beicbes 
Peda, Fie dreseeth out the theed of his verbofitie, 


ver chen the of his sr Jebhor fuch phe- 
wacker oforagripan mie 
e 
lout fine, when he theuld fey dosbe; ben be 
wonownce edenotr clepech a Calf, 
wale haafnn vstach be erocldes 


wake fencacke,Juneticke ? 
Cure. Lancdeo, bene ivaclige, 
cham ‘Bonus boon for bora prefcian,plitsie (cretcht, twill 


Emer Brogart, Bey. 


Cura. Wedes we quis weres ? 
Pods. Video, S genie, 
. China. 


Tg Tey haan been gra fet of Langonge, 


Clan, O they bear lie'd long on the almes-besket of 
words! I meruell chy M.harhnot eaten thee for s word, 


Page. Yesyes, : 
Whee ie Ab backward with che horn on bis head ? 
™ with shorne added. 


Peds. 
f< Bored fecly Soecp, wich ahorne : you bease 
hie 


pap ite bh clube sec Vowels You capes thes, 
oti ill thes :aeL, 
we ae 
Pag. Tha Sbepesh chat two conddesi ou 
Now by the file waue of the medixeraniom , 
fwerrterch,s quicke vanc we of wit, (nip Goup, quick & 


my imelleAtrve wit. 
Par by 2 childe to a0 olde man: which is 
wit-old, 


Peda, Weis the Bgere? What ieche figare? 

2 The Thou difpuces like sn Infant : goe whip thy 
Gigen . Lend Horne te make coe, snd! will 
whip bows your Lafeawe wamm cia a gigge of » Cuck- 


pin een 
Chu. And Ibed bor one pesay i9 the worlds thou 


Crouldht hawe ic co bu et breads Hold,:bere ie the 
n bee Mafler,shou 

pete ahor si halfpenoy 

 cotahe being tatthoa new bony Ballard 


We ioctall Ceher wed thes smoke mee ?Goe co, 
chou halt it addengal.ac die Ging Fingers ends.ss tbey fay. 
Pode, Ob} (melt falle Latine, wife fox weg. 
a ~munpravwbulat Wwe 

the aro. De oon cece ou Charg- 
boule on chetep 

Peds Or Mens the bill. 


Lowes Laboon's lot 


ore: Mie an tanat far the Mouncaine, 
Bra, seize moft (weet pleafere and of - 


feEhon, uo congracelane the Princefle2t her Pasion, 
the ars of this day which che rede tuuleicnde call 


Oo The paferia of che moh Be- 
besa infer tse 
ts I 
ai he the is bl denne oy ". 
Sis, r 
oie canrs tel hes ies 


eneraber thy curtefe. I befeech chee thy head » 
end other & mok 
ead of great ianport too + but let che: pele, fori 


thee it will pleafe his Grace 

foenerlane co leaibe vpon on my pooee thoaldcr pelt le win 
mofischio : or fweet henrvler thet pee By te wor 
Teecoemr ne fable, fome certaine f; honours it 
greacneffe co Souldier 
esmen of craveil, tha: harh the world : bus ler chee 
pode dhe wary al of sllta bet feet beast do loplae 

weuld hee mee 
Princedle (Tweet chacke with fome oftersan 
sion, or how voderfienshey thee ch » or entcke, of fre-worke s 
che Carace and yous fwaces feif 
good tach apin ) cqvented poowiaea en 
myrih as & were have scquaine withal] ry 

the end to crase your sfiiflance. ™ 
Peda. Him tcncrang om onan 
chiles. Sir 
of time, fome 


ieirce and learnel Genthoven. beface 
whe Princeife s I fay none fo fic a9 co prefer: cha Nine 


“Gwe pete wil pou finde men worthy enough ve 

Péde. Mofo, your (ibe: felfe,and this galtan 
themen /ides Atachabria + shoe Seraine (bevaute of bes 
Bree perce, 7) Mt rate Pompey the grest, the 


Pasdon Gr, error: He isnot enough 
oa rtd. bee is not fo big 2s the end of 
his Club. 

Peda, Shalt fhsue audience? he thall prefene Heree- 
hes in minorities bis corer and exe thall bee {tranghag a 
Saske ; ead | will have an ve for thet 

Pag. Anexceilent deaice: (if any of 
hiffe, you may cry, Well done Hercules, now thow rae 

the Snake ; thac 1 che way to make an offence 
cious, theugh few have the vo doc ite 

Brag. For che ceft of the Worthies ¢ 
Peda. I will play thece my (elfe. 

. Thrice wocthy Gentienen. 


oa 
Bi Se pov acg? 
ot We will baue if this fedge net so Antique. I 


Ped. Wie good oon Dul dow halt fpohcn no word 
all chis while. 
Dull Mercer aod owen nether Ge, 
Alone,we 
Dut. te make mei stdarcn oe orfo s asl wilpley 


onthe taber two the Worthies, & let therm dance the 
Dat. Mok 


Seer Latin. 
Sweet hearts we thall be rich ess we depart , 
38 fescings come ches plantifully jn. 
A Lady wal'd shout with Demende: Lock you, whet ! 
hase Gem che lebing 
eifecicng with thar? 


Qu. Norhing bur chis by much leuein R 
e 2 yeses sue in Rume, 
As wexihd be coem’'dvp ina thoes of peper 
Weis on boch Gdes che leofe,masgens and all, 
Thet he wee fa:ne to feale on (iguds name. 

Rofe. That was the way co make his god-hedd wax: 
or he hath beene flue thoulsad yeoresa Boy. 

Kash, \ pnd shrewd wo. . Boilie io Fooles beares net fe fleong a ncer, 
Asfool'ry inthe Wile, whan Wic doch dear: 
Since oli the powers thereofiedeth apply, 
To prous by Wit, wovth in Genpliciue. 


the died. And fo : 
af. Whar'syour Airke roeanittg moule,of this Bove 
? 


woad 
Ka. A lght condition ine besuty dake. 
~ Weased core light te Gade your meaning out 
Kat. Youll mance che light by tahung Ic ia fruffe : 
He darkely end the argument. 
Ref. Look whee you doe,you doe i {tl i'th deste. 
Ra. Se donet you,for you arvelight Wench. Mofics your Wics,ftend lp year owne defence 


- indeed I waigh no yousnd ike Cowseds,snd . 
Io on waphosner’ chet’s you caren nos for me. Oe bane Denes What ae ey 


% 
 Geens reafen : for paficare,is full poft cure. Te theicbresth e vs? Sey {cous fav. 
Well bandied a fer of Wit well played. Bay. Vades the coale ofa Siccamese, 
you hawe a Favour too 2 Ichough« er <lofe cine eyes forme helfe an hoare : 
Whe 2 and what isic? When lo to intersupe my dreQ, 
Bas, t wand you inew. Toward.hat fhadell igh Echold edare®, 
And Mf any face were but as feire ss youre, The and his compenions: warely 
By Fosour wore es greet, be witnefic this, 1 Mole into.s neighbour chickes by, 
Nay,! boue Verfes chenks Derewue, And oves-heard, whet you thall ouer-beere : 
‘The eumbers trve, and were the numbring 000 That by and by difgats’d chey will be here. 
I were che fore goddefic on the Theis Hesald is s j 
3 ow comparl to twenty theusend fairs. 
O be herd deanna my P In his lecces 
thing like? 


. Ay e 
Mach ia im the praife 
Boosts as lncha'a got con 

Kat, Paice eos text B.in a Coppie beoke. 

Ref. Mase peaigls.How? Let menor die your debtor, 
By red Domini, leezes. 
Ocher your foce wore fii of Ocs. 

is. APos of chaticiand 1 betheow all Shrowes. 
Bat Kehoe, what wes fons 


Bx. Did be nos fend you twine; Ginger end his thumb, 
Kas. Yes Medeme : and merece, Cry‘ via, we will doo't,come whet will come. 
Seane thoufend V esfes of s fexhfull Lower. The third he dand cried, All goes wall. 


teares. 
Sun. Baw whar,come they co vittt ve? 
. do ‘dun, 
By Hit aged ore daaial 
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one his Loue-fese will eduance , Nothing but pesce,and gentile vittetise. 
Vato his feverall Miftrefle: which they'll know Rofa. Why th they howe d bid cheth fo Be gen. 
By faneers (ewcrall, which they did beflow. Bey. She {aies you hawe it,and you msy be 
ope. And wil they (ores Cellanes fall be casks Ke. Sey co her we bowe mesfun'é mie, 
Veadoet staan of chem Orel haee the proce Tho. They fy char the) nese werdora reony 
And not eman . have “é ami 
Defpight of fute,to fee e Ladies foce. Te tread sient on this peaffe nile 
Hold his Fauout chow fhak wesre, Refs. leis nor fo. Aske them how many inches 
And thea the King wll cour thee fos his Deere: Isla one mile? If chey hane mesfar é manic, 
Held, calse chee chis my fweet, end give me thine, The meafare then of one is eaflie told. 
So thall Berewee cake me for . Bey. If co come hicher,you haue mesfer d nites , 
And ctiange your Feveers thall your Loves And meny miles: che Prieceile bids you teil, 
Woo contrary, deceia'd by chefe removes. How many inches doch Gl} vp onc mule? 
Refa. Corac on thea, weert che fencers moft in fight. Be. Tell het we meafere them by weary feps, 
Kash. Bur in this chenging What is your intent? ‘Bey. She heores her feife 
Qeses. The effet of eny iacent is to crofie thetes s Rofe. How manic wearie fteps, 
doe icbur in mocking merriment, Of many weerie miles you have > 
meee coceftinchey Clockores tral, Ass sembred inthe rnc ofowrenke? bes 
Thele (overall counfels enumber nothing thst we fpend 
To Loves enifiooke and fo be mockt wishall. Our dunie ie fo rich, fo infinite, ™ 
Vpon the neat eccafion chet we meste, That we may doe it fill without ecconspe. 
ich Viloges difploy dco ealke end es Vouchfafe to thew the funthine of your face, 
Bef, Sur we dence,ef fre vs too? Thet we (like feonges) may worthip i. 
Qase, No, to the deh we will not moue s foot , Rofa, My foce is bur s Moone and clouded cone 
(Nor co their pen‘d (peed render we oo grave Kes. Bieffed are clouds,to doe as fach clouds de. 
But while’tis (poke,eoch ture swey his face. Veochfsfe bright Moone,and thefe thy Rare to thine, 


Bey. Why that conrempe will hill the keepers beset, (Thole clouds remooued) vpon our waterie cyne, 
















Aad divorce his memory from his Refs. Ovaine peticiones, beg s grees matter, 
‘Qhon, Therefore | doc tn. 2d I mokeao doubt, Thos ow requcs bet Mosnct in che water. 

The ref will eve come w, if he be owt. Kes. Then ia our mesfare,vouch{efe but one 

Theres no fach fport,es (pore by fort orethrowne : Thos bidA me this begging ts not . 

To make thers ours,end ours none but our owne. Refa. Pley kethen : ney molt doe le foone. 

So thal we flay mocking entended geme, Nos yet 00 dance : thas chenge « the Moone, 

Aad they well rockt,depart away with (hame. Sound. é, Will younos dance ? Hew come you thus e 
Bey, The Trempetfounds, berasske, themaskers | firangrd? 


come Rafa. Nou tooke the Moone et fall, bus now Gise’s 


Enter Black moore: with muficke , the Bey with a fpesch , fof Fe ark rege Moone, and I the Mae. 

ond ths she Lords deofguifed len 

ad “i sac earth ns Ourearevonchte vows oo 

Page. Athaile sherscheft Beasties on Bur your legges thouwld doc iz. 

Be. Besuties no richer chen rich Toffate. Ref. Sinew you ate Arangers,fe come here by chance. 

Pag. a bely parcell of the ferret dames that ener care'd| Wee'tinoe be nice,ceke hends,we will mot dence, 
ober so grertal orewes Kin. Ser iake you hands then? 

The Ladves surne their beckes co him. ‘ to part friende, 
Ber. Theis cyes viltuine,their eyes. foreer hearts and fo che Mesfare ends, 
Pag. That ener turd d chew eyes to mortal wenees Kin. More mtsfure of this meafare benernice, 


Refa, We con afford ae more at buch a price. 


Bey. Tree, out indeed Ken. Prife your felues: What buyes yours companke? 
Pag. Onn of yerw faneurs boamenly pores wenchfefe Rofa. Your eblence enciie 
Net te belvalde Ken. That con never be, 
Ber. Onceco behold,rogee Rofa. Then cannot we be bought:end  sdee, 
Pag Once to bobeld with yer Sema beamed cpes, Twice to Vifore, ond halfe once to you. 
Wish your Swuue beamed tyes. Kin. Uf you denieto dance, let's held more chat. 
will aot anfwer to thet Epythue, Bef. lo prvsere thea. 









Qn Hony and Milke,and Sager:there is three, 





Rofa What would thefe Rraagers ? Ba. Ney then two treyes,an if you grow fe nice 
Kose thet mindes Boser. Methegiine, Wort, and Mahudey ; well runne dice: 
If they doe (peake our longusge, “cis our will There's halfe s dozen fweets. 

That fome plaine menrecount thels purpofes, Qe. Sencath (weet educfnce you can coge, 
Know whet they would ? Deploy wormore with 

Beye What would you with che Princes / . One word in 

Ber. Nothing but pesce sad gentle vifetation, Let tenet be (weee. 

Ref, Whee would they, fey chey? Thou greev'Rt ay gail. 


Queen, 






eke ali end weane it, it may prouc 90 Oze, 
Lesg. Leake how you but your {eife ia thele tharpe 
caockes, 


ws hornes chaft Ledie? Donot for 

Blo. die a Calfe before your horns do grow 
Les. One word in priuste with youcre J die. 
(Mar. Bex folly then, the Bucches heaces you cry- 


Rafe. Not one woad mest wy 


Ber. By hesves, all dne beeren with pere feofke. 
Ksog. madde Wenches, youheuc freple 
wits, Euat. 


Le Twentic adiews wy froxen Mulcounts. 
Are thee the breed of wits fo wondred st ? 
Beyer, Togers they ona, with yoor frcece breathes 


pies. 
ofa. Weeb liking wis they ore er natal 


Sis canis haty leno 
thinks coughs? 
pada dare Sinn “pcbirs Fog rommghe 


out of all (sice. 
pasted iat ut ey’eths wean 
poene (quoth I:) ary fervent Rraight vvas mate. 
Bus feid | come ore his hers » 
Ané trow you he call’d ene? 


Qa. 
Ka. Yesm good faith. 
Go ficknefle as thos ext. 


King . 
And quicke Berewas hath plighted fexh co me, 

= And Long wel was for my borne. 

Ma. Dawaine in wine 23 (ure 48 barke on tree. 

Bow. Madam,snd pretne ' giue care, 
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Yu, Will they retucne 
. They will they will, God knowes, 
for boy, th 
toalog or boy Paco acwhenthey blowes: 


Blow like {weet Rofes, in this famemer sire. 
Re. How biovw? how blovv? Speake to bee wnder- 


Bey. Paise Ladies maskt,sre Roles in their bed: 
Difmaske, theic demaske (weer cormmixture fhowne, 
Age veiling cloud, or Roles blawne. 

Qe, Avace perplexitic : What thal vve do, 
Hehey recurnesathele owne fhapes to wor 

Good Madam, if by me you'l be sduls'd, 
Lev’s mocke them fill as well kaowne es di(guis'ds 
Lex vs complaine to them vvhat fooles were 
Difguia'd like Mefcowices in thapeleffe geare: 
woades whac they were, and to what end 
Thei  thallow thowes, ond Prologue vildely pen‘ : 
ty ridiculous, 
Sbeldbeprofeed tear Few 
Bayer. , Withdraw s the sre et hand, 
Quse. Whip to ous Tents, a8 Roes runnes ore Lend. 


Exeuns. 
Sacer the King and the reff. 
Kiag. Faire s,God faue you. Wher's the Priacefie? 


Bey. Gone to her Tene. 

Pirase ic your Malethie command me any fervice ve her? 
King, That the vouch(ale me sudience for one word. 
Bg. I will,and f will the, Ikaow my Lord. Ex. 
Ber, This fellow pickes vp wit es Pigeons peste, 

And vecers it egaine, when Jane doth pieste. 

He is Wits ead setailes his Wares, 

At Wekes, ond Woflels, Meetings, Morkets, Paires. 

Aad we tha: fell by groffe, the Lord doth . 

Hane not the grace to grace ic with fuch thow. 

Thie Gellant pias the W efches on his fleeue. 

Hed he bin o-4dem, he hed Sen. 

He can carue too, and lifpe: Why this is be, 

That kift away bis hend tn courtefie, 

This 1s the Ape of Fornse, Monheur the nies, 

Thas when he ploies at Tables,chides the Dice 

In booassbie icormen: Ney be cen fing 

Ameane molt meanly, endian Vihering 

Mend hien who can : the Ladies coll him fereete. 

The faires 26 he treads on them kiffe his feere, 

This is che fewer that faniles on euerse one, 

To thew nis teeth a9 white ae Whales bone. 

And confcvences cher wil not die in debt, 

Pay bim thedutie of hoai ued ‘ 

“Tong. ADiRer on hie {weet tongue coh any bert, 

Thet put trmasines Page ow of bis part. 


Eacor che Ladies. 


Ber See where ie comes. Behaviour whee wer't thos, 

Till chis medman thew'd thee? And what art thou new? 
King. All haile {weer Madome,snd faire time of dey, 
Qe. Faire in all Hailes foule,ss ) conceive. 


Qo, Thea with me berser, I wil give yoo lesus. 
2 Weceme co vifit you,snd 
Te 


to our Court, v it chen. 
Re This eld the! bold ne, end fe hold your vow: 
Ner nor I, delights in periuc'd men. 
King. Rebuke cue act Sec thes which you prowoke : 
The 



























140 Lowes Labour s bof. 
The vertue of your ere mult breake my oth, Figures pedanticull, cele feunnes Alice, 


_ You nickname verwue: vice you bsvefpoke:| Have blowne me full of ms oftentstien 
Far an ofr eer eth e 1 4ofrteare se, ad Tere pre, 
ow maiden honor, yet a9 this white Glove white the 
Ar che volalied Lilyel preacan H my woing eande foal beeen know) 
A world of torments though | theuld endere, In cuffer and honch kerfie oes. 
§ would not yerld to be your houfes gues And ce begin Wench, fo God helpe me lew. 
Soreuch I heee s caafe to be My louc to thee is found fous crackeor fe’ 
Ofheauealy oaths, vow ¢ with integritie, fa. Sans. fans, J you. 
Xin. QO you haue lie din deiolstion heere, Ber. Yer Thaves 


Wafeene, enoifned, mach ro our fhame, 

Qu. Notfomy Lord, it is not fo | fweare, 
We have had paftimes heere,and plesfant game, 
A meffe of Ruthans left vs but of lace, 

Kin, How Madom? Ru(stans ? 


Po Ymerach, my Lord. 
Trim allen, Full of Comrtthi aad of ftste, 
Madam {peake true Tris nos oary Lord: 
My adie (vothe manner of the anes) 
neu wes vndeferul i 
We foure Indeed confronted rere wnch foure 
in Refuse habit : Heeve chey Aayed an houre, 
Aad calh'd space . end in chat houre (my Lord) 
They did nox blefle vs wich one word, 
I dare not call chem foales; but this I chinke, 
When chey sre chicfhe, feoles would faine hane dsinke 
Ber, This ieflis drietcome. Geatle {weere, 
Your wits ruskes wife things foolith when we greece 
Wich cies beft feeing, heauens fienc ie : 
we loofelight ; capacitie 
aarere, thet te your huge foore, 
feeme fooli and rich thing? bot pore, 
- Thus proses you wife end rch : tor in my cle 
ae Jam a foole,and full of . 7 
Ref. Bet that youcake what doth to you belong, 
It were 0 faults co (necch word. from my tongue, 
Ber. O, Lam yours and all thas | polfefle. 
Ref. Ali the foole mine. 
Ber. U canoer give yor lefe, 
Ref, Which of che Vinerde what it thet you wose? 
Ber. Where? when? What Vizard? 
Wr Thee en ad, 
Rof. There, then, chac vizerd, thes feperflsous 
Ths bid the warfe, and thew'd the berzes face. 
Ka. We we difcsied, 


. Leevaconhefectod rae n oaich. 
Quy. Amez'dcoy Lord? Why lookes your Highnes 
(adde? 


Rofa Heipe holdlbis browes, hee’ founds why looks 
Se ce [the comming fom Mente, 

‘Be. Thes poure sdows . 
Can fore of bratlchold longercer Petry 
Heere and I, Ladie dart chy sil! ecme, 

Orwife me with fearne, confound me with 2 flow, 
Theuft chy tharpe wit quite through my ignonace 
Cut ene to peeces with thy keene conceit: 

Aod I will with thee newer more to dance, 

Nor avuer more in Ralsian babis waite, 

O! never vill | cru@ to fpeeches pen’d, 
Nor tothe motion of s Schoole-boxes tongue 
Nor newer come in visard to my friend, 
Nor woo in rime like s blind-harpers fongue, 
Teffaca phrsfes filken cearmes precife, 
Theve-pil'd Hyperboles, (pruce affection; 


cafe, 


Of che old rage : beare with me, ¥ am Sche. 
He leave ut by degrees : (oft, let vs fee 
Write Lord haus mercie on v1, 00 thok: 
The peace sie ta thee hearts ic lies 
gue, and cauphs it of 
Thefe Lords ave Need, youstenohien” mer 
For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 
QuNo,they ate free thae 6 tue thefe tokens to vs, 
Ber. Ous fistes are forfeit, feekenotto vnado va, 
Pof- It snot fo ; for how can chis be true. 
Thst you ftand forfert, being thofe that fue 
Ber, Peace, for I will not haue ce do With you. 
Ref, Not thall nor, if1 do ai I intend, 
re Ss Se Foarelucs eng Wit is et anend, 
Grefsion , forme faire excufe, nies Foe cur rede cat 
wae re ett coafeftion. 
ere you not enn cow 
Kon. Modeetvas ewe? 
2s. And were you well eduic’d? 
Bin, was fare Madem, 
Qu, When you chen were heere, 
Wii ded you whi (per w you Ladies esre + 
King. more chen all che world J did ber 
net Wheo thee (hell challenge this, you will reie& 


Ky. Vpon mine Hones a0, 
Qe recone nen 
your cach once broke, you force not to forfwesare, 
Kg. Defpiferme when | breske this coth of mine, 
Qu. 1 will, ond cherefore keepe it. Refalme, 
Whiat did che Kufssan whifper in are? 
Ref Madam,he forore thet he did hold me deare 
Ap Precions cye-Lght, end chd valve me 
Above this Weekd : adding cheretomorrover, 
That he vould Wed me, or cile de my Lover. 
wk God groe thee soy of him - the Noble Loed 
onorebly doch vphoidhis word. 
King. Whee meane you Madame? 
By ony life, ny troth, 
I newer fwore chis Ladie fuch an oth, 
Ref. By heauen you thd ; and vo confirme it plaine, 
fg. My bath nd cs che Prom 
. the Pri 1d 
Merce hee Y his leweiloc ha ae “A ome 
ae Pas me far, chis lewell did the wesse, 
And Lord Berowns (1 chanke hrm) is ony deare 
FOE ae tine me. ot yous Pearle agaioe? ; 
Ber, Of cicher, I resis boch ewasne, 
t fee che wriche on't: Here was a content, 
Kaowing sforebend of our mernmene, 
Todahh u like aCheiftmes Comene, 
Some casty-cale,fome plesfe-man, fome {ight Zante, 
Some mun.ble-newes, (ome crencher-bni Dick 
That fniles his checkein yeares end knowes the tick 
Tomake my Lady laugh, when thes dalpos'd; 
Tele 






Tie Ladies did change 
the fignes, woo'd bui the figne of fhe, 
Now to owt periarie, to sddemore certor, 


You pux our Page out : go, you sre alowd. 
Die when you will, s fmocke thall be yous fhrewd. 
You keese vpon ma, do you? There’s an cie 
Wroundslites Leadenfword. 

Boy. Full mesrily bath chis brane menager, this car- 
seere bene ron. 

Ba. Loc,heis tiking firaight. Peace, 3 hauedon, 


Cuser Cloves. 


Welcome pere wit, thou part't e faire fray, 
Cie, O Lord fir, they would kno, 

Whether the three werthies fhall come in,ot 20, 
Ber. What,sre there boc three? 
Cla.No fr buc it is vara fine, 

For euctie one three. 

Ber, And chice times cheice is nme. , 

Cle.Not fo fir, ender corretion fir, I hope itis act fo. 
You cannox beg vs fiz, can affure you fir,we know what 
we know: I hope fir chree times thrice fir. 

Bae. Isnet nine. 

Cla, Vader corréftion fa, wee know where-vatill i 
doth smoune. 

. ré fa, x were pistie you Mhould get your 

Sheing by reckning fir. 

Ber. How nach is it? 

Cle, O Lord fe, che parties chemnfelues,the adtors fic 
wee toe Shey fey, bos to noth oot wan tree 
past, I caw (a3 RG ‘o one map in one 

men) preat fir. 
Poe. Anther one ofthe Worcs! 


Ber. Go, bid chem p 
We will carne it 


Lord: and ‘cls forme 
the Kings snd his 


Kis. 1 fey they thal not come, 
a. Ney my oe een hatinentoe™ 
Thaz A pheafes, that doch les{t know 
Where Zesie firines to content, and the contents 
Dinas tathe Zeale of chat which ic prefents : 
‘Thetr ferne ecufounded, makes moft forme inmith, 


War A tghe icipeen Seaton ay red, 
Emer Braga. 
Dreg. Annclaced,1 iuplote fo much expenceof thy 


Lowes; Labas's loft 
Told ou inten befores which once dlc’ royall fwees breath, as will veter a bract of words. 
Following 


Cle. It pleafed them to thinke me worthie of P, 
che she i was 
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Qu. Doth this man ferue God? 
Ber. we aske you? 
"soot likes man of God’s making. 
Brag. That'sall onemy faire fweet honie Monasch: 
For I proteft, the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticall: 
bay) co Pores lage Tenth ae aes Pet foe chey 
00 Fortema deleguar, pesce : 
aches Elta gape hi 
dug Here islikesobee ence of Worth; 
He prefents Helter of Troy Sheshrne Pompey$ great, 
the Parith Curse Alexander, Armadecs Page Hereutes, 
the Pedant Judes Afachabewus: And if thefe foure Wor. 
thies in their firft fhew thrive, chefefoure will change 
babices,and prefene the other fiue, 
Ber, There is fiue in the firft thew. 
























Connor pricke ou five fuch, take each one in” 
Kie.The thip is vnderfsile,and here Ost como uncia, 


ime Pompey. 
Cle. IP. am. 


pig 
Bey. With Libbards hesden knee, 
Ber. Wellfaid old mocker, 
I of needs be fricads with thee, 
0. Penge om, FP furnan' be e 
De. The great. meg debs 
fo. It is great fic : Pumpey farwarn'd she 
Thas oft ia field, with Targe ph eee 
did enake wry foe to fweat : 
Aud sranaiting along this coaft, I beeve am come by chance, 
Ad ley ny Armes before she legs of thes facet Lafeof 


France. 
If your Ladithip would fay chenk Pompey . 
ee Great chanker great P “ sthad dooe 
. Tisnot fomuch worth: 
fel. 4 made alitcle faulz in preset, 


Ber. My hat coshalle-pénie, 
bea W y Pcie, Pompey proeues the 


ut Ihope I wasper. 













Eater Catizs fot Alexander, 
Cura. poten be the world | lin'd, was dorwerides Com. 


By Eat Wf North cb Stank, | red any colguering wighe 
My Semcheon plaine declares "batten Alfarder. 

‘Beier. Your nofe faiesas, you are not x" 
For it tends tooright. 


Ber Your nole felis n0, in this moft tender fangl- 
ght. 
we The Conquerors difgsaid 


Boies, Mof true, ris right: you were fo Alifander, 


Za. 'P. the 

Oo rare on 
Take aw veror, t2 4 

Cle. Ge,youhanecueribrew'c Aifunder com, 
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this : your Lion chat holds his Pellaz ficting on 8 clefe 
Rteole, will be givento Aisz. He will be the ninth wer- 
thie. A Conqueror, and affraid to fpeake ?Renne away 
for thame Alifender There en't thall pleefe you : 3 foo- 
lith milde man, 90 honeft men,Jooke you,& foon dathr 
"| He is amerudlous good neighbour infooth, and s vene 

Bowler . but for Micfandsr, alas you fee, bow ‘tis 9 
fese ace. parted But there are Worthies comming, 
will (peake their nunde in fome other fore Bxu Ca 

Be. Stand shide good Pompey. 


Ewser Pedam for ludas, andthe Bey for Merentes. 


Pad. Grest Herente: 1s prefented by this ; 
Whole Club kil’d ( wheres that three’ heeded aca 
And when he was absbe,s childe,g 
Thus did he ftrangle Serpencs in his S¢anaw - 
Quewiam, he feemeth in minoritie, 

Ergo, 1 come with this Apologie. 
Keepe forme face in thy cats,and vanth. 

Ped. lades Lam. 

Dew Aludss? 

Ped. Net Lfcariet fr. 
fades I am yeliped me. 

Dam. ludar Macbabers Aipt.is pisine Ludes. 

Ber. A kilsing tralcoe-How ert chou prow d fuda? 

Ped, lada | am * 

Dam The more frame for you ledas, 

Ped. What mesne yoo fur? 

Be. Tomeke Juda hang turnlelfe. 

Ped. Begin (u you are my elder. 

Ber. Well follow'd, Judas was bang’d on ah Elder. 

Ped. J will not be pat our of countenance. 

Ber. Becsufe thou haft no face 

Ped Whatisthis? 

Be. A Chteme head. 

Dum. The bead of s bodkin. 
Ber. A deaths fore ms ring 
Les. The face of an old Roman cnine, fcarce feene 
Be, The pummel of (afar: Fauichion. 
Dum. The car’d-boue face ons Flaske. 
Ber. S.Geosges hatfe cheeke tn a brooch. 
Dam. 1, hd 102 brooch of Lead. 
Ber. 1, ead wornein the cap of a Tooth- drawer 
And pew forward, for we have put thee in countensace 
Ped. You hove put me out of countensnce. 
Ber. Falfe, we have given chee faces. 
Ped. Bat you haut out-fac'd them all. 
Be. And thou wert s Liou, we would do fo. 
Bey. Therefore as he is,an Ade, let hiro go : 
And fo adieu fweet Inde. Nay, why doft chow ftay? 
Dem. Forthe letrer ead of his neme. 
Ber. Pos the Affe wo the lads: give thin. Jad-a & 


wey. 
Ped, This is not gencrogs, not gentie,cor humble. 
bop A light for monBeut nda kt growes derke, he 
aay fturnbie. 
— Alss poore Markabrs, how hath hee beene 







Exun Be 




























Emer Braggent. 
Ber. Hide thy head e-dchdtes, heere comes Heer in 
Armes. 
Dum. Though my mockescome borne by me, I will 


now be guerre 
Xing Holker eas but a Troyan in cele of this. 


Loues Labour's loft. 





Bei. Butiothis Heber? 
Kin. ithinke Heller was nox fo cleane timber'd 
Les. His is too big for Heller. 
Dam. More Calfe certsine 
Bes. No, he is bef indued sn the (mall 
Ber This cennot be Fieéter. 
Dam He's eGod o7 3 Painter. for he makes faces. 
Brag The Arongeten Adaiyf Lasaces the alangity, 
gem HeGtor agit 
Daw. A gilt Natmegge. 
Ber. A Lemmon. 
Lew. Stucke with Cloues. 
Dam. Me cloven Ae 
Brag. Mar: of Lannces the aleug hey, 
Gan Fe si bere thee, 
A max fo breathed, that certame ba would fight, yea 
Pram seorne tell wight, out of bss Pamellion 
I am chat Flower 
Dem, Thes Mint 
Long. The: Cullembuine. . 
Brag Sweet Lord reine thy tongue 
Lon. 1 muff rather giuc it cbe reine - for it cunacs a 
gointt Heller 
Daw. \,and Heller's  Grey-hound 
Breg. The fweet War-manis dead and rorcen, 
Sweet chuckes beat not the bones of the bunea 
Bur t will forward withmy dearce ; 
Sweet Royaltie beftow on me the fence ofheermg. 


Bevowne fi gges forth, 
Qu. Speske breve Hethor, we stemoach delighted 
‘Brag. I do sdore thy (weet Gracesflipper. 
Bey. Loues her by the foor. 
Dam He may nor by the yard 
Brag. Thu Heiter farre fermented Hanwell. 
The partie ts gone, 
Cio. Fellow Hatter, the is gone ; the is two moneths 
on her way. 
Beag. What mesneft thou? 
Clo. Faith vnlleffe you play the honefi Troyan, the 
peore Wench ts caft away: re a quick, the child brags 
her belly alceadse : cis yours. 
Brag. Dofi thou infamonize me arsong Potentetes? 
Thou fhate dje. 
Cl, The thall HeQor be whip for feguenrtee chase 
: quicke by hie, and hang’d for Porepey that is dead by 
lan. 


Deen, Molt rare Pompey, 

Bes. Renowned Pompey 

Ber, Greater then grest, great, great, greet Pompey - 
Pompey the huge. 

HeGor rembies. 

Ber, Perpe is moued, more Asecoavere Asces (tre 
them, oc Rirre chem on. 

Dan. He&or will challenge him. 

Ber. 1, ifa‘haue oo more mans blood in's belly, chen 
will ne 

Bree. North-pole Ido challenge thee 

Clee I wil not fight with a pole like aNeorthern man 
De flath, Ue doit by the (word : I pray you ler mee her. 
row my Armesagpine, 

Dyes. Roome fos che incesfed W orthies. 

Cle. Sie do ic 0 my thirt 

Dam Meh refolace Poapg. 


Page. Mafter, let me rake . 
De yeanes fee Rompay ts vnesiing for che combat: wha 






Leones Labor s loft. 


rq. Geatiemen ond peidiers pardon me, 1 will 
ger combet in my thirt. 
Du. Youmsy acrdenleis, Pompey beth made the 


we Swen bloods, I both wl. 
arg. The naked trath of sis,] howe no Bile, 


hice ta Rome for want 
bec 


Mtado of Japuanta, endchas bee weeres next his 
heart for a fences, 


Eater a Aefeuga ,Meufew Barcade, 


Afar. God {ene you Mademe. 
Qu. Welcome Adarcads, but thet chou incerraprefi 
ous merriment. 
Adee. | am forrie Modem, for the newes I bring ie 
hesuic inmy pongue. The King your faches 
Dead for my life. 
. Even fo : My tale is told, 
Ber. Worthies away, the Scene 
. For mine owne pert, I 
the erie hole of 


have the dey of wrong, 
Steresion, andl ill saghe oy fife 2 Souldier. 


How fare’ Maicftie? 

rm prepae,| will tosighe. 
Da wel ty. Haake gricioes Landa 
a. are (ay. 

Ber olf an eedente 3 

Te your rich wiledowe to excade, or bide, 

The Sherali oppofzion of cur fpicits, 


to clend, 
freebresth 1 2 


Was guikie of ic.) faved tne Lard: 
A beanie beart beares not s humble 


in febiedts os the eledoth rosie, 


Vv 
To 


vs faire Ledies 
And cucathetfulvood fats ste 


af. Wedid not coet them fo. 
et the leceft minare of che houre, 


Geax v0 your loves. 

Ra. A cicne me thiukes 00 thort, 

Roo » Lord, your G bergsine lay 
tay race is persus’d 

Pall of dence poilcioele, ond uveccfore hic” 

If for eny Lowe (es there is 00 foch coufe) 

You will do this frell 


ig*s 


from ell the plesfures of the worlds 
Tare fny, veil che rweiee Celathall Signes 
Hinetvenioadiete 


Change not yoer offer made in beste ofbleod : 
If frofts, and fefts, bard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the geudie bloflomes of your Lous, 
Bat thas it Beare chis criefl,and jaf lowe; 
Then at the expiration of the yesre 
Comme chatlenge me, challenge meby chef defers, 
And by this Virgin pale, sow hiffing chine, 
Iwill Shine: end til chee infor ftveg 
My wofuil felfevpina 
Por the remembrance of ray Fathers desth, 
If this chou do denie, let our hends perr, 
Neisher inticied in che others hest. 

Kia, Hchis of, mare then this, I would denie, 


ofmine with refi, 
hand of deach clole vp minecis. 
Hence cuer then, my beartis ja thy bref. 
Ber. And whst to me ary Lous? end whet come? 
Ref. You muft too, your fins are rack’d, 
Tou are atraine with faults snd periurie : 
Therefore if you rvy fauor menne to wh, 
A cweluemearh thall yoo fpend, and neve: 
Bat fecke che wearie beds of Gcke. 
Da. But what tomemy 


Le 








Tle marke ne words that frscethfac'd weoers ey, 

Come when the King doth to my Ladie come » 

Then if 1 have much love, Lie give you fome, 
Dans.’ \ie Cerue chee true sad fai cll chen. 
Kah. Yer Caeare not, leah ye be fa 
Lee. What {sies Alaia? 


tweluemonths 
swith pocurt bat he iee wong, 
; 3 tame i 
Adati, The hiker you, few celles ere fo . 
Ber. Scudies ony Ledie? MiftreSe onme, 
Behold the window ofmy heart,miae ie: 


agen. 


Ofhim chat makes i ; then, if fickly cares, 
Deart withthe cleaiors of their owne deate grones, 
‘Will hesre your idle fcornes, concines thea, - 
it ca Caale withell 
Bet if hey will nos throw i 
Aad! lode yooempro hr ky 
Rughs loyfall of yosr ormatios. 
Be Atwelucemonhi? Well : befall whes will befall, 
[he icf e 


tweleementh . 
fe. 1 Tweet ny Lordvaod fo teake my lesee 
- No Madem, we wi yos on your vany, 
Tacke hech ace Gill shete Ladies courtefie 
Might wel bese made ont {part e Comedie. 
Ks. Come fir, it wants a ewelistmonth sad adey, 
And chea ‘ewil end, 
Ber. Teas'scoo loag fos s pisy. 


Eater Braggart. 


Brag, Severe Meicfty =, 
Qe. Was nocchac Hees? 
Dam. The worthie Keight of Trey. 


Brag. 1 wil kiffe and cake lease, 
1 ar Voeane, t have Ponta so ogenena to holdeche 


Plough for her (weet love three yeares. Bat mot fies. 
med greuineSle,wil you hesre the Dialogue thet therwe 
Learned men have comeiice. in praife of cheOwle ond 
the Cackowy It thoald folipwed in the end of cut 


Kin, Coll chem forth quichaly ywe will doo, 
Brag. Holla, Approach. 


The Song. 


and Violets blew, 
And Cackow of bew: 
And Ledis-fmockes all Gleer whiee, 
Do peint the Medowes with delight. 
The Cackow then on corri¢ tre, 
Mockes married he, 
Cockow 7“ ie 


Cuckew, Cackow : O-word of feare, 
Vaplesfing co a mucried care. 


When Dehes 


pod meres Lathe! fs Plonphanone deers 
When T aries tread, and Rookés sad Dawes, 
And Maidens bleach their femmes finockes : 
The Cuckow then ed everie rev” 
Mockes married men; for thus fings he, 

OWe 
Cackow, Cuckow : O word of feare. 
Voplesfing to a married care. 


Wirt. 
When Ificles beng by thewall, 
And Dickethe $ d blowes his naile g 
Agd Tom beares Logges into the hall, 
Aad Milke comes frezen hoam in peile: 
ni wie 
2Te-whit to-who. 


A warriesote, 
While gresfie lene doch kere che pet, 


Wien oil load the winde deh blow, 
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A 
MIDSOMMER 
Nights Dreame. 





ef ius primus. 





Esere Thefens, Eippeliza, with ethers 


Drawes on apace: Source happy daies bring in 
Another Moon:but oli ne thinkes,how flow 
This old Moon wanes 5 She lingers my defizes 

Like te 8 Step-dsme,or a Dowsger, 

care deies wi théfelues in 01 

, quickly fteep Oights 


che times 


Thefens. 


O'7e. Gort 

° Philefirate, 

Scisse vp che Achenian youth ro merriments, 

Awake che pert and mmble {piri of mirth, 

Ternc enclancholy forth co Fanersls 

‘| The pale companian is not for our pompe, 

Hippotics, 1 weo'd thee with ay fword, 
hein: Nemesia Sir edeiiaitad: 

Bat 1 will wed thee m key, 

Wh pompe, with triumph, aad with revelling, 


Eater Evens ae denrhter Herma, Ly fonder, 


Bae lappy be 7 ifres, ou renowned Duke. 
ny Sood Egresrwhat's the news with chee ? 
ry. Fed vexasion, come I , with complaint 
Again roy chalde, coy dengtner Hermis. 
Stand forth Doneszr tas, 
My Moble Lord, / 
4s xan hath ey confent to merrie her. 
Stand forth Lyfander 
Aad avy precious Duke, 
Tessa, hash bewitch'd the bofome of any chide. 
Thou, Lyfender, haft given herrimes, 
And intescheng’d love-cokens with my childe: 
Thos heft by Moone-light ac ber window fung, 
Nod ep okt, verkes offaining lor, 
wv uth brseeiens abi se ,conceits, 
Kasches srifles,Nofe-geies west meats( meficogers 
Of freng presailmem m vahardned youth 


With cunaing heft thou filch’d avy daughters heart, 
Tern'd her obedience (which isdocto me) 
ToRadborne harfineffe. And my grecioes Duke, 
Be it fo the will aoe heese before your Grace, 
Fenienrto macrie with Dewctrans, 
the ancient prwiledge of Athens; 
Abe mine, I may aifpete of her ; 
Which thall be either to chis Gentleman, 
Or to her death, according to our Law, 
Tennediacely prouided in thas cafe. 
Tbe. What {ay you Hermia? be aduis’d faire Maide 
Te you your Father fhould be as a God ; 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea and one 
To whem you are bus 4s a forme in waxe 
By him ienprinced : and within bis power, 
To leave the figare, ot disfigure ic: 
Deneetrin ig 3 worthy Gentleman, 
Her, Sois Lyfandev. 
Tbe. Inbimfelfe he is. 
Bur in this kinde, wenung your fathers voyce. 
The othe muft be held che worthier. 
Her. | would my father look'd bot with my cyes. 
The. Rather your eies mufi with his iudgment looke. 
Her. 1 do entreat your Grace ro pardoa me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold, 
Nor how it may coacerne my modefiie 
In fuch s prefence heere to pleade my thoughts : 
Bat} befeech your Grace, thac I may know 
The worft chat befall me in chis cafe, 
lf T refufe to wed Denotes, 
The. Either to dye the deash, or to ebisre 
For ever the fociery of men. 
Therefore faire Hermis queftion your defires, 
Knew of your youth, exemine well yous blood, 
Whether (if you not to your fathers choice) 
You can endure the lieerie of a Nunne, 
For syeto be in fhady Cloifter mew'd, 
Toliue a becren fifter all your life, 
Spenciag Faire hymnes co the cold freicdeffc Moone, 
Theice bleffed they thet mafter fo their blood, 
To wndergo fuch aaiden pi 
But east re appie is the Rofe di d, 
Then that which withering on the wig thomme, 
Grovwes,llees znd dies, in ee blefiedneffe. 


K 








ay sem vp 
Vato his 


wnwithed 
My Coe ne to pacer , 
The Teketime wo penis, end by the next new Meco 
The fealing day beewixc my lowe end me, 
For bond of 3 


















Egem. Scorafall 

Aud whee ts mine, ory love fhall render him, 

And the is mine, end sil my right ofher, 

ree Lemmy Lovd,ea well decid ashe, 
. Lemmy ae as 

As well poffeft ; my louc is more then his 1 

My fortunes ewery wey es fairely reack'd 

(ifoot wich ventege) os Demat 

‘Aad (ahich le more then oll chef boefts can be) 

Why thostd: 1 chen profecure a he 

not eng ght? 
Demztrise, De evcech it to inte heed, . 


Tie, | caf conkelle, the: | howe heaed fo 
Aad with Demers te have fpohke thereof: 
Beet ounrfoll of 


did lof x. Bur Demerriae come, 
And come Ege, you (hall go with me, 
Reevea tant tarssuc looks $oe ae pose ttle, 
te louke you arme 
faker wil; 


Yo feacies to 
Or eit tha Low of Ackom gee!ds pos vp 
(Which by ao awanes we mey exteneste 
To desth, orto 0 vow of 
Come 6, 
Dencrat wl ge goog 
1 moft imploy you in Some bufinefe 
0 remnine Comey che bby hay SO 

Ege. Wish decie and dele we follow yous Exum 

bf # Sane: Lefende onl Horwia, fo pole 
Hew chence che chere do Io rah? 

Her. Belike for wom of reine, which! could well 
Beteeme them, fram the of mine eyes 

Lf For oughe chet ewer | could reade, 

eves heare by cale or hiftorie, 

The courte of true lowe newer did ran facoch, 
Bax either ic was different in blood. 

fier. O crofie! coo high va be enchra!’d to loue. 

if oie eter 

‘e é te to 

Lyf. Grate iced vpon the chose ofrecce 

Her. Obell ! co choofe love by 2norhen ele. 

Lyf. Or ifchere were» ftopachuc in choufe, 
Worre, deach,cx ficknefle, lay Gege vos 
Making it romentarie,os 3 





















- . 


‘Thet (in a fpicene beth heaven end earth ; 


Aad ees men 
The ewes of dartaate 


. Ifchen ave hee beer: eve: creff, 
Ic Rands ts en edi& in defhnie : 





By che funp 
thet which keereth foules, 
Rady chu bec which wont dihe Contes Ceram, 
When the falfe Troyen vnder {sile was feene, 
Fy hyaherpaheberebeihemibaey athe 


Good fpeede tice ates ehiche 
fer. ice 2 
Hed. Cal ou me fore the agin wap 
Demarin looce you faire sO happie ire! 
our loedfterres,and 


care, 
when heushogne bude 
Sickneffe is cunching : O wese feuer fo, “Fre 
Me tat Del cark peas ee ae 
care fhould voice your 
M congue thould cetch your ogres fureer melocte, 
ere the world mine, Demetris dated, 
The reft ile give to be to ou trenfleced 
O cesch we how you locke, aad wich whet set 
you {way the motion of Desvetrins hert, 
Her. | frowne vpon hie, yer be loves me Hill, 
lock Nie nT SO woe teach my Canton 


8 
Mer. 1 give hiss cures, yet he ene love. 
Ha. OTe any prayers route ech oficdlion eneaue. 
Hier. The more { hace, che more be followes ase. 
Hd. The more J love, the more he heteth ne. 
Her, bss folly Helene iy.20ne of aime 
Ffel.None bin your 
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O chen, whet graces in Lowe do dwell merry. New Paw Dainese, call forth AGors 
Thst be heah tan’ a henson ineo bel. , by de lerowtlc Males ieee ‘carte 

Lyf. iienpe you ott mindes we will valold, Meince. Anivecse-es I call you. Nick Bettome the 
Td morrow agin, wheo Phatbe doch behold Weener. 
Hier Gilacs wile che gislle, perce Raey 5 samme what pers Jem for, ed 
A time thet Lovers doth fill concesle Ruinse. Tou Niche Bottoms are fx downs for By. 

bw, And inte wend, ohere oben yor tad Bet. Whereis Pyr lower,or a tyrant > 

. ‘ a amnees, ¢ TowET {OF 8 

Veen faint Priasole em one Rain. A Loves chet hills hicnfcife moh gallently for 
Eanpcying our counfell : . 
There my pind ang felke theil mexce, Bes. Thee wifi aske fome teares in the trve perfor 
Aad chence awey our eyes of ic:ifl do ic, let the sudience looke to theirs cles: 
To fecke new friends and. fi | will: moos Rormes ; I will condole in fome meafure. 
Ferwell feest play fellow pray thon for vs, Teo thereft yetyny chiefe hemour ts for-s tyrant. I could 


Baz hecvsin mesac I to enrich . 
Te heme his Gghe thither eadbecke age. Exe. 


Sater Dewees the > the leyner, Betsome the 
peep er rsh wSecpr the Tinker od 
Scarncling the T ater, 
Mum. Is all cuz compeny heere? 


Be. Vee were befl co call chem generally, men by 


Qa. Herets the fcrowie of every mens carne, which 
is fx chroagh ell Asbexs, co plsy in our Enrere 
fade the Duke end che Durches, on his wedding 


ot aight. 
Na ells pety Conger ins 
Merry oer ploy ts the moft isrnentable Come- 


dy. and moh crus ot frames end Tene. 
Det. A very geod peace of worke J aflere you, ends 


Evcles cescly or @ pert to teare s Cat, tomeke afl |. 


ic che regiog end fhigering fhocks thell break 
the locks » ond P corre fhall thine 
from ferre, ond make and more the foolith Fates. This |- 
wesleky. Now name the refi of the Pisyers. This 


is Brofes valne,e tyrone velne : 2 lower is more conde- 


Daim Preven Phe the Bellowes-mender. 
Fla, Heere Parr . 

Qaim. You waft take Thubis on you. te 
Fie What is Thisbie,s Lad 
Main. It is che Ledy wa Pyrats eo oe 

Fiat, ‘Ney felch, letacemece play e women, | hee s 


Qui, That's all one, you fall play stin e Maske, end 
you aay fpeeke as fmatl as you will. 
me een | may bide foce,Je: me Tht toe 
(peste in a monftrous licele royce; , 
spy lower desre, thy Thc bus deere, aod Lady 


aie. Noao,you mull play Pyranes, and Fine, you . 


2a. wie che; 
. § Oylote 
fe Heere Paw Yue yee 


Quince. Robin Starncting , you awft plsy Thibie 
spother? 


Tem Seem phe Tinker. 

Snowe. Heere Peter Oniuce. 

Quin. You, Pyramem father ; may felf, Thu beer facher 3 

che loyoes you the Lyons part : sad I bope there 

"Fond, Have youshe Liane pest wricsen? it f 
be ‘cone fx Lees Bow ftudie. i ha 
Se You muy doe it extenperte , for is is nothing 

Ber. Lec mec play the Lyon too, I will scare thet 
will doe eny mans heart good to hesre me. 1 will roare, 
chat J will make the Duke fey, Let him soereageine Jet 


. thould dee in too serribly, you would 
the Sarcr anonghte hag thee they would 


hase no more dizreden bes to hang vs ber A will sp. 


graciace cay voyce fo, chee] will roere you as gently as 
fecking Dooe;1 will roere and ‘cwess any Nighsine 


5 Mam. You can play ne pert bu: Paraane, for Pive- 
Ns ams 





Bo. Well. 3 will re uercahe uc. Whet beasd were I 


beft :0 play kin? 

Qem. Why, whet you will. 

Bee. lL will difcharge x, m cither firevecolour 
beard. your orange cavenie beard, your in greine 
beard, ox You Freach-crowse coleeré your per- 

ia. Some of your Freach Crownes have no hese 
at all, and thea you will play bare-foc'd_Buc mafters bere 


mein the palece weod, smile without the Towne, by 
Moone-light, there we will rehearfe : for if we mecte in 
the Cirie, we fhalbe dog'd with company,snd our deui- 
fez knowne. in the mesnetine, [ wil draw abil of pro- 
perties, fach 29 our play wants. U pray you Eile wie not. 

Bottoms. We will meete, snd ‘we mey rebearfe 
more eb fcenely sad couctgioufly. Take peines,be per- 

Qain, Ac the Dukes cake we meres. 

Ba. Enough, hold ot cur bew-fisings,  &xssus 





eA Gus Secundus. 





Enter a Fasrse at one doors, and Rabin geod. 
st ancther 


fe os nti. 
Reb. How now (pant, whether wander you ? 
£43.Qver hil,over dale,chrough both, through bries, 

Ques parke,ouer pale, through , through fire, 

Ide wander everie where, {wifter chen § Moses fphere ; 

And Eferue the Easry Qyecue,to dew her orbs wpon che 

The Cowflips tall, her penfoners bee, 

In their gold coats, (pote you fee, 

Thofe be Rubies, Fasic fouore, 

lo chole freckles, live their favors, 

I awh go (ecke fome dew icra 

And a pearie in every ¢ care. 

fnewellbs Lob of {pints, Ile be 

Our Queene ond all her Elues come anon. 
Reb. The King doth keepe his Revels here to aight, 

Take heed the Queene come nox within his ight, 


(green. 


For Oberen is palsing fell and wrath, 
Becaufe that the, as her atcendant, hath 
A louely boy ftoine from an indian King, 


She never had tofwect s changeling, 
And iestous Oberen would hsue che childe 
Knight of bis treme, co trace the Forrefts wilde, 
ar the (perforce) witb holds che lowed boy, 
Crownes hice with fowers,end makes hice all hes ioy. 
And sow they newer meese in growe, oF 
By fountaine cleere, or (pengied (es theene, 
Bar they do fquere, chet all cheis Elves fos feare 
Creepe toto Acoroe cups and hide thew bets. 

Fes. Baher ! miltske your (hape and mekng quite, 
Or elfe you ere chat (hrew'd and kneufh 
Cal’'d Robin Good-fellew. Are you not 
That frighes che masdens of the Villagree, 
Skim mile, and fometimes labour ia the querne, 
And boodefle make the breethieffe hulwite cherpe, 
And fometume make che dtinks co beare no barme, 


Sometione fos theee-foot fleole, anfiskech me, 
Then flip i from her bam, downe the, 
And tsilour cries, and fals ino 0 

And chen the whole quire hold cheis hips, end lofic, 
And wazen ia the:t mirth, and neeze, sad (wense, 
Amerricr houre vves never wafled there. 

But roomeFeicy, heere comes Oberen 

Far, And beere my Mifitis: 

Would chat he vrere gene. 


Ester the Kong of Fatrves at one deore with bes trame, 
and the Queens at another wish bers. 


Ob. Meerby Moene-lighe, 
Pred pee. 
ws. What, icslous Oberon? Feisy ship hence. 
06. Tarrierelh Wanton ; emenot I thy Lord? 
Qe. Then I mult be thy Lady : but | know 
When thou wvalt flolne away from Land, 
And inthe thape of Corin face all dey, 
Pieying on pipes of Corne, and love 
Toasmorous Phe ast chow beere 
Coane from the farsbeft ficepe of fede? 
Bue chet forfooth che bouncing Ameces 
Your buskin'd Miftreffe, aad your Warrior lowe, 
To Thofeu cauht be Wedded ; 204 you come, 
Tegive theis bed soy and profane. 

How esol thee thus for Game Tytame, 
Glance at my credie, svich Hopelsa? 
Knowing | Enews thy lowe ro 

"be ok 


Didft chow nos leade 
From 2. whem be ? 
And make hice wvith faire Eagles breake his fanh 
With Areaten 00d Auspa? 
at. ase the for of icalouhe, 
pnd eect Batethe 3 Oi 
Met weve oa hil, in dale, forreft,ce 
By pewed fountaine, or by ruthie brooke, 
che beached mar gens of che fea, 


Teo dance our rmgiecs to the whiftling Winde, 
Bar wvith chy breuies thos ha difturb'd our (port. 
Therefore the ; ‘ 


The fold flrads in che deowned Geld, 
And Crowes ase farted wvich the murnon Gocke, 
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The nine meas Morris is fild vp with mad, 

Aad the Mazes in the wenton greene , 

Fer lacke of read are vadiltinguifhabte. 

The bumane morals wanc their wineer heere, 

No night isnow with hymoe or caroll bleft; 
the Meone (tne of Bloods) 

Pale in her anger,veafhes all the alee ¢ 

Thee Rbenmacicke difeafes doe sbound. 

And throogh thie di wre, we fee 

Te fesfons alter; hoered beaded frofis 

Fell sn che freth lep of the crimion Role, 

Aad on old Hyems chinne and Icie crowne, 

An odorous Chaplet of (weet Sommer buds! 

Ie asm mockry (er, The che Sommer, 

The chiding Amerie angry Winter chan 

Thew wonted Lisenes,s Je maned wore 

By theis increste, now knowes act which is which» 

Aad chis fame progeny of euills, 

Comes from ovr debace, ftom our differtion, 

We ave cheie percats ond original’. 

Ober, Do pou amend it then, it bes in you, 

Why thould Tirena crofie her Oberon? 

Ido ber beg alutle changeling boy, 

Lobe wy !fenchmman ete 

Oa. Set your heart ot reft, 

The Fairy load beyes dos che childe of me, 

His mother was 3 Vorrefie of my Order, 

And wa che (greed dodsan ane, By night 

Feil ofcken hath she goffipt by my fide, 

Aad (a, wich me on Neptune: yellow fande, 
th embarked rraders of the flood, 

When we have lsegh co fee che failes conceive, 

And grow big bellied with the wanton winds 3 

Which the wah pretty and with fwirnemng gete, 


(her wombe thee rich with my yong fquire) 


Would unitate, ond fasle epon che Land, 
To ferch me ctifles, ond reterne againe , 
from 3 voyage, nch wish merchendize. 
Bat the beng moral, of chat boy chd die, 
Aad for her fake } doe reare vp ber boy, 
Ané for ber fake | vill not pare wich haw. 
O06, How lang wainn this wood mend you fsy 
Ra. Peschence till sfter 7 befau wedding dey. 
if you will patiently dance m ows Roand, 
And fee our Moone-tight reels, goe wub v0; 
Sfact,fhon me and 5 will here your heencs. 


Se. Nox fos thy Peiry Peiroes awey : 
We fhall chide downe iflloagerAsy. Exewet. 
Ob. Wel.go thy way.choa thals not from chie grove, 


ul Icermenc chap foc Une imiary 
My gentle Pucke come hahet ; chou rementbreRt 
Sence ence | fe vpee 2 promostory 
Aad heard 3 Messe.mesde on 2 Dolphins backe. 
Verering feck duicet end hsrmonious breath, 
That the rude fea grew ciuill o: ber fong. 
Aad cerctine Rarres (het mediy flom chess Sphesres, 
To heme tbe Ses made muhcke. 

Pee, 


recember. 
O48, That very tise I fay ( but thow couldl noe) 
Ay’ berwcene ihe cald Moone end he corse 

Caped afl arw'd ; 2 certaine aime he tooke 

Ac 2 faite VeQall, cheoned by the Weft, 

And loos d bis love-thaft (mastly from his bow 

As iz thoeld pierce s hundred choufand hears , 

Buc | nigh fee young (uptds fiery fhafe 
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venchs in the chafle beames of tne wetry Moone 
ped the inpereal Voueepefedon, 
Ia maiden medication, 
Yetenackt | where the bolt of Caped fell, 
I fell vpen a liecle wefterne Hower ; 
Before,emike- white ; now porple with lours weund 
And nnidens call it, Love in idlenctle. ° 
Ferch me thac Bowers the hearb 5 fhew'd thee once, 
The iayce of it, on fleeping cye-lids laid, 
Will make eg man or woman mediy doce 
Vpon the nest live cresrure ther it 
Fetch me chs hearbc.and be choo heere sgeine, 
Ese the Lewsatban can (wim 2 league, 
Pacte. llepate gurdie aboot the earth , in forty mb 


nutes 
Ober. Hauing once this tuyce , 

He watch Turews,when the is sfleepe , “ 

And drop the liquor of « in her eyes 

Thehent chong when the waking lookes vpon, 

(Be icon oe Monkey or wolfe or Bull, 
onkey.or on bufie Ape 

Shee thall Sarfociesoaah the Toole efor 

And eve | cake this charme off from her fight, 

(As 1 can take It with another hearbe ) 

Ihe make her render vp her Page to me. 

But whocomes heere? | om invifible, 

Aad | wild ouer-hease cheir conference, 


Eater Demerrne Eeteme follow ng bem 


‘Deme. | lowe thee noe,cherefore purfue me not, 
Where 1s Lrfander, snd faire Hermite ? 
The ong Ile flay, the other feyeth me, 
Thov taldf me they were floine into this wood 5 
And heere em J, and wood wishin thes wood, 
Becaefe I connoe meet my Heransa.. 
Hence,get thee gone, sad follow meno more. 
tet. You drawme,youhard-heerted Adement, 
Bax yet you draw not Iron, for my beert 
Is crue a fecie, Lesac you your power todrsw, 
Aad | hall heve no power to follow you. 
Deme. Do I entice you ? do I (peake you faise? 
Or cather doe | nos in plaineft truth, 
Tell you I doe act ,por I cannot lous you? 
Hel. And even for that doe | lowe thee the more 
J am your fpaniell,and Demerrim , 
The more you bess me, } will fawne on yoo, 
Vée na bet 26 your tpeniell ; (perne me, finke me, 
Negledt me,lofe me; onely give me lesug 
(Vaworthy 8 } en )co follow you. 
Cnn woriat place con | beg ie 
(Aad yer a plece of high 
Tran to be vied es you doe you: dogge. of 
Tempt not too much che hetred 
For I ern fiche when [ do looke on thee. ov fp, 
fool. And lem ficke when Ilooke not on you 
5 eye Tout modety oom 
Toleane the Cisty,and comnnt your (elle ache 
Tato the heads of one thet loves you not, 
Totral\ theepportunicy of night, 
And the urvountell of s defert place, 
Wikh che cich worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your vertue is may : for then 
Tt 1s co when J doc fee your 
Therefore I thinke I zm not in the aight, 
Nor doch this wood lacks worlds company y 
9 For 


eo) 


For you in any cofpect are all che world. 
Then how can ic be {oid I oc slene , 
When all che world is heere to looke on mo? 
Dew. leren from thee and bide me in the brekes, 
And leaue ther co the mercy of wilde besfts, 
Ret when yousiliabe (ey thelbechang’d 
unne youw : 
Ges, tad Dapher holds che ehole ; 
(peed Wh dhe Tyrer Bocalefe (pede, 
Makes to cat Tyger. 
When cowsrdole purfers tod valour Ales, 
Demet. 1 will nce fizy thy queflions, ics me go; 
Or if hou fellow ma, doe not belecue, 
But t (all doe thee mifchiefe in the wood. 
el. Linche Temple in the Towne,sad Field 
You doe me mifchiele. Demarun, 
You s doe fer e fcandell onmy fee: 
We cannot fight for love, 28 men may doe ; 
We fhould be weo d, sad were not made to woot, 
I fallow chee, and make a heauen of het , 
To des vpon che hand | lous fo well. Exe. 
O+~ Fare thee well N he do leave this grous, 
Thou that: flie hima, and he thall (eeke chy lowe, 
Hs chou the flower chee? Welcome wendeses. 


buer Pucks. 

Pock, 1, chere itis 

Ob. I pray chee grvc ic me. 
Tkaow 3 erhets the wilde me biowen, 
Where Oafh nodding wes, 
With fwreer maske roles, and with Eglantinc ; 
There fleepes Tytewie,fometime of che aight , 
Lufd in thefe flowers, with deaces end light. 
od there the fnake chrowes her ensgnene! 4 kine, 

wi corsp a Faryia 

And wath che ayenol chu Llc fireake her eyes , 
And make het full of harefull fenceftes 
Toke thow Come of it, ond teck chrough chis groue 5 
A {weet vtrhentes Lady 16 in lowe 
With a difdeinefull youth : ennoane his eyes, 
But doe ic when the next thing he efpies, 
May bethe Lady. Thos fhelt know che mea, 
By the Arbmian gormems he hath oa. 
Effect it with fome care,chat he may prove 
More fond on her,then fhe vpon her louc ; 
Aad looke thou meet me ere the firtt Cocke crow. 

Pu. Feare not my Lord,your feruant fhall do fo, Ex#. 


Ester Queene of F acries , with ber trem 

Quyes, Come, now s Roundell snd a Fairy fong 3 
Then for che third part of a anavte hence. 
Some to kall Cankersintbe ms ke rofe buds, 
Some warre with Reremife, fee theis leahern wings 
Tomeke my fmali Elves costes,snd fome keepe backe 
The clamoroms Owle chet nightly hoexs and wonders 
At onr queine fpitits : Sing me now sfleepe. 
Then co your offices, and let roe refi. 


Fares Sung. 


You fhovied Saakes with double songus, 
Therny Hedgebog ges be wet feene , 
Newt: avd blande wornses de wo wr org, 
Come not nrtre aur Fasry Sucme, 
Plolemele with ancledis, 
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mg én your {iect ; 
Newer barme por Gell ,wer charwn, 
Come cer leusly Lady 
So geod night wack . 
z. F Pubirers 5 come nat beere, 

ence ‘ house. 
Sorte Macy prea ex core 
Werme wor Suayle doe uo offinee. 
Philesacle weh moledy, cc. 


Exeter Oberon. 
Ober. What thou (eeft when thos doft wake, 
Doeit for thy true Love cakes 
Loac and langvith for his (eke. 
Be it Ounce, or Conte, or Beare, 
Perd, or Bosre with briftied heise, 


In thy eye thac thal! 
Whee thon wrak'A, le tny des, 
Wake when fame vile thing is neere. 


Eetcr Lifender and, Horenie. 


LY, Faire love. you foine with wendeing in J woods 
Aad to byeake roth howe for ot our way ° j 
Wer'll ref vs Hermia, ifyou eu good, 
rex treat oa 
: . t ; ont 8 
Fee Ivpon this benke will efor bead. 
Lyf One canbe thall ferue 05 pillow forve both, 
hte Ney peed Loferdasior ap fobewsy de 
- Na Lyofadar (she any doese 
Lie fersher oA yet, doc vet he fo oewre "7 
Sof. O cake che fence (weet,of ary insceence, 
Loue takes the meshing, in lowes conterener, 
I mesne that my heart vnco yours is knit, 
So chet bat one heart can you moke of it, 
Twe bofomes inerchanged with en oath , 
So then two bofomens, end s fagle woth. 
Then by your Gde, no bed-roome me deny, 
For tying fo, Harawa,| dee not tye. 
er. Lyfander siddles very precsil 


AY 
Nove avech bethrew my meaners and any pride, 
If Harmea meana to fay. lied. 


Bure frend, for lowe and ceartehe 

Lie off in hemene modefty, 

Such feperetion, os may well be (14 , 
Becomes 2 vertuous betcheloer, end e meide, 


Per. With halfe 
sue 


Puck, the Forreft haze I gone, 
But piers NONE » 









Op the daske end durty ground 


Precty foule, the durft nox 

Pn ches leche-loue thie Vll-curtebe. 
Cherie, vpor: thy eyes | throw 

All che power thie charme doth owe: 
Whea thow wek’fi,jet lowe forbed 
Sivepe his fects on thy eyealid. 

Se sweke when ] om gone: 

Fos { muh now to 


Euser Demetrem and Heleta reaming. 










Ha $eaz,cthough thou kill me,fweete Demetress 
De. I chorge thee hence,sad do nor hswac me thus. 
He. © wile thou darkling lesue me? donor fo. 
De. Seay onthy patull,} alone will gee. 

Sx Demetri 

Hel. 0 lm our of breath, jn thie fond chace, 
The mere my pazyer che is my grace, 

ws Hesas wherefoere the lee, 
Fes the hath bicfind ead ateraAive eyes. 
How came her cyes (0 bright? Not with fale teares. 
M fa, my eyesare oftner wathe then hers. 
No,ze,] om as vgly a0 0 Beare ; 
For beofts chat meere me,runne away for feare, 
Therefore 00 marosile though Demectrim 
Doe es s moofier lie my prefeace thes. 

we temper wan Hee tphoperne 
Mode me compare > 
Ber be ishere? Lyfevder on the ground ; 

wif Mocgudee i 
Lyfander if you aw 

( Aad ren through Fire I will for thy fweet fake. 
Thor threegh thy bofome aakex ene fet 
Thee makes me fee thy heare. 
Where is Demervias? oh how fx a word " 
ls that vile asme, to perifhon eng (word : 

Hel, Do oot fy fo Lylanders y nor fo: 
Whuethough boue your Herma? Lord, what though? 
Ves Perece fi toees pou j chen be content, 

Lyf. Coment with Herana? No,! do repent 
The cedious minuces | with her have fpent. 

Noe AHereza,but Heima now | lou ; 

Who will not change 1 Raven for a Dove? 
The wal of man is by bis reafon (way’d: 

And reafoa fares you sre the worthier Meide. 
Things growing are sot ripe votill their feafons 
$o | yong, till now ripe not to reafon, 
Aad now the point of bamane skill, 
Resfon becomes the Marfhall to my will, 

Aad beades me co your eyes, where I ordooke 
Lowes ftories, written in Loves richeft booke. 

Hal. Wherefore was 1 co this keene mockery borne? 

When at your hands did | deferue this fcorne? 

Tf wot enough, ift not enough, yong ma, 

Thas f did newer no nor neuer can, 
Deferve a fweere tooke from Demetrim eye, 

Bet yoo mull flous my imfufficiency? 

Geod creth you do me wrong(good-footh yes de) 
In (ach difdsinfall manner,me to wooe. 

Bot fere you well ; perforce | mut confeffe, 

| en Lord of more crue 

Oh, chet a of onc man cefes’ 

Sbould of anoches therefore be sbus'd Feit, 

Lyt. She (ces not Hers: Hirane (icepe thos there, 
And aceer msift thou come Lefander neere ; 
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For as 8 fusias 0: weereft chi 
The despeft | to che A « brings . 
Or as che hercfies chat men do lesuc, - 
Arce based moft of thofe shac did deceiue - 
So thou, my furfest,end my heretic, 
Of ll be haseds buc ibe mo@t of me j 
all my powers eddrefle your loue and might, 
Te bones Helen,sod to by her Kuighe. Exk 
He. Hi me Lyfandir beipe we; do belt 
Toplachethrecrew ng lerpeoe frown iny bred 
Aye me,for piccy;whac a dresase wes here? 
Lyfander 1 do quake wich fease : 
Me-cthoughe o ferpent cate my beart svesy, 
Aad yer fac fmuliog at bis crvell prey. 
Lifander what remoou'd? Lyfender, Lord, 
What, our of heermg, gene? No foend,no word ? 
Alecke where ore you? fpeake end if youhes:e3 
Speake of all loves ; I found slmoft with feare. 
» then I well perceive you are not nye, 


Eicher deah or yoo Iie fiade immediacely, Cen. 





Atlus Tertius, 





Eecer the Cicwnes, 


Bet. Ace we ell aver? 
Lima. Pet, pet, and here's a matesilous conueniens 
lace for ous rehearfall. This greene plot thall be our 
gt.this hsachorne brake our tyring houfe,and we will 
do 1 ia sGtion, as we will do 1 before the Duke. 

Bot. Perer quence? 

Poser. What failt thou bully Borreme ? 

Bos, There ace chings ia this Comedy of Perannms end © 
T besby thac will never pleafe. Firft Piramase mutt draw 8 
fword to kill himfeife; which the Ladies caanot abide. 
How anfwere you chas? 

Seow, Beriaken,a petious feare. 

Star, Ibeleeuc we muft leave che killing ost, when 
all is done. 

Bor. Noes whit, Theeeadevice to meke all well. 
Write me sPrologue,end let the Prologue feeme co fay, 
we will do no harme with ous fwords, and that Pyramen 
is not hill'd indeede : and for che more berter sflurance, 
tell chem, chat ] Pivanses arn not Pirasom ,bucBotrome the 
Weauer, this will put chem om of feare. 

Ques. Wall, we wnil have (uch @ Prologue, snd it (hal 
be writtea in eight and fixe. 

Ber. No,make ix two more, let Ie be written in aghe 
snd elghr. 

Snent. Will not the Ladies be afear'd of the Lyon? 

Sar, { feare it, 1 promuile you, 


"Bet. Maftess you ought to conGder with your felues,to 


being n(God fhield vs)s Lyon among Ladies,is3 mofl 
dread thing. For there isnot s morse fesrefull wilde 
foule chen yous Lyon liuing- and wee ought to looke 
to it 

Suen. Therefore enoches Prologue muff cell he is o0¢ 


a Lyon. 
der Ney, you owit name his name,snd halfe his foce 
eraaft be (cene chrough the Lyons necke, and be himfeife 
matt (peake through, Gving thus, or to the fame defe ; 
Ladies, ot faire Ladies, 1 would with you, of I would 
req 
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requeft you,or | would excreat aot te feare, cette 
tremble: any life fer yours. If yoo thinke I come hicher 
ace Lyon, R were pitty of avy life: No, lemao fetch 

om amen as cuen eve sad there indeed lex 
bem name his name, endecil bin plainly bee ts Suny che 


Tey. Well, te thell be fo; but chere is cwo herd 


light. | 
Sa, Doth the Moone thine chet sight wee pley eer 


> 
. ACalender,s Calender, looke in the Almaneck, 
finde out Moone-fune. finde ou thiec. 
Buw Paths. 
Quin. Yes, in doth (hine thet night. 
Ba. Why chea mey you leave s cafement of che grest 
cheraber window( we pley open.sad the Moone 
ne io a enc oh ne 
jn. l or ella one moh come ia with a buth of therns 

ead « leatharne, snd {ey he comes co diafigure,or to pre- 
fent the perfon of Moone-(hine. is mother 
ching. wermeft hong wall in the great Chermberdee #¥- 
vam 0nd Thieby ((oses the did talke throug’ 
chinke of 3 wali, Bory) 

Sa, You can nents bring ine wall. Whee {sy you 
Best ous ¢ 

Bes. Some cnan or ether ma-prefenc wall, ond le 
hice bawe fone Piofier, of fame Lome, of fome 
caft abou him,to figaifie wall; orlethwn held his 
gore thes; and throogh chet cranny, fell Piramen end 


Quis. If thet wey be, thenell ig well. Come, fe 
dowac every mothers foane, and rehearle your ports: 
Pramas you begyn; when yes heve {poken your fpeech, 
enter into chat Breke,and (@ ewery one sccording to his 
ont. 


Reb. What henpen a pam hse we nagge 


® 
Soneere the Crudle of the Feierse Queene? 
What,s Play coward ? Ile be on sudstos, 
Aa AGor coo pethsps.:f1 fee canfe. 
Bpin. Speake Praam . Thaby fend forth. 
Pe. Theol ha flowers of edsous (auors (wees, 
Qas. 3, odours. 
Pa. Odours favors (weer, 
So hech chy breach, avy dearefi Thus; deere. 
ser barke Drover ‘Ay chow bat heree otaie, 
‘And by and by | willso thee sppesre. 
Pack, Aftranger Pramas shen exe 
now 2? 


Exe Pw. 
plaid here. 


Tinf. Moh radiees Prranes,moh Lily white ofbue, 
OF cobous like the red rote on triumphant bryer, 

Molt bricky leurasll.end cke molt lonely leve, 
Ascree os crueft berfe,that yet woald seuct tyre, 
lle mecte thee Pramas, Niewes coombe.. 

Pa. Naas voombe ramn: why, you maf net fpeske 
chat yet ; char you enfwereto Pirewm . you {peake ell 
goer pert et once,cues and all. Prresmas entetyour cut is 
pos is never tyre. 

Téyf. 0,00 ue 26 crveht horfe shar yet would newer 
cyze: 
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Par. If] were faire, Thisby I were onely chine, 

Pe. Gyemafiern | O Rranga. We we hensed; proy 
The Clorne: aff Exit, 

Pak, Tie follow you, lie leede you sbout e Round, 


Sonsetime 
A begged re oman oe, 
he,sad grunt,and rere,ead burne, 
Like horfe,hound hog ,beare,fire,st cucry terae. Ext, 
Bee Why do they ran owray? ‘Prints ehnawery of 
chem co make sue sfeerd. gator Senet. 
eos O Benem, thou art cheng’d ; What dos ! feecn 


‘Bet, What do you fee? Vou (es on ASfe-head of yous 
owne, do yeu ? 


ister Paw Dunes, 
Pet. Blefle thee Bos cms bicHe then; tho art weafle- 
. Gxa. 


con, | will welkevp end downs 
bere, and} wil ng ther shay Goal ncii eater 


The Weoftil cox ke, fo blecke of hew, 
With -cawoy bill. 

The Thro@le,wesh hes acce fo true, 
The Wren and lutie 























Aad doses not . 
Fer indeede, who would fan hile wit to fo foolith s bied ? 
Wino mould grea bird the lye,though be cry Cochew, 
newer fo? 

Tea. 1 thee gentle mortal, Gag egeine. 
Mine case w mach enamored of thy nets j 
On the ficlt view te fay, to frreare I lowe thee, 
So is anne cye tethy 
Aad thy faire vertwes force 


©) doch sour me. 
Bet, Me-chinkes am 


Tyra. Thou ort as wile,ss chow oct besucifall, 

Bet. Nor fo acicher : but if Thed wit enough te get 
out of this wood, | heus encegh to (cruc mine owne 
taree. 

Ta. Ou of this wood, do net defre co ges, 

Thoe thele remame here, whether chou wilt er 20. 
3 2m 0 fpisis ef a0 common rete 
The Semenct fill doth send vpon my Aare, 
Aad I doe tone ther; therefore goe with az, 
Dic give thee Futries to etend oo chery 
they thall feech thee leweis from the 
Aad fing, while ches on preSed Rowers dof 


Aad J will mortal grofieache 
Tha thou belt thes ouve (ce pe 
saw Cobweb ad 
Nihon cat 
Fai, Ready; 204 L,etd 3,snd 1, Where feel we go? 









Tis. Be kinde end curteous to this Gen:leman, 
Hep in his walkes,and gambole in his cies, 
Feede him with Apri and Dewberaics, 
‘With purple Grepes,gscene Figs,aad Mulbesrics, 
The honie- bogs © from the hemble Bees, 
Ang ighc-tspers crop their wexen thi 
Ant light shea ce.he Behe Glow nowstr eres 
To hane my bees to bed,snd to srife : 


Aad che wings from pained Butterflies, 
Tofan the Meone-benmcs hom his locping eles 
Nod ee him Elses, sad doc him custehes. 

8-Fes. Hade mostall,haile. 

s.Fai. Haile. 

g.Pal. Houle. 


Bee, ery your worlhips mercy hartilys 1 befeech 


























Bet. I thall defire you of move acquaintance, 
Maher Cobweb . if i car my Goger, | thall make bold 


with 
Youc same hoveltGenclemso? 


Bee. 3 commend mee to miftretfe Squat, 
your mother. 2ndto matics Peefeed your Father. Good 
easier -blefenee, 1 That de wee! you mare ec quain- 
caace w. Your name | befeech you fis ¢ 

Mol, Mefiard-ferde. 

Peaf. peat higher 

Ber, Good malter Mafard feeds, 1 know your pati- 
ence well : chaz feme cowardly gyant-like Oxe beefe 
besh devoured many a genciemen of your hoale. I pro- 

: hath mede my eyes water ere 
cow. I dehee you more good Mailer 
Moff at 

Tie. Come waite vpon him, lead bim to my bower. 
The Meene mo-thinks lookes with s watrie ee, 

And when thaweepes, everie little Bower, 
Lammencing foose enforced tie. 


Tye vp my lovers cengue,bring hin Glently, 
Emter Keng of Pharies, fclus. 
O68. 1 wondar if Tacs be swakts 


Theo whac x was chat acst came in ber cye, 
Which the maf doteon, in extremitie. 


Lc, 
sow 
pa pean older ae 


Hes 
Neare to ber clofe snd conferreted bower, 


Ent, 
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So az his ight, sway his fellowes five, 
And as ous Rampc, here orc and ore ene foley 
He marshes cries ,and helpe from Athens cals, 
Their fenfe ches weake,loQ with theis fears thus Arong, 
Made fenfeleffc chings begin to. do them wreng. 
hele side eee is sppesell (nacch, 
Some fleeves,fome om yeelders all chings catch, 
led chem on in this difirsdied fease, 
And left [vecece Psremnan wenQased chere ; 
When in that moment(f x came co 
Tytania woked,aad fraigheway low'd an Affe. 
Ob. This fals out bercer chen I could deuife: 
Bur haft thou yet lache the Ashenians 
With he love iuyce,as | did bid chee doe ? 
fps. Tooke bim (leepong (that is faiths 
And the Arbenses women by his fide, 
Thee when he wek't,of force the muft Le eyde. 


Enter Dewsttrius and Aleracia, 


Ob. Stead clofe, this is the fame Arhecien. 
Rob. Thisische not this che msn. 
Dem. Q why rebuke you him shat louts you fo) 
Ley breech fo bitter on your bitter foe. 
Her. Now Vout chide,but I heuld vfe thee worle. 
Fer thou (I feare)haft gusen me cause co curfe, 
If chou haf (laine Lyfander io his Deepe, 
Being ore thoces ia bloud, plunge in the deepe, and hill 
me (00: 
The Sanne was oor fo true vate the dey, 
Ashecome. Would be heue flolien away, 
From fleeping formic? Uc beleeus as fooae 
This corth ey ba bord pod.shex the Moone 
through the Cenecr creepe.end fo difpieafe 
Hert brothers noonetide,with.th’ Aar/pedes, 
Ic cannot be bar chou heft murdred him, 
So fhould a mucrherer looke fo dead,fo grim. 
Dew. So fhoald the marderer looke,sad fo thould I, 
Pierft chroagh the heart with your flearne cruelty . 
Yee yoo the murderer looks as bright os cleare, 
As yoader Vous in her gli ing fpheere. 
Her. What's thié to my Lyfander ? where is he } 
Ah food Demetrem wilt thou give him mc? 
. Ide racher give his carkeffe tomy hounds. 
Her .Oc dog,owt cur thou dria’ mepaft che bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haft chou {laine him chen? 
Henceforth nenmbred 


him,being ewake ? 
And haft chos kilf'd bien leeping FO brave coceb » 
Covld vot s worme am Adder de fo much ? 
An Adder did ic: for with doubler tongue 
Then chinefthow f ) arte ASdcr Rug. 
Dem. You your peffon on a mifpri sd mood, 
Tem noc guiltie of £ bleod : 
Nor is he dead for ought chac | can tell, 
Her. 1 pray chee rell me chen chae he is well. 
Dem. Aad fI could, what thould I get therefore ? 


Her. A ledge newer to fee ene core 5 
And from thy h pert I:feeme nc more 
Whether he et 80. Butt, 
Dem. There is no following hez in thts Resce vaine, 
Here therefore for a while [ will remsine. 
forrowes besuinefie doth grows 


Se hesuicr 
Por debt char bsokrowt flip doth forrow owe, 
Which new in fome flight meafixe it will pey, 
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If for his tender here J make forme fiay. Lie downs. | Con you net hace me, as] know you dee, 

Ob. What heft thos done/Thow heft mifisken quise | Bet you maft ioyne in foules to morke me to? 
And laid the love inyce on fome true loves fighs 1 If you are men, as men yeu are in fhow, 
Ofchy exfpriGon,mmof perforce enfec You would not vie « genie Lady fos 








Some true lowe curn'd,end aot 0 falfe varn‘d ere. To vew, end fweare, sad ife ny parts, 
Rob. Then fate ore-ralet shat one man holding troth, | When em fare you here me yourhears 
A miiftion fade, confounding cath on oath. You both are Rivels,ondloue Herma ; 
Ob. Abour the wood oe farirer then the winde, Aad now beth Riwals to mocke Helena, 
Helena of Athens e . A erin exploic,s manly encerptize, 
All ficke the is, and pele of cheere , To conluse teares vp in e poore maids eyes, 
With fighes of love,that cofts the freth bloud desre, With your deriffon ; none of noble fort, 
By fome itlufion fee chou bring her heere , Weald fo offend s Virgin, and extort 
Ile charme his eyes the doth A poore foules perience, all to make you [port, 
Rebia, 1 G05! go, looke how I goe, Lyfe. Yousre vakind Demarsz;be nor fo, 







Swifter chen srr from the Tartare bowe. Sr. For yoe lowe Hermés this know I know ; 
. Flower of this purple die, wi g with afl my hear, 
Cupid: archery, 

Sinke ta apple of his eye, 
When his love he doth efpie, 
Let her fhine as glori Hel Newer did mockers waft more idie brech. 
As the Verm of the 7 a Dem, L -fander, keep thy Hermua,i will none: 

Whea thou wek'ft if the be by, ifere | lou'd her,sl! chet loue is 
Beg of her for remedy. My bear to her, but as gueft.wife foioumn’d, 






























And now to Hola kt is heme rewwrn'd, 
Eater Pacts, There toremsine. ~ 

Park, Captaine of our Peiry bend, Lyf. icis nor fo. 
Belews is heere at hand, De Di not the feith thou dofinot know, 
Aad the youth, miftooke by me, Left to thy thou abide it deare. 
Pleading for » Louers fee. Looke where chy Love comes yonder is thy deare. 
Shall we their fee? 
Lord, whet faoles mortals be ! Ester Flava. 

Ob. Stand sfide: che noyfe they make, 
Will coufe Demet> ims to awake. Ber, Derk nighe,chat from che eye his fenAion takes, 

Pack, Then will cwo at once woor ont, Tie care mare quiche of sppre makes 
Ther mf aceds be fport alone : Wherein kt doch mupeire the feeing fenfe , 
And thofe things dee ber pleafe me, Thowercnetby Be feat fond 
Ther befall prepofteroufly Thee ert net by mine eye, . 

Mice care (1 Gesake is) brow ie me to thes found, 
Emer Lyfander and Fideua. But aby Gidfi thou leaue me fo? (em go? 

Lyf. Wry thovid you think 1 fhoald woos in {corm Lyfe. Why hee hem Love doth prefie 
Scorne sad derifion newer comes in teares t Her. What lowe could Lyfacder from ony fide? 
Looke when I vow J weepe ; and vowes fo borne, Lf. Ly fenders ove (thet would not let him bide) 
In cheis nativssy all crouch appeares. Peire Helena ; who more engilds the night, 
How can thefe things in me,(eome feorne vo you? Then all yon fierie ccs, sad cies of light. 
Beering the badge of faith to prowe chem trve. Why feek'fi thoume? Coald noc this ackethee know, 


Hel, Cou doe adeence yee Oe Bk emer The hare I bere chee,made me lense theefo? = 
When cunch kis cruth, O holy fray ! Her. Yon cnoc es you thinkes it coanet be, 
Thefe vowes are Hermias. Will you gies ber ore! x Hd. Loe, they bese is : ’ 
Weigh eath with oath,sad you will nothing weigh. ow I perceive conioga’d efi chree, 
Yet vsenco her, and one (por incwe fcabes) To fefhton this falfe fpore in (pight of me. 

Will ewen weigh,and both es light es tales. Ialarious Hermis, not vngrstefull maid , 

Lpf. 1 hed oe iedgement, wo bes I fwore. Heue you conlpic'd, have you with thefe conarin’d 

Hel, Not none in my minde.cow yougiueberore. | Tobsice me, wah this foule derifien? 

Lyf. Demertm loves het od he loves not you. Aaa, | Is all the counlell chat we two heee fhar’d, 

Dem, O Helen. goddefie nimph,perfe, diwine, The fifters vewes,the houres chee we have (pent, 
To whet sey loue,fhell | compere thine cyne. When wee hous chid che hefty feeced time , 
Chriftall is .O hew ripe tn fhow, Foe ig 990, bs al forgot ? 









Lips thole chernes, temptin i All child-hoed ianecence P 
Leh Shitesbigh Terms tow, We Hermis, like two ial gode, 

Fan'd wth the winde, temnes to 8 crow, Have with our acedies crested both one Bowes, 
When thow holdft vp thy hand. Oler me kiée Both on one fampter,firting o0 one cufhion, 


Thus Princeffe of e,this feale of biifle. Both of one fong,both in onc hey ; 








Tve0 of the firtt life conte in Heraldry, 
Due bat to one and crowned with one creft. 
Ly Sasso dr dahon sesee eaten 
Teioyne men in (corniag yous poore ? 
iets net friendly, ris noe not meidecty. 
Our fene 08 weil 2s |.may chide you for iz, 
Thoeagh | clone der feelethe iniuric. 
Ser. 1 arn senazed ef your peffronere words, 
Ifcome aot [t eorsee thar feorneme. 
you not fet Lyfacder as in {corne 
Tofellow mead tay cies and face? 
And mode your loue, Dewsctring 
| (Who euan ber now did (purne me with his foore) 
Tocall me goddeSe diwine end tere, 
Procions,ceiefiall? Wherefore fpeskes hechie 
Te ber be heces? And wherefore doth 
Dense your lowe fo rich within his foule 
| see lar cal por conten ; 
Baz on, by your confent 
Whe corgh t bomerion as you, 
| $e vpen with lone fo ? 
= thoeld plvse,cache then depife 
| This r 
| Wie. woderhand tot whet you stone by this, 
Biol. 1 Ace,pesteser,councerfeit (ad fook 
Make mouthes vpoa me when | tarne my backe, 
Woke each oc other hold the fweete ieft vp : 
This Gort well carried, thall be chronicled, 


Hf you hawe any pittie,grece.ormanners, 





Yon would ons make me fach a0 eegarnert 
well, tis mine owne faalr, 
ec ee oes rei 

Lef. Sey my ex 

My lowe foule,fawe Molen. 
"Riot. © tacelent' 
Mer. Swecte do neticom her fo. 
Dem. If the caonot eatreate,] can 


ona Airength then hec weak preife. 
more her 
Thy crea haneno more tele I doe; 
1 Cacare by chat which! wil! lofe for thee, 
Toprous bi falle,that fates J lowe thee not. 
Dean. | (sy,] lowe chee more then be can do, 
Laf. Hehow (ey fo,with-drow sad proucit too. 


Bar. Lyfacder wherere tends el this? 
A Erhtepe. 
Lyf. Noses feeme co breske leofk ; 
Tahe on ss you would 


Gur Get ore a come 
Hoos Off thon cat,thou ber vile thing et oof, 
Or Teal ek thes from roe like « ferpens 
Peak fit irish nal 
Tne locctow teway Taver $ 
a, soe medicine O haved 
net 
Fe Vested and todo 
Of. Dente twat om word with ches. 
I would I hed your bond t fer I perecius 
A weske your word. 
Lo Uae her sto ber, hill bor dead? 


ne more then fhe entreate, 


Am noe! Hermie? Ace not you L 
since nighe venice! 3 wes ere we 


wether: analy adaileas 


A Midfmervghes Dream. 1$§ 
Two loudly molded on one flem, Hisce mes 1°] mewes my Loue? 
yfendert 


fay es oa 
on ier Se chee mere. 
Thardorebe om t of hope,of queftion,of doubr ; 
truer: dsno 
thal doe hare thee,end love Heleva. 
oieet wr forsee nperstoe conker bloflome, 


theefe of love ; have you come by night, 
Andee my lowaheer bon ven? mnt 


Fine yteith: 
no modefty,n0 maiden fhame, 
Newt fitter Whee,will you ceace 
mpetiont gentle ? 
Pf you count yow poppe ou. 
‘aw Puppet? 4 the game, 
nls, Perret ie? Ign gon 
And with ber perlocage her all efomrign Oe 


ieferitems iets 
Anderton towne fo wih Bie. 
Becaufe I om 


dwazfifh, snd meee 
How low aml thos pled Moy-pol? Spake, 
How low om]? J amnoryet fo low 
Bex chet my nate can rath vac thine eye, 
prey you though you moche me,genclemen, 
Letherooc burt me; I wes aaver cur 
Thane ne gift at all in threwifhnefles 


youperheps mey 
Becine els focting lower te fl, 
Thee I cen match 
Her. Lower? herke agate. 
Hel. Good Hermia,do not be fo bites with me, 
I evermore did loveyon Hermie, 
Oid ewer keepe 


Trold him of your Reslth vnro this wood. 
He followed loue J follewed bim, 
Bat he hech chid ne heace,end threatped ne 
To frike me, Gurne me,nsy cokill me toe} 
Aad aew,fo you will let me quiet go, 

To oAobens will I besre my folly backe, 
Aad follow yew no farther. Let _o Woe ge 


"ie kehow cn fnglogn om ed > 
ys ba ee herebehinde. 
Hen Wherywich Lyfander? 
Her. With 
Lyf. Beno th ell noc ham thee oan 
Dem. Ne fir, you take ber pet 
Hd. O when (hee angry, ets end throwd, 


She was 0 vixen when fhe wens to [choole, 
And fhebe but lictle, the is fierce. 
fir, ggpice? Nothing bet low sod lied? 
Why will you her co Bost me thes 
Let ave come to ber. 
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Let her enot of Heless, 
Teke not her pert. For if thou doft intend 
Neuer folitrle fhew of love to bez, 
Thou thale sbide &. 
ixf. Now the holds me nce, 
Now follow if chou dar'ft,co try whofe right, 
Of chine or mine ismof in Hela. 
Dem. Follow Nay, Ile goe with chee cheeke by 
towls Exu Lyfaeder end Demetvien. 
Har. You Mificis,sfl chis coyle is long of you, 
Nay, goe nat backe. 
Hel. Twill not croft yoo I, 
Nor longes flay in your curft compenie. 
Your hands chen mine,sre quickes for sfrey, 
My legs are longer though to runne away, 


Enter Obcren and Packg. 

Ob. This is thy negligence, fill chou miftek'A, 
Or eife commite'tt chy kasveries willidgly. 

Puck, Belecoe me. King of thadowes,1 mitooke, 
Did noe you tell me.! (hould know the mao, 
By the Athenian garments he hach on? 
And (o farre biameieffe prowes my encerpize, 
That 3 haue noitced an Achensans cies, 
And fo ferre am I giad,it fo did fort, 
Aschis theit iongling I eftecrne 8 fport. 

Ob. Thoe ech 






















The ftactie na fepee el thos anen, 

With drooping a ¢as 4, 

And lead thefe teftic Rivals fo aftray, 

Asone come not within anothers wey. 
Like to Lyfacder, fomerume frame chy tongue, 
Then ftiere Dewetrias ep wath biter wrong; 

And fometione raile chose like Desvetrsses ; 

And from esch other looke chou leade chem thus, 
Till ore cheir browes,de ining Qeepe 
With leaden legs.end Battie-erngs doch ¢ crepe 3 
Then cruth this hearbe into Ly, sie, 

Whele liquor hath chis vertuous propertie, 

To take fom chence all error with his mighe,. 
And aake his cie-bels role with wonced faghs. 























And backe to Athens fhali che L overs wend 

With whofe date till death (hall newer end. 

While | this afaice do thee ieapty, 

Audtien I willber charade eee 

From moofters view, and all chings ace. 

y Fairse Lord,chis mutt be done (vith halle 

For night-{wift Dragons cu the Cloads full faft, 
Gnd yonder fhines Aurora harbinger 

At whole spproech Ghofis wandring bere and chere, 
Thos Revo wuser and feuds wer bert 

Thac in croffe- waies and haee 

Alreadse to theic wermee beds are gone ; 

Por feare leaft day thould looke thei: (hamas 

They wilfully cheaslelucs dzile from ligin, 

And aah for sye confort with blecke browd aight. 
Ob. Bec we are fpwits of anocher fort : 

1, wich che neornings love hsue oft made - 

And likes Perrcfter she groves may ered, 

Evennli the Esfterne gace all fictiered, 

Opening oa Neprase,vouh Grice bleficd beemes, 

Turacs sto geld.his (ale greene Rreames. 
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Bur norwich tending hafte-make no delsy 
ufineffe,yet ere day, 

Pack, Vp and dewne, vp and downe, I will 
them downe: Jam fear’d in field and tc 
Coblia, ead chen vp and downe : hese comes one. 

Eweer Ly fander, 
Lyf Where art thou,prowd Demetrius? 


new. 
Reb. Here villaine drawne & reedic. Where art thou? 
Lyf. Uwill be wich thee ftraighs. 
Reb. Fellow me chen to plainer ground, 
lyfuader Guicaguece” 
Dem, Ly, ’ € ageine 5 
Thou renaway,thow toward ,art cheu fed? 
Speake in fome buth: Where doft chow bide thy head ? 
Reb. Thou thos bragging vo che Bars, 
Telling che bafhes char thou look’ft for wars, 
Aod alc not come ¢ Come thea childe, 
Ile whip chee wich 8 sod. He is defil'd 
That drawes s (word en thee. 
Dem, Yeo,aet thou there ? 
Re. Follow my voice, we'l cry no rmahoed here Bak. 
Lyf. He goes before me,sad Mil deses me on, 
When I come where he cala,chen he's 
The villswe is mach lighter hee!'d chen 3 : 





1 followed felt, buc fatter he did flye ; plares 
The fallen oni in dorke eneven wey, aint 
And here wil refi me.Come thow gerncle dey: Spr down 
For ifbor oace thos thew me thy 
The fade Deuwarae-and reacnge es high.” 

beter Rebia aed Demetris. 


Reb. Ho,ho,ho, coward, why com’f thon ace? 

Dem. Abide me,ifchoe For weil i weet, 
Thos runt before me, fhifting every place, 
And der'ft not ftend,nos looke ene in the face. 
Where art chow ? 

Zeb. Come hither,! em here, 

Dew Ney then chou mock'fi me ; thou fhals boy this 


deere, 

if ewer I thy face by day-lighs fee 

Now goe thy way : famneiie conftreineth me, 

To mesfere out my length on thie cold bed, 

By dases approech leoke co be vifaed. 
Emer Heleva, 

Hd. O weary nigin,O 

Abete thy hoer’s Qin confoee Frese the 


Thac I mey backeto Arbon: by dey-light, 
From thefe chat avy poore deveft ; 
And Geepe ches Cometic (hacs vp ce, 


Seale ene 0 while from mine owne companie.  Sdeape. 
Reb. Yer bus theee ? Come onemore, 
Two of bech kindes makes vp fours. 
Here the comes ,curft end fad, 
Capid is o knauih led, 
Encer Hereces. 
Thus to make poore females med. 
Her. Newer fo wearie never fo in woe, 


keepe with any debres. 
Pea fingered 
et On theg e a rey. 
apply le lovee sermedy. 
When hoe wef thou sak’ 
True delighs in the ighs of thy former Ledics eye, 


the Proverb knowne 
Tho coms mes brocidabe hcoat 
fay Hall back fl, nesghe foal! gee il 

Thee Goal hats cr kuee » and el) thell bee 
weil, 


They flags abche 40. 


ef Tus Quartas. 





pes Ounces of Pavies snd Clavee, ocd Fairies, ond the 
pt hl 


Tae, Come, fs thee dowme vpon this lowry bed, 
pabe chy amiable cheekes doe coy, 
Ricke meske rofesin chy fleeke Fooothe hesd, 
Aad bile thy faire large cares, my gentle oy. 
Clam, Where's Peafe biofome! 
R 


One Seance ey head, Peafe- bleffomne. W her's Moun- 
x Cobweb. 


Cd. Ready. 
Clawae. Mounhees Cobweb, good Mounfier get your 
pens in your hand, & kill me s red hip: humble-Bee, 
pa che top of a thiflle ; and good Mounfieer bring mee 
bony bet- Doe s08 fret your {eife too much 19 the 
Aiiee 3204 good Mounfieur haue core the 
bag breake not,! would be loth to have yon ouer- 
wtb e bony-beg Aignious. Where's Mounbeus 

fora ? 


te Caeet your neafe,Mounheut Afuff andieed, 
yeulemue yoor courcefhe good Mounfieur. 
ch Nochieg od Mowohcer but to help Ceuslery 
Ch. . to 
to eat te eoufi to the Barbers Moenfieur, for 
thankes J am marucfous hairy abous the face. And } 
p Gach a cendes afle,if my hase do but tickle me,} maf 


Tas Whar, wit thou heare fome mulkke my fwees 


Caw. I heue 2 reafonsble good ease in mufcke. Let 

heme the tongs end the bones. 
Maficky Teng s Rora8 AMaficks. 

Tea, Ox lay fweere Lous, what chou deficeft co enc. 

Clone. Troly s pecke of Prouender ; I could munch 


7 Overs Me-thinkes J have a greats defire 
28 hsy : good hey, fweere hay hsth oo feb 
Tre. I hauwe a venturous Fairy, 

p Onell fecke the Squirrels hoard , 
Aad Sach thee new Nurs. 


Clase, I bed rather have s handfull or two of dried 
Buz J prey yoo let none of your people frre me.I 
2 of corwe vpon roe. 
Te. thou,sad J will winde thee in amy ests, 
Feaies be gene, end be alwaies sway. 
rarupeelr var or snarls asain 
Gently extwifts che female luy fo 
Earings che basky Go gers of che Elrse. 
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Ohow I lowe thee ! how ! dote an thee / 

Enter Rebin credfellva acd Oboren. 

O06. Welcome good Rebis : 
Seeft thou this {weet fighe? 
Her enow I doe to pitty. 
For meeting her of tere behinde the wood, 
Seeking fweet {suors for this hazefull foole, 
i did her, and fall out with her. 
For the bis beizy remples then hed rounded, 
With coroner of freth and fragrant flowers, 
And chat fame dew which fomtime on the buds, 
Was wont to {well like round and oricut pearles ¢ 
Stood now within the pretty Howriets cyes, 
Like tesres chat did their owne difprece bewaile, 
When I hed at my pleafure taunced her, 
Aad the in milde termes beg’d my patience, 
Ithen did sske of her, her geling childe, 
Which Rreight the gave me,and her Fairy {ent 
To beare bim to my Bower in Fairy Land. 
Aad now I haue che Boy, I will vndoe 
This hateful imperfedtion ofher eyes. 
And gentle Packe take this crénsformed fcalpe, 
From off the head of this Atheasen fwaine 5 
Thet he awaking when the other doe, 
May all to Arhens backe againerepahe, 
And thinke no more of this accidents. 
But asthe fierce venation of a dresme. 
But fir | will celeafe the Pairy Queene. 


Be then as then waft wont te be ; 
See at thon waft wout to fee. 
Deane bad, or € . 
Hath fach force and blefed powcr 


Now my Jaana wake fweer Queene, 
Ta, My Oberon, whet v siypien 
Me-« he I wss enamoured of an Affe. 
ere lies your love. 
* Tua How came thefe things co poffe? 
Oh, how mune eyes doth loath chis vilage now | 
Ob. Silence a while. Robm take off bis head: 
Tizansacwulick call, and {trike more dead 
Then common fleepe ; of alll thefe. fine the fenfe 
Tie. Maficke,ho mulicke such as chasmeth {leepe. 
Maufek fill. 
Reb, When thou wek'Q, with chine owne fooles eres 


peepe. (me 

06 Sound mufick; come my Queen take hands wuh 
Aad rocke che ground whereon thefe lleepers be 
Now thou end f are new wo seni ° 
And mill to morrow midzight, y 
Dance in Duke 7befeaw houle tsimmphenily , 
And bleffe i co all faire poftericy. 
There thal) che paires of. faithfull Lovers be 
Wedded.with Thefems, all in soltity. 

Reb, Fatre King actend, and marke, 
I doe heare the morn ing Larke. 

Ob. Then my Queene wa hilence fed, 
Trip we efter the cughes fhade ; 
We the Globe esn compsffe foone, 
Swifter then the wandring Moone 

Tita, Come my Lord, and in ous Aight, 
Tell me how it come ts ae 
Thas } leepmg heese was : 

Sleepers Lye fil 
Oo 
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Wikh theic mortals an-the ground. Exeest, | And 1 te feric hicher followed them; 
Winds Heruss, | Faire Helena, in fancy followed me. 
























Ester Thef ws Egcut, Higpelca and alt bis traine. Ba wy wot not by what pO wer, 
Tif. Gosonect out the Ferreftes, (Bur by srlccepoce Undone 
For now out obferuetion is perforan’d ; To Honda (moked as the OW) ce 
And Gace we have che vawaed of thodey as Seems to me now as therem of an idle geude, 
Vacoopa he W en le tse Metta bree eeenen Udid dose vpon: 
acouple inthe W v gece And ell the vertue heart, 
Dilpotch 3 fay, and finde the Forreftes The obieA end the pieafure of ph 
We will fare Qutene,¢p to the Mouneslnes cop. Is Helena. Tober my Lord, 
Aad mecke the muficall coafufion Wasl ‘d, cre 1 oe Herma, + 
Ofheends end eccho ia conisadioan. Bat like a fickeneffe did 1 Joath this food, 

Ho. Iwas with Heveniss and Cadem: oncn, But es in health, come to mynerurall tafe, 
When on 8 wood of (reves they beyed the Beare New doe I with in, louc tt,tong for is , 
Wc houade of Sparra never did l heace Aer Pune Loces qn creat 
$ chiding. For befides the groues, ouers, you are fortunately anets 
‘The cLret,the founesines,edery region necre, Of chis dsfcourfe we thell beare mere sna, 
Seeme all one routes!! cry. I never heard Egems, | will over-besre your willy 
some a difcord, (ach fweet thunder. For in the Temple, by snd by wricb va, 

My’ hounds ere bred out of the Spartan kinde, Thats couples (hell eeeroally be knit. 
soherd, fanded, and their heeds sre hung And for the morning now is fomethiog werse, 
Wie ere thc feepe vay the morning dem Our purpos'’é benting thal) be fer efide. 
Crooks kneed sand aoe lapt like Thefalies Away, with vs to .¢rbeus ; three end cheee, 

arent in moush ikebds,” Weel bold  feafi in great folemaitie. 

A cry more suacable Come tappelne Exe Dake and Lords. 
cee reas hallowed tomes chowr'd wich hoene, Den. hefe chings (eeme (eral! Be vadiftingcthable, 
In Creetd, bon Sparta, oorte Tefal Like farre off mownteines tarned into Clouds. 

J then you beare. Bot folt,schatesienphs pre theta? Her. Me-rbioks 1 fee chefe things wtb parted eye, 
a ar ig eo hiaaeaaa When cucry t feemes doodle. 


‘ able Hd. Some kes: 
This Pails, olde Noderr Hateee, And I hace foand Deneetrem, like a jewel, 




















Ie Ne doube tty ole pteay Mine owne, sad not mine owns. 
™ The, No deubs cote cairns n™ Th yee epee De 
si PF we e,we dregme, Do net you thiaad, 
Cancer ad ef on tobeeaiy. Th Datgne emg fee 
eee nth ay 
Thoald ghoe anfwer choice? He naan 
, =. Bang taf And he vs fallow to the T 
or the hentf-.mnen wake them with thels Why then we sre awake; ; lees hie, eed 
bornes, by theway i vi recount owe dresmes. 
Wane Bort, we wakes. Exe Lene. 
Shoat webin ghey al fart Ch. When eo come, ed we er 
Thef, Good morcow ftends : Salon Ualeutee is pal My next ts, molt faire Praum. Hey ho Prov Duiate? 
Begin thefe wood birdsburce couple non? Plate the bellowes.mendcr ? Snees the tinker? Starur- 
of. Paden my Lerd, bing? Gods ny Rife! Stolne hence, snd let me sfieepe: I I 
. I prey you all ftaad vp. bane hed s aroft rare vibe. epaapiael 
I knew you two ere Rousil enemies. of rose, cofey, whet drewne i was. Mas Men is ebote Ae 
How comes this gentle concord in the world , if he goe show totzpeund this 
Thee hetred is is \o farre from iesioufie, wras, there is no men cea tel wee Me Me 
To by hete, and feereno enmity. mo-thoeght I hed, But manis bet » 
My ood EY eee. ee, tbc onl ofetvo fey, whee sped fea, 
Cleepe halfe waking, Bas os you, I man beth act heaed che care of aan hath oot fern, anens 
Tcamnet lay bow 1 came beere. bend isnot able ro tafte, his tongue teconceme, ner big 
Bue oc I thiake (for truly would ! fpeake) hesrt to report, whet my dreame wes. I will ect Peau 
Aad now | dcebuhinkeowe, Coit 4 Quinceto wrive a ballet of this dresose, ic thall be celled 
1 come with Herenahrher. Our incemt Betsomes Dresn ,becoule it bech oe bortome, aad I will 
‘Was to be gone from Aches where we might be fing is in che later end of e pley, before the Duke. Per 
Wiuhour che perill ofthe sebesien Lew. edeenture,to make it the more gracious , 1 Ghet fog ic 


Ege. Enough, enoegh, ay Lord: you howe enough; | at her dena, 
sbegche Law’ the Lew ,vpoa his hisheady 


Thercytohen deem ated Demetries, Enter Qutece, Flat, Thishie, Sant and Staracling 


content Aun, Hone you font to Bettemes boule 2 ‘Ie be come 
Of my content, that the be yourwite home yee? 
Dem. My Lord, faire Holes of cheie Resith, Stare, He cannot be beande£, Cutol dow’? bee ts 
Of this their purpote hither, to this woed, tranfported. 
Thi f. if 





7a. 


et Serwerd,doth is? 
Mvis. itis not 


3 you hevencta men in ai] 
sehen blew bur be. 


Prem 
Thy. Mo hechsth the bef wis of any handy- 


exafe nan in otobees 


Later 
Bet. Where me thefe Lads? Whese are thefe hearts? 
_ ae. [Dassar,b cao coursgions do7!0 molt hep- 
ae. Moafters,I am to difcourte wouders 5 but ask me 
7 For ¥ lech yee, 1 sm ne tres Athenion, 1 
will cell you cuery thing 2s is fell cee. 

"Gp. Lee vs beare (reer Bottom, 

Ba. Net s word of me-all chat 3 will tell you,is shar 
the Dube hath dined. Get your togerhes,geod 
cing: to beards, new ti to you pany, 
encete pt asthe Polace , cucry man leoke ore his 

s fer che (hort and the loag is,our play is preferred: 
Sang cake les Thy bane clean ioncass0d ler not bien 
thee the Lion, peire his nailes, for they (hall hang 
our for the Lions clawes. And moft deare AGors, cate 
fo Onicns, soc Garliche ; for wee are to vetes (weete 

1 doe 20t doubs bur te heare them fay, is ise 
feece Comedy, No more words: awsy, go away. 


Atlas Quintus. 


Easer Thefens Eippelite, Egens and bis Lords. 


"Tis Grange any Thefene,9 chefe louers fpeake of, 
Bore Brfige ben sue. I acer may Selcene 
Thefe enucke fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes, 

Loners sad ened sen beve fach ing braioes, 


That ifis woald ber fomeioy, 
Je tee ge fo. 
Orin chenight, feare, 
de Beare? 


night cold cuer, 
fo cogether, 


How cafe is a bath 


The, Heere come the loners, full of ioy end mirth : 
loy, genele friends, ioy end freth deyes 
your heares. 


accompeny your 
Lyf. Mose then te vs, weite in soyall walkes 
yon d, your bed. us , 


we ° 

To weare this of three 
Between cur foopce enibed eens 
Where Is onc vinell of mirth? 
What Revels are in hand? Is thereno pley, 
Teo esfe the anguith of s torucing boure? 
Call Ege. 

- Heese mi 


Thefews. 
Say, whe have you for this eve- 
ning? 


Whee maske? What muficke? How thall we beguile 
The lazic time, if noc with fome delighs ? 
wit. There is a brcefe how many fports are cifes 
choife of wapich your Highoetie will fee fich. 
Lif, The bascell wich the Centanrsto be fuog 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 
The, Wee'lnone of cher, Thas hove Itold my Love 


get,in their rage? 
Tbe. That is an old denice, and ic was plaid 
Of Theuwen te Mates ring for the 
if. Mafes,mourning for the death 

of learning, late decesft in beggerie. 

The. is forme Satire keene and criticall, 
Net fortiog with s ouptiall ceremonie. 

Lif. pee eeg reste Scene of yong Piraman, 
And his loueThisby 3 very tragicall 

The. Mery end tragicall? Tediousyand briefe? That 
is,hot ice, and woadross firange fnow. How thall wee 
finde che concord of his difcord?_ 

ec. Aplay chereis, d, fomecen words loog, 

witshises becfa, as These boomer spicy, mt 
But by cen words, my Lord, ic is too long; 
Which askes ic tedious. Pos in sll the play, 
There isnot one word 
And agicell my noble 
Therein doth kill himfelfe. Which when i faw 
Rehearft, 1 moft confeSe, made minc eyes water : 
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fecsice. 
~ I wall beore chet pley. Por sever any thing 
Can be om ffe, when firmplonefie sad dery tender kk, 
Goe them in,sad take your pisces, Ledies. 
Hap. love not co fee weerchednefie orechargeds 


And daty in his fervice perithing. 
~ Why gtnebe weet, fa fee no (uch thing. 
He. He (ares they can ing mn this kinde. 


Thef. The kinder we,to give them thanks for nothing 
Ou: {post theli beso cake wheal they miftske ; 
And what pooreduty coneoc doe, noble refped 
Tekes ic in might, aot meric. 
Whete I hawecome, great Cleerkes hove purpofed 
To greete me with premediteced welcomes 4 
Where Shane feane chem thivec ond looke pale , 
Make periods sn the mdf of fentences, 
Throtsle cheis 3'd ecoens io chen feares, 
Andéin couclufton,dumbly haue broke off, 
Not peying me e welcome. Treft me {weete, 
Our of this flente yet, | picks s-welcome : 
And inthe modelly of fearefell ducy , 
I read as much,es from che rathag tongve 
Of faucy wre eudacdowt : 
Louesherefere, and tengue-pde Grapliciry, 
In leaht,(peske moft, co my capacity. 
Exgeus So plesie your Grace abe Preloguc isaddrefi. 
Duke. Let bimapprosch. Elon T rum. 


Enter she Prologue, 

Pre. If vat offead,se 1s och our good will, 
That you fhould chinke,we eome not to offend, 
Bat with gaod will. TeSnew our fropic skill, 
That is che trve beginmng of our end. 
Confider then, we come bur in defpight. 

We do nat come, a8 cuinding to coptent you. 
Our cruc intone it, All for pour delight, 
We sre not heere. Thee you thould 
The AGors tre as band ; and by 
You fhatt know all, thet you are like to know, 

This fellow doch aos fiend vpon points. 

Ly. Hehech rid bis Prologue, like # rough Colt : he 
knowensex the top. goodmorell my Lord. Icisnct 
ebough ro fpeske, but ro {peske true, 

He. ladeed bee hath plaid on hit Prologee , Bke @ 
oat Hn peecks fousd.bat met ta Rourmenent 

Thef. His was c arangicd chasner oothing 
impaised bes all ordered. Who ts nese? 

Tawyzer wah a Truwpet before them, 


Emcee Pyramun and Touby, Woi,Moee fomegeed Lyon, 
Prol, Gentes peschance you wonderst this fhow, 

But wonder on, tit! couch meke ol) ctungs plaine. 

This men is Perma, if you would know) 

This beaucous Lsdy, 7 baby is certaine. 

This ran, with lyme aod rough-caft, doth 

Wall, chet vile well, whichd thefe iene Tender ’ 

And through walls chiak( poor foulcs) they ere content 

To whifper. Acthe which, let nomen wonder, 

This men, with Lanthornedog and beth af thorne, 

Prefentech moone-thine. For if 


© meet ot Niens toombe,there, there to woees 





A Midjommer vighes Drevme. 


| This grizy beef ( which Lyon he 





The trufly Thus, commin bi bynghe 
sd ° 
Did {carve ewsy, ot rother off : 
And as the fied, ber mentie the did fa3l ; 


comet Peraman, {weet aad cail, 
And findes his Thabie: e i 
Whereet, with blade, with blamefull b 
He brevely broscht his boing becakt, 


And Thaby, carrying in Malbetry Ohade, 
His dogger drew and died, For eli the reft, 
Let Lyon, Adcene- fame 908,204 Lovers twaink, 
At large difcoucte, while here they doe rermaine. 
Eats all bea Wall, 
Thef: L woader che Lion beto (peske. 
Dew. No wonder, my Lord : one Lionmey, when 


many Ailes doe. al 
wel. In this fame Incerbede, 1 doch befall, 

That },one Sevws (bycome) peasant 9 wall: 

And fech s wall,es 1 vvoaid hove youthnabe, 

That had in 1¢ 9 crannied hole of chanke: 

Through which the Lowers, Pires and Ybishie 

Did whiiper often, very Secretly. 

This loeme,this rough.ceft end this Rone dosh thew, 

Thee [ am tha fase Wall ,the rrath ts fo, 

And this the cmany j2,right end-fnifter, 

Through which the fegretell Lovers ore to whilper. 
He Would you derire Limeend Haire to fpeske 


02, 
Deore. It leche evittieft partition, chat oper] beard 
difceuste, ay Lord. 
Thef. Pyramen drawes ncere the W sll Gleance. 
Ent 


 Prravns. 
Pe. O grim lookt night,dnighe with hue le biecke, 
O night, which ewer art, when day is nots 
Pcteme, oat , clecke, alecke, elecke, 


promileis 
Aed thee dvrell shou fwert-and vvall, 


That Rands Letweene her tashers ground and asiec , 
Thee evel, 4 vvall, 6 (weet end lourly vrall, 

Shew methy chinke, toblinke h ovech mineeine. 
Thankes courtcous vvell, ene fhield thee vvell Ser thes. 
But wwhat fee 1? No Tuber doe I fe. 

O wicked evall, chrough evhom I ferne birffe,, 
Cart be thy fones for thus deceiving wee, 

wnt wall me-chinkes being fenfible, thould 


egaine, 
Pe. Noin truth Gr,be thould not. Decening ne, 
Fler eeea ape the ince envcer, ond Leen co foy 
Her through the vvall. You Gall fee le weil 


Euser Thishes. 
Pat 2s I told you ; yonder the comes. 
Toi. O vvall,full ofcen halt thou heard my ones, 
Fer parting my feire Pramas, 30d me. 
My cherry lips heue often kif thy Bones; 
Thy Rooes vvith Lime and Heire in chee. 
4, \ fees voyce ; now will I coche chinke , 
Teo {py and | can heere my Theshier face. TVrsber? 
Pr. Teak rrhne there) lek. 
. evv vviit,] em oucts e, 
And like Leneander om I fill, or en 
Théf. And like Helen cill the Fates nee S111, 
Pe. Not Shefales co Process, wes fo t-ce, 
Thy, As Shafalus to Proeret lwo you. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 16 
Thy. A i Areas aepbooetat ondaaeh Der. Wal oor hoene 


Po. Wit chow x Nianise tombomene ne freight 


2? 
hy. Tide life, tide deach,! come without deley. 
well, Thas have }ulmy pert dofcherged Co; 
And being done, thus ef away doth go. Enza Cla. 
Ds. Now ws the morall dowes betweene che two 


“ten N 
No remedie any Lord, when Wols are (0 wil- 
to heare without 
whe. Thus woche Ellsct Guo chee re { heard 
Da. The beft sn chis kind ase but thadewes, end the 
wesft are 00 worte, if enaginetion amend chem. 
Des. 1c malt be your imagination thea,f act theirs. 
Duk. If wee imagine no werfe of chem then chey of 
theakelves, mney palle for caceliom mpen.Here com 
twonoble an a one end » Lica, . 


Emer Lyon and Alcsus-foine, 
Lyon. Yon Ladies, you (whole gentle heer do feare 
The fnailett monfirous moufe chet on Goore) 
May sow perchance, both ead trembie heere, 
Whee Lisa in wi doth reare. 

Then know thac |, one Samy the om 

A Lien fell, nor elfe ao Liens dere : 

Fes 41 Groatdan Lice comein frie | 

Jace ches ploce, Twere prrue i 

De. Aver geatic beaft, sad offs geod conicience, 

Bem, The verre belt ata beah wry Lord, 9 ere Maw. 

Lg, Thie Lion is 3 verte Fon for his vale. 

De. Treesnd e Goole for his diferetion. 

Dem, Net fo ey Lord: fer bisveler cannot carrie 
hae Giferation, snd the Pos carries che Goole. 

De. His Blcretion I amp fere connot carrie his valor: 
for the Goole carries nas the Fon. It is well ; leaue it to 
hee éofcrerion sad let ve bearken ts the Moone, 

Atean, Thas Laothorne doch :be horned Moone pre-, 


fene. 
Ds. He thevid hase wrorne the hornes on his bead, 
Da. Heels se crefcent, aad hin hornes ofe inahble, 
Afcan. This lenthorac doth the horned Moone pre 
fome : My Keike, the wan Fuk Moone doch feeme to be. 
De. is che exror of afl the ceft; che men 
thonld be per ano the Lenchorme-How io us els the een 
bth Moca? 
Dem. He deres net come there for the candle. 
Fer you for, it ic already in fnufie. 
Das. 1 am vvescic ofthis Meene , vvould he would 


Da, koppeeres by his (nal light of diferetion, thet 
he is in the wane : bus yet in courtefie, 10 all ceafon, eve 
ome. 
Proceed Moone. 
om, All ther! have co fey, is to tell you, chet che 
Laatherne is the Moorte; I, che man in the Moone; this 


therne thorne aad this ° 
Behr aeaare ninbooe 
dhey are ia the dence, beere comes Thady. 


Eater Thaby. 
TE. Thin te old Niswees combo : where bs cay lowe ? 
Lpen. Oh. 


The , Thiky rome off 
Dan. Wei seer’ d Lica. iden rowre mF 


Truly the Moone Grines wih s 
sree to 
Des. Aad chen came Prem. 
lof. Aad fo the Lion veniihe. 


$s Mosse! chau bee for 
. Suvest t fenny beames, 
thee Moone, for fhining sow fo brights 


Feu from plan eng 


But Asy :O fpight | bet merke,peare Ka 
Whee kesdialSlcicin heres ™ 
Eyes do you fee! How can it be- 
Thy oarale ponds wen th 
mane good whac flaind wich blood ! 
Furies Gell 


0 fees! Come, come 1G 
re) ‘come, come : Cut thred end chrem, 
Qeaile, cruth, conchade, and 

De. Thipethen,sed the of e deare friend, 
Wesld go acere co mekea mae lookefed. 

- Bethrew my heart, ber | pietie the men. 

Pee. O wherefore Narere, did't thee Lions frame? 
Stace Lica vildehach heere deflour'd my deere : 
Whuch ie : no, no, which was the faireft 
That liu'd, thar low’d, ches lik’d,cher louk'd with cheere. 
Come teares , confound : Ous (word,snd woend 
reg bopet Prema: 

I » where hears dosh bop ; 
Thus dye I, 
Free alee nae ted. iy faabe iin che chy, 
ketaegupeeme eer slcar ba 
ye, dye, 
Dem. Neo Die, bec en ace for him ; far he is But one. 
Lif. Lefle then an see man. For he is dead, he 13 ne- 


a1, aaa 


Dur. How chence Meone-thine is befere? 
Thasby comes backe, end findes ber Loses. 


Heer That, 


She wil inde him by Marre. fighe, 
Heere fhe comes, and her ends the olay, 
Drs. Me chiakes thee aes vf a 


: Soe heck (pyed bien already, with thole face,” 
- tthe siren emarial 

>WwW Doue ? 
often dae 


ofr sr 


Spearespeake. Quis dumbe? Dead, dead? A tombe 
ae 
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[ind orwell Weadaghes Thabe code; By whe 


Adiea, adieu, adieu, Everie Elbe and Pairte forge 








Dak, Moon-hine & Lien ate lek co burie the dead. | Hop es as bied from trier, 
Demo. 1, and Wali toe. Anothis shes me, fin end dence k cippingiie, 
Bet. No, | affere you, thewalll is downe, thet Tha. Fatt cohearfe this (ong by seen, 


° yes, , thet parted 
their Packers. Will it to fee the Epilogue, or | To cech word werbting note 
to heare 8 Bergomask dance, vervecene two of our com- | Head in hend, with eee, 


Pht, Ne Epilogea.l peeyyout foryourplayneeds | Yee MES 
Bo excele, Never ecules Cowtancse peered y, 
deed,thore nee meme co beRurmeds Merry, Whee tha bhai revs Fahy firey. 









ph iairry tad 





1 ea fen witty broome . 
Td feesp the dult bebinde the deere. Bille the Aariy-s byes call. 
yoo 
Bene King and Qpeene of Fairies with ther trant. Giae ac your heads, if we be friends, 
Os. Tiatpdckoutpe gikamering light, And Sebo eal softore ccnends. 





ef tus primus. 


Ener Aarbenie, Salaries sad Sabanh. 


Auhen. 
footh I know noe why I om fo fod, 
he wearies me: you {sy ic wearies you 5 
bow I coughs iz, i,0¢ compe by ik, 
Rulfe tho mede of, whereof i 19 borne, 


Jem co bearnc : end Sache Want-wit Gedoefle makes of 


see, 
Thst I have swuch ada to know my Fike. 
Sal. Your ainde \s cofsing on the Ocean 


Sd. My winde cooling wy broth, 

Would blow meto an Ague, when I thought 
Whee barme a winde toe aught dor st fea. 
I drould not fee the fandie ronne, 
Suz | fhoeld chinke of thallows,and of flats , 
And (ce ary wealthy Andrew docks in fend, 
Vesleng her high cop lower then her ribs 
To kre her burial ; fhowld 1 goe ro Charch 
Aad fee the holy eddice of fens, 
Aadnot é ficsight of dengeroes rocks, 

: gence Veflels fide 


Is fed co thenke vpeo histnerchandize 
Med. Beicene we ne,! chenke my fornme Ge ie, 
eruceres Se Rotin One trufied, 
Mes co ene place | cords evp whole chats 


Veon the fortune of this prefent cere: 
Therefore rep merchan dine makes awe wot fad. 

Sela. Why then you are in lour. 

Aatb. Fic, fie. 

Sela. Not in lowe neither : then let ve Gy you ere fod 
Bec pou are oot ery; and vere seb 

oc you to laugh end , you ete merry 
Becaufe you a not fod ew by two-headed lems, 
Nature heth fram'd Nrange fellowes m her thune s 
Some chat will cuermore peepe through cheis eyes, 
Aad leugh like Parracs at o bag-piper. 
And other of fuch vineger afpect , 
That they'll not thew sheir ceeth wn wey of fmile, 
Though Nefer fweare the lef be langheble. 


Ester Beffarie, Lorenfe sed Grateane, 

Sela. Heere comes Bafamo, 
Your molt aoble Kinimen, 
Gratiane, end Lorenfé. Eeryewell, 
We lesee you now with better company. 

Sata. \ would heue field ull | had made you messy, 
If weechier (riends had aot ed me. 

efat. Your worth Is very deere in avy regard, 
I calte ie your owne calls on you, 


: And you embrace th’occafion to depart, 


Sal. Good morrow my gree Leeds. (whea? 
Bef. Good f when thail we lough?ey, 


iors bot 
You exceeding flrange : melt it be fo 
cour 


Sal. Wee'll make ous leyferes to strend on yours, 
Exeumt Salarine, and Selenite, 
Ler. My Lord Bafanie, (ince you haue found surbents 
We cwo will leave you,buc at time 
1 prey vou have in inde where we meft mere, 
Bef 1 will nc: fale you. 
Gras. You looke not well fignior Aarbante, 
You have too auch refpe& vpon the world : 
They leofe tr thet doe bey it with nouch case, 
Belecue me you ore maruelloufly chang’d. 
tat. Lhold the world but as the world Gratiove, 


Sis hke his Grandfies, cus in Alebiafter? 
Sleepe when he wakes ? end creep into the Zeundies 3 





pus enewboyou fhall riginly 
So osercia your sicBiive tovrarte any of thefe Princely 
Gwects ches ese olecady came? 

Per. 1 peay thec ovet-nesne them,and es shou nemeft 
them,J will de(cribe chem,sad according to my defcnp- 
tion leneii at 

Ber, Ficli there 1s the Neopolirene Prince. 

Par. I cha's 2 cok sedetde, for he doth cothing bus 
talke of bis hosle, snd bee makes we great serrepdis- 
tise co tas owne ports thas he cen fhoo tim hm 
feihe : } em much cay Ladie hes mouhe: pleid alfa 
wich s Smyth. 

Nev. Than ss there the Councie Palenne, 

Per. Hedesh nothing bus fowne (32 whe fhould 
Gr. 00d will nos heue the,choofe : he heares recrriz 

sod fmides oot, Ifcare bee weill peeue the weeping 

when be growes ald, fo tei of yn- 

fadnefleia his youth.)I had rather 10 be marri- 

ed tes deaths bead with 3 bees m hes mouch, then 10 ct. 
ches of thefe : Ged defend anc fromshefe vwo. 

Na. How fey you by the French Losd, Movaher 
Le Beems? 

Pre. God mede bie, and therefore bet hina peffe for 2 
man, in truth 1 know is is a Gane to be s mocker, but be, 

he haghs 3 berfe berver shen che Neopolsans, » bee- 
wer Lad hobte of then the Count Fslemont 
ss cwcry men in a0 men, if a Trafiell he fals fralg 
ac fence iouh Lincs Qeideenlf | Once 
oor eee § frowld marry cwremie husbsods: if ber 


would delpife ane ,| would heen for if he lowe me 
co madarfr.\theald acuor seyuote hic, 


Ne. Whe (sy you than to Sanrentredge, the yong 
Beron of uzteed? 

Per. You knows (ay vo hia, for bee vader. 
Glands acteae, ger hban: be neither Laseer, Freech, 
ner dealtan, etd you will come inve the Court & fweare 
thet § have » passe pennie-worch in the Eaghfb . hee iso 
proper mans 2 but alse whocan coneerfe with 8 
duaibbe (how ? how odly he 1s fuized J duake he bought 
his doubler sp halla, his roend hole in Faaws,his banner 
in Gorenane: rnd bis beheulou: cnery where. 

Mar. What thanke you of che other Lord hie arigh- 


charitie ia him, for 
be borrowed a bose of the care of the Anglifiawes, and 
fwore he would poy hin ogsine when hes was chic: | 
dhinke the Frearienas becorae his ferceic.sad feald vades 


when he is beft he is 2 ittrle worfe then amen, 064 when 
he ts eosft he is little better chen a heel : end the wos 
fall chet cuc: fell, Lhepe } Aref axshe Ou co goc with- 
ow inn. 

Ner 1fhethouldciies to choole sad choole the right 
Cashes yoo fhould rchelete pesforme yous Ferbers will, 
if yore thowld safle to sccept bam. 

Per. Thesefore far Scere of che worft, 1 prey chee fer 
® gisfle of Retails wiasen the coavery Cosket, 
bor if the dwell be within, and chat: without, 
I know he will choofe iz. .1 will doe any thing Nora 
ear 3 will be ausried toe . 

doer. Teonacte not Lady che heving any of 


thefe Lords, they heue ecqaainted me with their deter- 
rabaatians, which is isdeede to returne ro their hore, 
and co trouble you wich ao more fuite, valeffe you msy 
be won by fome other fore chen your Fathers smpofici- 
on, depeading on the Caskets. 

Por. fl Theqgeobe ssoide as Séide, £ will dye es 
chafic 3 Diana: valefie | be obtained by.the manner 
of my Pochers will: Lem gled this patcall of wooers 
are fo reafonable , for there is not one smoog them bet 
I deste on his verne abfence : and I-with chem es ferre de. 
parture. 

Nev. Doe you nae remember Ladie in pour Fr 
thers tame, 2 Veuscian, oScholler and a Souldior that 
came haher nm compame of che Marquefic of i Stenat- 

? 


ae 
Rink Yeo yee,2 was Bafewie, as 1 chinke, fo wes bee 
calt’o. 


Nev. Tree Madem, hee of all the men chet ever my 
Pelih cyes foek’d pon, was the beft deferuing 0 fae 

ady. 
Per. 1 ceamember hie wefl,and | cemember him wor - 
chy of chy preife 


Enter 4 Seremgman, 


Se. The foare Strangers feebe you Madam to take 
cheir leane : ond there Is 8 fore-renaer come fom 8 fift, 
the Prince of Adereco, whe brings word the. Brince his 
Maier qrill be here co aghe. 

Por. If 1 could bid che fift welcome with fo 
heart 09 1 can bid the other foure farewell; 3 é be 
pled of his epprosch : fhe hone the condsi0n of o Serrit, 
and the complesion ofa dwell, i hed ragher hee thould 
Dnive me then wisemse. Come Naviffa,Grre go before; 
whiles wee thus the gate epon ong weoer, ammocrhar 
koockset the deere, ' Exeust. 


Emer Safann wih Shylecig tbe ea. 


Shy. Three thoufand ducstes,well, 
Baf. 1 fx for three months. 
Shy Forthree moncha,well. 
Ba. Por che which,as | talé you, 
Arheae hall be beand. 
Shy. Aathente trail become bouad, well. 
Bef. May you fed me? Will you plealure me? 
Shell i know your snlwere 
Sby. Three choufsad ducets fer there months, 
sad Actheme bound. 
Bef. Vour entwere to thar. 
Shy . dyrtbeme is 8 good moan. 
Buf], Vises you heard any impucecion to the con. 
Gary. 
. Hone,ne.ne,n0 : my meaning io laying hess» 
good maa, ucohsec you vaderftead ave that he 1s ful 
emt, yet bisaecenes ore ws fuppolsron: he hath on Argo- 
fic bownd to Trpolis, enether vo the Ladies, | - 
fisnd morcoury vpon cheR yalrs,he hath 2 therd a1 Mesi- 
d,s fourth for Eoglend, end other vencures hee hach 
(quaadred sbreed, but thips sre bux boords, Seylers bac 
men, chere be lend cats, end wacer race, vestes theeves, 
and lend cheeues, | cane and then there ts the 
1 of weters, tocks rthe man isnotwah. 
tend fofiiclens chree theufend duces.) thiake1 mey 
Bef. Beelused youmey. 
Seo. 1 





- a 
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Sew, Twill be sflured | amy: and thet 1 msybe affe- 
red, I will bechinke mec, mey] {peske with Ambe- 


ictos I will buy wh poo, fell with you, talke with 
you, walke with you, end fo followings bur I will 
set cate with you,driake with you, nor 


with 
What aewes on the Ryaica, who sbecomsheet 


Ener Anchouts 


Bef. Thesis fignios Authends, 

lem, How likes fewning publican he leokes. 
Thace hin for he is a Chriffien » 
Pie leode sot ancy eceea te 
He out money r beings 
The race of vlance Feces with enio Pete, 
If] can catch him once vpon che hip, . 
I will feede fac che encieat grudge | besrebisn. 
He hates our fecced Nation, and he reiles 
Buen there where Merchanss mot doe congre ] 
On me,coy bergeines,and my well-wome thvi 
Which hecalsincerreft : Curfed be my Trybe 
tI him. 

Bag. Shgleck doe you hesre. 

iam sof ey prefene Roce, 

Aad by che ecere 


I cannot infeatly raife vp the grofie 
Of full chree thoofand ducets whet of that? 
Twhel o wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Cor an entre 

e aire NiOF, 
Your worthip was the aA mun noes crourhes. 

Aen. Sigtocks , albeit I neither lend oor borrow 

By raking,nor by giaing of exceffe, 
‘Verto fupply che ripe wanes of my friend, 
Ie breske a cuftome : is he yet pode 
How auch he would? 


Shy. I hed forgot,chree months, you cold me to. 
Well chen, your bond : and ler one fee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you faid, pou neither tend nor borrow 
Vpoa a 

She When fansb gretsdhis Vacle Lahew Oseepe, 

When "dh 
This laceb Grom oar hal - om wes 
(As his wife mother io his behalfe) 
The chied 3 The was the third. 
Ae. 


And when the worke of generation wes 
Betweene chefe woolly inches, 
The ekiifull (hephesrd pil'd me cerrsine wands, 
Andin the dooing of the deede of kinde, 
He fucke them vp before che falforme Ewes, 

in 
Fat -colour’d lambs, snd were Jacoby. 
Thal wave way ce thrive, and he wee ble « 


And thrift ts bhefing if men ficale ic not. 

An, This wes a ventare fir chet laceb Cerd'd fee, 
A thing net to bring ro pebie, 
But fue ey’d and iby the ofhesuen, 
Was this taferted to reake ret good? 
Or is your gold end flucs Ewes ¢ 

Sip- I cennoc tell, make is beeedscs fa, 
waar this Bafante, 

yos 
The dimell can cite Scripture for his purpefe, 
An euill foale i winefle, 
1+ ike evilleine with a ak 
A rotten at the heart. 
Ota outtide falfehood beth. =< 
eats, tis a round 

Three monshe from eweioc dhce ncel tor Oreneee 

Am, Weil Slplecte Dall we be 

Si. ior Aarbenie meny o imesad 
In che Rysko you hawe recede 
About my monies end ony viances 3 
Still howe 3 borne te with s 
(For fuffrance is the bedge of ell our Tbe) 
You cal me misbeleever, cut-chroste dog, 

lewith gaberdiac, 

And all (oe vée Chae which is eine owne. 


Shall 1 bend low,end in  bond-maas hey 
With bated whifpriog heablencfle, 
Say this ¢ Faise fs .you 


on me on Wedacldey lefts 
You fpusn'd me foch a day; snother tune 


You cald me dog : and fos thefe carvefees 
Ihe lend you thus much moneyes, 

Ast. Lom as keto call thee (o ageme, 
Tofpet on thee epei ches toe. 
If thou wilt lend «ins moacy end te act 
Asco thy friends for when did frtendthip cake 
A of becsaine mectall of his friend? 
But bend ie rather 00 thine qnemee, 
pr ba ihe brestesthou anei®t wich berear face 


looke you how yeu florme, 
with yon, sod he 


hese 
Rated ee with, 


Ja whet pert of bodie iz we, 
“harasses nition belece beh a bead, 
And fay there is ouch kindnefie in the lew. ow. ¥. 

L You 
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Baf. You thail net fesle to fech s bend for me, Thas flew the and a Pesfien Prince 
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De rather dwell in my eeceffitie, That won three of Sek en Solyman, 
At, Why feare not man,] will not forfaice it, I would oce-ftare the flerneft eles that looke : 
Wichin thefe two months, thee’s s month before Out-brane the heart mot onthe earth : 
This bond espires,] doe securne Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the fhe Beare, 
Of chrice cheee times the of this bend. Yeaymocke the Lion when he rores for pray 
Shy. O father sthrane, what thefe Chriftiens sre, To win the Ladie. Butalas,che while 
Whefe owne hard teaches chem falpe& If Herexles and Lychas pleie st dice 
The theeghes of others; you cell me this, Which is the betrer 
Ife fhrould breake his deic, whet thould ! gsing May tame by forume from the weaker baad : 
Bythe exadtion of the forfeicere ? Pe einer rst oti . 
A pound of mans fieth taken froms man, And fo may I,blinde me 
Is net fo eftimable,profizable ncicher Miffe chat which one vnworthier may seraine, 
As fleth of Mucrons, Beefes,or Gostes,! fay And die wich grieving. 
Tobey his fsuces,1 extend this friendhhip, Pert. Youraeh take your chance, 
Efhe will cabe jt,fo:ifnot sdiew, And either ace attempt co choofe at all, 
And for my love I praise you wrong me not. Or fweare before you choote, if yoo choofe wrong 
Alas. Yes Sbpiocke,\ will (cale vato this bond, Newer to fpeake to Ladie afterward 
Shy. Then meete me forthwith st che Nocaries, In wey of Nartisgestherefore be sdois'd. 
Gis bien dirediion for this merrie bond, Stor. Nor will not, come bring me voto my chance. 
And I will goe end purfe che ducsts firsice. Per, Firft forward to the ceonple,afcer dianct 
See to my houfe left in the fearefull gard Your hazed thail be made. 
Of en vazbrifise kaase saad preveathie Mfer. Good fortune then, Corners. 
Ue be with you. Ext, | Tomeke mebleftor curfed'fismongmen, Excuse. 


Aer. Hie thee gentle Jas. This Hebcew will curne 


Ciriftian,be growes kinde. Ester the Cloowe alent. 
Bf. thke act faire ceames, end a villaines minde, 
ofss. Came on,in this chere canbe no difmeic, 6%. Cestainely, my confcience will ferve me to run 
My Shippes come home s month before the daie. from this Iew my Moller: the fiend is at mine elbow, 
Exent. | sadtemps me,Laying co mz, lebbe Lanncelet lobbe, good 


Lanneelet, oc good /ebbe, ot good Lanucelet Sebbe, vle 
your legs, cake the ftare, run swaic : my confcience faves 
filus Seaundu , no ; teke heede honeft Lemecelet, take heed honeft /ebbe, 

s or as afore-fald honeft Lesncelet ebbe, doe not reone, 
{cone rsnning with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe, fa faies the fiend, sway feies 
Cusse Morechas atawole Afoore af in-white, and three or | the fiend, forthe heauens roufe yp s braue minde faies 








foure followers astordingly, with Portia, the fiend, and ran; well, my confcience hanging aboot 
Nerviffa, aud their traine, the necke of my heart, fares Terie wifely to oe my bo- 
Sle. Cornett, neft friend Laserelet, being an honeft mans fonne,or t3- 
ther a0 honefi womans fonne,fos indeede my Father did 
Shar. Viisbe me not for wy complexion, fomeshing freack.fomething grow coo;he had s kindeof 
The thedowed lhuerie of the burnithe fonne, tafle,wel,my confcience faies L excel bouge not, bouge 
Towhom! am s avighbour,snd neere bred, faies the fiend, bowge not faies mycon{cience,confclence 
Bring cnc the feireft creacere North-werd borne, fay 1 you counfaile well, fiend fey I you counfsile well, 
Where Phabu Gre fcorce chawes the yficles, to he rul'd by ray confcience I fhould flay with the /ew 
And let vs make lncifion for your love, my Matfter,(who God bleffethe marke)is a kinde of di- 
To whole bloed is er mine, well; end ctoren sway from the Jew I thould be ruled by 
I cent thee Ledie thie afpe® of mine the fiend, who faving your reuerence is the diuell him. 
Hach feard che valient (Uy ey love 1 fweare ) felfe: certalnely the Jew is che verie diuell incarnation, 
The beft regarded Virgics our Clyme end m my confcience, my confcience is 3 kinde of hard 
fienelea’d it r013 not change this hae, confelence,to offer co counfaileme to Ray with the /nw; 
Bavepr vo festa your thoug bes my genele Clveene. the fiend gives the more friendly counfalle : 3 will runoe 
Por, Inceermes of choi 


Tarn not folie led fiend, my hecles are at yous commandement, J will 
suane, 





Ender old Gobbo with a Baftys. 


Asd d meby his wit to (eife Geb. Maifter yong-men,you I praic you, which Is the 
Hs wide oho wie wa by thes meaner told wale co Maitter few? roe Peee ree 
Your felfe (renowned Prince) chan flood es Lav. O hesuens,this is my true begotten Father, who 
As any commer I theee look’d on yer being more chen Cand. bimde,high gravel blinde knows 
For avy affection. mae moe’ | syta rie confefions with sal 

Béer, ues for chat! therkeyou . Ms Gentleman, which ts 
Therefore I youleade me to the Ceskers che wate so Maifter owes, meures 


dem. Tarnevpon your right hend st the next tee. 





terie nest terning ,cerne of ao hand,bet tern down 
indireAllie to the /ewe: howke. 
Geb. Be Gods foores ‘twill be « hard waie to hi,con 
you cell ane whether one Lesscetes choc dwels with hem, 
dwell with hem er a0. 


Lave, Talke youol yong Mefler Lamnceit, marke 
me DOW, Now will I casfe che warers ; calkhe you of yoog 
Maifler Lasaceies? 


Geb. Ne Masfier fis, bas e poore mans fonne, his Fe- 
chet choagh I fey’ is an honeft exceeding € man, 
and God thanked well to hee. poet 

Lan Weil,tet bis Pether be whet o will, wee calke of 
yong Mailter Leunceler 

Geb. Your worfhips friend and Lamaceter 

Lann Bus | prase you serge ald man ergo | befeech you, 
calke you of yong Marler Lasnceirt 

72.0 Laaucalet wu plesfe your mesfierfinp. 

rge Masher Leeceies calke nos of maifter Lanee- 
be Father for she ecCording to fares ond 
deftinres,and fach odde fayings,the filers three, & fuck 
branches of learning, 19 indeede Geceafed, of 93 you 
would (ay io pleine iearmes, gone 10 heaven. 

Geb. Marne God forbid, the boy was the verre Rafe 
of my age my verse prop. 

Lan Dol look the » cadgell of s howcli-poft,s fisffe 
or a prop: doe you now me Father, 

Geb Alacke the day. Ihknow you not yong Gentle. 
ryen, bur | prase you tell me,is my boy God reft bus foele 
alive o: dead. 

Len. Doe you not know me Fasher. 

Geb. Alecke fir 1 am fend blinde,| know you aot. 

Lew. Noy, ndeede if youhad your ets you meghc 
faile of the haowing me: 1¢ is o wife Father thac knowes 
hus owne childe. Well old man,] wil tell you newes of 
your fon give me your bleffing ,cruth will come coligts, 
eworder cannot be hid long,» mans fonne aiey but m the 
end cruth will oer. 

Geb. Praic you fa Rand ep, | em fore you are nox 
Lancein try boy. 

Le Pree you let's hase ao more fooling abo 
ic, bar giwe mee your biefing: | em Lewsles your 
boy tha: was, your foone chac is, yous childe cher 
thal! be, 

Gob. i cannat thinke you ere my foane. 

Lan. Shaow not what! thalj chinke of chat: but lem 
Lancala the fewn manpnd | ore (use Adergern your wife 
ls avy mmothes. 

Geb. Her ame is Adargorse wdocde. Ile be {erorne if 
thou be Lanceles, thowan mine owne Beth sot bleod 
Lord worthigs mighs he be, what s beard grt; 
thos haf Ose oniy chin, then Dobben my 
piulhorleh as on his rade 

Lee it thoald feeme then chet Debdbins toile 

beckeward. Jem fore he bad more baire of hes 
caile chen I have of my foce when I loft faw him 

Geb. Lordhow ert chou cheng d: hew dooft ches 
and chy Mofter agree,} howe brough: him s prefenchow 
gtes you now ¢ 

Les. Weill, well,.bu: for mine owne pert.es | bees fet 
vp any ref co renawese, fo | will not reft ill | beee ren 
fome : omy Maite se var Jaw, Shoe hin © pe 
fens, gree trimm s halcer, 1 om facmathe in bus fervice. You 
may ceil eweric finges | howe wich my ribs: Pather J om 


os , gee me Maifter 
Fee ee oe edeede piontwetow Lootie of 1 Cereus 
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nang, Det me one ont curning of sll oo yous left; meccie | not hemn,] will cus 20 (or 0s God has ame 
at 





Ovace 
fortune here comet the naa, tohen Ferher, for lame 
lew £1 Ceree the few enie longer 


\ Enter Bafane web a folcow o ree 


Bef Youmey doe fe, bue let k be fo hofted thet 
fopper be readic oc the fertheft by fine of che clocke: 
fee thefe Letters delivered, gun the Lesenes co ansh- 
ing, ond defwe Grasiaw to come snenc to my ledg- 


ia] 
van. Tohwn Facher. 
Geb. God bieffe yous westup 
Baf. Gremercie, would’ fi tho ought wich me. 
Geb. Here's my fonne firs poore 
















Lew. Not 8 poore boy fir, but che rich /ewvs aren then. 
would fir as my Focher (hell 

Geb. He hecho great fu, ssene would Gy 
to ferwe. 






Lan. indcede the thort end the long 12, 3 ferue che 
lew end hove a defire as avy Fathers thall (pecufe 

Geb, His Masfler ead he(Teamng your worthep: cewe- 
cence) are (carce cacerconns 

Law. Tobe breefe, the verre truth oe, chee che few 
hesing doe ae wrong , doth coufe me os my Faches be- 
wg | hope an old man fhail freudhie vo you 

Gob. [ hawe here 8 dsth of Dowes inet | would beftow 
vpon your worflnp,end my fuser ss. 

Leo. In verse briefe, the fante we wupertmens to my 
felfe,es your worfbip fhall Laow bythis hoacft old men, 
and though 1 (oy x, theugh old mea,yet peoce men wy 


Bef. One {peake for both what would you ? 

"Las Seree you fw. 

Geb Therrethe verve defed of che amacer far. 

Bef. I know thee well, show bat obtain'd hy fake, 
Shylochg chy Maifie: fpeke with me this dasa, 
And hach prefer'é chee,fn be prefermens 
Te leove a rich Lave: leruice.to become 
The follower of lo poore e Gentiompn, 

Ce ie old proserbe is core well pened bet weenc 

MM afer Shyplecke end . beee the grace 
God fe ond be hoch a. ™ 

Bef. \hou (peak iu well; go Fecbes with chy Sen, 
Take leaue of chy old Morfler,end enquere 
My lodging cet, gue berm 2 Lewene 
More geeded chen his fellowes . (ce it done. 

Cle, Facher sn,! cannot get o ferusce no, I heer nave 
stongve in my bead, wel : uf enc men in Seater howe 0 


too, here's o Genple Kee 
of life. here's a fenall cxsfle of wees, alas fiftcenc wiees 
ie nothing, «leven widdowes and anc enasdes cs 0 (om 
ple in for ons men, 20d chen to (cape drow- 
ning thrice, and to be in peril af my hfe with the 

of a featherbed, here are Ganple f : well, if Forcane 
be a women, the'ss good wench for this gere: Father 
coene Me cake ony leaut of the Lew in the twnnkling. 

Exe Clowns, 























































Sigaior Bafanes. 
Granvane. 
I heuc a fate to you. 
, You beec obcsia‘’d ic. 
Gre. Youmull net denke ne, | en gee with you to 


Belmont. 

; Why chen you maf : buc heare thee Gratione, 
nt. ” Cuide-torede, ead bold of veyce, 
Parcs chet become chee hepptty h, 
And in buch eyes 0s ours eppeere not f ankes; 
Bat where chey are not knowoe, why there they (how 
Semaiong too liberall, prey thee take paine 
To alisy wrth fome cole ope of modethe 

ng fpent, leah through thy wilde behasiour 

Tee leader the place I oe be 


Gra. Signer Bafene,beare me, 
MT doe next per on 3 lobes habice, 

Telke wah aad (weere but now sad chen, 
Neer tate grace wlegion bond 
sacse, 18 fey rine eyes 
Thee wth ny hte ed gh nd oy Aes 

Vie all che obfereance of crvillicie 
Like one well fludied to a fed oftent 
Ye bss Grandam,peeer croft me more. 
. Well we thal fee your bearmn 
Gra. Nay but } berre to aght,you not gage me 
whet we doe to mgin. 
Bef. No chac were pie, 
3 would vacreste you cathes co pat on 
Your beléch twine of mirth for we hove (tends 
Thee purpote merrimenc : bes weil, 
bheee fome bufncfe. ™ 
Gra. And laufee Levenfe snd che ref, 
But we will vifce you st fepper ume. 


Emer leffie and the (lowne. 


1 ern ferey chou wik leave my Fotber fo, 
Ou te befl_aad thow o meric 
Did ft red ts of fame afte of cedroulneffe , 
Boe fac chee weil shere is 8 ducas for thee, 
And Leusela, Cocer  fepper fhak chou fee 
Lavemns, whe is thy new Moifters 
Giae bee chic Letecr doc it . 
Aad fo Grwell 11 would eovhsur ary Father 
Ser anc telke with thee. 
Clo. Aduc,mares eahibu ay coagec mo besutifoll 
moh (wcere lew 0 Cheiftien dee not pley rhe 
haese sad get ther, em ranch decewed; but adue,chefe 
footith draps doe omewhor drowns ary cxenly (pet 


oduc. 
. Farewell good Lemweis 
pisthe,wter tonter Garena we 


Euser Grateave Lerense,Slarme sed Salane 
Ler Ney we will Habe sway in cme, 
Diéguste vs ot any lodging snd return aff in an houre. 
Sal. We hous net Goke ve yet of Terch-besrers. 
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Sal. Tis vile valeiie kt mey be quemtly ordered, 
Aad bette: te my minde net vnderteoke, 

Le. Tisaow but foure of clock, we have two boures 
To feenith ve; friend Lescelse what's the newes. 

au hall poate pewae Grea 

Lan. Andie yeu to break vp chis, Grell is 
feeme to fignifie. * 

Le. Tkaow the bend,in feith ‘tie s faire hend 
And whaer chen the pepes it werit on, 
I che fire hand that wre. e 

Gra, Love newes in foieh. 

Las, By your lesve (x 

Ler, Whiber geet chou! 

Lev. Marry fis to bid my old M sfleithe Tow co (op 
to arght with ay new Mafter the Cheifitse. 

Ler, Hold bere,take this,sell genche /efize 
J will not (eile her fpeake ts primacely » 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare you for thte Maske to 


Lam procidedt of Torch-besrer. 
Sal. Imarry,ile be gone abous ic frei. 
Sel. And fo will I. 
Lor. Meeve me and Gretane  Gratuee: é 
Some hours hence. lodging 
Sal, Tis good we do fa, 
Gre. Was not thet Letter from feire Afice? 
Lor. lave acedes tetl chee all. fhe hath direfted 
How f thail cake her from her Fethers howe, 
Whas gold sad sewels the 1s feensth: with, 
Whiac Pages faire the hath m readineffe. 
Ifere che sew hes Father come to heseen, 
It will be fos bes gencle doughters feke; 
Aad never dere misfortune crofie her foote, 
Voleffe the doe it vader this excafe, 
That fhe se fvete s farthieffe /ew : 
Come goe with ane,pervie chi asthos gorit, 
Fase tefere fhall be my Torch. bearer 


Enver lew aed bas wan tha mas the Clowee, 
















Eau .Clowee. 

















fea. 







lew, Well chow thal fee th thall be ¢ €, 
The difference of old Skylarty snd Bafene rede 
What loffire, chow fhait not gurmendize 
As thou haft done with me : what lefre 
Aad fleepe.sad (noce,snd rend spperrei! one. 
Wag lofe fy 

. Why lees. . 
Shy. Who bids chee call? I dower bid thee call, 










oan was wone co cell me 
leoaid fi choot bidd: 
forer lefica. 






Sef. Call pou ? wha: 19 your will? 
Siz. 1 om tnd forth to flopper lefice, 


There gre my Keyes : bac wherefore thould | 
lowe sbey sere ane, eet 


1 am aot bid for 
Bat yet Ile goe ia here,se feede 
The gel Corifion. lefica wry gicte, 
Looke to my hovle, | am righs to 
There is fome iis breing towards my refi. 
For I did dreame of moncy bags co mgtn. 
Cle, 3 befeech you his goe my yong Matter 
Deth ¢ pedi your reproech. 
Shy. So doe hss, 
Cho. And they hase 
you thall fee s Maske, bur 











together, | will not fey 












bE 6 clocke ich meer 


athwealdsy wos fowse yeerein th'afternoone 
Sig. ate thelr maskes ? hesre you me leffics, 






houfes eerce,! meane my calemems, 
Let por the [ound of hallow fi re enter 

My fobes houfe. By Jared: ftaffe I fweare, 

I hens no minds of feafting forth co nighe: 

But J will goe : goe yoo before me frra, 

Sey 3 will come. 

* Cle. I will goe before fir 

Mifisis looke out at window for etl this» 
‘ There will come a Chriftien by, 

Will be worth 0 Lewes eye. 

Sip. Whee faiee chat foole of Bagars of-(pring ? 


lef. His words were farewell mifitis nothing elfe. 
» The patch is kinde enough, bur s huge teedes : 

Snaile-few in profic,but he dey 
More then the wilde-cat : drones hive not wich me, 
Thesefore I part with him,and pert wich him 
Te ene that I would haue him helpero wafte 
His borrowed porfe. Well /effira goe in, 
Pechaps I will setarne ately ; 
Doe ss Ibid you, fut doses efter you, faft biade, faft 


A prouerbe neper ftale ia thetfele minds. Exe. 
lef. Porewell,and if avy fortune be not 
Theace Facher,you s deughter lof. Exn. 


Eeser the Mashers, Grationc and Seline, 


Gra, This ts the penchoule ender which Lerance 
Defred vsto make s fiend. 

Sal. Hishoore is almoh pol, 

Gre. Andtt is merubile he out-dwels his houre, 
Pos louene ever sua before the clocke. 

. Sal, Oten times falter Yeom Pidgions fiye 
To feat, loves bonds new made,then they are wont 
Tokeepe obliged faith waforteited. 

Gra. That ever bolds,whe cifeth from e feat 
With cha keene thet he fits downre ? 




























pece them firft : ali chongs chet ere, 

Arewith more {pis chafed chen enioy’é, 

How like s or e prodigal 

The bere poss hes netive bey, 

Hedig’d ead embeared by the Qrumpes windes 

How like s prodigal doth the setarne 

With ouer-wither'd ribs endragged failes, 

Leane,rent,and begger'd by che wiade ? 
Enter Lerenza. 

Sabo Heare comes. Lerssas, moreof this here- 


cr 
Ler, Swcete friends, your pacience fot my long « 
Not I,bee effaires hove meade you walt: 

When you {hall plesbeeo ploy che thecoes Cor woes 
Ile watch os long for you then: epproach 
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ng: falling ourthatyeereon | Here 





Jews. He he’s Pa ie 
Lefiice aboms, 


lef. Who ate yourell ene for more cersiacy, 
Albcix Ile (weate thet 1 de know your tongue. 
Le. Lerento and 
lef. Lorene corcaine,snd try leu indeed, 
For mho lose lo mach and who ewe 
Bat you Lerowze, whether | am yours ® 
Lor. Heawen and thy chou are wienefs ther thee 
ert. 
fof. Heere cach this cachet, ic is worth che peines, 
Lem gisd ‘tis night,you do not leoke co ae, 
Fer I am much ethem'd of my exchange: 
Bat loue is blinde, end lowers cannot {ce 
The pretty follies thet themfelucs commie, 
For ifchey could, Cuptdhi would biath 
To fee me thus transtormed toe bey. 
Le. for you melt be my torch-besrer. 
fof. Wher, maf | holds Candle te my thames? 


Ty hemi geaontherroo ton igh 


gemnith of e boy:bur come st once, 
doth play the ran. sway, 
And wre are ftald for at Bafanie's fealt. 
def I ill make faft the doores and guild my fcibe 
Wh fome more ducsts,sad be whh you fireighe, 
Gra. Now by my hood, a gentle,snd no lew. 
Lor. Befhrew me but I love her heartily, 
For the is wife,if 1 can indge of hes, 
And faire the is, ifthat mine eyes be crue 
And crue the is,as the beth prou'd her felke: 
Aad cherefore like ber felfe,wile,faire,end true, 
Shall fhe be placed ia my conften: foule. 


Ema I. 
What, on chéu come ? on gentlemen, swe, 
Our masking maces by chis time for v3 ftsy, Save. 


Buc Ambenio, 


Au, Who's there? 

Gra. Signioe Asthouie? 

fer. Fie,fe,Gratiane,where are all the ref? 
‘Tisaine e clocke, our friends all flay for you, 


Pana fete wince iscomeeboer, 


Bafanie will goe aboord, 
ay out & feeke for you. 
Gra. Tors ged oa’. I dcfirewo rove Gelighe 


Then co be vader (sile,and gone to night. Camm. 
Ester Portia with Morreche snd beth thar cranes, 


Per. Goe dcaw sfide the curtaines, end difcoucs 
The fewerall Caskets to this noble Prince: 
Now enske your choyfe. 

ater. The fich of gold who chisi 
Who choofeth me 






Thee erchant of Vense. 


How thall | know if] dos choofe the right. 
Per, The ene of them containcs my pi Aare Prince, 
Ifyou choofe thetyheo f em yours wehall . 
Mor. Somme God disett my 1d gemern tex roe fee, 
I will faresy the safcriptsans,backe ageine : 
Whar faces chas leaden casker ? , 
vec and hazard al) be hath. 


of dro€e, 
for lead. 
Wher faies che Silaer with her virgin hue? 
Who choofech me, thall get ss much 3s he deferues. 
As much os he deferues ; paule there Adoresbe, 
thy value with an even hand, 


enough end yet enough 
Mey noe extend fo farre es v0 the Ladies 

Aad patto be sfeard of my deferuing. 

Were bare weake Uifabling of my felfe. 
Asmech es { defcruc, why that's che Lady. 

8 doe in burch deferue her, and sa fortunes, 

In greces,end in sees ime : 

Buc more then chefe in lous ] doe deferur, 

Wheat of | Arer'd 00 ferther.buc chofe here ? 

Les's fee once more this feying grau'd in gold. 
Who chooleth me thall game what many men defue: 
Whey chet's the Lady, all the world defives her: 
From ch= foure comers of the earth they come 
Teo hiffe this Carine shis morcall breathing Sane. 
The Hircanion deferts, and the vafte 

Of wide Arabi ase as chraughferes sow 

For Prences to come view faire Portes. 

The waterse Kingdome, whofe ambitious heed 
Spets im che foce of heauen, is no berre 

To flop the forrssne fpisics, bur they come 

As ese abrooke to fee faire Portis. 

One of chef three containes her hesuenly prfane. 
Ig'c like chat Lead contszines hes? twere damnacion 
Tochinke fo bafe s choeght.it were too grofe 
To ci her (earecloath in the ebfcare F 

Ox thall | chinke in Sulees the's imma 4 

Deeg Ca nents woder veined to tride gold 1 

re) theughe, ane: fo richs lem 

Wes fer im worfe then goid ! 


Por. There take ic Prince, and if ary forte lye there 
Then 3 em yours.: 

Ader, O bei]! wher hese we heres carrion death, 
Wichen whole empsic eye there is o written (csoule ; 


Ab thar giifiers u oo 
Oftce haze you beard that told ; 
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Ader. Coldi and Isbour loft, 
Then farewell heste, and welcome froft : 
Portia cdew, } have too gricu'd s here 
To tskes tedious leaue : ches loofers part. 
Per. A c tiddance : draw che curtaines,go 
Let all oft complenioe choofe me fa, 
Enter Salerno and Sclavia, 
os 
Sal. Why man | (sw Bafane ender fiyle 
Wh hizo is Grenane gone along ; aie 
And in cheir thip | om fere Loresce is not. 
” Sel. The villeine Jew with onteries raifd che Dake. 
Who wene wich him to fearch Bafavior (hip. 
Sal, He comes too fate, ube thip was voderfaile; 
But there the Duke wae given co vnderfiand 
Thet in s Gondilo were together 
Lerenae ond his amorous /effice, 
Befides,A srbeme certified the Dake 
They were not with Bafanse in his thip, 
Set, 1 never heard « pafiion fo con 
So flrenge outregioua,and (0 veriabie, 
Asche Gogge dew did viter in che fircetes 
My daughier.O my docats, O my daughtes, 
led with s Chriftien,O my Chrifhian ducets 
Tutiice,the law my ducers and my daughter 3 
A fealed bag two fealed bags of ducats, 
Of double ducats,Molae from me by my daughter, 
And rewels,t wo ftones,cwo nich end precious Rooes, 
Stoine by my  iwfiice, finde che girle, 
She hath the flones vpen her, and she dusts, 
Sel, Why sil the bayesian Venice follow him, 
Cryung hus ones, his daughter end his ducer. 
Set. Let good Aatbene looke he keepe bis day 
Or he hall pay for this 
Sel. Marry well remembsed 
I resfon'd with a Frenghmgn dey, 
Whe told men the narrow 
The French and Englith, there mifcasied 
A veffell of our couatrey richly fraughe : 
J thought vpon Aatbenie when he told me, 
Aad withe in filence chat it were oot his. 
Sol, Yo were befito cell Aerbenre what you hease, 
Yex dos not fuddainely foc it may grieve him. 
Sal. A kindes Geanclernan treads oot the earth, 
I faw Baffcece nd Aarhans past, 
Bafane cold him he would mohe (ome (peede 
his returne : he anfwered,doe sot fo, 


ory ake Bafone, 

Bas Ray the very riping of the time, 

And fos the /ewe: bond which he hath of me, 

Let 1s aot cates in our minde of lone 

Be rnetzy,and imploy your chiefef shoughes 

Te courchhip, sad fu faire oftents of leue 

As (hall conueniently become you there , 

And cue there his eye being big with teares, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behinde baa, 

Aad with sffe3tion wondreut (encible 

He wrang Bafances hand,end {o they parted. 
Sa. Tehi he onely lowes che werid fer him, 

I pray thee let vs goe and finde him oat 

Aad quicken his embraced heauineffe 

With fore deligh« or oches. 


Sal. Doe we fo. Exemf. 





Enter Nerds and « Sermature. 
Na Quick, quick proy theeydrow the carvsia rai, 
a 
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The Prinee hash cane his eath, Sennen tases tried that iademevtic, 
his eie4i . That dadusuer ants, 
And comes to peefantly r abe [e 


2uw 





crater, and Portia. 


Ar, Hi wore foole! fhall eppense 
the tine I ex here, 
Which casket twas I ’ lee nb one fooles heed 1 came to woo, 














ie paler oh eaarriage Seastedon pews oat, 
To wooe s maide in w: 8 West 
Lay, if | doe fail in Sorvene of < Paclontly cot iareath. 

to leave you,snd be gone. Por, Thus hath the candle Gng’d the meoech s 
Per. To chefe iniunAiions every one doth fereere O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choole, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleffe fetfe, They have the wifdome by their wit te leet. 
recite psanieeretes, | wove catgut 
oe 3 ) 6 . ° 
Whe choofeth me ruoft give and hezard all he ach. Par. Come drave the carne Nama 
You hhall looke fairer ere I give ot bezerd. 
What {sies the golden chef, ha, let me fee: Exar Mefnger, 
Who choofeth me,thall gaine whet many men defen: Ad. Where ts thy Lady? 
Whee many sen defies Many rosy be meant Por. Here, ehat would ay Lord? 
By the foole meltitude that choote by how, aaf. Madem,shere is a-lighted doc your gute 
Not leecaing more then th ¢ fond eye dow teach, A. yeag Venetien,one (hat comes 
Which pries nos co ch’incerior but like the Masties Tofigaifte & of bis. Lord, 
Bailds ia the weather oa the ourwar ¢ well, From whom he regreers » 
Enen ia che force end rede of cafaskic. To wk commends end courteous breath) 






thea co thee thoe Silver ereafure boule, To (how how Soawner wes as head, 
Tellne once moore, whet titlechow deol becre No thts foe fprre] comes bebe bis Lert 


Who choofeth me thell get as much os be defeswes 3 Per, No tore | prey thee, am batfe e-feard 
Aad well (eid coo; for w thall gee eboer. Thou wilt fay snone he is fome kin co chee, 


Yocofen Fortune,sod Thos fach high- wie io preifiog Rims 
come) fo mannerly. 
O thet eftetes, degrees, end offices, ae. Lotd,lave ifthy willicbe. Sanme, 













H chen cover that c . 
How enn be corpmended ches commend? Adus Tertius 
How much low pleatantry would chen be 

Prom the true fgede ofhonor ? And how mach boner 





Pick fromthe cheffe and reine of the times, Borer Selunte and Sahariva, 
Tobe new «armifit : Well,bet co my choife. 
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferees. Sof, Now, whet newes on the Ryaleo? 


I will aflame defert ; me a key for chis, 
walock ony Fereanc’ here 





Set. I would the were es ing 0 golip be chet 26 euer 


Who choofeth ae ps couch as be Ginger or made ber beloeue the wepe 

teresa, | Spegarsqsagerreria tre 

Pa 0 offend end indge are diftiaA offices, ce a ped nbn hecho 

Ar, Wat is here ? Sat Comm se Sh inte ediniute wa 
The fer foanen tunes tried thie, s thie. 








Sai. 3 





the end of his loffes. 

Sel. Lecene fey Amen teat the diuell creffe 
bere he comes in the likenes of s Jav.How 

Siplecke.has ocwes ersong che Merchones? 


Sty. Yoo karw nece {2 well, aene Co well es you, of 
I for bnew the Tellor 
eRe 


thet made ce 
Sd. Aod fox his own part knew che bird wee 
Eniig d.and chen ics che compicsion of them cl tolease 


Sty. Shetsdema'd for te. 

Sal, That's cervsine.if the diuell nsy be her ledge. 
Sty. My ownc Beth end blood es rebel. 

Sel, Ow vpon is old carrion, sebets it at thefe yeeres. 





r@ 






‘There I bene another bed enetch,  benkrour, 6 

who dase (conge thew his head on the Ryae, 

abegger thet was vid as come fo Gang vpon the Mart: 
les him book co his bond, he wes wont to call we Viurer, 


Oo iimeatit oe, 
Sa. lem not 
hile rw leh re fee? 


nt lyri 
me, 
ie ms myronenge | difgrec 


uball, 
Saf. Hevecomes snocher of the Tribe,e third cannes 
be mocche, vaicie che diuell hienkcife curne Jew, 


Sunt Gentlemen, 
5%. How sow Tabel, chat newes from Gasevathalh. 
chee found ? 
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bes bine locke ce his bend, he was won to lend money’ 






misc diee betes bo 
why bead Thee a fpent thon 


why chew loffe loffe; che theefe wieh fo 

se alee en ote 
0 rewenge ner no 

Sey any trace, Sehes beta any breachiog.no eres 


Tub. Ves,echer have ill lecke toe, Aashendy 
berdia Geewa? bache “st 
° What,whee,whee, iit i leche. 
Tab. Hoth aa Argete colt sway comming froma Trt. 


Sin, 1 thankeQod,t thenkeGod,is le crue.le heree? 
soc. Spoke with fame of the Soylers thas efcaped 


wrac 
Sby. I chanke chee Tubal, good aewes, good 
ese shtenn 


ab. Genewe,ss 
cigh toerrore erent rent el one 


Sly. Thou fick’ 2 dogger in ene,} thall never fee 
gold rice ousicore Soto arede a ene ee) 
cats. 
Tob. There came diners of Mathowiss esedicors 
to Venice, that fresee hen cammot checte be, 


Shy, lem led-efie, De bim, lererrere 

Tid. Oncol them thewed mes riog ther her hed of 
FOS ere (or 8 Monkte, 

7: vpon het,theu cortureft me Tidal, te wen, 
my Torhics, Ihed te of Lash when I wes 2 Beccheler: | 
would ire haue given is for 0 wildemnefie of Monkies. 

vadone. 






















Tub. But Antheaieis " 












Shy. Nay.cher‘ecroe, thor’s very wee, poe Taba 
Officer, ke hia 
tmoc thebeats ofhbeatne stig fae, 








Bafanie, Portia, Grations, and af they traiue, 
Per. I prey you carrie, paulo e day or two 

Before you hazard, for inc 

Thoofe your compenie ; therefore 3 while, 

There's iomething cols me (butte is not love) 

drroald not loofe you,and you kaow your felfe, 


But leaf you Orould not wndesfland me 

Aad yct s maiden hath ne songue,but thong ; 
1 would detaine you bere fome month er two 
Before you venture forme. Veould cesch you 
Hew ce choofe right but thea } om 

So will I neues be, fomey you miffeme, 
But if you doe,y ae with e Gane, 
hed beene ferfwome : Bethrow yous eyes, 




















1@eske bur ‘vis to peizetherime, 
To ich k,and vo draw ic ont ia longeh, 
To (tsy you from clefien, 
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Bef. Le me chook, 
Feces I ce,l ee vpon the recke. 
Per. Vpon the cacke Bafanie,then coniclle 


the verie {um of ay confefiice: 

Ohsppic torment, 

Dock cach me anirers for icliweroce 

Bot let me to my fortenc end the caskets. 
Pen Ary thesa| om lock ‘none 


Thea ifhe leole he makes 0 Swas-lite end, 

a Badenter Thes che 
more 

thea ? Then ie 


Tea ecw crowned Monarch : Such ics, 
Asare thofe duicer founds in breeke of day, 


And feaamon bie to marriege. Now he goes 
With no leffe prefence bet wich much more loos 
did redeeme 


The viegine cribute, peied by howli 

Tothe Scamocfer tl fend for 

The reft sloofe are the Dasdamen wives: 

With bleared vifoges come forth to new 

The iffee of chexploic : Goe Hercules, 

Lioe chews! lwe soem dhoe thecrnakrf che Gay 
view che fight, then chet le 

Here Adaficks 


4 Seng the whilff Befferio comments @ the 


Teh ene where &s fancts bred, 
Ov on she beart pr on the beads 









outward (howes be lesft chemicheas 
deceia'd with ornsrnent. 

Ia Law, what Plea fo tamed snd correpe, 

Bur belog fesfon'd with e 
Odlfcures the thow of evill ? In 
Whee demned error, but fome fobex 


Hiding the with faire conecnent 3 
There is no voice fo hanple, but eflemes 
Some castke of vertus on his outward pests 3 





How aanie cowards, whole hearts are all 0s felfe 







Which therein workes miracle in necure, 
Making thea li that weare mel of ix : 





feemming truth which cunam times pet en 






To lntrap the wifeh. Therefore then chow gevdie gold, 


Hard food for Afsdes, I will none of thee, 
Nor aoee of thee thou pele snd common drudge 
“T weene man end maa : bur thos, thoumenger lend 
Tee eee eceath then dof promfe ought, 
moves me more chen eloquence 
And here choaft I,voy be the conf i 
in How all the oer paions to 
doudcfull choughes,end rath icabroe d defpes 


Oleue be wb 
teen oy ot 
toome 2 leBe 
For fare fore.” , 
Bef. Whe finde I here? 

Faire Portsas councerfenx. Whee demie God 

Hath come foncere creation? move thefe cies? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 

Seeme they ia motion? Here ore fever'd lips 

Pasted with fuper breath, fo foeet a berre 

Should funder (uch fweet friends : here in her heives 

The Painser ploies che S pider,and heath wouen 

A golden mefhrs the hearts ef mea 

Falter theo in : bus her ctes, 

How could he (te to doe them ? houlag made ose, 

Me chinkes it fhould heue to Reale beth his 

Ad enc (alle vtec» Yet tots how fae 

wbftence preife wrong thus fhedew 

lo vadarpiig a (ofa this Ouse 

Doth limpe behinds the febfence. Here's the fereale, 

The continenc,end femmesie of my fortune. 
Yon that cheofe ust by she vive 
Chen fteond begin tran 
Sanee thes fortenee fals to yous, 


prize 
Thee chinks be hech done weil in cess 
Grate fs Bin, Cl ‘reel 


Whether thofe pealts of praife be his or ne. 
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pantry pat ifee be Soft Own fea fall be exoch 
tres honored i 
irate by spy sat ead ; fend, Gra. Weels play with them the firit : vs non 
. You fos 
soch ss | um jthough Gor my fetfe alone food ducecs. bey for s 
t its on ale ouch beens for Or: Netw thalone yf fport, 
wi x we {hal acre win a chet sod 
J oveld be acbled teveory Genes ny (ase, downe. Sake 
A choufsad times more faire,ten thoufend thnes Bat whe comes heere ? Loreunze and his Infidel ? 





More tich shee to Bond high in your account, Whar and my old Venetian friend Salarie? 
S ? 


Record accoune « but the fall fernene of me Encer LovenzeScficeand Salevio, 
Is fam of noching : which to terme in groffe , 











1s an valefioned girle, vafcbool'd, mnpractiz 4. Bef, Lerense end Salerio, weicome herher, 
tart, Coe i Oot Te she thie, If echet che youth of my ow satercl heere 

Bus learne : t auc powcr to bid you welcome : leaue 

Sheets wot bred fo the cep learne 3 Ibid toy veri fends sod Commruner 

Hoppiett of all, is chag ber geante fpirit Sweet Portia welcome. 

Comanits is (elfe to yours to be direfied , Por. So dol my Loed,they sre inisely welcome. 

As Grom ber Lord, ber Gowernoer Ses King. Ler. Ichanke yout honct ; for ay pare my Lord, 

Ady {eife, ond erhae is mine, to you end yours My perpofe was not co haue feene you heere, 

}3 now conserted. But now I was the But mecting with Salerseby che way. 

Of dus faire manfion,snaller of my feruants, He did mereate mee palt all (sying nay 

Queene ore ay fclfe: end esen now, but Dow, Tocome with himaloag, 

This houle shefe fercanss,end this fame my (elfe Sal. I did my Lord, 

Are yours,my Lord, | glac them with cbis ring, And I have reafon for it, Signioe Anchors 





Which when you part from,loole,or gine away, Commends him to you. 







Ler prefoge the ruine of your love, Bef. Ere t ope his Lettes 

Aad be my vanuce to exclaune 00 you. 1 peasy you cell me how my good friend doth. 
Bf. have bereft me of al words, Sal. Not fichemy Lord, valefic is be m minde, 

Oucty ny bloud (peabes ro you in my vaines, Noe wel, enieffe in minde : his Letcer there 

And there is {ach coufefion inay powen, Wil thew you his eftace. 





Opens the Leer. 
Gra. Neva, checte youd flranger,bid her welcom, 
























ony 7 being blene cogecher How doth her stl Merchese pecdcfubens 
Where > t ota 
Tarnes 00 2 wilde of hee I hnow he evil be glad of ous fhecefie, 
Expre@, snd not expreft : bet when this ring Weere the /efear,we have won the fcece, 
Pasts frecn chus _ then pasts life from hence, Sal. | would you bad vvon the ficece ches hee hoch 
Ochen be bold to fey Bafanie's desd. loft. 
Nar. My Lord end Lady, it is now vac time Por. Thete sce fome threwd contents in yend eme 
That hove and (ent out wi proipen Paper, 
To ery good ‘oy good ioy om) Lord son ady. That Qeales che colour frorm Befeanes cheeke, 
Gra. My Lord Bafanisand ony gerele Lady, Some deere friend dead, elf nothing in che world 
I exit you all che iog that you can wifh 3 Could cuene fo much the cooftirurion 
Fer 1 sap fare you can with none from me: Of ny conftant man. Whet,worfe sad worfe? 
Aad when your Honows mesne to foleronize Wicth lesoe Bafawe 1 em halfe your felfe, 
The bergaine of your frith : 1 doe befeech you And I nvuft freely haue the balfe of any thing 
Ese ac chet time I mey be married too. Thee this fame paper brings you. 
BG. Withall my heat,fo thou cao get a wife. Bef. O facet Portia, 
Gra. Ichanke , you gave gotmeone, | Heere are a few of che vnplcafam' A wards 
Shy cyes my canlooke as {wift as yours: Thee ever blotred paper. Gensle Ladie 
You {ow che miftres,) beheld che maid: When 1 did Geft impset my lous to 
Yeu low'd, I iow for incermiffiion, { Geely told you all che walsh] hes 
So coore pertaineste me my Lord thea yous Ran in my valnes: I was eGenilermsa, 
Your fortune flood vpoa the caskets there, Azad chen Itold you true: sad yee deere Ledie, 
Aad fo did caine ton, as the martes falle 1 Rating my (eife at noching, you thall fee 
For ing heere wutill 1 {wet egnine, How 3 waee Braggart,when! reld you 
Aad foreartg till ny Pi eda AN My @ate was nothiog, f thosld then hese cald yoo 
Wich carhes ofloue, st ish, i gromife That I vwes worfe thes nothing : for indeede 
I got » procife of this faire one I heue ingag’d my felfe ton deere friend, 
‘o heme her lous: prowided ches your forcune RE Oot ae ecre cnemie 
Acchiew chez cifcefle. To feede my weanes. Heereiss Lever Lodie, 
Pa. Wechnuve ? The peper asthe bodie of my friend, 





Her. Madaaiz is {o,fo you ftand ples d withall. And cuerle word in it's geping wound 
And doe Ifuing life blood, Bus isis truce Salrio, 
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The Merchant of Venice. 


Hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, This le the foole chet lends out money graru. 


From Tripoli, bem Mes Mexico end Englend, 


Fee the haeieoce take ip, 


humeftice. Twenty Merchenes 
dogseleciel Cia ° 


Of greaseft port tue waded with him, 
Se crcaccth aries bie 
Of forfeiture, of tuftice, and his boad. 

lofi When } was with hins,1 hear heerd hien freeare 
To Tabel snd co Chas, bis Councri-nen , 
Thot he would rather have Auwhenis’s ficth, 
‘Then twenty cimes the valoe of the femme 
Thus he did owe hiro: sod] know my Leed, 
If lew, ehoritie, ond power denie not, 
Ic will gor hard with poore Autbows, 

Per Ist your deere fitend ches is cine ineroeble? 

dereeftEctend vo methe kinde®t can, 


Before «friend of thie 

Shall lofe a hetre 

Ful gee wine's 
sence ol fecuete pone kde 

Recent rye 

To psy che pecty debe tweny times ourr. 

When « is peyd, your cres friend 

My waid Navifje, any feife meane time 

Will line as maids sad widdewes ; come sway, 


Sweet Beenie, oy foips bane af miftarriel, 


sors grow evuel, may off ate ts wery low Zinio « 

forker, and Saar 

orc bere adl, of I pare : 
mem eng. oro paar ee 

po fous yoo voceme 


Pe. sr phan tb gone. 


Stace I have leave to gocsvray 
intone” s ° 
Neo bed thell ere be 

cvs calor Exeme. 


pho s sayh oi San ok Baten 
te, bp Looks vo ha ell note of mercy, 


locke te him. 


my bend, and therefore 

Denor bemade oft and dal dock 

otheke cat,sod Gigh,snd yecld 
To Chriftisn incerceffors : follow 


not, 
Tie have no al will bh ane bed Euh lew 
Sel. Ieisforemat copeneerabte ever 


Be follow him 00 more with booref 

He feckes ony lift, hts reafon well I know 
1 ofc detiwer‘d from his focfeicures 
Many that haue ot cletes meade mone ¢0 me, 
Therefore he heces we. 

Sel. 1am (ure che Duke will never grant 

chéts forfeieure to hold. 

Aa. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law 

Foe the commoditie thes bene 


With vs ie Venice, ifit be 


Will mech impeach che lnftice of che State, 


Tos tomy Crediver. 
I afevie come 
Tolec ue pep niet Cod Bofors come ‘Exons. 


Save reine Nave, Lermas, ieffts, whe end 


Yosh gebied Sitter 





The busbendry ee, ny 
Voacili ay Lords rewrne ; fos mins owne part 
I heme towerd heaven breath'd s fecset row, 
To fe m prsyer and contemplation, 
Ooety scien ed Oy Neen 

Vanill ber husbend and my Lords returne : 
There 1s 0 monsitery reo mites off , 

And chere we will sbide. J doe defire you 
Not to deme this impofition, 


To with it backe'on  fesyouwell Jefica. 
New vas I bape cue> found thee hooeft crue, 
Solet me Kade thee (hill : cake thes (ome lerces, 

And vfetbou all che indeasor cf a men, 


5n (peed to Mentue, fee thow render this 
Inco ary cofins os 
Aad looke wha notes snd he doch gine thee, 


garments 
Bring them J pesy chee with imagin’d (pecd 
Vnetche Trace’ to the common Ferric 
Which crades co Venice ; wafteno ume in words , 
Bet get chee gone, | (hall be chere before chee. 
Beith, Madam,) goe with all consenient 
Per. Come cn Neriffz,! have worke ia hand 


they 

Parma, They thall Nerf: bat in fuch a habit, 
Thar chey thall thinke we are 
Wab thet we lacke ; fe bold thee any woges 
When we ere boch accoutered like yong men, 
De the pretties fellow of thetwo , 

weare my dagoer with the beauer grace, 

Aad fpeake bet weene the chengs of man snd boy, 
Wath o reede royce. and came two munfing Reps 


hescur he my love 
Which 1 denying, they fell Gcke and died, 
1 could aes doe erthall: then Me repent 
And with for all thaz.ches I hed not hil'd chem ; 
And cwentie of chefe punse lees Me tell , 
Thee even Chall fweare J howe difcontsaned [choole 
Abour s twelve moneth : ] bsee within my munde 
A choafaad raw tricks of chete bragging lacks, 
bar esedehaice ay > 

Nar. wee tucne to men 

Porves. Pre bec a qefliona char? 
Bchow wert ncres lewd mterpteter s 
Bar come. He teil chee all my whole device 
Whee 1 am io my cosch, which fayes for vs 
At che Parke gave ; sad therefore hafte sway, 
Fox we muft mesferc twentie aules to day. 


Exner Classe and loffiao. 


Claws. Yes cruly ; for tooke you,the Ganes of the Fe- 





exemmn. 


ere to vpoa I promife 
you, I fesre you, 1 wes alwaies pleine with you, and 
now I fpeake my agitation of she matter : therfore be of 
gees , for exuly I thinke you are dema’d, there is 

ene hepe in it chat can doe you anie good.end that is 
neither. 
leffca. Aad whet hope is thes ] pray thee? 

Chm, Marcie pega partlie bope thet focher 
get you oot, chat you arenot the lewes 

lef. That were a kinde of bafterd hope mndecd,{o the 
fans of any mother fhould be vifted vpoa me. 

Clow. Truly then I feare you are demned both by fe- 
ther and mothes : thus when I Chun Sails yous facher, 1 
fall into Charibdes your mother 5 wall. you are gone bath 


waies. 
. A thail be {aud husband, he heth made 
. dof. by my she me 


Clow, Truly themose to blame he, we were Chrifii- 
one now asmeny ts could welliue one by o- 
nother : this making of Cheiftians will rade the of 


Hoga, tf wee grow all to be porke-esters, wee (hall not 
fhortie have’ rather on the cosles for mooey, 


Excer Lorenzo. 

fof. Te rcll my tusbaed Lencedes what you fay hecre 
he comes, 

Lereo. 1 thal grow iealous of you thostly Levcalet , 
if you thus get my wife into coraers? 

lef. Ney, you peed not feare vs Loremns, Lewcelet 
end I are out, he ceils me flatly there1s a0 merey for mee 
tn heaven, becaufe J am lewes deughner sand hee {aies 
you ace no good member of che commeawealth, for 
ta_conuerting lewes to Chriftians , you seife the price 
of Porke. 

Loren, } hall sofwere thet betrerto the Commen- 


wealth,then you cen the of the N bel- 
tl ithe Moore 1s with chide be ps Lanerele 

Clow. It 1s much chet the Moore (hould be morethen 
teafon : bus if (he be ieffe then an honeft women, thee ss 
indeed mare then | cooke her for. 

Laren, How euerie foole can pisy vpon the word, 2. 
thinke the bef grace of witte wall thonly cotne une fi." 
lence, and difcourfe grow commendable in none onely 
but Parracs: goe in firra, bid them prepare fos dinnes ? 

Lone. Gocaly Lard chen all Gomacks? 

. d,whas a witte-fnapper are you, 
chen bid chem prepare dinner ™ 
Clow. Thetis done ce fir, onely cover is the word 

Lorca. Will you cover then fir? 

Claw. Not fo fe necher,l kaow my duce, 

Loren. Yet more quarreling with occafion, wile thou 
thew the whole weskh of thy wit in an inflent ; } pray 
thee vaderftand « plane man in his plaine sueaning: goe 
to chy fellowes , bid chem coues che ceble , feruc in the 
meat and we will come in to dinoet, 

Claw. Ger the cable fie , it ell be feru'din , for the 
meat fiz, ie Chall bee covered , for your comeing in to 
dione fe,why let st be as bamors and concerts thel) go- 


weree. Exit (levee. 
Ler. O deare difcretion, how his words sre (used , 

The foole hath plsoted mn bss memory 

Aa Armic of good words, and I doe know 

A mony fooles chat fland in berter pisce, 

Garnithe like him, tbat for a trickfie word 

D.:fie the matter:how cheer’ft thou loffica, 

And now good {weet fay thy opinion, os 

ow 
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How dof chou luxe the Lord Bafftans's wife? 
lef. Poh all expreffing,it 1s very meets 
The fave live an vpright life 
For haning fuch a bleffing in bis Lady, 
He Gndes the joyes of heaven heere on carth, 
And if on earch he doe noe meane it .1¢ 
1s reafon he thoald newer come ta hesuen ? 
Why.ifewo gods fhould play fome heauenly mesch, 
And on che wager lay two carthly women, 
And Porta one : here muft be fomething eife 
Pound with che other, forthe poore cude world 
Hath no her fellow. 
Laren. Even (uch a husbend 
Halt chou of me, as fhe 1s for a wife. 
lef. Nay. but eske ary opinion to of chet? 
Lor, 1 will enone, firft let vs goe to dinner ? 
Lef, Nay, lec me prafe you while} have» Qomacke ? 
Ler. No prey thee,let 1c ferve for cable calke, 
how forn ere thou fpeak{t ‘mong other things, 
1 Chall digeft ix? 
lef. Wall, Lie fet you forth. Excum 





Aus Quartus. 





aver the Dots, the Moagerficerr, Astheale,B fanie, and 
Grease. 


Duke, Wha, ts Aashens heere? 
Ant, Ready, fo pleale your grace? 
Daetly. 1 oc lorry for chee thow act come to anfwere 
A flome educrfary, an iahemane wretch, 
Vacspable of pity. voyd, and empty 
From say dram of merce, 
aGracehathtane grt pares to geal 
Your Grace hath cane toq 
Hise courte: thee Goce he ands obdurne, 
And that no lawful meanes can carrie me 
Out of his enaes reech, I doo 
My potience co his fury, and am arm’d 
To ider with s quietnetle of (pert, 
The very tizann y ead rage of his. 
Du, Go one and cal the lew into the Court. 
Sal. He iseeady at the doore,he comes my Loed. 


Emer Stylectg. 

Da. Make roome and let hun (land before eur face. 
Stplecke the world chinkes, ond I thinke fo ro 
That thou but tesdeft tts fefbion of thy malice 
Tothe ish houre of aft.and then ‘tis chowghs 
Thos 'it thew thy mercy and remorfe more Rrange , 
Than is thy Mrange spparenc crucitys 
Ard whee thos now xsd che eth 
Winch 183 pound of chis poore Merchants Py 
Those wilt noe ooely loofe che forfekere, 
Bot toach'd with hamane gentienefie and loue : 
Pergive a moytie of che prencipall 
Glancing sn eye of pi on hes loftes 
That heue of late fo hudled on his backe, 
Enow to a royall Merchent downe 
And plockecomeniteracion of his ftace 
From trafhe bofomes, and rough bearts of flints , 
Fron ftubbome Tuskes sad Tarters neuer tralnd 


















The Mi erchant of Venice. 


To offices of tender 

Wedle © gentle aniwes lew? se 

lew. pofieht your grece 1 purpofle, 

Aad by our holy Sabbath hese | fworne 

Tee beue che dus and forfeit of may bond 

If you dease it, ter the denger li 

Vpon your Cherter, end your Citi 

You? eske me why I rather choole to hawe 

A weight of carrion ficth, chen to recelus 

Theee Daecees ? Ite act anfwer thet: 

Bot fay it ismy hemor ; Is 2 enfwered ? 

What if wy boufe be troubled with s Rac, 

Aad I be picss'd to give cen thoufand Duceses 

Teo heue & bein'd ¢ Whaet,sre you enfwer'd yet? 

Some men there ere love aot e gepine Pigge: 

Some thet are mad, W they beboid a Car 
ith nofe, 


Aad others when the 

Connor contains cher Vime toe 

Mafters of pefhon {wayes it to che moode 

Of whas it ukes of losths , now for your enfwer : 

As there 1s 00 Acme reafon ro bereadred 

Why he cennoe abide a gepi ? 

Why bea hermletfe nce feietoase 

Wing be 8 woollen ba : bus of forces 

Muff yeeld to fuch meuitadle fhame, 

Asto offend himfelfe being offended : 

$0 con | give ce realen, nor { will noe, 
ore then s lodg'd hare, and a certaine lomhing 

I eure echoes char follows ther 

Aleofing faite sguoft bim? Are you snfwered P 
Bef. Sn Ho snfwer thou unfecbeg wen, 

Toexcufe the currant of thy cruelty. 
lew. 1 arn net bound to pleafe thee wich my safwes. 
Bef. Doali men kil che chings chey do aot lowe? 
foo. Hares way men the thing be would net kul? 
Bef. Everie offencess act s here ot frft. 
Jew. What wouldft chose haue a Serpent fling thee 

twice ? 
Aor, Upray you thinke Ov queftion with whe Lew: 

You may ts well go fland hen beech, 

And bid the mane flood bate his vfuall haphe, 

Or even as well vie quefiion wich che W 

The Ewe bleste for the Lambe: * 

You mey as well forbid che Moencaine Pines 

To wagge their high tops, end co make no eelle 

When they sre fretted with the gufts of heeurn : 

You may as weil do eny thing mof hard, 

As feeke co foften that, then winch what harder ? 

His lewith beare. Therefore t do befeech you 

Make no more offert, vfe no farther meanest, 

Bot with ali briefe end plaine’conseniencis 

Let me hee ied pement, sad the Jew tus mill. 
Bef, For thy three choufand Duc sees heereis Gn. 
law. lf everie Ducat 10 Gre thoufand Decates 

Were a fixe perts, ead every pert a Decete, 

1 would not draw them, I would hewe my bead ? 
Da How Aralt thou hope for merne, reading none? 

y feo Whee lad gement | dread dong 0 wreegy 
ow have emong you many 0 purchaft Qeve, 

Which like your Affet,and your Dogs and Meles, 

Yoo vfe in abiedt end in flavifh 

Becaule you bought them. Sheil I (sy to you, 


















Be ceasde 2s foft as yours : aad les their 


Be feafor'd with {ach V sends : you will enfveer 


Thee Merchant of Venice. 


The fianesare ours. So do I enfwer you. 
The pound of flea which I demand of hi 
Is deerely bought, ‘tis mine,and 1 will haue ic. 
if deny me; Ge vpon Lew, 
Thoreis on force int of Venices 
seem Vpootry powee lmay éfante dus C 
Da. my pewer Ins Ourt, 
Vue Bolero 7 Tamed Dodo, 
Whoa ! hewe {ent for co devermine this, 
Come heere to day, 
Sal. My Lord, heere without 
A MefScoger wich Letrers the DoAor, 
New come from Psdusa. 
De Being es che Lereers, Call che Meffengers. 
Bef. Good cheere Anrbenie. What man, corage yet: 
The Jew thall have my fieth, biood,bones,and 
Ere chow fhalt loole for me one drop of blood. 
afar. Lama teinsed Weacher of the flocke, 
Micereft for death, che weabeli kinde of fruite 
Drops cariieft co che groend, let me; 
Yoocannot beret be employ'd Refense, 
Then to line fiill,s0d write mine Epitaph, 


Eater Ni 
De. Came you from Padua trom ‘Bettarie? 
Nev. From h. c 
A thou wher chy knife fo earneftly ? 
i Tocea che ferfiear fesm shes beshrout here, 
Gra. Nex onthy foale : but on thy foule hacth lévw 
Thow mak ‘fi thy knife keene: bet no mettall can, 
No, noc che hangmaos Axe beare helfe the keenneffe 
Otchy tharpe enuy, Can no prayers pierce chee? 
fas. No, neo) that chow halt wit enough to meke. 
O be chow dema’d, inezecable dogee, ° 
Gor chy life let inftice be accus'd: 
Thee sme mek'h me waver in my fiths 
Teheld opinion wich «7a, 
That foules of Animals: 
nso the trenkes of men. Thy carsith {pisie 
Goeesn'd » Wolfe, who hang’d for humane flangheer, 
Eues fiom che gstlowes did his fell foule fleet ; 
Aad whi'f thou layeft in dam, 
Sabes'd kx felfe in chee: For thy defires 
Ase Wolsath, bloody, fleru'd,end recenous. 
aw, Till chow confi raile the feale from off my bond 
Repaire dy wie prodprotn onlin 
Repeire thy wit youth, or a 
Toendiche race T fiend hecre for Law. 
Du, This Lerees fom Bellare doch commend 
A and Learned Doftor in out Counts 
os 
Mar. He arendeth heere hard 
Teoknow your salwes, whether you'l admix him. 
Da. Wahali my heat. Some three ot fourof you 
Go give him curteous condud to this place, 
Déeane tirnc che Cours thal bere Beferees Letter. 


Y Oe Gra feat onderfiand, ther at che reerive of jon 
Lesser | am very fekg: bus inthe tat one thas yoor smef- 
froger came, in lowing vifkalion, was with mea yang 
GEG Roms bavnatsc Betis f bees with 
the canfe is (outrenrrfic, benveene the lew and Acthonio 
thes Atorchant : We tern d ore many Boskes togetiors: hee ie 
froafoed wih any opinion, which bettred with ns oone lear - 
wing , che greatuche whereof | come mengl commend somes 
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with bien Graves reqerft 
mild. Tie kee ir Jobe wn taper ot 
Co les bam laste arensrend offenation : for Ineutr kanee fo 
Jong « bods, with fo cldabead 1 leans bem to your graciowm 
acceptance, whofe trial foal better peblth bes commendatee- 


Emer Porwes for Bahar 


Daky. You hease the learn'd Belarie what he writes, 
And heere(I take it)is che DoGor come. 
Give me yous hand : Came you ftom old Belarw? 
Per. I did my Lord. 
De. You sce welcome : take your place; 
Are you acquainted with the d ce 
Thae bolds this prefent queflion in the Court, 
Per. Lam enformed throughly of the caufe 
Which is the Merchane heere? and which the lew? 
Da, Aashonse and old Séweeke, borh Aland forth, 
Per. Is your asme Shylockg? 
lew. Suerte is my name. the 
Por. Of a firenge netare isthe fute you fol 
Yer in fuchrule, chac the Venetian Lew ions 
Cannot ou as you do proceed, 
You fland writ oe daoger.do you noc? 
Aut. 1, fobe fayes. 
Por. Do you confeffe the bond? 
ane. J de. 
Per. Then maf che lew be merciful. 
lew. Oo “yalny fon muft } a. Tell mechac. 
Per The quality of mercy is not Rrain’d 
Ix es the gentlersine from heaven. 
Vponthe placebeneath. Ic ss twice bieft, 
Sc bleffeth him char gives, and him chat cakes, 
Tis mightieft in the mighcief, it becomes 
The throned Monarch Dereer then his Crowne, 
His Scepter fhewes the force of temporal power, 
The artrbuce to awe and Mareftie, powers 
Wherela doth fic the dread and feare of Kings: 
Bac mercy is sbowe this fceptred (way, 
Iss enthroned in che heases of Kings, 
It is an ateribuce to God himfelfe 
Ané earthly power doch then thew likeli Geds 
Though totic be thy plea coobderthis. 
lafice ¢ is. 
That mm the courfe ofl woos of vs 
Should fee islustion ¢ we do pray for mercie, 
And chat ferre , doch teach vs all co render 
The deeds of mercie. ] have fpoke thus much 
To miteigate the inftice of thy plea: 
Which if chou follow, this ftri@ courle of Venice 
Muft needes giue lensence ‘gainit che Merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds my head, J creue the Law, 
The penaleie and forfeite of my bond, 
Por, Ishenocableco difcharge the 
Baf. Yes,heere I tender it for him in the Court 
Yeo, twice the firme, if chat will not futhee, 
' will be boend to te in ir pe 
On forfeit of my ad, ant 
If this will noe fuffice, iru wd 
Thst malice beares downe rah. Andi befeech you 
Wreft once the Law toyour authority, 
Todos right, do slice ’ 
And curbe chis cruel! dine!) of his 
Per. Ie matt not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alcer a decrec eftablithed: 
Twill be recorded fos a Prefidcat, And 
) 


u 2 
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and many sn error-by the ficne exempts, 
Wil rob ano the Re: Iz canner be. 
seo, A Dawlcome wos yes o Danni. 
O wile young ludge, how do I honour thee. 
Por. I pray you le: me looke the bond. 
lew. Heere ‘ts moft reaevend sheere itis. 
Per. Shylectg, chere's thrice chy monie offered chee. 
77 An cath, an cath, | have an oath wm heaven - 
Shall ley periune vpon my fouls? 
No aot for Venice. 
Per, Why this bond is forfeix. 
Aad lawfully by this the lewmey claime 
A pound of beth, to be by ham cur off 
Neezeht the Merchants heart ; be mercifull, 
Tohe chrice thy moncy, bed nee care che bond 
seo When is peid according to che tenare. 
iu doch eppeare you are a worthy ledge: 
Jou eae che Law, your expofition 
ath beene moft found. 1 yos by che I aw, 
Whereof you are a well " pier, 
Proceede to iwdgemenc : By my foule I fweare, 
There es no power in the tonger of man 
To alter me: | flay heere on iny bund. 
fa, Molt heartily I de befcech the Court 
To gine the . 
Pe. Why Ua wi sor hin hnibe 
ou mult prepare : . 
’ lew Gasble lodge, O excellent man. 
Per. For the ineem ond purpole of the Law 
Hath fall retstion to che penaleoe, 
Which beere sppesreth due vpoa the boad. 
leo, Tee verse tru :O wile end vpright Twigs, 
How mach more elder art chon than rhy ? 
Por, Thesefore ley bere your befoac. 
bew. I, his bref, 
So feyes the bond, doth « not noble ludge? 
Neerefthis heart, thofe are the very words. 
ae ites fo: Are chere bellence beere to weigh the 
? 
Par fens by bones Sarg charge 
Per. b Surgeon on your 
To Nop his wounds, leall be blecde to death. 
Jew Ic is not nonesed in the bond ? 
Per. its00r : but whet of thes ? 
Twere you do fo much for charuie. 
lew. caanot finde i, ‘tv notin the bond. fey? 
Per, Come Merchsnt, te 
Aa. Baclicie: Lermarm'd sod welipertar' 
Giue me your hand Bafave, fare you well, 
Greene not the 1 am faine to chis for you : 
For heereia fortone (hewes het feife morc kinde 
Then wher csfiome . it 1s fill her vie 
Toles the wretched men cat-luse hie wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrnkied brow 
An age of . From which penance 
Of {ech anferie, doch the cur me off : 
Comeend me co your honourable Wife, 
Tell hes the procetie of Authens's end : 
Sey how 1 low'd you ; fpeahe me fare ia death 1 
And when the tale is cold, bid her beiadge, 
Wherher Bafeviehed not once a Lowe : 
Repent not you thet you fhall loole your fiend, 


Aad he nos thet Re peyes your debe. 
Fo ifthe lew do cut ber deepe enough, 
Jie pay it inftancly, with all ewy heart. 

be. Ahathene, | om mastied 10 a wile, 
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Winch is as desre come as life ix felfe, 
Ban life ix (cife,my wite,and all the world, 
-ahdary ele aae ew mi daat 
T would loof elf, | (ecrifice them 
Heere to this deuill, to daliner you 
Pe Your onfe would give you little thanks for thes 
if fhe were by to heare you the offer. 

Cra. Thaue a wife whem I protefi | lowe, 
1 would the were wn beawen, fo She could lew 
intrest to ethis currith lew. 

Ne Tiare yoo oder behinde her beche, 





























The with would meke elfe an ; (vee 
Jew. Thefe be the Chriftien husbands: | hae s deugh- 
Would eny of the flocke of Barraba: 


Hed beene her hasbend,rether then a Cheifties. 
We wifle time, } Pray coee purfue ference. 
Per. A pound of thar (sme merchants fieth is chine, 
The Court awards ic,end the law doth give it. 
leo Mohri 
er. And you mult cuc this fieth from off his breaht . 
The Law allowes it,and she Court ewerds it. 
lew. Moff learned ludge,s femence,come prepere. 
Por. Terry 0 ficule,chere is fomething elfe, 
This bond doch give thee heereno ict of blend, 
The words celly ares pound of Beth « 
Then take ,teke thou of ich, 
Dati cringe hed 
One heiftise bloud sly lands end 
peviby he Lawes of Venice eblenee Bete 
Varo the ftace of Venies. 
Gre. Ovprnght ledge, 
Marke lew ,olesmned ludge. 
Shy Ve thet the lew 
Por. Thy Geile thal Ge the AG: 
For sethow vegelt iofice, be ofar'd 
Theu fralt hous iaftice more chen how defreft. 
Gra. Oleamed tudge.mark lew lesrned 
lew. 1 cake chis offer uhen,pey the bond hnece, 
And let che Chiiftian goe 
Bef. Heereis the ° 
Por. Solt,the lew (hall howe 0B juftice,tefi.n0 halle, 
He thal hawe nothing bec che penalty. 
Gra. O lew,en vpright ludgcs lestned ludge. 
Por, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleth, 
Shed thoe no blood, nor cut thou leffe not mere 
Bat nft a pound of ficth : if chon tak'fi more 
Or leffe then 2 raft pound, be it fo much 
As makes it ight or hesay in che fubftence. 
Or the desifion of the rwentieth pert 
Of one fcreple, ney if the (cole doc carne 
But in cle eftimatian of ahsyre , 
Thou deft, serd all thy goods ere confilcate, 
Gra A fecond Dand,s Danel lew, 
Now infidel! I have thee on che hip. 
Por, Why doch the lew peufe, cake thy forfeicare, 
Siz. Giee me my principal snd tet me got. 
A ready for thee, heere xz is. 
Por. Hehath refus'd « inthe open Court, 
He thall howe meerty iuftice and bis bend. 
Gra. A Damel ftill fey 1,2 fecond Dowel, 
2 thenke thee lew for eeaching me that werd, 
Sin Shall I nor howe barely my ? 


Tobe taken fo a thy pesil lew. 
Shy, Why then che Denill gsue ham good oft 
Tie fisy no longer queftion. 
Por. Terry 
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Por. Tury icv, 
The Law hath yet snocher hold on you. 
Uc asensAed mn the Lawes of Vernece , 
Ifvc be prowed again an Alicn, 
That by 4118 ,or indired atcempts 
He fecke the life of any Citizen, 
The party goinft the which be doth comrive, 
Shall feaze one helfe bis goods,zhe other halfe 
Cranes to the prusie coffer of the Siace , 
gad the offenders life hes in the mercy 
Of che Duke onely, gainh all oshes voie, 
fe which predicamcne I fay chou fandit : 
proceeding, 
That enditcdly, and directly to; 
Thow haf concrie’d og anf the very fife 
Of che defendant : and chow haf incer’d 


The formerly by merehearft. 
Doce Sorvcfore ae mescy of the Dute. 


Gra. Bag thet thow mazit have leaue 10 bang the felfe, 
And yet chy wealth being forfeit to the ftare, 
Thee heft not lefe che valuc of cord, 


Therefore chow mutt be hangy’d at the fates charge. 

Dak, That chow finals fee the difference of our {pitit , 
| thee thy life before thou sske ies 

halfe thy wealth, i is Aurbense’s, 
gcnerall tere, 
Which buanbleneffe mey drive vito s fine. 

Pov. 1 fee the Rate,noc for Aarhonse. 

Sdy. Ney,take my life sad all,perdon nos chat, 
You take ay hou fe, when you do take the prop 
Thos doch Gaftsme my bovle : youtake my ite 
When you dos take the mesacs whereby | five. 

Peo What marcy can you tender him Aathenio? 


Ge. A atts ponhing elle forGods fake 
Aas, Se picate any Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
Te qua the Ene for one halfe of his goods, 


§ aan conrcat : Ce he will ict me haue 
The echer balfe in vfe, 20 render it 
Veen his dont wnto the Geatlerran 
leeety Role bis heer. 
“Terotbings srewsded of more,thss for this fesour 
He become « Cheifiran : 
The eches,that he doe records gift 
Heere wn che Court of all he dies pofiefR 
Varo his fende Lerreze,and his daoghter, 
Duk, He thall doc this,or elf I doe recant 
The perdos thst | lee pronovoced heere. 
Per. Ay thoe comened Jew? what dof thos fay? 
Shy. 1am coment. 
Per. Clocke,draw « deed of gift. 


} vec me esuc to gee from hence, 
ten oe Pin ieod the deed sficr wer 
Aad I will figne ic. 


Deke. Ger thee gone, but doe it. 
Gre. In chrifinasg thow thelt hevecwo godfacthers, 
Naf I been iedgachow thouldAt heuc had cen more, 
To bring thee te the gallowes,nortochefonr. Exe. 
De. Sis 1 eprese you with me home to ditmer. 
Bor. I doe defire your Grace of petdon, 
I anh ewey chisciptn cowsrd Pados, 
Net nS ty fet foreh, 
Dak, | en forry chet your leyfare ferves fou ser: 
Aasbowe gritihie this 
Fes many wade yoo er¢wuch beand to hin. 
Catt Daky aed bin tvesre. 
BG. Meh worthy gcnelerien,} afd ey invend 
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Haue by your wifcdome beene tis day scquicted 
Of greevous peneities, m'licu heresh 
Three choufsad Ducats duc wnto the lew 
We freely cope your curteous paines witha, 
te. And Hand indebced over snd aboue 
In loue and fervice to you evermore. 
Por. Hels well paid tbae is well (atisfied, 
Aod | delivering yo, am fatiofied, 
And thereio doe sccoune my fclfe well paid, 
My enitie wees Dever yet more mereinarie. 
I pea now me when we mecte sgaine, 
I aby hae well,and fo | cake leauee 
~ Deare fit,of force 1 ruil attempt you furcher, 
Toke fomme remembrance of¥s as s:nbute, 
as tee: me two 5,J oe 
Not te denit me,and to weet mee 
Per. You prefle mee farre.and therefore | will 
Giwe me your gloves Jie weere them for your fake, 
And fer yout love Ile rake this ring from you, 
Doe net drew backe your hend,ile tskeno more, 
And you ia lose frail nos deny me this ? 
Bef. This ring good fir,sies ic is a trifle, 
T will noe Chame my felfe to give you this. 
Por. Saul have noching elfe but onely thie, 
And new mechinkes J have s minde to ix. 
Bef There's more depends on this shen on che valew, 
The desreft ring in Venice will 3 give pou, 
And Gade ic out by prociemation, 
Onely fos this | pray you pardon me. 
Per. J fee tir you are lberail in offers , 
You me hrft co beg and now me thinkes 
You teach me how o beggar (hould be anfwer'd, 
Bef. Good fir,this ring was given me by my wife, 
And when the put it on, the msde me vow 
Thas | fhould nerther {cll nov gyne.nor lofe it. 
Por. That (cule ferues many men to (ene their gifts, 
AnJ if your wife be nos a mad woman, 
And know how well [ hawe deferu'’d this ring, 
Shee would not hold ows ehemy for ever 
For giving 1 co me: well, pesce be with you. 
Aa, My L.Baffamse,let him haue the ring, 
Lec his deferumgs and my lowe withall 
Be valoed again yous wwes commandcment, 
Bag. Goe Gratsene run and over-iske hat , 
Giue him the ting, and bring him if thou cant 
Vero Avthenes houle,away swakehafte. Zane Grats. 
Come, you and J will chither prefencly, 
And in the morning eerly will we boch 
Fle coward Belmeet, come Antheonts. 


Exvart, 


Exepat. 


Eater Portia aud Nervfe. 
Por. Enquire the Iewes houfe owt, gue him this deed, 
Aad es bien Gppe it, wecHawey tomghe, 
And be s dey before owe busbarids horne : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lerevae. 
Sucer Grattan, 
Ore. Foire fr,you are weil ore-tane t 
My L.Beffane vpon more sduice , 
Heth tent you heere this nag, end doch iacreet 
Your compeny at dinner, 
Hienegl doe woof chesh fally 
rag accept 
Nod GOI pray you tell bim :fartherroore, 
I you Gew Sbylectes howfe. 
Para, That will doe. 
Nev. Sit, would fpeake with you! 
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tle fee fl can busbende sing 
Which I did make him fwease fos ever 
Per. Thou maift 1 werrant,we fhal howe oldfwessing 
Prat they id ive ne wey commen 
Ba ec out. face them aod out-(weare themto : 
Awsy,make hafte,thou know A where | will carry. 
er. Come good fis will you thew mc tochis houle. 
Sauron. 


of Gus Quinius. 





Emer Lerguss and leffica. 
Lor. The moone fhines bright. In (uch 8 aighs as chus, 
Wheo the fweet winde did gently kiffe che eces, 
And they did meke no nnyfe,m (uch a mghe 
Trovien ax thinkes mounted the T roisn wails, 
figh'd his foule coward tbe Grecian conte 


Did Thubee feascfully ore-trip che dewe, 
Andi (uw the Lyons (uadow exc boudeife 
And canne difaisyed away 

Loree. \oluc one 
Stooe Dodo wh 3 W in her hand 
Vpon «he wilde fea benkes,end walt he: Love 
To come againe to Carthage 

lef, ln uch 8 wight 
y™/ athered the nchansed beards 


Did Jefice Reale ‘onthe wealthy lewe, 
Aud with an Vachrift Lowe did renne from Venice, 
As farre as Belmont. 

lef. in fecha nah 
Did young Lorenze (uceare he low'd ber well, 
Stealing her foule wish many vowes of faicb 
And nere a true one. 

Loren. to fuchs night 
Did pretty Jeffice (like aliute throw) 
Slander her Loue,and he forgaue x her. 

Ioffi.. | would out-mght you did a0 body come : 
Bur hacke,J heare the footing of a man. 


Emer Meffe ae 
Ler. Who comes{o fait ie Rlence of che night? 
Mf. Afrieod. (frend? 
Lee A triend,whas frend ¢ your name I pray you 
auf St is my come, and J word 
My DMiftreffc will ‘ere the breskhe of 
Be hecre et Belmont the doch firay shout 
By holy croffes where the kneeles and preyes 
Fos happy wedlocke houses. 
Loren. Who comes with her ? 
Adcf, None but s holy Hennt: end ber cnaid' 
1 pray you it my Mafter yet mntwm'd? 
Leres. Fic is not.nor we baue cos heard from hin, 
But goe we in | pray chee beffice, 
Aed cefemenioufly let vsve prepere 
Some welcome for the Mifireffe of the houfe, 


Enter Clase, 
Cle, Sols fols . wo ha ho, fols,fola. 


Sale tid pow fee M.Leremes M.Lereme,fola, 
Ch. At 
Len Lease bollowing man Jeers. (fols, ' 
Cle. Sole,where, where? 
La, Heere? 
Clo, Tel him cher’s 8 Pot come from my Mofter with 
his home fall of pood newes,my Mafter will be bere exe 


morning (weer 
Loren. Les'sin,and there their 


And yet no maccer: 
My Sioa ini gubergren 


Bot whith thus muddy vefture of decay 
Doth clofe in x, we cannes heare iz 
Come hoc.and wake Desse with a hymee , 
Wich (weeteft cucches pearce yous Miftrefe ease, 
arr her home wich ‘ 
bef 1 snneues merry when I beare (weet muique 
Play aafielg. 
Lor. The reafon in, your fpicies are strenasus + 
Fos doe but note a wilde and wanzon beard 
Or race of youthfuland vobendled colzs, 
Fetching mad boande,bellowing and toud, 
Wr bich che hoe condicion of theis 
If chey buc heare perchance e crumpet found, 
Or ay ae ofr ecouch theis cares, 
You thal perceiue chem make s muruell fland, 
Theit fsuage eyes turn'dtos modcht geze, 
Ry che foreet power of mutiche : e the Poes 
id feine chat Orpheus drew trees fiones and foods. 
Siocensogte fo Aockith, hed, sad full of rage, 
Bur ¢ for time doch change his nature, 
The man that halh no muficke in himieife, 
Ne ee mpeter sm ee concord of facet founds, 
Is creafons Arstagems,end (poyles, 
The motions of his (parit ere dull ss night, 
Aad hus effe€ons darke os Erebus, 
Let ao fech man be uufied: marke che auficke 


Esser Perits and Nerref 


Per, Ther ght we fee is burning inmy hall: 
Har tonite deed ' od (die? 
Se fhines s ins world. 
Ne. When the mcoue fhctee toe dha not Geethe can 
Pu. So doth che grearer glory dup thelefle, 
A Cebfiivale thines brightly os 2 
Vanilla Rung be by, and chen his 
Eenpties wt (elfe,as doch an inland brooke 
taco che maine of wacers :enufique, hor ke. Dayfake 
wer Ue ka Jour enutiche Ht of the boule 
Methratesie Cored ech Fercccr then by day? 
Nev, Silence beRowes chat vertue om is Macem 
Per. TheCrow doth Eng oc fyecetly as the tarkee 
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if the theuld 


achgt founds. 
Lav. Your husband is st band, I beare his Teumpes, 
We arc an tell-sales Modem, feere you 008, 
Per. Thisnight reethinkes js bus the daylight ficke, 
Ix lookes ofusle paler, ‘ts 8 day, ‘ 
Sach as the day ts, when the Sun is hid. 


Enter Bafanio, Axthenle,Gratian apd tials. 
Folavgs.. 


. We thould hold dey withthe Antipodes, 
Nyedwonid wslkeia abiereofthefonce: 
Per, Lez ene ghoc light, but Jet me noc be 
Fer a lighe wifefoth meke sheeulchusband, 
And atuct be Bafanie fo for me, . 
Bee Ged fort ald: pou ese weicome homersy Lord. 

Raf, 1 chenke you Medem,gine welcom to my friend 

This sc che man, this is Asslanie, 


you. 
Atath, No more then } am wel acquicted of. 
Por. Siz, you are verte welcome to our houfe! 
Te aunh eppeare ist echerwetes then words, 
Therefore I {com this curte Ge. 
Gra, By yoaders Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infeich I gouc ic to the ledges e, 
Weald he were geit ches hed it for pert, 
Since you do cole it Lowe fo mach 
Por. A qpurtel hoe alseadic, whet's the martes ¢ 
Gra, About 2 hoope of Gold,s paltry Zing 
Thac the did gine ane, whole Poefie was 
Ber oli che world like Cuciers Poetry 
Veen s lnife ¢ Lear ane, ond fans ome ne? 
Mar. Wha talke you of che Poefie os che valew: 
You (were to me when I did gine it you, 
That you woeld weore it til che houreofdesth, 
Aad that ic thouid lye with you in yous grane, 


act for me, yer for 
You hesidhece boos ae and have kept it, 


Gone it 3 lodges Cleacke: but wel I know 
The Clearke wil nese weere baire en's face chat had ie, 
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Gra. He wil, end ithe live to beg man, 
Norifa. 1, if asiomsn livew be « man. 
Gra, Now by chis bend I gave st 98 youth, 

A kinde of boy, ¢ litle fi boy, | 

Pees. soleneli {sede ies “Stemaale 

A bey thas begg 

Togeld pox foe my besre is him. 

Por. You were too blame, I mult be with you. 
Toperl gy nich yeur nek gh, me 
A Aucke on with oashes hoger, 
{And (o riucsed with faith rato yowe eth. 

Hane Lovee Ring, end mede him {weare 
ewer to pert with ic, and heere he ands, 

I dare be {worne for him, be woald not leauele, 

Nor plucke it from his finger, for che weakb 

Jen e world eaters, ow in faith Gratien, 
ou gi wife too wnkinde 0 caute of greef 

And Ywereiomel thuld be mad ig ae 

. I were bef co cut my left 

And Peer [of the Ring defending it, “, 
Gre. My Lord gene his Ring away 

Varo the ludge thas beg'd ic, and indecde 

Deferu’dis too : snd then the Soy his Clearke 


The: cooke fome paines in » hebege’d mine, 
And aeyther man nor enalics woul he sek , 
But the cwo Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord? 
Nox chee] hope teceiu'd of me, 

Bef. If} could eddes lic vos fauls, 
1 would deoy ic 1 bur you fee my finger 


Hach not the It, it is gone, 
Po. Ewen fo eadcis pow fle heart obcrach 
heewen I wil nere come io your bed 
neil I fee che Ring. 
Nev. Norlin yours,sil I spaine {ce mine, 
Bef. Sweet Portia, 
Ifyou did know to whom J gaue the Ring, 
you did know for whom I gave the Rin 
Ae road conceive Fox whox | the Hing, 
vowillingly 1 left the » 
When noughe would be Duc the Ring, 
You would abate the ftrength of your di(plealure? 
Por. if you had koawme the vertse of the Ring, 
Or halfe ber worchineffe thet gave the Ring, 
Or your owne honour to coataine the Ria 
You would ace then have with the Ring : 
Whee men is there fo mach wnresfonsble, 
Urea hed pless’d vo beve defended i 
any termes of Zeale : wanted the modefiie 
To vege the thing held es s ceremonies 
Nari§evesches me what to beleeue, 
Raf, Noby mine houor Maem, by nec 
Bef. Noby mine 
No Weomsc bedit, bore cial DeGor 
a aed son 
peg 'd the Ring; ¢ denie him, 
hed ahr dha fo di leas'd swey : 
Ofeny deere tend, Whar ould ly f 
; weete hedy? 
I wn. infore’d to fend it after hice. y hedyé 
I was befet with theme and currefie, 
My honor would net let ingreticude 
Seach be{meare it. Pardou me good Lady, 
And by thefe bleffed Condies of the night, 
Had you bene there, Ithinke you haue bep’d 
The hing of me, to glaethe worthie Dobtor? 
Qa Por, 
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Por. Les not that Dodor ese come neere my houfe, 

Since he bath cor che reweil chec I loued, 

And thas which you did (weare to kecpe for me, 

L will become ss liberall as 708, 

Tle not deny him any thing | heue, 

Ne,nor my nor my husbands bed : 
Know him | (hall, } em well (ure ofie, 

Lienot s night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
If you doe not, if be left alone, 

Now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
Tle hawe the Do@or for my bedicilew. 

Nerrife. Aod Uhis Clarke:therefore be well sduis'd 
How you doc teane me to mine owne protection. 

Gra. Well,doe you fo : tet not me take hic then, 
For if I doe, ile mac the yung Clarks pen, 

Am, Vewth'vnhoppy Cubic of chefe quersels. 

Por. Sn, grieve not 
Yousre wilting arm . tog. 

Baf. Perna, forgive me this enturced wt 
And inthe hearing of thefe manie friends 76s 
1 {weare ro thee, cuen by thine owne faise eyes 
Wherein I fee my (cife 


In each eye one, fweare ouble 
eo ikersencnhet cree * 

Bef. Nay, becheere me. 

Pardon this fasle, and by my foule I fweere 
I newer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Ath. Loace did lend my bodse for thy wealth, 
Which but for him chat had your husbands ring 
Had enifcorried I duc be bound ame, 

My foule che forfeie t Lor 
Will neaet anare breake : sHurfedie 

Por. Then you thall be his feretie : give tim this, 
And bid bias k it better then che orher, in 

4re. Heere Lord Bafacie forear to 

Sef, By hesuen it is che fame} erie Detter 

Per. Shadi ofhim: Before, 


« 


me cay gemle Grateane, 
bbed boy the Doftors Clarke 
Tntiew of his, lft nighs did lye with me 
Gra, Why this is likechemending of high waies 
Jn Somunet where the wales ere faire . 
What, are we Cackolds cre we haue defesu'd x. 
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Pare he noe fo groflaly you are all amaz’d » 
Heeisehones, coade x vey 


It comes fromPedua fom ‘elloric, 
fhall finde chet Persia was the DoAtor , 


there herClarke. Loremobeere 
Shall witneffe I fex forth es foone a8 you, 
And but eta sow recunti’dc 3 hawe nor yet 
Encred my houfe. Anchesis you eve welcome, 
And I hawe Decres newses in for 
Then you expe : vafzale this letrer . 
There you fhall finde ehree of your Argofies 
Arerichly come ro erbooe fodernii. 
Veo not know by what range accident 
0 chanced on this lecter. 
tithe, Tem dumbe. 
Bef. Were you the DoQor,sad | knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the Clask thas is tomake me cuckok 
Nor. \,bucche Clark that never meaneseo doe it, 
Valeffe he Hue vneill he be a men. 
Bef. (Sweet Dottor)yoe thall be my bedfetlow, 
ieee rSreres Ledic)yon bene whores 
For heere | reade for certaine che my thips talng 
Are (afelie come to Rode. 
Per. How now Lorenze? 
My Clorke hath forme good comforrs tofor 
Ne. land tle give chem him withow 2 
Twere dot I gine t0 you and feffica 
From cherich lewe. af} deed of 
Aftes his desth, of alll he dies poffelf dof. 
Loren, Faire Ledies you drop Manna in the wey 
Of Nerwed people. 
Per, We isalmoR morning, 
And yea 1 om fure you are not fetished 
and Reve rpesimcrgnen 
vs tater o stories, 
aed coved voter dings fecha 
Gra. Let ke be fo, the firit interguery 
Tee ny Nas foal De fworne 00, ie, 
Wheeher cill che next oaghs fhe hed rather Oey, 
Or gosto bed now ewe hoeres to day, 
Bus were che dey come, I thonld woth i . 
Weil, while ! live, Ile feare ao orber thing 
So fore,ss beeping fale Nerrefas cing. 








FINIS, 








Enter Orlende and Adam. 


Orlande. 
2s \ remember Adan, it was wpoo this fathion 
3 me by will, athou 
\ Cotwach oad ss hoe if. Prarged my bro- 
‘bere Oe cher on his biefiing to breed mee well and 
am ichocks acrepon ea gee oi pai 
for me rufti st home, oc(t0 
Nae rev hitoe swe herre ex house vnbeps 3 for call 
chet ‘for a gentlemen of my birch, chac dif- 
set frow the Halling ofen Oxe? his horfes sre bred 
beseer, for befides chat they are faire wich theis feeding, 
wey ase tae their ,» and co chat end Riders 
bee ber 





3 but J (his brether) geinemothing vnder 
growth, for the which bis Animals on his 
dunghile ore 28 mech bound to him as I : befides chis no- 
thing that he fo plentifully gives me,the fomething cher 
eetarc geur mee, his countenance feemes to take from 
ane : hee bers nce feede with Me Hindes, barres mee the 
piece ofa brothes, end os much 2 in him lies, mines my 
with 8 obecaien. his at atden thal 

: me, ather, which I 

within ace , begitace auccic sguicA chi fernicude, 
Iwill no lenges endare ix, though per | know no wife 
semedy how co asoid is. 

Ente@r Oliner. 

Adem. Vcades comes tay Mafier,your brother. 

Orias, Goe a-pert Adam, end thou thal heare bow 
he will theke me vp. 

Oli. Now Sit, vchot make you heete? 

Ovi. Nothing : I om nos taughs ep mncke any thing. 

OG, Whecmar you then fic? 

Ort, Macry fis , I ambelping you to mer thet which 
Gedaade , ¢ poote vaworthy of yours with 


Olmmar. Marry Gt be berzer employed ,and be nsughe 
0 while, 
yout. ead eat huskes with 


portion haue I I theuld 
compe to feeb penury ? 


eA flus primus. Scena Prima. 





of ny facher ip mee, a8 you, albeit | confeffe your com- 
ming before me is neeser to his reverence, 
Whar Boy. (this. 

Orl. Come,comme elder brother, you are 100 yong 1n 

O&. Wik chou lay hands-on me villsine> ; 

Ori. 1am novillaine : | am the yongeft fone: of Siz 
Rowland de Bogs jhe was my father, sad he is thrice a vil- 
laine chay {ales (tach a father begor villsines : were thou 
aot my brother, I would not take this Bend from thy 
throat, till chis other had uld out thy congue for laying 
fo,thou bef raild on thy felfe. 

Adam. Sweet Maficis bee patient. for your Fathers 
remembrance, be at eccord. 

Ol, Let me goe I {ty, 

Ori. Swill not till} pleafe : you thal} heare mee: my 
father charg’d you in his will co give me good educati- 
on; you heue sraia'd me like pezanc, obfcurme end 
hidin com me all genclemen-like quence e the {pirie 

growes Rtrong in mec, and | will no longer 
cadre its therefore stow me fach exescifes 98 may be- 
comes gentleman. or give mee the poore slloreery m 
facher lett me by teftamene, wish that I wil goe buy, 


OG. And whet wile thes do? beg when that is fpenv? 

Wellfir, get youn. will not long be troubled with 

oa : you thall have fome part of your will, I pray yor 
we me. 

Orl, 1 will ne farther offend yeu,then becames mee 
for my good. 

Oh. Get you with him,you olde dogge. 

Adam, \0 oh! dogge 17 reward: moftiree, Theue 
loft my reeth in your fernice : God be with my olde me- 
fier,he would not have {poke fach a word. Ex.Orl.Ad. 

Ob, 1s it euen fo, begin you to grow vpon me? 1 will 
phyficke your ranckenefle, and yer gue no thoufend 
crownes acyther t bolls Demnis 

Enter Denms, 

Den. Calls yous worthip ?. 

O8. Wasnoe Chartes the Dukes Wrefiler heere to 
{peake with me? 

Dew. So pieafe you,he is beere at the €ocre, end im- 
porsanes acceffe to you. 

OB. Call him in: ‘cwill be a goodwway: and to more 
sow the wraftling is, 

Emer Chafte:. 

Qhe. Good morrow to your wor 

Ok. Good Mounher Charles whar's thenew oewed 
at the new Court ? 

Charles. There's no newes at the CourtSir, but the 
elde pewes that is,the old Duke is banifhed by his yon- 
ger brother the new Duke, snd thece et foure lowing 

Q;3 Lords 
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erds baue put chemfelues into voluntary exile with 
him, whofe laads ond reuenues-enrich che sew Duke, 
thereforehe gines them good leeue to wander 

OF Can yoo tell if Rofalmd the Dukes daughter bee 
banifhed with her Father ? 

Cha. Ono ¢ for che Dukes d her Cofen fo 
loues her. being ever from cheir s bred cogether, 
that hee would haue followed her exile, or have to 
fisy behind her ; the is ac che Court, ond 0 lefle beloved 
ofber Vacie,chen his owne daughter,and never two Lx 
dics lowed as they doe. 

Oli, Where wili the old Deke live ? 

Cha, They fay hee is already in the Pacreft of e-frdee, 
and a many merry men with him ; sad there they live 
hhke che old Rebue Hood of England: they (ay many yong 
Gensiesnen flocke co himevery dey , hd Aces the came 
carelefly as they did in che golden world 

Ob. Wher, you wrefile co morrow before the new 


(ee. Marry doe! Gr. and 3 come to acquaint you 
with s matter, Fem giuen fr fectetly co vodes land,thae 
onger brother Orlande hath 8 difpoftion to come 
ee d agaiat meeto try afall : comortow fr | 
efor my credit , and hee chat efcapesme withous 
fome broken imbe,fhall scqu him welt your brother 
is but young snd tender. and for your love I would bee 
leth co foyle him, as 1 muft for my owne honour if hee 
come lo: therefore owt of my lowe to you, I came hither 
you withall, the: euher you mmgbt Gay him 
i brooke fuch difgrace well as be 
it is athing of his owne feasch, 

and alogether ageinh my will. 

OB. Charie:, i chanke chee fos chy lowe tome, which 
thou halt finde I will molt kindly requne : bad my 
(elfe notice of my Brothers purpote heerein,and heue 
ender-hand meanes lebouwred to diffwade him from ix 5 
hac heisrefolace. Ile cell thee (haries,ix 8 the fubbor- 
oeht fellow of France, fail of smbiion, an cauious 

toc of eucry mans good parts, 8 fecret & villanous 
cuatriver againgt mee his nacurall brother : therefore ve 
thy difcretion, I hed es liefe chou didft breske his necke 
shi . ire nn wert beft looks wos: for if thoa 
doft him ighe difgrace,or it not rsightilie 
qunce hiealesfe Lo chee’ hee will pradtife againR ko by 
poyfon,entsap thee by fome treacherous devife,and ne- 
wer leave thee till he hach tane thy life by forme indire€ 
meanes or other : fort offacethee, ( and almoft with 
teares I fj it) chere is aot one fo young, snd fovil- 
lenous chis dey living. I (peske buc brotherly of him , 
but fhoulds himeothee, esheets, I mult 
bluth. snd weepe, and thos maft looke pele and 
wonder, 


Cha lam beartily glad I came hither co you : if hee 
come to morrow, Ile give him his : Mever bee 
oc alone againe, Ite never wraiile for prize more: ang. 
God keepe your worfhip. Ext. 
Fasewel] Charizs, Now will I ftisre this Game- 


wifptifed : bur ic thellacs be folong, 
cleare ail : remeines , bec ches I kindle tbe bey 
thither, which aow Ile gee abost. Exu. 


As you like it. 


Scens Secunda. 


Exter Refetiad, and Cola. 


Cel. | pray thee Rofalind, fweer my Coz,be merry. 
Deere Cohuas Lihow move airdsteee Pa cas 
of, end would you yet were merrier : vniefle you 
Near cate ewe oa reecstens banifhed father, you mufi not 

mee how to 
ime any extraordinary ples- 

~ *"Seerein I fee thou loe'ft mee net with che full 
weight that I louethee ; if my Vacie thy banithed father 
bad bsnifhed thy Vacleche Duke my Facher, fo chou 
hadfi beene Ail! with mee, 1 could have caught wy love 
o take thy facher for mine ; fo wouldft thos, ifthe crush 
of chy love come were fo righscoully veraper'd, on mine 
isto 

Ref. Weil, } will forget the condition of my efiste , 

ed. You Facher hath no childe 
. You at 80 
none is likecro hae; ead ety when ie hoe 
hee 


ioc honor I will, end when I brecke thet oath, he axe 
curse monfter therefore my (weet Ref , my deare Reft, 


be merry 
Kof, From henceforth 1 will Coz,end deuile 


Ref, Whas thail be ow: fpere then? 
Cal. Let vs fc and moche che good baufwile per- 
beflowedecrstiy eat er eoismmey henceferth bee 
equally. 
Ref, | would wee could doe fo : fer her benefizs are 
mightily aufplaced , and the bountiful! blinde women 
molt miftake in her gifts to women. . 
Col. "Tis crue, for thofe chas the makes false, the {casce 
mashes honefl, & thofe ches the makes bonef}, the makes 
very llfesourediy ; 
caress Feltoncreigne i nberet eens es vole. 
: Forusne reignes in world, 
lineaments of Nacure. nove 


Ester Clewee 
Cel. No; when Necure hath made « feire creeture . 
may the nox by Fortune fall into the fre 2 though norere 
given vs wit to flour st Fortune, hath nos Ferrune 
fear in this foole to cur off the ar guenenc ? 
Ref. indeed chete 1s fortune wwe hard for netwe, when 
forcune makes necures mecarail, the cutter off of necuces 


Cel, Peraduenunre this ts oot Fortunes work neither, 
bur Netures, who perceiveth our neturall wits too dull 
to reafon of fach » hath fene this Natural! fer 
our wheeftene. for alwaies the duineffe of the foote , is 
the wherftentof the wits, How now Wate, whetber 


weader yout 
Clow. spor enel come awey vo yous ber. 
“ 


Col, Were youmede the 
Cis No by cllos hones ber feria sone fe yee 





Cle. Of a certune chat fwore by his Henoar 
they were good Pan-cakes, and {wore by his Honor che 
Maftard was naught: Now ile fiend to it,the Pancakes 
were he, and the Maftard was geed, end yct was 
Get the he forfworne, 

Cet. How prove youthat inthe great heape of your 
knowledge” 

Ref. i marry, Row eam zie your wifedome. 

Cle. Scand you both fosth now: Rroke your chieses, 
and (weare by your beards that J am o knoue. 

(el. By our beards(if we had chem xhow ert. 

Cle. By my kasuerne (if I had st) chen | were s bet If 
you iweare by chac thac us not, you are not forfworn :n0 
amore was this knighe (wearing by his Honor, for he ne- 
wes had ame ; or f he had, he had (wome x awsy before 
coer he (aw thofe Pancakes,or thas Muftard. 

Cal. Prethee who ist chat choo meane’s ? 

Cla, One chat old Frederscke your Father loves. 

Rof My Fathers lowe 1s enough te honor him enough; 

eno more of him, you’ be whept for cazauon one 
of chefe daves. 

(le. The moce pictse that foales may not fpeak wife 
fy, whee Wilermen do footihly. 

Cal, By my crotch chow (aieft tree : For, fince che little 
wit that fooles have wes filenced, the lictle foolerne thas 
wife men hssemekes a great fhew ; Heere comes Mon- 
Gear the Ben. 





Eater le Bean, 


Ref, Wah his mouth full of newes. 
Cal. Which be vvill pet en vs, 28 Pigeons feed theis 


Ref. Then thal we be newes-cram'd. 

Led. All che beteer : we thalbe the more Maskerable. 
Bess-com Meafew be Ben, what's the newes? 

LeBow. Fare Priaceffe, 
you hsuc loft mach geod (post. 


Cal. Sport : of colour? 
Le Bew. Whas colour Madame? How fhall I sua- 
(wes you? 


Ref. As wn sad forrane will. 

Cle, Ones the deflunes decrees. 

Cal, Well (aid, chas was lard on with a trewell 

Cle. Nay | heepenat my renke. 

Ref. Thoelootel thy old fenell 

Le Bem. Noe wmare me Ledies : | would have cold 
you of good weafting, which you haue lof the fight of 

Rof. Ver tell vs the maaner of the W raftling, 

Le Bes. 1 wil cell you che beginning : and if it pleate 
geur Ladifhips, you may fee the end, for the beft is yer 
to doe, and heere where you are, they are comming to 


e, 
Cal, Well, che begioning that is dead and buried. 
Le Bou, There comes an old man ,and his three fons. 
Cel. | cowld match chis be ginneg with an old tale. 
Le Ben. Theee prope: yong men,of excellens growth 


and . 
, Wieh bils on cheis neckes ; Beis knowne vio 
a3 enen by chefe prefenes. 

LeBan. The eldeft of che three, wrafiled with Cherics 
the Dukes Wrefties, which Charles n smmoment threw 
hien, and broke chree of bis sibbes, chat theres lide 
hope of like whim : Se he feru'd the fecond, 304 fo the 
therd : yoader Re, the poore old msn their Father. 
makwg (ach pitiful dole over chem, that si! the behol- 


eA you bke it. 187 
Ref. Where learned you chat oth ? ders coke bis part with weeping, 


Ref. Alas 

Cle, Buc what is the {port Manfieur, chet che Ladies 
hase loft? 

Le Bew. Why chis that I fpeake of 

Cl, Thus men may grow wifer 
fic rirme chas ever I heard breaking of ri 
for Ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promefe thee. 

Ref. Bus is there any elfelongs tofce this brokes 
Muficke in his ides? Is there yet another dostes vpon 
tib-bresking ? Shall we (ce this wraflling Cefn? 

Le Bes. You awh fyou fisy heere, for heese is the 
place appointed fos the wraftling, and they are ready to 

orme it, 

Cel Yonder fare they are comnung Ler vs now fisy 
and fee it, 


Fleardf. Enter Duke, Lords, Orlando, (barles, 
ond Attendants. 


Dakg.Come on, fince the youth will not be wnreated 
His owne perill on his forwardneffe, 

Ref. 1s yonder the man / 

Le Ben, Even he, Madam. \ fof 

Cel. Alas, he istoo : get he looks fucceflefully 

De. How now deagives,and Couhe: 

Ase you crept hither to fee the wraftiing? 

Rof, 1 any Liege. fo plesfe you guue vs feaue. 

De, You wil cake luetle defight init, Ican cell you 
there is (uch oddesin the man: In pitie of the challen— 
gn youth, 1 would faine difiwede vim, but he will noc 

eniegated. Speake co him Ladies, fee if you can 
mooue him. . 

Cel. Call him hether good Monheuer Le Bew. 

Dake. Do fo: Ne not be by. ° 

LeBow. Monheus the Challenger, the Princefe cals 
for you. 

Ori, Taccend them with all refpe@ and dutie 

arf Young msn, hame you chalieng’d Chartes the 
Wraftlers 
Orl.No faite Princeffe : he is the genersil challenger, 
I come buc in as others do, to try welsh hie the frengte 
of my youth 

Cel. Yong Genelemsn, your (pirits ase coo bold fer 
your yeates: you haue feene cruell proofe of thus mass 
Rreagth. if you faw your felfe with your cies, of knew 
your felfe with your sudgmenc, the feace of your sduen- 
ture would counfel youto amore equell enerprife. We 
prey you for your owne {ake to embrace your own (sfe- 
tre,and give ouer this sccempt, 

Ref, Do yong Sit,your repusetion hall not therefore 
be earforifed : we wil make 1c ous {ute co the Dake, that 
the weraftling mhs not go forward, 

Ort. I befeech you, punith mee not with your hasde 
thoughts, wherein { confeffe me much guile co dente 
fo fare and exceilens Ladies ame thing. But let your 
faire eles, and genrle wifhes go with meero my tisll ; 
wherein f I bee foil’d, there is but one fham'd thas vvae 
never gracious; ifkil’d, bur one dead thar is willing to 
be fo: I (hsll do my friends no wrong. for I haue aone to 
lamenc me:the world no iniurie,for in 1t } have nothing: 

in che world J fil vp a place, which msy bee bettes 
ied, when f howe made st empue. 

Rof, The ietle Arength thac | have, J would it vere 
with you, 








day. Ir isthe 
was {post 
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Cel. Andring to ecke owt hers. be dia 
. Fare you well:praic heaven I be decei' 
ee. Your heares defies be with you. ™ 
char. Come, where is this yong gallear, that 13 fo 
defirows to lie with his mother earth ? 
Ort. Readte $ic,bus hus will hath on ic semoce mode 


working. 

Dak, Yoo fhall erie but one fall. 

Cha. No,| warrant yout Grace you thail not entreat 
him co a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him 
from a firft. 

Orl. You meane to mocke me after : you thould not 
hase mocke me before : but come your waies. 

Rof. Now Hercules. be chy {peede yong man. 

Cel. T would I were inuifible,to catch the ftrong fel- 
tow by the legge Wrafils 

Ref. Ob excellence yong man. 

Cet. 1f Thad thamdereak ip rune efe,J can tell who 
thoulddowne—- Shens 









Dek. No more, no more, 
Ori. Yes 1 befeech your Geece, Iam not yer well 
breath’d. 
Duk, How do ft choo Charies? 
Le Bes. He canner (peake my Lord. 
Dak, Beare hia swaie: 

What is thy name yong maa? 

Ort. Orlande my Liege, the yongeft (onne of Sir Re 
land de Boys. 

Dak, Ywrould thou hadft beene fon to fome man elle, 
The world cfteem’d thy father honourable, 

But J did finde him ftull mine enemies 
Thou fhould'f haue bester pleas’d me rith chis deede, 
Hod thou defcended from another houfe 
But fare thee well, thou sna gallant youth, 
I would thou had" told me of another Pather. 
Ext Doke. 
Cel. Were I my Father (Core) would 1 do this? 
Onl. | am mote proud co be $1: Roland. funne, 
His yongeft fonne, and would nox change that calling 
To ge adopted hese to Fradracke. 

Rof. My Father lou'd Sit Roland ss his (oule, 
And all che world was of my Fathers minde, 
Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne, 
I hould haue given hun ceares varo entresues, 
Ese he (hould thus Fic ventur'd, 

Cel. Gentle Cofen, 
Let ws goe thanke bim,and encoursge him. 
My Facbers rough and enuious difpofitroo 
Sticks me st heart : Sit,pou have well deferu'd, 
if you dée keepe your promifes in loue ; 
But wuflly as you have exceeded all promife, 
Your Miitsis thall be 
Ref. Gentleman, 
Wease this for me : one out of fuices with fortune 
That could give mose,but chat her hand lacks meanes, 
Shall we goe Coze? 

Cel. 1; fare you well fatre Gensleman. 

Ori. Cas [ not fay,! theake you! My becter parts 
Ace all chrowne dewne, and thet which here ftends vp 
Is but a quintme, amcere lineleffe blocke. 

of. He cale vs back: my pride fell with my forranes, 
lie aske bien what he would : Did you call Sir? 
Sir, you houe wrefiled well and onerthrowne 
More then your enemies 
Cal. Will you goe Coze? 
Ref. Have wish yon : fare you well 





Exk, 






"Ca. O,2 good with vpon you: you willie mn tume 


As vou like it. 





OrLWhae 
{ caanec 


hangs thefe waightsvp5 asytoeng? 
ca her, pet the vrg'd conference. 


Enver Le Bene 
O poore Orlande ' chou ert ouerthrowne 
Or Charles,or fomething weaker mafters thee. 
Le Ben.Good $is,] do in fri counfeile you 
Te lessee this place; Albeit you have deferu’d 
High commendaéon 
Yer foch is new the Dukes condition, 
That he mifconfters all chat you have doné: 
The Duke is humorous, what he is indecde 
More (uites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of. 
Ort, 1 chanke you Sis ; and pray you cell me thie, 
Which of che two was daughter of the Dake, 
That here was atthe Wraftling? . 
Le Bea.Neither his daughter, if we iodge by manners, 
But yet indeede the caller is his davgbter, 
The other is deughter to the banifh d Duke, 
And here detain'd by her vfurping Vacle 
To keepe his dewghces se, whofe lowes 
Are deeres chen the naturall bond of Sifters . 
But I can tell you, that of lste this Duke 
Heth cane di(pleafure’gainft his gentle Neece, 
Grounded vpon no other argument, 
But chat the people praife her for her verruea, 
And pittie her, for her good Fathers {ske; 
And on my life his malice ‘gaint the Lady 
Will fodainly breske forth : Sir,fare you well, 
Heresfter in abetrer world then this, 
3 thall defire more love and knowledge of yes. 
Orl. I ceft much boanden to you : fare you well. 
Thus muft I from the fmoake into the {mothes, 
From tyrant Duke,vneo 3 cyrant Brothes. 
Bot hesucnly Refaline. 


































Scena Tertius. 












Euser (olia and Rofale 
Cel. Why Cofen why Rofaline : Copidbane rnercie, 


Not a word? 

Ref. Not one to throw et a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words sre too preciogs to b¢ caft ewsy 
vpon curs,throw fome of them at me; come lame mee 
with reafons, 

Ref. Then there were two Cofensisid ep, when the 
one fhould be lem’d with reafons, and che ocher mod 
wichout eny. 

Col. Bus is oll chte for your Father ? 

Ref, No, fome of it is for my childes Fecher : Ob 
hew full of briersis this working day world. 

Cel, They are but burs, Cofen, throwne vpoa thee 
inholiday foolerie, if we wafke not in the codden patho 
owt very costes will casch them, 

Tof, | could Ghake them off sy come, thefe buts are 
in . 

Cu. Hem therm sway, 

Rof. 1 would «ry if I coal cry hern,snd hove bien, 

a. Corme,come, wrafile with thy sffeCtions 
~ O chey take the part of a betrer wraftles chen 


















As vou bike ot. 





all: bat terasng out ce, 
et ve cathe in good coracft : Is ic pofbble on fuchn 2 fo. 
me, ou fhoald fall ao fo fuong 0 liking wah old Sis 


Aolasts 
Ref. The Duke rey Facher lou d his Facher deerelie. 
Cel. Doth ix ore enfuc that you fhoald leue his 
decrelic ? By ches kunde of chafe, | fhould hace 
hun, for wy Gaber bis facher deerely; yet 3 hace 
mot Orlaude 
Ref. No faith, here him noe for my fake. 
Cat. Why Roold lass fdoch be noe deferuc weil? 


Rf Le pas earls and de you levc him 
, Let oe leur ben fos tha, you 
Becaule 1 doe Looke, hese comes the Duke. 


Coles, 

Vethin che fe ten dsies it chet thew beef foend 
So eecre our publise Conse as cwentie mules, 

pu derét fos iz. 

Ref. 1 dee befecch your Grace 
Les ane the knowledge of any fank beare with me 
Sfwinh any felie I hold 7 ne defeat, 

Or bane : e with mine owne 

If than I dex not dreame, ot be vor Kraneche, 
( ho I dec croft | ace fot) chen deere Vacie, 
Nene: fo mach ss in 8 chought voborne, 
seine 

Der, rectors, 

Mehals pur gation did coabht m words, 
Thay ere 25 mmocenc 3s grace it felfe ; 
Lee ot failace thee ches I trufi chee nor 

Ref. Yer your caifireft csonct make me s Traitors 
Tel me whereon the hikeliboods ? 

Dat, Thow ort thy Fathers daughter there's enough. 

Ref-Sown F when your begnes ook his Dukdome, 
Se was} when yous he lbs bien ; 

Teeslen is net i my Lord, 

Ox fwe did desinc from our frends, 

Whee s chat co ae, avy Father wae no Tricor, 

Then good my l cige, mifiske me nos fo much, 

Techeaks ay poucttic is creschevoos. 
Cab. Deere 


Cel. I didnotthen ber fay. 

ik was your pleafure, snd your owne 

J wes coo yong thes ame to value her, 

why fou Vil hese Depecopeees 
om: we fi 

Btwn ea paps voge 

pd ce censepicdsabekpentie 

Seal we wert . 

She is too fabsile for thes, and hes {macthnen 

Her weeie filence, and ner 

Spcake ov the peecis her e 

spear feck rersbe thane nema, 

And chee wik thaw more bright, mare vercuOUu: 

Vi hen the is gone : chen open aot thy lips 

Ferrnc, ond irsenoceble is my doombe. 

Which I bese patt vpan her, the is beaith'd. 

Cel. Pronounce chat fencance then on ee my Leige, 


3 censot hue out of her compenie. 
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your felfe, 





if ° Rats ack: you Neice 

you out-ftay che time, mine . 

And ia the grescaelicet my word you die. 
Exn 


Dale re. 
(a. O eny poore Refaline whether wik thou goe! 
Wile chow chan ge Fathers ? | will giee thee mine 2 
J STP he ace sean ere Brews thes Lom 
 Uhawe more caufe. 
Cel. Thou haft not Cofen, 
Prechee be cheerefull ; know’ chow noe the Duke 
Hath banifh'd me bis daughter ? 
Ref. Thet he hech noe 
Cel. No,hach not? Refebne locks then che lous 
Which teacheth thee thac thewend J am ene, 
Shall we be fundred ? (held we part iweece giste? 
No, let ny Facher feeke snother here : 
Therefore devife with me how wemay fie 
Whether to poe, and whaz to beare with vs, 
And doe nat feeke co take your c ¥pon you, 
To beare your griefes yous felft,and caue me ow 
For by chis heaue, new ot our forrowes pale; 
Say ea ence Cand, Tie goc stong whth chee. 
Ref. Phy. whether we gor? 
ke my Vaele inche Forreft of Antico 
Rof. Alas, whas will it be ce ve, 
@s we ere) to teauel! forth fo feeve ? 
theewes fooner then geld. 
Cel. ile pus my (eile im poore and meene attire, 
sitaec mane 
€ we siene, 
And newer fic affeilence. os 
Ref. Were x act betres, 
Becoufe chat lam more then common tall, 
Thec I did feiee me all posnes bike s men, 


A pollent corteies pen thigh, 
A inrmy hand, ond veep hear 
Lye there whec hidden womens feare there will, 
Weele hase ¢ fwatheng and s narfhall ourfide, 
As manic other cowerds hove, 
That doe ourface it with cheie feenblsnces, 
Cel, Whee thall | call chee when thou srt armen? 
Ref, ie have no worte s name then /ears owe Page, 
And enerefore looks you coll toe Ganeneh 


The Feole cx of your Fathers Coert 1 
Would henesbe s comfort to our trauaile? 

Col, Heele goe along ore che wide world with me, 
Leaue me alone to woe bin; Let's sway 
And get our lewelsand our wealth together, 
Denife che firceR ime,ond feleft way 


To hade vs fom purfuice cher will be made 
After my Bight : now goe in we conevas 
To liberties and nec ve banifimens. Brecacz. 
Adlus Secundus, Scena Prima» 


Enser Did Senior + Aaryeus gard twa or three Lavds 
Da Forreficrs. 


‘Ded. Sem.Now my Coe-mates,end brothers ia exile; 
Heth nor old cuftome made chis lifemore (veeece 


i 4s you like tt. 

Du Sen. Show me the 
{owe a cope hee a che alia an, 
For then he's full of moczer. 

s Le. Ue bring you to bien freaks. 


Then chas of pei ? Are act thefe woods 
More free from peril then the envious Court ? 
Heere feele we not the pensitie of Adam , 
The fesfens difference, as the Ice phange 
And churith chiding of the wincers winde , 
W.rich when it bites end blowes vpoa 
Eueo cil I fhrinke wah cold,] fenile, and 
Thes 1s no flattery : chefe are counfellers 
That feelingly perfvesde me what | om : 
Sweet ore the vles of aduerfcie 
Which hike the toed, ougty and venemons, 
Weares yet 8 precious lewell so bis head : 
Aad ches oat life esermpt from publikc beune, 
Findes tongues in trees, bookes ia the running brookes, 
Sermons in Nones,sad good m euery tinng. 
AAmem, | would nox change « vs yous Grace 
That can cranflace the ftebboraneffe of fortune 
Tato fo quict and fo (weet a file, 
‘DeSean, Come,fhall we goe end kill vs venifoa? 
And yet it iskes me the « dapled fooles 
Being naciwe Burgers of thic Cuy, 
Should incheir owne confines with forked heeds 
Haue chere round heaches gosrd, 
s.Lerd, Indeed my Lord 
The melancholy segues atchec, 
And in chet inde fereotes you doe nove vierpe 
Then doch yoar brother chac hath bantth'd you. 
To dey my Lord of Annens,and my (elfe, 
Drd Reale behinde bum 25 he lay slong 
Voder an oske, whole antiche rooce peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawles slong this wood, 
To che which place 8 poore fequeftred Stag 
That from che Huncers arene had cane 2 hers, 
Did come to languith; end indeed my Lord 
The wretched annimal! heas'd forth tech groenes 
Tha: chee difchasge did fireceh hrs teacherne cost 
Almoft to burfting, sad the big round teares 
Cour s'd one snother downe tis mnocent note 
In pitteous chate : and chas che haune fools, 
Mech marked of the metancholie Jaques , 
Stood on th excreracfi verge of the (vukt brooke, 


Augmenting te with teares, 
Sen. Bat whee {ard legaes / 
Did he noc moralrze this fpeetacte ? 


:.Lerd, O yes.umo athoulaad firmbes. 
Firft for his weeping into the aeedlefe Areame ; 
Poore Deere quoth he show mek Rt « ceRsmenc 
As worldlengs doe giving chy fum of more 
Totha: which had too muff : then being there alone, 
Lefe and shendeoed of ins velne: friend ; 
‘Tis nghe quoth he, chus enrferse doth pare 
The Fluxe of compame : snons Heard 
Full of the peflucc,semps along by hm 
And newer ftares to greet him . | quoch /eqnes, 
Sweepe on you far and greazie Citracas, 
“Tis sult che fethion ; wherefore dor you leoke 
V pon that poore and broken bankrupt there? 
Thus moh invediwely he prerceth through 
The body of Countrre, Catie, Court, 
Yeo, end of thus our fife, forcarng chat we 
Are meere vfurpers, cyrams,and whats worfe 
Tofaghe the Annimels, and to kill them vp 
In thew affign'd and netwe dwelling place. 
D.Sea. And did you leaue him in this contempletion ? 
a.Lord. We did my Lord, weeping aad commenting 
Vpon che febbing Deere. 


Scena Secunda. 


Esser Dake, with Lords. 


Dek, Canit be pofible the 00 wen (aw them ? 
it cannot be, feme villeines of my Coun 
Are of confent and (ufferance in this 
{.Le. ( cannot heare of ony ther did fee bez, 
The Ladies her atrendants of ber chamber 
Saw her 2 bed, and wn che morning early, 
They found the bed vncreatac dof then Miftris. 
a.Ler. My Lord, the coynith Clown,at whom 
Vour Grace wes wont co laugh is elfo authog, 
Hiperna the Pnacefle Centlewomen 
C onfeffes that (he (ecretly ore-heard 
Yoor dsughcer and her Cofen much commend 
The parts and graces of che Wraftler 
That did but lacely foile the fynowre Chartes, 
And the beleewes where ever they are gone 
That youth is (urely m thet compame 
Dak, Send to bis brocher,ferch chat gallant hither, 
If he be abfene his Beorhes to ene, 
Tle meke him finde bien : do thes fodaimly ; 
And let notfearch and inqusfirrce quaste, 
To bring sgaine thefe feolith renswares. Gren. 


Scena TL ertia. 


Ease Orlane and Adam 


Ort, Who's there? 

Ad, Wher my yong Mafter, oh my gentle mefter, 
Oh ay {weer mefter,O you memone 
Of old Sit Rowland; why, whet make you here ? 
Why are you verteous ? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you geile, fireng.end velsene ? 
Why would you be fe to overcome 
The bonaue prifer of che heworoes Duke ¢ 
Your prasfe 1s come too fwiftly home before you 
Know you not Mafter,to feeme kinde of men, 
Theic graces ferve them bur a6 enemies, 
No more doe yours : your vertues gentle Mafter 
Ace {an@sfied and holy traitors ro you 
Ob what s world 1s chis, when wha: ts comely 

s ham chat Deares et ? 
Why, whet » the metres ? 
O enhappse youth, 

Come not wish ete dows: witha chisrwoh 
The enemne of ail greces lrees 
Your brother, nono beecher, et the fonne 

et act che foa,] will nex call hime (on) 

hem f was bout to call his Facher, 
Hath heard your (es,arid chis night he enceses, 
Totaraeheledgag where you vet 
And you within it : if he faile of thes 





As youlike it. 


be will haue other mveanes co cut you of, 

lowerheard him: and his ifes 3 

This is 20 piece, this is but s buccherie, 

Abhorre it feare it, dee not enver it. 
Ad, Why whether Adem would’ thou have me got 
Onl. Wasroe Wher hese oe godt beg wn food, 
Orl. What, would” me my 

Or witha bale and boiftrous Swoed etfoece 


bloed,and 
44, Bar do not fo: I have five hundred Crownes, 
The theifise hire 1 sued vader Father, 
Which I did ftore 00 be ay rofter Nurfe, 
When feraice thouid in my eld limbs lic lame, 
corners throwne, 


The meanes of weaknefle and debiliue, 
Therefore my age is as 2 luflie winter, 
Froftic bac kindely ; let me goc with you, 
The doe the fernice of s yonger maa 
In all your bufineffe snd necefiities. 
Ort. Oh good old man, how weil in thee appeares 
The conftaat lervice of che world, 


along together, 
Aad ere we hese chy yourhfull wages fpent, 
Weede light vpoa ¢ ferled low contens. 
Ad. after goe on,and I will follow thee 


yeeres, many theis forcuncs feeke 
But at fourefcore, it is too late s weeke, 
Yex fortune canact me bester 
Then ce die weil, and not wy Maftersdebter. Exrwx. 


Scena Quarta. 


Ester Refaline for Comimed, Celia fer Abiena,and 
whl alias Tomsbfowe. 


Clavee, 


P Of. how are my (piries? 
OO at aecioe ay fpirits, if coy leg ges were 20% 
weatle. 


~ Leouldfindein my heart-to difgrsce my mans 
eppettils sad wo erylikes woman: but I muft corefore 
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the weaker veffall, as doublet end hofe ought to fhow it 
feife coragious to petty-coate; therefor: courage,good 


Fin I ptsy you besre with me, I cannot gowno fur- 


(ls. Por my part, Ibed rather beare with you, thea 
base you: yet head bene no croffe if Vaid beare 
neo moacy in 
ore Well,zhidis che Forreft of ain perie 
Cle. Inow am 1 in Ardes, the more foole I, when I 
pas st home I wes in a berces place, bet Trauellers wh 
content. 


Exter Corin cad Siais 


: I,beflo Te Look you, who 
here ajene mead aooll inal one 


Cor. Thetis rhe way to 
z. . : 


Though inthy 
F's vpone midnight pillow: 
Burifchy loue were ever liketo mine, 
‘As fare T thinke did aeaer man loue (0 
low sQions mof ridiculous, 
Hafltheabeencdravneco by thy EraesGe 
Cor, Into thoulead chat J hane forgotten. 
Sid, Ob then didft theo never lowe ohartily 
If chou resmembreft nor the flighteh folly, 
That ewer loue did make chee run into, 
Thow haft not lon’d. 
Pica nat haf not far as T doe sow, 
earingt erin thy Miftris prai 
Crt accommo 
rit chow haft not broke from compenie, 
Abruptly as afhon now makes 
Thoe bafinorlew' ™ 
Or es Plate Exis. 
of. Alas poore Shepheerd fearching of 
have by hard aduenture found mine rs la 
Cle, And mine: remember when | was in love, 1 
broke my (word epons (tone, and bid him eake that for 
Foe are La pht to dave Saale, and Ieemember the huf- 
fing of ber bacler, and the Cowes dugs that her presrie 
chopt haads had milk’d; and I remember the w 
of s peatcod lnftead of her, from whom J tocke two 
cods, and giuing her them agnine, faid wich 
ceares, weare thefe foc my fake: wee that are crue Loo 
Gers, runne into ftrange capers ; but as eff 1s mortall in 
nacure, fo is all oature in loue, mortal! ia folly. 
Ref. Na peak wifes then chou art ware of, 
. nere be ware of mine owne 
I breake my thins againgt ie. we il 


Is mach my 
Cle. And mine, but it growes (omething ftale with 
mee, 

Cel, I prey you, ove of you queftien yon'd man, 
Ifhe for gold will gine vs sny foode, 
Ifsintalio® to doh, y 

(ts. Holls; you Clowne, 

Ref. Peace foole, he’s noe thy hiokmen. 

Cer. Who cals? 

Cfo. Your berrers Sir, 

Cor. Elfe are they very wretched, 





Ref. Pesce 
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Ref. Peace I fay; good even to your friend. 
(or. Add coyou gentle Sir,and to yeu all, 
Ref, I prethee Shepheard, if thas love o¢ gold 
Can in chis defers place buy encertainment, 
Bring vs where we may ref our felues,and feed : 
Here'se maid with traanle much oppreffed, 
And foicns fer fuecour. 
Cor, Faire Sir, | pittie her, 
And vith for her (ake more then for mine owne, 
My fortunes were more sble co releene hers 
Buc f om thepheard co another man, 
Aad do not e the Fleeces cha: | graze: 
My matter is of choclith difpoficion, 
And little wreakes co finde the wey to hesoen 
By doing deeds of boipitaline. 
Befides his Coate, his Focker and bounds of feede 
Are now on (ale, and et.our -Coat Now 
By reafon of his abfence there isnothing 
the you will feed on : buc what is, come fer, 
And in my voice moh welcome fhall you be 
Ref. What is he chat thall buy bis flocke and 
Cor, That yong Swaine thetyou faw heere but exe- 
while, 
Thas litle cares for buying any thin 
Ref. I pray theesif Asad vouch Irenefte, 
Buy chou the Coctage, pafture,and the flocke, 
And thou fhait haue co pay for i of ve. 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages 
| like chis place, and willingly 
Wakeaytineinit, 
Cer. ,Aduredly che thing is to be fold : 
Go with me, if you like vpon . 
The foile, the profit,end this kinde of life, 
1 will your very facchfull Feeder be. 


And buy 1: with your Gold righ: fodainly. Exram 





Scena Quinta. 


Enter, Aaryen:, lagans, & ehert, 


Son 
Wander the revue weed vee, 
whe lenes £0 lye with ance, 


daud tare ba merria Note, 
vale the fares Birdstlone 
Come bsther come bitber come bither . 
iteere frail be fee me enemse, 
But Winter and Weather. 





faq More,more,! pre chee more. 
day. \t will make you melencholly Manheus fagers 
Jaq. | thanke 11; More, | prechee more, 

i can fucke melancholy our of afong, 

Asa \Weazel (ockes epges : More,] prethee More, 
Aay. My voice is ragged, Iknow | connor pleats 


ou, 
’ leq. 1 do not defice you to pleafe me, 
1 do defire you to fag : 
Come,more. another enzo: Cal you'em Remno's- 
Ary. Wha you wil Monfiewr Jagnes. 
lag. Nay, L care nat for ches asmes, they owe mee 
aothing, Wil you fing? 
Anny. More st your requeft,chen to pleafe my felfe, 
faq Weil chen, of ewer I chanke ang men, le thenke 


As you like it. 


you: but chac they cel complemens is like th’encounter 
oftwo “Apes And when smea thankies amc haraly, 
me thinkes ] hede giuen him a and he renders me 


che beggesly Come fing ; and you thes wil nes 


your ton 

Ann, Wei, De end the fong. Sics, cover the while, 
the Duke wil drinke vnder this tree; he hath bin all chis 
day celooke you. 

feq. And | have bin all chis dey co nuesd hie 
He 1s coo difputesble for my companie : 
I thinke of 6 many mecrers as he, but I piue 
Heaven thankes, snd make no beaft oftiere. 
Come,warble,come 


Seong. Ahrogather barre. 


s¥be cect amber vonfenve, 
and lowe: t6 lene (th Suman 


Seoking the food be cases, 
and pleas d with what be ert; : 
Conve bither conse berber conse but ber, 
Heere foal be fee.oc. 


faq. Sle giee you s verfe tothis nore, 

Thee i made yetterday in defpight of my Invention. 

Amp. And lle fing «. 

a7 lan it goes. she 

If ct do come to paffe, mBan Nerag . 
Leann pea air rd 
A wrll te ¢, 

Ducdane ducdame, ducdame ; 

Heeve foal be fee. gveffe feoles an be, 

Aad if be will conve to me. 

Amy. What's ches Ducdeme? 

(ap relent inuocotion to call fools wee a cir. 
cle. Nego efi can; i I canvot,ile case sgesnft off 
che fieft rnc cf Eg 

Amy. And ile go fecke the Duke, 


His banhes 3 prepas d Came 





Scena Sexta. 





Enter Orlando, & ¢.dam. 


Adam. Deere Mafter, I can go no ferther 1 
O Idie for food. Heere lie 1 downe, 
Aad meafure ows my grove. Farnei kuvde mater, 
Orl,Why how now Adam? No greater heart ia thee: 
Live a Inccle,cotfor s lcle,cheere thy felfe o Hathe. 
if this vncouth Forre(? yecid any ching fauage, 
I wil esther be food for it,or bring it fos foode to ther 
Thy conceite 1s neerer death. then chy powers, 
For my fake be comfortable,hold death a while 
Ac the armes end ; I wil heere be with thee prefeneiy, 
And fl bring thee not fomething co eace, 
} wil giue chee leawe to die : but if chow dieft 
Befare | come, chow ert » mocker of my laber. 
Wed (aid, thou look'f cheerely, 
And Ite be with chee quickly : yet thou heft 
Inehe bicake aire, Come, I wil beare thee 
To (ome theiter,end thes (hak not die 
For lecke of a dinner, 


Hthere live my ching in ches Defert. 
Cheerely Adan, 


i 






Scena Septimd. 


Ewer Dake Sen. Lord, bike Oun-lawes. 

Ds.Sen. | thinke he be transform dinto a bealt, 
Fos | can 00 where finde him, itke a mae, 

t Lord. My Lord, he 1s but cucn now goose hence, 
Heere was he mercy, hearing of a Song. 

Ds Sas. ihe compact of :arres. grow Muficall, 
We thail hwe thortly difcerd in the Spheares + 
Ge fecke him, tell bim I would (peake with him. 













Enter [aqmes, 


1 Lord. He lawes my labor by his owne approach. 







That your poore friends mult woe your comparue, 
Whar, you looke mernily. 
faq A Foole, 1 foole : 1 met a foole ith Forref, 
Aotley Foole (3 miferable world: ) 
As I do lwe by foode, | mer a foole, 
Whe laid him downe, and bash'd him in the San, 
Aad cal d on Lady Fortaac in good termes, 
la geod fet rermes, and yet a motley foole. 
Good morrow foole (quoth I:) no Ser.quoch he, 
Call me eat foole, till heaven hath fent me fortune, 
And then he drew a chall from his poake, 
Aad looking on ic, with lacke-luftre eye, 
Sayes, very wilely, sc is cen aclocke : 
Thas we may (ee (quoth be; how che world wegges : 
“Tes bet an howe agoe, ince st was mone, 
Aad ke: one heure more, cwill be cleuen, 
Aad fo from hoarc to houre, we ripe and ripe, 
Aad thea from houre to heare, we rot, and rot, 
Aad chereby hangs acale. When I didheare 
The marley Foole, thus moral on che time, 
My Umar bepone crow like Chantieleere, 
Teac Fooles d be fo deepe comemplative 
Aad 3 did laugh, fons intermifhion 
Aahoure by his diall Oh noble foele, 
A werthy foole . Motiey's the onely wease. 
DeSean. What foole sa this? 























And layes, of Ladies be but yong, and faire, 
They hawe the gift to know it : and in hus brawe, 
Whach is as dese as the remainder bisket 
After avopage : He hath ftrange places cram'd 
Wb ebferuation, che which he vents 
fa mangicd formes, O hac | were s foole, 
T am asnbissous for a mociey cost. 

DeSee. Thou thalt hase one. 

Jaq. Wes my onely (une, 
Prowsded that you weed your berter iedgemente 
Of afl opmnion chat growes canke in them, 
Thec Tam wife. I aust have liberty 
Wothail, as large aChartes as the winde, 
Te blew on whom I plesfe, for fo fooles haue 3 
Aad they shat are molt g suled with my fally, 
They moft avuft laugh . And why fe mult they fo? 
The why 1s plaine, 2s way to Parihh Charch : 
Hee, thet e Foole doth very wilely hit, 
Doth cery f although he (mart 
Seeme fenfelefle of the bob. Ifnot, 
The W :fe-asas folly 1s snathomiz'd 
Been by the (quandring glances of the foole. 






















As you leke it. 





Du.Sen. Why how now Mookeur, what 8 life is this 


O worthne Foole One tha: hath bin 8 Courtser 
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lueefi ree in my motley 1 Gine we leave 
To {peake my rninde, end! will through end threugh 
Cleanfe che foule bodse of th infeAted word, 
if chey will patiently receive my medicine 
Da-Sen, Fie on T can tell what thee wouldf do 
Jaq. What, for a Counter, would | do.but good? 
Da. Ses. Molt sanfebecuous foule fawn chiding fin: 
For thou thy felfe hat bepee Liberune, ° 
As fenfusil as the brutith Ring @ felfe. 
And ali th'imbofled (ores, and hesded euile, 
That thou with licenfe of free foot ba coughe, 
Would'R thou difgorge imo the Bererail world 
faq Why who eres out on pride, 
That can therem taxe sny private pasty: 
Doth 1: not flow as hugely asthe Sea, 
Tull chac the wearse verre meanes do ebbe, 
What woman in the Citie do I name, 
When that I fay the City women beares 
The coft of Princes on vnworthy fhoulders ? 
Who cen come in,and fay that | meaoe her, 
When foch a one as thee, fuch is her oe:ghbor ? 
Or whas 1s he of bafeft funion, 
Thac fayes his braucric 1s noe on fy coft, 
Thinking that I meane bien, but therean furtes 
Hie folly to the mettle of my fperch, 
There then, how then, whet then, let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrone‘d him : 1f:t do him mgbt, 
Then behath wreng'd bm kelfe : if he be free, 
why then my caning likes wild. poofe fires 
Vaclam’d of sny man But who come here? 


Eater Ovlands, 

Orf. Forbeare, sad este 80 more, 

log. Why I hsec cate none 

Ov Nor thelt nor, nil neccBay be fered. 

eq. Of what kinde fhoald this Cocke come of? 

‘Da, See. Art thou thus bolden'd man by thy diftvres¢ 
Or elfe arude defpifer of mannets, 

Thar in cruihty thow fee ft fo empue?' 

Orl. Youtouch'd my veine st firft the thoray g 
Of bare diftreffe, hath tere frone me rhe thew re 
Of fneoth courlity : yee am Iip-lead bred, 

And know forme nourture . Bar forbeare, I fay, 
He dies chet touches any of this fruice,s 
Tw 1, and any affaires are anfwered. 

leq. And you will not be an{wee'd with reafon, 

I ewult dye. 


De. Sen What would you have? 
Your gencleneffe thall force,more then yous force 
Move vs to gentieneffe, 
Ovi. 1 elmoft die for food,and let me haue ut. 
De. Sen. Si. downeand feed, & welcom to our table 
Ort. Speake you fo gently > Pardon me! pes 
I choughe thac all things hed bin (auage heere, yy 
And therefose put I on the cournenance 
Of fterne command'ment. But what ete you are 
That in this defert snacceffible, 
Vader the fhadeef melancholy boughes, 
Loofe, and negle& the creeping houres of cme: 
If ever you haue leok d on betrer deyes 1 
If ewer be eve where bels hauc knoll'd to Churchs 
If ewer fate ac any good mans fesft : 
If ever from your eye-hds wip'd a teare, 
Aad know what ‘tis co pittie, and be pitied r 


Let gentieneffe my fi tbe, 
ta he wich ope, a, sod hee Sword 
Doky 
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Dn. Ses, Trucis it, that we have teene better deyes 
And hase with boly bell bin knowld co Church, 
Aad fat at good mens feafts, and wip'd oar cies 
Of drops, thst fecred pity hach engendred : 
And therefore fic you downe in gentleneffe, 
And cake vpoa command, what te have 
Tbecco your wanting may be mini 
Orl. Then bat forbeare your food a litzle while: 
Whales (like a Doc) I go to finde my Fawne, 
And giue it food, There is anold poore man, 
Who after me,hach many s weary fteppe 
Limp in pure loue : till be be firft fuffic’d, 
Oppreft wich cwo weake enils, sge,and hunger, 
I will not rouch a bit. 
Dukg Sew. Go finde him out, 
And we will notbing wafte all you resurne. 
Ori.1 chaake ye, and be bleft for yoar good comfort. 
Du Sew. Thou fect, we ase not all alone vahappic: 
This wide and vaiverfall Theater 
Prefents more wofull Pageants chen the Scesoe 
‘Wherein we play in. 
Ja. All che worl6's » ftage, 
And all che men and women, meerely Players; 


ond man in his cine playes parts, 
His Acts being feuco ages. At frit ave Lafont, 
Mewhng, and puking wn che Nurfes scmes 

Then, the whining pyar with bis Saschell 
And fhining morning creeping like {naile 

V awillm P to(choole. And then the Louer, 
Sighing ithe Feraace, with a wofall ballad 

Made co his Mifireffe eye-brow. Then, s Soldier, 
Full of ftrange oaths, end bearded like che Pard, 
Ielous in honor, fodaine,and quicke in quarrel, 
Seeking che bubble Repuracion 

Sven in the Conese cuoutt 1 Aad chen, ee 
la feire Wit Capon tin'd, | 
Wich eyes feuere and oes of formall cut, 
Full of wife fawes,end moderne inflances, 

And fo he playes his pare. The fixe age thifts 
Inzothe teane and fipper'd Pantaloone, 

With {pedtacies on nofe, and pouch an fide, 

His youthfull hofe well faa'd, a world too wide, 
For his (hrunke fhanke, snd his iggemanly voxe, 
Turning a toward cluldith ucbbie . 
And whiftiesio his found. Laft Scene of all, 
That ends this (trange evencfall hiftoric, 

Is fecond childifhneffe, end meere obliuion, 


Sans cecth, fans eyes, (ans talte, fans euery ching. 


Eater Orlando with Adam. 

Da Sen. Welcome : {cc downe yous venerabic bure 
chen, and lec him feede. 

Orl, I thanke you moft for him. 

Ad. Sohad you neede 
f (carcecan {peaketo chenke you for myTelfe. 

Da. Sex. Welcome, fall too : I wil not trouble you, 
As yet to queftion you about your fortunes ; 
Gine vs fome Muhicke,and good Cozen,fag, 


Song. 


‘Blow, blew , thes winter wend , 
Then art net fo vakiude, as mans ingrasitnds 


As you lke it. 


High be, fing beigh be, veto che grecve bol, 
Ot fate, uf im Lent, mocere (oly: 
This Life ss notft coly 


Preine, > shen beter ‘e 
wo fgets net bight fo nigh 
Thong i waters warpe Shy fling ot mat fe hare, 


Hosghhe fiug.cre 


Dake Sen If chat you were the Sie Revlands 
As you haue whifper'd fuihfallybee ware os 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneffe, 
Moff cruly lima’d, and ling in your face, 
Be cruly welcome hither : } am the Duke 
That lou’d Your Father, the refidue of yoar fortune 
Goto my Caue, and tell mee. Good old esa, , 
Thos ert right welcome, ss thy rusfiers is 
Support him by che arme : give me your hand, 
Aad lez me all your fortuncs vnderttand, 





eAflus Tertius. Scena Prima, 





Enter Take, Lords, Olmer, 
‘Da. Not (ee him face ? Sir, fir, chaz consoche: 
Buc were I noc the berrcr part mescie, 
I fhould noc-fecke an abfent ar 
Of ay revenge, thou prefent “Bat looketo ie, 
Finde oat thy brother wherefvere he is, 
Seeke hice vetch Candle : tring bum dead,or feing 
Within this eweluemonth, ot curne chouno more 
Thy Lead lining in our Tetritorie. 
8 aad all chings chaz chou deft call 
Worth icinare, dowe fice inta ous bands, “ne 
Till chou canft quit chee by chy beothers moazh, 
Of oe ibinke againfi chee, 
1, Oh our Highneffle knew my heart wm 
Bneuer lou'd sy brother life. mv thee: 
Dake.More villaine chou.Well pufh hia oan of 
Aad lec my officers of (uch 8 el a Cores 
Make an extent vport his boale snd Lands: 


Do thisexpediently, sad ure him going. Exams 





Scena Secunda. 





Or, Hang chere wry vere ie lowe, 
an verfe,in witneffe of 

And chou thrice crowned Queene of nigh Garecy 

With thy chaite eye, from thy pale ipbeare sbooe 

Thy Hancreffe name, thar ife doth (way, 

O Refaliad, chefe Trees fhall be my Bookes, 

And in cheitbarkes my thoughes Ile charrsGes, 

That evericeye, which in this Forreft Jookes, 

Shall fee thy vercue wicoelt every where 

Run, ran Orlando ,casue on coery Tree. 


The faire,che chafte,snd vnexprefliuc thee. Exsz 


Lby tooth ts wot fe keene, hen '. 
9 seheoghh, breutsberode anne Kew | 


Enter Corm ch Clone, 
| Ce.And bow like you chis Soepherds life Mt Tetrhf cue? 


Coe, 





As you like it, 19F 
"Clan, Tredly , lorefped of it (alfe, eis s » co crooked-pated olde 
tesloneble 'd toe chis,the 


good Bfe; but in ref ttn pew i teks 

peugh. To refpeds it is Solitary, I dhe it verie well s 

but o refpect we frimste, itis a very wild ie. Now 

ia it is on che fie , it pleafech mes well bet tn 

it is vos in the Const, tis tedious. As ic is 9 fpere 

yeu) ic fics ney bumeor well: bas es there is no 

more plemieinit, it goes much sgsinft my Romecke, 
Hadi 107 Piilotopbic ia thee d? 

Ca. move, bur that Iknow the moreone fickens, 
che worfe sx eafeheis: and thes hee that wants money, 
@esnes, sad concent, is without three good frends. That 
che propertic of raine is to wet, and fire co burnes Thee 
pood pefture makes fat fheepe: snd thet s canle of 
see SNe. it lack of the Senne That hee herb eae. 
and no wit atere, nor Art, ° 
beceding,or comes of avery dali Meedeed gees 

Cle. Soch s one iss nacucall Philofophe 
Was't ever in Court, Shephard ? 

Cor. Ne trey. 

Cle, Thee thos art demn'd. 

Cor, Noy hope. 

C%. Trely chou art dama‘d, like en ill rosfied Egge, 
eB} ca onc fide. 

Car. Bor nos being at Court? your resfon. 

Cle, Why, thee aever wad ot Court, chow aeuer 
few" manners : if chou aceet fsw'ft meners, 
theo chy ammmernaseh tewichea sad w is Ga, 
and Gane is demnstioa: Thos ert ins patious Aste (hep. 

Cor. Nota whit Tourhfene, thofe thar ese good me- 
aets ac che Court, are 0 ridiculous in the Cooncrey, as 
the behesioer of the Countric is moft mockcable a the 
Coort. Yee told wre, yoo (slere pot ee che Court, ber 

hile your hands; chat courtefte would be waclesulse 
ECbertisre were (nephese do 

Che. laftance, briefly : come, infteace. 

Car, Why we are full handling our Ewes, end their 


Feleyou know ore . 
Why do not your Coartiers hands fweate ? and 


Cor. Befides.our hands ace herd. 

Cio, Your lips wil feele thera the foouer. Shallow o- 
gem 1 3 more founder infiance, come. 

Cer. And they ere often carr'd ower, with the ft 
Creer ineepe end would you hoee vs hifi Tésre? 
Courtiers ere perfum’d erith Ciues. 

Selo ogee of loth indeed : leorne of the wife 

8 ce : ¢ 
wea perpadl « Cross tcnte befes birch then Tare, the 
varie vaclesnty Gaze of «Cet. Mend the inftence Shep- 


Cor. Youhses too 8 wit, ferme, Te ref. 

Cle, Wik thou reft dema'd?Ged helpe thee thaliow 
pen s God make incifion in thee, chou art raw. 

Car. Sit, am a crve Labourer, } carne that I cate: get 
that | wease; owe nomen hee, ecfvic ne nans heppe- 
ace : gled of ether mens content with my haame: 


sad che of isto fee my Ewes graze, & 
ay tabenan” md 


Che, Thet is snocher fanple Gane ia you, to bring the 
Eeves and che Ramwes vogecber, and co vffct co get your 
ing, by the of Cacele, to be bawd to 0 Bel- 


0d to 0 (aee-Lambe of o rwelucmongh | 


and feppers, 
Burces 


Let wo face bee taps se 
bet the faire of Refalinds, 


Cvs. He tiene you (a, yeares 
-womens ranke to 
Out Poole 


Cle, Fors tafte. 
Ifa Hare des lacky a Finds, 
Let bius feckg out Rofalinds 1 
Uf the Cas will after bunds, 
fo be farewell 8 
Wintred parsers binds, 
oe sanfl Bander Rofatinds 1 
chat foscfe 
7 thewtoouts aa Sade 
Smastof nat, hast fowreft rinds, 


(leap meupedien cheaghe 


THisiothe vere fll gallop of Vertes, why doe youn 


al 
fe& your (elle with 


Ref. Peece you dull foole, I found thes on s tree, 


Cle, Trocly che cree ycelds bad frei_e, 


Ref, Sie grafke it with you, snd chen | Chall graff i 
wich s Medher :then a willbe the esshaR (rere coun 
BF for You Tbe totern ere yoo bee hale ripe, and thai s 


the right vertue of che Med 


Che, You heue (aid : buc whether wifely of uo, let the 


N 2 
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Helensc becke but wot his beart, 
Cleopatra's Meaishia; 
Actalance’s better part, 
fad Lucrecia’s Adodefhie. 
Thas Rofalinde of manie parts, 


Hi was dames’ 


















Heenes edhe es j Tr ihane 
wi toler odd fone , 


Ref. O mokt gentle Lupiter, what cedious homiiie of 
L eve have you wesried your parifhioners withall, and 
neuer cri'de, have patience good people. 

Col, How now backe friends : Shepbeard.go off sfic- 
tle: go with hien ficrah, 

is. Come Shephesrd, let vs meke sn honorable ree 
trie,” choug b not with begge and baggage, yet bon 
ah Did o neore thefe verfes? 

Rof.. © yes, Uheard chem all,end more too, for fome 
of chemhad in chem more feete then the Verfes would 


' Col, That’sno mamer :the feet might besre § verfes, 
Ref. I, but che feet were lame, and could nor beare 











chemfelues without the verfe,and therefore flood lame- 
ly in che verfe. 

Cd. Buc didft chow heare withour how 
thy name fhould be hang’d sad carved vpon thele crees ? 


Ref, | was fenen of the nine daies out of the wonder, 
before yeucame : forlooke heere what] found on s 
Paine tree; J was neuer fo berim'd fince Pyabageras time 
thee [ was an Isifh Rat, which I can hardly remember, 

Cel, Tro you, who hath done this? 


Re Isic amen? 

. And a chaine that you once wore sbout bis neck: 
you colous ? 

Rof. Ipre’thee who? 

Cel. © Leed, Lord, icis @ herd matter for friends to 


raeete ; but Mountsines may bee remoou d with Earth. 
fo encewn 





, sbut who r3 it ? 
, oi bLpoflie 


Ref. spline nowswithenatt pesitionary ve- 








g Cook comple@ion, doft thos chink thos 
¥s @ men,] have s double: and hole in 
ion? One inchof delsy more, 158 Sourh-fes 
difcouerie. | pre’chee tell me, who is it quickely, sad 
{peake space : I would thou coulddt Nemmer, that thou 
mnight {t powre this conceal’d men ovt of thy mouth, 8 









Ishis head worth s hat? Or his chin worths beard ? 
Cel, Nay, he hoch but alittle beard. 
f Why God will fend mre, ifthe men will bee 
ful : ler me flay che of his beard, if chow 
delay menot the know tc of he chia. he W. 
at, lis youg Orlande, that tript vp seftiers 
safe egeng Ores sateen 


As you like it. 


" hed asliefe baee beene my felfe alone. 






A the divell take {peake 
a 
Ef. Oueehs ) 
Cel. Oviande. 


Ref. Alas the dey, what (hall 1 de with ray doubles & 
hefe? What did he when thos faw'fthim? Wh3z 


Anfwer me ia one yvord. 
Cet. You moaft borrow me fistt ; 
‘tise Wordtoo for any of this Gae,to 
tay T'sed 20, 00 perciculars, is move then co aniwer 


8 

Rof. But doth be know thee I am in this Fecre®, and 
in mans ¢ Looks he os freflly,as he did the dey 
he Wraftled? 

Cel, cis es eafteto court Atomies esto refolue the 


of s Lower : bat take atafte of 
eh galery bases obferwence . Teta tat 
Acorne. 


Ref, It may vel be cal'd loves tree, when ic droppes 
forth fruice. 

Cel. Give me audience,good Madam, 

Ref. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay hee Arecch’d along like s Wounded 

fof. Thonghibepiatie fighe, 


Cel. Cry bolis,co che tongwe, I prethee : it caruertes 
valeatocably. He was furnith'd bhe a Henter. 
Ref. O ominous,be comes to kill my Hart. 
Cal, | would fing my fong wnhout s burthen, chow 
being’A me out of une. 
~ Doyos not know I ams womso,when! chinks, 
Taft {peake: Sweet, Gy on. 


Rof. ’Tishe,(inke by,and nore him. 
faq \chsake you for your company, bes goed fsxh 


Orl. And fo had | : bet yet for fathion fake 
Ichanke you too, for yeur focietie. 
Jaq. Godbay yourlefs mera lnde a we cam 
ort Ido we mey be becier Rangers. 
| cnerre pomore wees vvith Writing 
Leve fogs lacheirbaskes, 
Orl. \pray youmerte no mecofl my veries wish eee 
éa thera il Lsouredly. 
aq. Refalinds is your loues name? Or. Yen, Inf. 
Jaq. 1donoelike her neme. 
Ort. There wasno thought of pleafing you wien ihe 
was chriften’d. 
Jaq, What Ravureis the of? 
Ori, Jo as gh oe my ea. 
Seq. You ere fal of prety antwernheve you ace bie se- 
with wines, cond che out of 


Orl. Not fos bet | safwer yos right pissed 


eur MiRzhs che weeld, and ali 
our miferie, 
Ord wil chide no breather in the world bur any elf 
° 8 






As you like it. 


whom] know mofl fauits. 
aq. The worft feak you have,is to be In love. 
Ort. “Tis foul | will not change, for your beft ver~ 
cue : Lome wean of you, 
. By ay roth, I wee fecking for s Foote, when 2 


Ort, Hieis drowo'd lathe brooke, looke bot a, and 


you Chall fee him. 
faq. There I (hal {ce mine owne figure 
Ort. Which I eske tobe either s , or a Cipher. 
He tarrie no longer with you, farewell good fige 


sier . 

Orl. { am giad of your deparuire : Adieu good Mon- 
Sieur Melancholy. 

ag wil fpeake to him like s fawcie Lacky. sndyn- 
dex vbar habit pisy the knee wich him,do you hear For- 

Ori. Verie wel,what would you ? (refter. 


3 ou, whee i'R aclocke? 

a. ¥en thoeld aske me whet time o'dey: there's no 
docke is. the Forrefl. . 

Ref, Then chere is no true Lover in che Forseft, elle 
Gghing cucric muinuce ahd grosning cuerle houre wold 
devel the jasie foo: of tine,os wel asa clocke 

Ort. And why not the fwift foote of time ? Hed sos 
thar bin as proper? 

Ref, By ac cocanes fx; Time travels in divers paces, 
Welch devers perfons : Ile cel you who Time amables with- 
oll, who Time crocs withsl, whe Time gallops withal, 
end who he flaads flu wichall. 

Gri. I prechee,who doth be troe withal ? 

, Marry he trots hard wih s gong maid, between 

merrisge,sad she day itis folemniz ds 

if che acerim be but s be, Tomes pact is fo herd, 
thas is feemmes che length of (euen peace, 

Ovk Who embles Time wishal? 

Rof. Wich s Pricft char locks Latine, anda rich man 
thet hath noc theGowe : forthe onefleepes cafily be. 
canfe be cannes Rudy, end che aches lives mertily be. 
cause be fecies ne pein : the one leching che burthen of 
leane and woltefel Lesrnings the ether kawwing no bur. 
then of hheanie eedioes penutie. Thefe Time sambies 


wishal. 

Ort. Whe doch he gatlep wichel? 

Ref, With echcefe coche geilowes : for though hee 
ge 2 Fofely 00 Foor can fal, he chunks hienelf too foon 


Ort. Who fisies ix a wishsl? 
Ref. With Lewiers in che vecation : for they feepe 


berweene Terme sod Terme,and chen they pe tceiue not 


how eime moves. 

Ort, Where dwel you pretties youth ? 

Ref. Wich chis emy Gfter : heereiathe 
gists of che FotreR, hke fringe vpon s perticoar, 


Ori. Are you native of this place* 
Ref. Asche Conkle chac you fee dwell where thee is 


Or. Your accent is fomeching finer, then you coold: 
in fo semoued s dwelling 

of, Vhaer bin cold fo of many : but indeed, an olde 
geligiows Vickie of minetaught me to (peake, who was 
sn his youth sn inland men one thar knew Courthhip too 
well : foe chere he fel in feue. Ihave heard him read ma- 
ay Lestorsagainft s,and I thanke Cod,J sreneta Wo 
rasn co be couch'’d wich fo many e:ddie offences as hee 
hach generally tax'd their whole fex withal. 

Ori, Can youtemember any of the principal euils, 


- 


that he laid co the charge of women? 

Ref. There were nove » they were aff like 
one another, as half pence are, everic one fault feeming 
mon ftrous,til his fellow-fsalt came to match it. 

Re J Tee tecoune Ian) on phic ben be 

. No: not caft away m onthofe 
chat ate Acke. Thereis amen ee Forreft, chat a- 
befes oot yong plancs wich caruing Refalinds on thei. 
barkes; hangs Oades "pon Hewthornes, aud Elegies an 
brambles ; all (forfeoth) defying the name of Rofalinde. 
If 1 could meet ches Fencie-monger, I would give him 
fome good counfel, for he feemes ce have the Quotidiss 
of Loue him. 

Ori, Lambe that is fo Loue-thek'd, I pray you tel 
me your remedie. 

Ref. Thereis none of my Vackles markes vpon you: 
he taught me how co know s man in loee : ia which cage 
of cuthes, I am (ure you art not prifoner. 

Orl. What were hismarkes? 

; A leane checke,which pou havenat: a blew eie 
aod funken, which you have aet 130 ¥ sonable Ip. 
ri which you haue not: 2 beard d, which you 
base nor I pardon you fos that. for imply your hs- 
nn eee e 8 eeennes) then yous 

€ wngertes'd, your wadsnded, your 
Neeue vabutcen'd, your theo vni'de, ead evere ching 
sbent you, dcmonkrating a caselefle defolation:bat you 
ere n0 Each man; you sre recher point device in your 2¢- 
cooftrements,ss louing yous (elfe, chen feeming the Lo- 
cer of any ocher, (f Loue, 

Orl, Faire yourh,! weeld I could make chee betceve 

Rof. be beleeue it > You mey afloone make het that 
you Love beleeue it, which | warrent the is apter to de 
then to confefle fhe do's: that isoneof che peints, in che 
which women fir giue the lie to shen conglences. But 
in good footh, ere you he chat hangs the verfes on the 
Teees, wherein Rofalied is fe adrced ? 

Ori. Ufwesseco chee youth, by the whice hand of 
Rofalind,1 aca chat he, that enfortunate he. 

Res, But sre you (o mech in love.se your rimes (pesk 2? 

Ort. Neither rime ner resfon cen expreffe bo w tnuch. 

> Love ts meerety amadacfle. ond itelyou , de. 
ferues.as wels darke houfe, end a whip, 9 madmen de : 
and the reafon why chey are not fe punith’d and cured,is 
thac the Lonscie is fo ordinate, chat the whippers ste ia 
love too : yer I profefle curing it by counfel, 

Ort. Did you ewer cure any fo ?' 

Rof. Vesone, and in this manner. Hee was to ima- 
ge me his Love, hisMifiris : and I fechim euerie ds 
to woe Ac which time would J, being bur a moonith 

outh, grecve, be effeminsre, changeable, longing, and 
fixing proud, faotefical, aptth, thellow, inconftenr, fed 
of ceares, fall of fmiles; for everie pation Comeching und 
for no paffton truly eny ching, as boyes and women are’ 
for the mof? pare, cattle of this colour: would now like 
him, sow loath him : chen entercsine him, then forfwear 
hies : now weepe for him, then fpit aching; chat! draue 

Suror from his mad homo: ofloue.co a tiving homor 

madnes & wesc forfweare the ful ftream of y woild, 
and to Hue la snooke meerly Monaftick:and thus I curd 
hien,end this way will take vpan mee to wath your Li- 
uer as cleane ss 0 found heart,chet there thal nog 
be one {pot of Love in’. 

Orf. {would act be cured, pooch. 

" Swould'cure yoo, if you would but call me Reofe- 
teed, snd come cuene day ve ny Costyand woe me, O, 

z I 
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Orien. Now by che faith of my love, I will ; Tel me 
where ic is. 

Ref. Go withmeto k, and Lie thew it you: end 
she ay eae erat actin che Foch you tine’ 
Woe kal heart,good 

° my . 

Ref. Nay, you mafi call mee Zefaliad: Come fifter, 

will you go? Ive, 





Scans Tertia. 





Evter Clowue, Andrey. laques, 


Clo Come space Audrey, 1 wil fetch vp your 
Gostes, 4 : einem debey unl eoee yet 
Doch eny frenpte feature content you? 

Aud. X van teacures, Lord warrant vs:whec festores ? 

Glo, Lem beere wich chee,and thy Goaes,ss the mo 
capricious Poet honeft Omid was among the Gothes. 

lag. Oknowledge fl inhabiced, woele then lowe in 
s thetch’dhoule. | 

Cie. When a mans verfes connor be vnderficed, nor 
a mans wht feconded with the forward childe, vn- 

ings ic ftrikes apnan mnore dead chen s great rece 
ine little coome : truly,I would the Gods hadde 


mode 
dod. Tdonot know what Poctical is; ist hoot in 
deed sod word: bs i otrhe thing? 
Cte. No erullic : for the peetrieis the moft fel- 
i tad ec Lonies they do feign 
as Lovers, 
then char che Gods td madeeoe 


Pocticall ¢ 

Clay. 1 do truly : for chon fwees'ft come thou art ho- 
neft: Now if chow wert s Poct, 1 might hase fome hope 
thou didft feigne. 

Aad, Would you not haveme honeft ? 

Cie. No truly, valefe thou wert herd fasour’d : for 

to besuciz, isto hove Honie s fswee to 

Segu. 


A materiel foole. 

Aad, Well, | am not faite, and therefore I pray che 

Cle. Tealy, to cat sway honefile vppon s 
Goes ssrrc vo ft good meate ave an vnclenre dith 

Aad. | arancts (ut, though I thanke the Goddes 3 
an foule. 

Cle, Well,praifed be the Gods, for thy foulneffe;fluc- 
tifhneffemay come heercofter. But be it, as it may bee, 
J wil merriethee ; and to chac end, Thane bia with Sir 
.| Olimar Afar-text she Vicer of the next village, who hath 
promis'd co mecte me in this place of the Forteft, and co 


le vs. 
“"t. I would faine fee this mecting. 

Asda, the Gods give vs soy. 

Gla Amen. Aman my ifhe were of a fearful heare 
Ragges in chis axtem : for heere wee have no Termple 
fut the wood, n0 affembly but horne-bealts. Bos w 

h? Courage. As bornes are odious, they exe necef- 
(erie. It is faid, many aman knowes no end 
cig: @ msn hee good Hornes,and knows no end 

chem, Well, thet is che downe af his wife, ‘tis pone 


of fis owne getting ; homes, euen fo poore men sfones 


As you lhe it. 


No, no, the nobleft Dees beth them es os the Ref- 
call: Ischefinglem pthesefore blefed?.No, os 0 well’d 
Towne is more worthier chen a village, & is the fore- 
besd of s married then the bere 


Bue Sir Oliaer Mar-te8. 
Meere comes Sir Ofeur: Sic Otinw UMar-text you ere 
weed ene Will you difparch vs beere odes cis Gee, or 
we to Chappell? 
OL i there none besreto give the women? 
Cle. I wilnot cakehes on guilt of any man. 
te Ol. Truly the asaft be gives, or che marriage ie not 


rf Proceed,proceede : Ile jue her. 
ch, Goed exen good Mr what eal't: bow do you 
Six, rerertamvive giedt - for your lad 
Cormpsnic, I am verie 00 (ee you, cust stey m 
heere Sir be cover'd, m ad 


2 Ney. pray 
Jag Wil you be merried, Metiey? 
As the Oze heth his bow fr, the herfohia casb, 
and che Falcon her bels, fo men hath his defises, end ss 
Pigeons bill, fo wedlocke would be . he 


. And wil of 
enartled vases Gots ihe tbeggert yos te church, 
and haue « good Prieft chat can tel you what is, 


this fellow wil but ioyne ber, a 
Winfeor.chen one st yen wilplome s darenke pannel, 
end tike timber ,warpe,waspe. 
Clo. Temnot inthe minde, but I were berrer 0 bee 
married of him then efenother, for he is not like co mare 


no merter; Neve s 
all thal flows ane out of my calling. 





Scena Quarta. 





Rater Refatied & Colin. 
a) Uprethes, bor ris haweeit grace earfider, 
a e to 
chat veares de bot beceonee anan. 
Ref. But hese I not canfe to. f 
Cel, As good causes one woall dete, 


eae 

e r Cur. 

Cel, Sonmethang brewer; then budelis 

Mectic his kifles are luda fles owris childres. 
Ref. faith his heire is of a good colour. 
Cal. Anexcellens colour : 





As you 


Cel. Hee hach bought a paire of caft lips of Diane: 8 
Nan of winters fiflerbeod kiffesnot more religioullie, 
the very yce of clieftiry ts in therm 

Refa, Ben why did hee {weare hee would come this 

comes not? 

Ca, Ney certainly chere ie a0 truth In hian. 

Oo Yen} chakeheise picks poor whore 

ty] thi is nots a 
Aealer, but for his in loue, I dee thinke him es 
cunceut 25 8 cowcred 9 Worme-eaten nue. 

Ref. Not crue ba love ? 

GA. Yeawben he is in, ber I thinke he is not in. 

Ref, You hone heard him fwesre downright he was. 

Cal, Meena era Tiphes, they enc both 0 
Meoeger then the word of a Tapfter , ere t 
coahrmer of fale reckonings,he attends here in the fore 
seft on the Duke your father, 

Ref. 1 ence che Duke » sad hed much que- 
Sion with him : he sske mee of what parencege I was ; J 
sald him of a2 good ashe, fo he laugh’d and let mee goe. 
Bas whee calke wee of Fachers, when chere is fech aman 


. hee wrices brane verfes, 
fpeakes brave worde,foesres oathes, and breakes 
braue! a quice craners sthwart the heart of his lo- 
wa pei User » 7 ers bis horfe bat on one fide, 
beenhes bis fale goofe ; bus all's brawe thes 
youth amounts, and folly guides : who comes beers ? 


Enter Corin. 
Caria, Mifirefie snd Mafier, youhene of enquired 


Abeer the Shephesrd ches dof loue, 
yr the proud dtdastal Shepherd 
erin 
Cob. bee $ rd vheothia? 
Cor illfeea 
Bavwesne coe complesion o crue Lowe, 


The 
Being vs to this fight, and you thell 
Be plooss bute teu these ploy. 


Scene Quinta. 








Buter Silnins acd Phebe, 
SH. Govect Phebe docnet fcorme me, de net Phebe 
Sey chet yor lowe me nor, bet fry net fo 
is 3 the common executioner 
Whole heart thraccuftom’d fight of death mokes hard 


Falls noc che axe vpon the humbled neck, 
Bec fA begs pardon wi ferner be 
Tham be chat dies end lines by bloody drops? 


Enter Rofalind, (clia, and Corin, 
Phe. I wouldnot be thy execucioner, 
I Bye chee.for I would act iniure thee t 
Thee esll& me chere is murdex in mins cye, 
‘Tis poocty fuse,snd very probable, 


st, | 
That eyes thac are che frat, and folic thin 
Who thet chetr coward getes on seemnyes, 
Should be called tyrants, betchers,nvort 
Now I doe frowne on thee wich afl my heare 
And if mine eyes con wound,now let them k{fl thee: 
Now counterfeit to (wound, why now fall downe, 
Or if chou canft noc. oh for tharme, for theme, 
Lyenot, to fay mine eyevare montherers: 

ow fhew che wound mineeye hath made in thee, 
Scratch chee but with ¢ pin,snd there remaines 
Some fcarre of ic: Leane aruth 
Tee atrice snd cxpable! 

pelme moment : bet now mine 
With I hove darted at thee hort chee nor, 7s 
Nes I am fure there isno force in eyes 
That can doe hart. 

Sil. O deere Phebe, 
If ewes (as chet ever may be neere) 
You meet in fome freth checke the power of fencie, 
Then theil you know the wounds inuifible 
Thee Loves keen¢d arrows make. 

Phe. Bae cill chae rime 
GQome aot chou secre me: and when thet time comes , 
ATRIA me wich thy mockes, pitty me nor, 
Bef Aad why Ipeey youre magia be 
- Ref. pesy mother 
That iolah axel od eonenc ™ 


you 
Quer che wretched ? whet though yeu hew no besary 
As by my faith, 1 fee 00 more in 

Then withour Candle may goe darke to bed : 
Maft you be therefore and patilefle ? 
Why whet meanes this? why do you looke on me? 
I fee no more in you then in the ordinary 

Of Naceres fale-worke?’ods ray littl life, 

I chinke the meanes co my cies t00 

No faih proud Mifireffe, nor efter it, 


« 


Lil.c foggy Sourh, 
You ere at 
Then the a weman, ‘Tis fach ssyou 
That makes che werld full of ill-fayourd children) 
"Tis mot her gisfiebut youther fatrers her; 
Hod ont of yon Ge foes her felée ore proper 
Then sny lineaments can fhow her: 
But Mifizis, know your feife downe on your knees 
And thenke hesaen, falting, fora good mans lone ; 
Foe I maf cell you friendly in youreace, 
Sell when you can, yon ese wot for alimmeckerss 
Cey che man mercy Jove him, coke ths offer , 
Poule is moft f foule cobes {coffer 
So cake her to chee , 
Phe. Sweet Syere together, 
Thed racher here you chide,then this-asan wooe. 
Res. Hees falne in lowe with your foulneffe, & thee'll 
Pail in lone with my enger. Ifit be fo,es fo 
Hlorseich brewer ord reky Look lookes, ile feuce 
Her with bitces t fo me? 
Phe. For ne ill will Ibeme you. "ree 
Rof. I prey you do not fall mloue wich mee, 
For I am falfer chen vowes made in wine: 
Befides,1 like you not : ifyou will know my houfe, 
"Tis ac the cuit of Oliwes, here hard by : 
Will you goe Sifter ? Shepheard ply her haed : c 
ome 





Come Sifter : effelooke on haw bewer 
And benot though all che world could fee, 
None be fo abus'd in fegin as bee. 


Come,co our flocke, Eat. 
Phe. Dead Shepheard,now 1 find chy few of might, 

Who euss lov'dshat low'd noe ax firft ight ? 

Sil. Swweee Phebe. 

Phe. HUshs whac (aift chou Silman? 

SH. Sweet Phebe pirty me. 

Phe, Why 1 am lorry for thee gemie Sileter. 

Sil. Wherecuer forrow is reliefe would be : 

if you doe forrow at my griefe in loue, 

By gue ee your forrow and my griefe 
ere both extermm'd’ 
Phe. Thou haf my lose,js nor that neighbourly ?. 
Sxl. 1 woald haue yuw. 
Phe. Why chat were courtoutneffe 1 

Siloinn, the time wasahst | hated thee ; 

Aad yet is is not, shat J bease chee love, 

But ince chac thou cant cathe of love fo well 

swinch erft was ickefame tome 

lethendare, and lle employ chee too : 

Buz doe not looke for: further secompence 

Then thine owne giadneffc shat thow art employd. 
Sil. So holy, aad (0 perfed is my lowe, 

And I in fach » poverty of grace, 

Ths t thall tinnke ic » mot? plenceous crop 

To gleanc che broken cases after the man 

That the maine harecft ceapestools now and then 

A (cactred {mile,snd that Ile lioc epon. (ohile? 
Phe. Knowft ches the youth that {poke to mes yrre- 
Sil. Noe very well bet I hove met hi ° 

And be hach he che end the bounds 

Thac the old Carter once was Mafter of. 
Phe. Thinkenac } love nim, though | ask fer bien, 

Tis buta peeuith boy, yet he calkes well, 

Buc what care I for words? yet wordsdo well 

When he that fpeakes chem pleafes thofe unas heare: 

Ic is 9 pretcy youth, not very Prete » 

But fure hee’s proud, and yct hus pride becomes hime 

Hee lt make » proper men: che bef ching io ham 

Is his complexion : end fafler chen bis tougur 

Did make offence,his eye dud heale ic vp : 

He is not very cali,yes for his yeeres bee's call : 

His leg is bus fo fo,and yet Lis well s 

There was a pretty cednete in tus lip 

Alictleriper, and moreluftered =. 

Thenthac mizs in his cheeke: ‘cwas iuft the difference 

Betwrias che conftans red,and mungied Daerske. 

Therede forme women Sdaun Jad they marke heen 

In parceils as I dic, would haus gone neere. 

To fall in love with hin : bar for my part 

j lou hirn not, nor hace bias not : and yet, 

Hawes more ceufe to hace bine chen to love bem, 

Foe what had he to doe co chide at me? 

He faid mine eyes were black and my haire bdecke , 

Aod now I are cemembred fooen'd 01 me 3 

I maseell why | pofwer'd nor againc, 

Bus chae’s all onc : omcttance 19 no quittance + 

Tle write to hire a very tant eter, 

Aad thou that besre sc, wile chow Ssdasns ? 

Sd. Phebo,with all ny heart. 

Phe. Ve write it Aras: 

The metrer’s in my head,audin my heare, 

1 will be biccer wich bam, end paffing thort; 


Goe with me Silas. 2xcat 
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eAttns Quartus Scena Prima, 


Bascr Refdiad, avd Celia, and lagues. 


aq. | prechee,peetty youth,Jet me better acqezinced 
wit ° 
Ref They fey you are o mefencholly fellow, 
faq. Lam fo : I doe lowe it beter then Laaghing, 

° Tite chet are in exarennity ofeither, are abho- 

lowes, aad themfelaesto evety mo- 

deve efor; then entra 

‘eq. Whay,,tis good to be fad and {sy noching. 

faq. Uhaue neither the Schollers . which 
is eraviation: nor the Muhtisns. which is fencefticall ; 
nor the Court:ers, whichis proud : nor the Souldiess, 
which is ambitious : nor che Lewiers, which is policickr 
nor the Ladies, which isaice. northe Lovers, which 
Inall che’e: ‘bat ir isa melancholy of mine owne, com- 
pounded y fimples extracted from many obvedts, 
and indeed th fundrie comermplatioe of ny craucten, in 
which by often rammation, wraps me ins moft bame- 
sous (adneffe. by my fei 

Rof. ATrauetler: by my faith you have ree- 
fonco be Gd ; 1 feace you have (ola your ower Lands, 
to fee ocher mens ; then to howe feene much, andes hase 
nothing, is to hauc rich eyes end poore anda, 

foq. Ves, [have gain’d wy experience. 

Esser Orlaxde. 


Ref. And your experience makes you fod [ hed re- 
ther haue a foole to wake me merric, then enpericaor tex 
make me (24, 20d to trauaste for x 100. 

Ort. Good day and happmneffe deere Refalend. 

eat Nay then God buy you,and you cathe m blanke 
verfe. 

Ref. Farewell Mounheur Traucilor £ leoke you 
lifpe,and weare firange fwites; difeble off the benetirs 
of yous owne Counine: be om of love with your 
nacuitie, and almoft chide God for making you thar 
countensnce you ase; On | will icarce chinke yoo heer 
fwar ins Gendello. Why how now Ordenda, where 
have youbin all this while? you s lower? and 
ferve mc {uch another tnche, acecs come sn my 


more, 

Ort. My faire Refatied,] come echin on houre of wy 
promife. 

Ref. Breake su hoeres premife in lous? hee cher 
will digide a cnmute into a thoufand parts, and breake 
bus a part of the chowfand pert of s mmoete m the affairs 
of loue, s¢ may be (aid of him thet Coped hath clape 
him oth’ fhoulder, bec Ile warranc him heart bole. 

Url. Pardon me deere Refalad. 

Ref, Ney,and you be fo uardie, come ne more io ey 
Gags I hed as liefe be woo'd of a Sasite. 

Orl. Of aS$nadle? , 

Ref. 1, 0f sSaaile : forchoughhe comes lowly, hee 
carrees bis houfe on his head ; a better ioynctore J chinke 
then youmakes woman : befides,be brings has deftinie 
with 

Orl, Whas’s chat: 

Ref. Why hornes: w fact a8 yousre faine te be be- 
holding to your wives for : but he comes arrocd im hit 
fortune, and prevents the Lander of his wile. 

Ovf. Verrwe 


As, you bh 


Orel, Veeresia no horne-makers and my Refciind is 


Ey, Asal Rofalind. 

f° Co] 

Ga, Ir plestes bias co eall you fo. bat be hatha Refo- 
Gnd of 2 bees loere thea you. 

Raf Come, Wood me, eocemercs faz now | am if 6 
bolydey hemor, and [ie enough ro conlent. Whee 
i fay to me oo, cad | were your veric, varie 

‘4 : 


Ori. | woald kille before I poke. 

Ref, Nay,yoo were berzer (peake firftand when you 
were crade!'d, for lacke of macter, you might take ot- 
eefon co kifles vere good Cracors when (ncy are ove, 
they will fpit, and for loners, lac king (God ware vs) 
eater, the cleanlielt fhift ia to kif. 

Onl, How if che kifle be denide ? 

fof. Then the puts you to entremtic,and there begins 


ecw aumiver. 
oon Who could be out, being before bis beloued 

Ae? 

Mereie chet Gwwuld you if I were Mifris, 

iy ap ich api benchiie poe alae wit. 

Ort. What, of ary faite? 
Phd Netous of your sppertell, snd yer out of your 
fm ant I your Refated t | 

Ort. Vea (owe oy ce Gy your, becade I would 


garg eres 
Ref. Well, sn ber perfon,| (sy I will net hase yous 
ry Nofurh. diet ee world 
Ref. ith, dic by Artommey : the poore is 
choral Gn chociend pectes shdord in allo time there 
ewes aot anie men died in his owne persion (widekest) in 
e lous cade : Tredehad his braines dafh’d eat wulra 
Geecian chub, yet be did what hee could te die before, 
and he is one of the pastemnes of lowe. Leander be would 
awe a'd manic a faire thoagh Hers had tuxn'd 
Nan; if ichad nox bia fore hor Midfomer-night, for 
(good youth be wen: but forthto wath him in the Hel- 
, ond being taken with the crampe, wes droun'd, 
and the foolith of chat age, found ic was 
Here of Ceftos. Buz chele are all hes, men haue died 
ei ahaa wormaes hawe eaten them, but not 


lowe. 
Ort.i would ant bene any tight Zofatead of this mind, 
fer 3 peoceR her frowne aight kill me. 
Sof i it will nox kal sflie: —— 
i will be your Refeleed in a more comming-on dif. 
sod eske nc aches yas wil,I wid prom ic 
Ori. Then love me Rofatiad. 
Ref. Ves faith will 1 ,fridaies and fecerdates,and ell, 
Ord. And wile chou haue ane? 
Rof. 1, and twrensie fuch, 
Ort. Whesfaiet thos? 


Refeliad. Why then , cesene defretco mach ef s 
ged ching : Corne feftes , -youfhell beche Prieft, end 
na Whee dos you 

Ori, Pray chee magcie vs. 

Col. I canmot (sy the words. 

Hof. Youmall begin, will you Orlexds, 
Cal. Goecec: wil you Orlasdehsuc to wie this Ro- 


a 
Orl. 1will. 


‘mend mee , and 
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fr epbaaral the 
rag Thea you mui hy, yes eg edy Sey 


SF ieeaaetcet 
eyou ommithen 
Bas doe the Orandefoe my becand : chere'se 
oes before the Priel, and cereaine! omans 
— rans before her a€ilons, a 
ae Sode a thoughintly are wing’ 
A me lon woald 
ter you hawe pofleft her? asda eee 
Bef Saye debe 
A 0 day, wi the ewer: no,n0 Orlands,oven 
are Aprill when they woe, December when they wed : 
Maides are May when tbey are maides, but the sky chen. 
ges whenthey ere wives: I will bee more icalous of 
thee,then 2 Berbery cock ouer hishen, mere 
Clameroas then a Patrat agsinft reine, more pew-fang- 
bey el wt warps at tothng, Bie Deas inthe eer 
; 
ey pear en ing, like Diasa in the Foun- 


‘| Tell laugh ike o Hyen,aod thas 


to 
2ef. By my hens idee al 
A 31 doe, 
aes 
. Or cduldties have the wit to deg this : 
the wifer.the waywarder: make hedomes rpartowes, 
sca poorer parang eae (heezber, and 
‘cwnull ows at : "eweill Rie wi 
ere adinaiines 
. Amaat 0 wife with fuch 
fay, wit whether wil't? a 

Sof. Nay,you might keepe chat checke fork,nill you 
enet-your wives wit going to your neighbours bed, 

Orf. And ohat wit could wit have,toczcufe thes ? 

Rofa. Marry to fay, (he come to fecke youthere : you 
thaltnevet cake her without her anfwer endefle yeu talte 
her without her ; 6 thac woman thet ceanct 
make herfoult her s occafion, lez her neuer narfe 
her childe her felfe,for the will breed i like s fools. 

Orl. For thele two houres Rofalieds,I wil lesae thee. 

Gri. mound hs Dahan dines byes eaey 

é att at 
I will be with thee againe. pe wenoe 

Bef, your waies, goe your weies: ! knew what 
you Pern tay Stent told mee ss och ead [ 
thought no lefle : thar flattering tongue of yours woune 
me : ‘ths but one caft away, and fo come death : two’ 
clocke is howre. 

Ort. 1 .fweer Rofalind, 

Ref, By my troth, andin goed eameft, end fo Ged 
by all pretty onthes thet ere ac 
tous, if you breakg ane iot of 
petheticall breake-prom:(e, and che moft hollow leuer, 
end the moh vowerthy of her you cal) > thes 
mey bee chofen our of the groffe band of the vnfaith- 
Fell : thesefase beware my cenlare, sod keep yeas pro. 


mife. 
Or! With nelefle religion, then if thoe wen indeed 
ty Rofalind : fo adieu. 
Ref. Well, Tine is che olde Iuftice that examines all 
fach se ast cae Exie, 
Cel. Youhoue fimply 4 ous fexe in yous loue- 
prate : 
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: we maft haue your dowblet and bole piackt our 
your head, and fhew the world whas che bitd hacb donc 
co her owne nee. 

Ref, O coz,coz,cor : my pretty litcle coz, that thou 
did{t know how many fashome deepe J aro in love 1 but 
ie eanaot bee founded : my sffeAien hath an unknowne 
botcome, like the Bay of Porregsll. 

Cel. Or rather boctomiefie, char os faft as you poure 
effedtion lo, in rens out. . 

Ref, No,chot fame wicked Usftard of Meany, that wat 
beget of thooght, conceio'd of fpleene, ead berne of 
madnefie, that blinde cafcelly boy, chet abufes cuery 
ooss eyes, becaule his owns ase our , let him bee sedge, 
bow deepe! amin lous: ile cell chee Abewa.1 connet 
out of the ght of Orlande : tle goe finde s (hadow, and 
figh till he come. 





Scena Secunda. 


Enter leques and Lords, Forreftan. 


fag. Which is be chac killed the Dease? 

Lord. $it.10 was I. 

leq. Let's prefers him to the Duke like 3 Romane 
Conquerour, and it would dee well to fer the Deares 
horns vpoo his head, for a breach of viftory ; have you 
no fong Forreftes for chis pur pole? 

Yes Siz. 

Jaq. Sing its "tis ne maceer how st bee ro tane , fo ut 

make noy{e enough. 


Mehcke, . 

Bat fal be bane shat bald she Deare? 
His Leather shan and boracs te weare 
Thow fag bim bowe she reff foal beare thes buriben ; 
Take then ne [corne te weave the borne, 
fe was a croft ete then waft berue , 

fathers fasber wore ct, 

thy father bore is, 
The beree she borne she infty berus, 
fs wat a sheng so Longh to foorne. 


i 





Scena T ertia. 





Pail Refalend and Colsa. 
. How fay you now,sis ic Dox pelt cwo 9 clock 2 
aedtveee much Orlande, pet 
Col, § warrant you, with pure lowe & troubled brain, 
Eater Silas. 
He hath (sae ins bew sod arrowes,end ss gene forth 
To ficepe : leoke who comes heere. 
Sol, My errand is to you,faire youth, 
My gerule Phobe.did bid me give you this: 
I know aot the contents, but as J e 
By the Neme brow and wafpith 
Which the did v(e,as the was wricing of it, 
It beares a0 tenure ; pardon me » 
J am but 25 9 geritleffe meflenger. 
Rof Pasrence hes felfe would Mamie at chis letter, 


cAs you the it. 


And play che fwaggerer, beare this beace all : 
Shee fases I am noe faire thas I lecke manners, 
She calls me proed,and that (as could not louc me 
Were man as rare as Phenix: od’s my will, 
ther youe ss noe ihe Hare shee I doe hun, 
y writes fhe foto me? well Shephesrd 
This ts o Lecter of your owne deuice. “a 
Sd. No, I proceR,] know nos the cancents, 
Phebe did warite it. 
Ref. Come,come,you are 2 foele, 
And carn‘diato the entrenncty of love 
1 faw her hand the has 9 leas 
A freeftone coloured hand : } verily did chinke 
That het old gloves were on, but twas her hands: 
She has o hufwives hand, bus that's no mecser : 
I fay the never did invent thus lester, 
This ts a mans roucntion, and his hand. 
Sd. Sere itis hers. 
Rof. Why.tisa boyfecrous ands crvell fle, 
A file for challengers : why, the defiesme, 
Like Tutke co Chriftion : vvomens gence brome 
Could nos drop ferth (uch gians iovention, 
Such Ecbiop vworde, blacker in ther effe@ 
Then in cher countenance: veill you heare che lerees ? 
Sel. So pleafe you, for 1 never heard it yee t 
Yetheard coo much of Phebes cevelwe. 
Rof. She Phebes mes marke how the wpram versa. 
Read, Arstbee ged, se Shepherd smn 4? 
That a macden: bear: bah burw dé. 
Can a vvoman rarle thus? 
Sd. aon you thie railing? 
Ref, Read. why, thy gedbcad lads pani, 
War fi thea Sees hears? mm 
Did you ewer heare fuch casting ? 
Whales the xe of cxan ded woee me, 
Thas conld de ne vengeante to ma. 
Meaning ae e besit. 
Mf che foorwe of yccer brig be come 
Hane power to raife [ach lene he anne, 
Alacke, on me, what range Felt 
Wald they works mn milde afpel ? 
DWbeles you ched me, | ded lene , 
How thee wrght your praceys avoms ? 
He thas brings thes lone to thee , 
Latle thes Lowe ca me: 
Aad by bum {eale vp thy rade , 
Whether tbat thy youth end lyods 
Wel the fasshfull offer taky 
Of me, end al thas | can make, 
Or elfe by bam any leme dense , 
Aad then lhe fludss bow to de. 
Sd. Call you chie chiding ? 
Cel- Alas poore Shepheard. 
. Dee you pitty him 2 No, be deferucs ne pitty? 
wale louc fuch » woman ? whac to make thee ap m- 
Aremenne.ond ploy falfe firsines vpen thee / not to be cae 
der'd. Well,goe yous way to her ; ( for I {ce Lowe beth 
sede thee 8 tame tneke) and (ay this coher; Thac sf the 
love me, I chorge ber to love thee» if the willoot, J wall 
newer hace her, valeffe chow wrest for her : if you bees 
true lourrs heace,and aoc a word; fos here comet mere 


company. Exa Sd. 


coset te yp 
Ohn. mocrow, fare ones; . (you 
Wherein the Purlews of this Foereft. ace A 


As you like it. 


"dabous with Oliue-csces. 
a Wee ofthis place downia the neighbor bortom 
; eevee ight ack bongs you extbe : 
Ban seeks bontreghe honte eth herpe Lie, 
There's sone within. 
os. wetiieaetradepine” 


Then thosid I know you 
gecenerns pod Gach : che boy is faire, 
act er teooin, and behowesiienlle 


Like s ripe After : the women low 
And browses chen ber brocher: are nor you 
The owner of the houfe I did enquire for? 
Cal. I is no bosf,.being ask'd,t0 fay we ere. 
Oh. Orlede doch commend him to you both, 
Aad cothet youth hes calls hrs 
be ads chis bloady aspkin ; sre you he ? 
3am: whac muft we voderftand by chis? 
ol. Some of roy Chame,}f you will know of me 
Whee mes I 208,204 how,sad why,and where 
This headkercher was Haietde 
Cel. 1 cell rt. 

Ou. Whe iafithe yong Orlende perted frore you, 
He lefce toreturne 
pn on houre,and p2<i b che Forreft , 

Geen the feod of ncarnod binter fence, 
Loe evar befell : he cheew his eye afide, 
Aad enrke evhot obieA did prelentis ile 
Vader on old Ocke, whofe bows were mofs'd with age 
And bigh cop,bald with drie amiquities 
A wretched ragged man,ore-growne with haire 
fleeping aus back g abour his necke 
A and guilded (nake bad wreath'd x feife, 
Who with her head oimble in threats spprosch’é 
The opening of his mouth : bur fodsinly 
ang Orleade, it enlink’d it (elfe, 
Aad with indented glides, did flip away 
Ince a buth, vader which bales thade 
A Lyoaneffe. wich vdders all drawmne drie, 
Ley cowchiag head on ground with catlike werch 
When that the fleeping nan fhould itirre ; for ‘tis 
The seyall difpofiion of cher besit 
Te prey on cothing, chat doth feeme as dead: 
Thas feene. Oriands did approach che msn, 
And foend 1¢ was bus brosher.his elder brocher. 
Cot. O Uhawe heard him (peske of thet lamebsorher, 
Aadhe did render him the moft vanacurall 
be'd men. 
Ob, And well he mighs fo doe, 
well I know be was eanacurall. 
But co Oriands : did he leave him there 
50 che fock’d and h Lyonneffe ? 
OB. Twice did he cere tus becke, and purpos'd fo: 
But kindnefie nodier eves then revenge, 
And Nature flronger then his suf occefion, 
fade him give bactell to the Lyonneffes 
Who quickly fell before him,ia which henting 
Fromm svifer able Namber I ewaked. 
Cef, Are you hus breather? 
, War you he refeu 
ea. Was'tyou thac did fo oft coneriue to bill Man ? 
Ob. Twas! : buc‘cis noel: 1 doe noc thame 
@ tell you what 3 was, fincemy conuerfton 


‘woeetly cates, being the ching 1 am. 


ee r, But for the bloedy aspkia? 
a By snd by: 
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When from che fisft co laft berwize #s ewo, 
Teases ous secountmencs had mot kindely bach'd, 
As how J came into thar Defert place. 
Wisp cco ee ey 
gave me freth aray 

Comaitring me vnto my brothers lous, 
Whe led meiofanily neo his Coue , 
There ftstpe hienfelfe, and heere vpon his arme 
The Lyonneffc had come rep ale 6 

ow fainced, 


Which all chis while had bled; snd a 
Aad cride in fainting Rofalende. 
Beicfe,! recoues'd vp his wound 


And after fome {mall {pace,bein Rrong 2 heart 
He fen me hither, Aitanger as} i , 


Totell this Rory,chac you might excufe 
His broken promife,snd to gipe this napkin 
Died in this bloud, unto the heard youth, 
That he in (pore doth call his Re/alend 
Cel, Why how now Gasimed Sweet Caumed. 
Oli. Many will fwoon when they do look on bloud. 
Cel, There is mote in it; Cofen Ganiued. 
OG. Looke,he recouers. 
Ref. | would 1 were at home. 
Cel, Wee'll lead you thither : 
I ptay you will you take him by che asme. 
Oli, Be of good cheere youth : you a man? 
You lacke » mans heart. 
Ref. 1 doe fo, I confeffe ics 
Ah, fiers, s body would thinke this wae well countertes- 
ted, I prey you tell your brother how well J countarfel- 
ted : hergh-ho. 


Ols, This wasnot coumerfeit, there ie too prest res 
fimony in your compleston shat 1¢ wae 2 patfion of car- 
nef 


Ref. Cownrerfeit, { sffere you. 

Of. Well chen, take 9 good heart, and coanterfeir to 
be aman. . 

Ref, Sol does but yfaish, I fhuuld have beene s woe 
man by righe 

Cel, Come.youtooke paler and palerspray you draw 
home wards: good fir, goe with vs. 

Ols, That will J sfor l mul beore anfwere backe 
How you escufe my brother, Rofelund. 

Ref, U hall devife fomeihing : bus ! pray you com. 
mead my counterfeiting tohim ; will you goe? 


Exenate 





eA us Quintus. Scena Prima. 





Ester (lewee and Awhin 


Claw, We thalltindes ume Aabie, patience gen. 
ele Awdreu. 

Aad. Faith the Prcft was good enoogh, for oll the 
olde gentlemans {aying. 

Clow. A molt wicked Sit Ole, Aodrie, amon vibe 
CHar.cext, Bur Awdic, chere ts « youth heese nthe 
Forreft ayes clsime toyun. 

Awd, 1,1 know who ‘ths he hart noincerelt in mec 
fathe world here comes che man you meane 


fac Wiliam, 
Cie, Telsmeat and drinke co me te fees Clovene, by 


ny 


2 As you like it. 


Cl Thanke God: A good salwar 
Art rich? 
wit, Faith fir,fo,fo. 
hk Se,fo,is good, very food.very excellect goods 
yet tt is Dot, kus bat fo, fos 
Art choe wife? 
wl. 1 Ge, Uheue e prettie wit, 
Ch, Why,thoo (aift weil.1 do now remember a (ay. 


ing 1 The Poole doth thinke be is wife, but the wifemsn | 


knowes himfeifeto bes Foele. The Hexhen Philofo. 
» when he had 9 defire co cate aGrape, would open 
lips wenen be pat i nae bis month, meanmg there- 
, thet Grapes were mode te ee, end lippes tu open. 
Yesdeloeethic meld? 
wie. ide fx. 
Ch. Give one yourbond s An chon Lesrned | 


wa, 
is valigure Sarco, iat egg den 
ise = peowrd out 
ofe late » platic, by Gling tbe cee, empty the 
ochre. Fee al your Weicere do content, thet of is bee: 
new you erenct pf, for I om he, 
wk. Which he fir? 
Cle, He Gr, that mult morrie chis wemem Therefore 
moot: abendon: which is te the vulgar leaue the 
t which in che boor:th, ts compenie, of chis fe. 
malig: which in the common, ja wemans which coge- 
Cher, is, abendon the fociety of chis Female, or Gowne 
thew perithatt: or co thy becrer waderftendin dyeR , of 
(Lo wit) I kill chee, make thee awey,trenflace chy life ia. 
te othy li into bondege: J wil desie in poy- 
fon with thee, or in baflinedo, or m fieeles I will bendy 
with chee la feGion, I will oresrun chee with police :] 
pitt Kill chee o baadred end GRy wayes, cherefore trou 


Wil, God raft you merry Gir. Ext 
Ente Corin, 


Cor, Ovr Mafter and Miftrefiefeekes yous come s- 
Lie. Tip Auch, tetp Andy, Leman, 
Lactcad. , ; 





Scena Secunda. 





Beter Orlands & Olney. 


Ort. Is't pothble, shet on fo litle ecqueintence you 
Qhoa!d like her ? chet, but feeing, you fhould loue er? 


And loning vase? end wooing, fhe thoula graunt? Aad 
weil you pctfewer ce ley we 
OL, Nei cull coe ofc in queftien,s the 
ne fodeln conan + ba ay wh 1 lowe 
1 ay with ber, thee fhe lowes mes: with 
both, chee we ey entoy each oeber «te Shell beso your 
good 1 Fat ony (achere htt, aad oll che tewenoew, thet 
was old Sir will 1 pftece vpee you, and heoe 
liwe end die o Shepherd. 


Eater Rofaliod. 


Ori, You heve avy content. 
Let your Wedding be to mocrow ; thither will I 
Ipuite che Duke, and all's conrenged followers; 
Go you, and prepare Alena; for looke you, 
Heese comes my Refalinds, 
Ref, God lane you brother, 
Ol And you faire fitter, 
Ref. Oh roy deere Orlande, bow it greeves ane to fan 
thee wease thy ta a (carfe. 
Ori, {tis my arrve, 
Ref. I ht chy heast had beene wounded with 
the clawesofs 
Orl, Wounded it is, betwith the eyes ofe a 
Rof. Did your brother tell you how | 


was ceuss any thing fe fedene, bet the 
Rassenes,and Colare Theslentcel 

and overcame, For your brother. GAes,n0 foe 
ner met, but they leok’d + a0 fooner lock'd, bec they 
low'd ; no foonet lou'd bet they figh'd sno fooner figh'c 
but they esh'd one another the reefonsno foone: knew 
the bar choy fough the remedees end in thele 
degrens, have a paire of fighes 
which they will laceatinent, or elfc bes laconti- 
nent before morriage 5 they are in the verie wrath of 
toes, ead they will togetbes. Clubbes consot pert 


Ori. shell bemerried to morrow » and J wid 
bid the Duke co che Nuptisll. But O,how bitter « thing 
it is, to looke inco bappines throogh sacther mane obese 

fo mach che more thal | to morrow be et the herghe 
of heart hesnineffe, by how ntwch | thal thinkemy bre- 
ther happie,in hsuing wher he wifhes for, 
fot then to morrow, I cennet ferwe pour tune 

Ort. 1 can Thee no longer by thinking. 

Rof. 1 will wearie you ee lenger with idle eal. 
fing, Know of ine then (fornew I {peak e to fome par- 

1 hoow you ore 2 Gensieman of goed concent: 


, snd oot ro greceme. Beleeve then, if yeu pleat, 
Icon do frangethings : ! hewe fince} was three 
old converft with 2 moh profound ia 
Art, end yer net demasbla if you do lowe Refaheds 

fo neere the hert, o¢ pour goflure cases it out: when your 
brocher merries Mhens, fhall you merneher.! know ra- 
to wha ftrsights of Fertanc theie drwen.endis is oot 
lenpodisbie co me, if x appeste nat iecenuenion te yoo, 
to 





Ort. Speak'ft thou in fober memnings? 
Ref. By my hfel do, which tender deerly, though 
J fey I am a Magec'aa : Therefore pat yoo in your beft e- 
ray, bid your friends . for if yoo will be married to mor- 
row, you (hall : sad to Refalend if you will. 
Emer Silmins & Phebe, 
Looke,here comes a Louer of caine, seid 9 lover of hers. 
Phe, Y ovth, you bate donc me much rngendenefie, 
To Qhew the lewer chat I wrn to you. 
 Lcare onc If | hacse : ie is 


Tofecac defpigitfall ond to your 
Tooke hide, lowe tbe worthips Yow. 
Phe. fhepheerd,cefi this youth ‘us to love 
Sd. ic tec be alt made of fighes and teases, 
And fo wm | for Phebe. 
Phe. And} for G 
Ort, Aad! for 
Ref And I fer ne women. 
Sd. leis to be al} mode of faith and feruice, 
And fo om J for Phebe. 
Phe. And | tor Gaviued. 
Ovi. And! tor Rofetmd. 
Bef. And! fer 00 woman, 
Sel, icwto be all mode of featohe, 
All aade of paffion, and il made of withes, 
All ederation, dutie, and obferuance, 
All bemblencfie, sil psccace, and inppationct, 
Al pusntic, all ervall, all obferuance 
And fo am | for Phebe. 


Phe. Aad (oom I for G. 
Ori. ped te cmt for Rate. 
If this be fo, why blame yeu me to loue you? 
Sd. Hear be fo, why bleme you me to teee you? 
Ort. If this be fo,why bleme you me to love you? 
hal Why do you fpeske too, Why bisme you mee 
ad 


Ort "Tomah sot arco doch heare. 

: yeouno more of thas, ‘us hke the hewli 

of Frith Wolo tpunfithe Moone : 1 will belpe yee 
WI can :} would louc you if! could: Tomerrow meet 
ene altogether: } wil masne you, ifever! mame Wo- 
aman, and lic be married comerssow : | will Gatisie you, 
Wcwer | fesish'd aten, snd you Siall bee mammed 0 mor- 
sow. Iwil conten yoo, if what pleafes you consents 
yes, and you fhal be married to morrow; At you love 
Rofalend weet, es you love Phebe meet, ondas | love no 
wemen,lle meet : fo fare you wel : Lhauc left you com- 


irom. 





Scana T ertia. 





Ont foe Clowns and Aiairgy. 

© morrow ts th Aairg, 0 moten 

wo ve De marries steyial doy hope 
Aad, | do écheek wih ofl my heat: nd I kis 

we difbonelt defwe, vo defire to bes worsen ofy world? 





As you kke it. 20 
to fet ber beforé yoor eyes to dnorrow bumsne as the is, _ Heese cometwo of the banifh’d Dukes 





Ester two Paget. 
1.Pa, Weimer honeft Gentlemen. 
Cia By my troth well mee . come, fit, Gt, sode 
arma ore for you. fit ith middie, , enn: 
1.P4. Shel we clap fnto't roundly, witheut heuking, 

of {pitting, or feying we ere hoerfe, which sre the 


co a bed vorce. 
P s Pe. 1 Gich, y'feith, end both in s tane iketwo 
gipfics on oberfe. 


by ware Leaner, mod Li laf, 


Tha over grom ewer fa dyer 

ove the gvores corne feeld did paffe, 

Im abe Pring tame, tle enely pretty rang tint. 
ze ing rent time 


2 ree, 
abe noam, 
Fer lene crowned with the prime, 

le reg tome ee. 


Berwerne the acres of the Rie, 

south « hey avd «he a bey noniao: 

Thofe presiia Consors y follg weld lis 
dn Grieg time ,&c. 


Thos Carvel they hat howe, 
Wer «bey anda be, 0 bey acnine : 
Bow reat a life was ben 4 Flawer, 

Sa fpreng rome te. 


Cl. Teoly Gemnilemen, though there vvas ne 
gress matcer sn the ditcie, yet } note wee very emaneble 
8-Ps. you sre deceiu'd Siz, we kept ime, we loft net 
























our time. 

Clo, By my troth yes:t count it but time loft ro heere 
fach 2 foolith fong. buy you, snd God mend your 
voices. Come fe Exut. 











Scena Quarta. 














Enter Doky Senior, Aarons, lequss, Orian. 
de, Olemer, Cehe. 

Da.Sen, Dolt thoe beleeve Orlarde, thst the boy 
Can doall this that he hath promifed? 

Ori. i formeimes do beleeve, and fomtimes do adc, 
As thofethat feere they hope, and know they feere. 

° Emer Rofalinde, Siluren, & Phebe, 

Rof. Patience once more, winies our Qis vfe'd: 
vor hysit 1 Bring in your Refalinde, Opa sty 
You wit beftow her on Orlands heere ? 

Du.Se. That woold I hed f kingdoms to give wich hir. 

Ref. And yor (ay you wil howe her when I his? 

Ow. Thet woeld 1, were] of all kingdomes King. 

ag: You fey.yowl merrie me,if 1 be . 

. Thee will 1, thoald I die che heure efter. 
; Ben if you m Go refoke tommerie me, 
Y : tochis aubfull Shepheosd. 

Phe’ So che bergsine. 

Ref. You fay thet youl have Phebe if the will. 

Sel. to haue bers end death, were both one 


$ Ref 
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Ref, Lbaue promis'd to make al oer dooghe 
Keepe you your word, O Duke, to giwe your ter, 
You yours Orlands, co receive his Sophees ’ 
Keepe you yoot word Phebe that you'l merric me, 

Or elfe refufing me co wed this thepheard : 

Keepe your everd Sifsim, thet you! marie her 

If dhe refufe me, and from hence I ge 

Tomake thefe doubts all even. Exis Ref, aed Celia. 

DuSen. 1 doremember w this {nepheard boy, 

Some liucly couches of my daughters feucur. 
My Lord, che Belt siroe that ewes (Caw him, 
Me thought he wes a brother to your daughect s 
But my goed Lord, this Boy is Porreft bame, 
And hath bin tocor din the rediments 
Of many deiperate fludies, by his uncide, 
Whom be reporcs to be « great Magitien. 
Enter Clowns and Andrey. 
Obfcored ia the circle of chis Forneft. 

leq. There is fure another flood vowsrd, snd thele 

couples 


are comming to che Aske. Here comese bat 
rs | J 


of verie range beafts, which in afl congucs, ere 
Fooles. 
(Cie. Salacacion and greeting co you all. 

Good my Lerd, bid him welcome : Thiste che 
Morley.minded eman, ther | hawc fo oftenmet 10 
the Forreft: he hath bin 2 Couruer he fwesres. 

Ca. Wang man dosbt thas, fet hw pac mee to my 
Fitestion, t bavetred amesfore, | hauc flared » Ledy, 
haue bin politicke wich my friend, fmooth wich mine 
enemic, Lhsve vadenc three Talors, | haue had fouse 
s,and hike to hauc fougtn one, 
baq. And how was chat cane 


? 
Cle, Fach we met, and found che quarrel wes "poe 
the feuenth cavfe, 
lag. How feucash caufe? Goodmy Lord, fike thie 
fellow. 
Da Se, like him very well. 
Cle, God'sid you fr, | defire you of che like: T prefle 


in heere fir, A che reft of the Country copulatiuce 
to fweate, end co forfwesre, according as manage binds 
and blood breakes : e poore virgin lir,on il-fonor'd ching 
fie, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine fr, torake 
chat uacno manelfe will : sich honeftie dwels hke amu 
re Gr, in 2 poore houfe, as yout Pearle in yout foule oy 


Dw Se, By my faich, hele very fwilt,and fententious 
on According to the foolcs bok fir, end fuch dulcet 
eal 


et. 

Jaq. But for the feeenth ceule. How did you fide 
the quarrel! on the feecath caufe ? 

Cle. Vpoo s lye, feven times remoucd: (hesre your 
bedie more feemng Audry) as thus fir I did difike the 
cut of 3 certaine Courtiers beard ; he fent me word, if I 
(eid his beard wae nox cut well, hee was in che einde fc 
wees: chisiscall’d the retort courteous, If I fene him 
word againe, it was aoc well cus, he wold fend me word 
be cut it co pleafe humfeife:chis is call'd the quip modeft. 
againe, it wes nos well cut,he dfabled my iudgesent : 
this is called, the reply chucisth. If ag sinc s¢ was not well 
cut, he woeld anfwer | (poke not trec: this 1s call'd che 

oofe valiane. If againe, « was noe well cuc, he wold 
fay, } lie: chis is call’d the counter-checke querrelfome : 
aad fo ro lye ciscumftentiall sad the lye dire. 
leg. And how oft did yoo fay tus beard wes nex well 
cut? 


Cie. I durfi go ne Farther then che lye circumfantisls 


As you like it. 


wor he dusft not che lye dire@ : and fo 
far dfsords, ond ported " “= 
leq, Gan you nemimate in order now, the degrees of 


a 
O fiz, we querrel in print, by che beoke : as 
A Shy ir pel i th ps thede- 
The firft, the Revert courteous: the iecond, the 

ip-mmodeft : the chird, che reply Charlifh rhe fourth, 
the Reproofe valiant : the fift, the Councarchecke quat- 
selfome : che fist, the Lye with ciccumftence : the fe- 
wenth, the Lye dire : 
Lye dite& : ead you 
knew when fewen Iuftices could not cake vp s Quarrel, 
buc whee the perties were met cheméfelucs, ene of them 
choughe but of an If; as if you faide fo, chen I {aide fo 1 
ands (wore brothers. Your if, ts 
the onely pesce-maket: much vertue in if. 

Jaq. 1s nor this 8 rare fellow my Lord ? He's 0s geod 
at eny thing, end yet e foole. 

Do.Se.He vies his folly tike « falking-hoefe, end va- 
der the prefernation of that he thoots his wit 


Enter Hyman, Refolind, aad Cutite 
S018 Musick. 

H © Thex ushere wrivth ia beamn, 
aren earthly thing made canen 

astene together, 
Good Duke receive thy daughter, 
Hymen frore Heancu br, 

Tes ber besber. 


Mga 

- Toyoul gue my (elfec, for I am 

Toyoul ie my Felfe, for Leon yours 
Da,Se lf these be cruch in fight, you see my doughtes, 
Ort. if there be cruch in fight, you ore my 
Pbe.tf fight & fhape be crue, why then my love adien 
Ref. lle haueno Father, if you be nes bes 

Ite have no Husband, if you be net he: 

Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not fhee. 
Hy. Peace hos: } barse conkehon, 

Tis I mult make conclufion 

Of chefe mot Arenge eventst 

Here's eight chat maf tske hands, 

Toioyne in Hywens bands, 

Iftruch holds true contents. 

You and you, no creffe fhall part 5 

You and you, sre bart ia hart : 

‘You, to his loue muft sccord, 

Orhave » Womss to your Lord. 

You end you, are furc her, 

Asche Winter to fowle Weather 

Whiles » Wedlocke Hyamne we fing, 

Frede your felucs with quefti ; 

That reafon, weader may dimi 

How ches we met, ead thefe chings finifh. 


me SF os croem, 
© Mefod bend of bord and bo: 
‘Tu Hymen 4 encres tower, 
High wedlock sore be bonored « 
Feaer , bugh bower and renewene 
Te Hynacn, Ged of ners Teurae 


DuSe. O my deere Neece welcome thos art co ine, 
Buen daugiwer welcome, in no lefic degres. pte. 





As you like it. 
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Phe. | wil not ene my word, now thou art mine, 3.Bro. Hebath, 


Thy feith, my foncke co thee doch combine, 


Eater Serend Bperker, 
3.Bre. Let me nse audience for s word or twe: 
lem the fecetd fonne of old 57 Rywland, 


That tidings to chit fare afernbly. 
Prais Feed kewicn kos Gx eate : 


Men of grea worth reforted to this f 

AAdreh 2 nightie power, which were on fogec 

Ie his ewne condudl, to tele 

His brother heere, and put him to the fword . 

Aad to the skirts of ths wilde Wood he rome, 

Where, mesting wich en eld Religious men, 

Afces fome queition with him, ws coouarted 

Bech from his eaverprize, end from the world: 

is crowne g so hue bath d Brother, 

And oll ches Lands ssh inal cate 

Ther were with himexil'd. This to be true, 

1 doengage my life. 

. Welcome yong mea 

Theu offes’& fairely to thy brochers wedding 1 

Tone his leade with-held, and to the other 

A bend is (elke at large, e pocent Dukedome. 

Pirft, io chis er vs de thofe ends 

Tet heere vvete weil begun, and wel beges : 

Thee hase endus’d threw’ and nights with vs, 
of our revorned forrune, 


: sche Reneirie! 
Plsy Meficke, and you Brides end Bride-groames 
Wab gra heap’ ia toy, “ey cere fall. 

° acleace : righel ° 
Pua theis tel pas ota Reigions Ufe, as y 
Aad throwne iazo aegiect the pompows Court. 


faq. Tohim will 11 out of chefe conuertites, 
There is much macter to be heard.asd Jeam‘d ; 
you co your former Honor, | bequeath 
your patience, aud your vertuc, well deferues fe, 
you to a love, thas your crue falcledeth merit; 
you to yoor land, end louc, snd grees allies: 
ee ta stong, snd ag aaa : 
you to wraogling, for thy lounge voyege 
Is but for iedmenctne wawelra ‘ se oven pleafures 
1 em for other, then for dencing meszurte. , 
Da.Se. Scey, Laquer, tay. 
faq. To fee 00 paftime, | : whet you would have, 
De ftay ro know, at your abandon'd caus. Exe. 
Ds.Se. Proceed, procecd: wee'l begin thefe rights, 
Aswe docrufi, ‘Tend in true delights. . Exe 
Ref: ivisnot the fafhion co lee the Ladie the Epi- 
logue : but it isa0 more ynhendfome, thento feet 
Lord the Prologue. If it be rrve, chat gond wine needs 
no babh, ‘tis crus, char « good pley needes no Epil 
hed ae tay hincdechal Sepsis : and good 
oue the ; ilogues: 
hac seem hey the woe and i. 
, Nor cannes in e with you ia the fe 
play? 3 am aot furnith’d ileohagga; ficces 
co begge will net become anee.' My wey isto cor 
you, and Ile with the Women. I cherge yoo ( 
women) for the love you besre co men, to like os mach 
Of cis Play, es pleafe you: And I charge you (O men 


for the leve you beare to women (as ] perceive 
fulepring none of pocleun Gea) sahacee Gos 
eh od pee If Twere a Wo. 


men, I would kiffeas as hed bear 
erage Jexione thee hk’ me, ry abies 

defvde not: Aod I am fure, 19 mony as have good 
beards, or good faces, or (weet breaths, will for my kind 
offer,when I inake curt’fhe,bid me farewell, Ems, 
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Taming of the Shrew. 


eA us primus. Scene Prima. 


Ever Begger and, Hoffcs.Chrsftepbare Sly. 


Le pheeze you infarth. 

Hefl.A paite of Rockes you reget 
Bey. Vere a bees ¢, the Sis are no 
Regues. Looke int hronicies, we come 
° in with Richard Conquaver : cheretore Pan- 


ca palebrw plet che world (lide : Sef. 
off. You will not pay for the glaffes you have burt} 


. No, nore deniere: go by §. /erommne, goeto thy 
bed, end warme thee, 
Heft. 1 know any remedie,! muil go ferch cbe Head- 
borough. 
Beg. Third, ot fourth, or fite Borough, Ite anfwere 
him by Low. De nocbudge an inch boy: Let hirn come, 
and kindly. , Fakes ofleope, 


Wonde beruts, Enter a Lord from bunting with bus traine 

Leo, Hunthnan | chacge chee, vende wel my hounds, 
Brach Merman, the poore Curre isimboft, 
And couple Clomder withthe deepe-mowh'd brech, 
Saw’ thos not boy how Si/uer made it goed 
At the hedge corner, inthe couldeft teult, 
I would aor loafe che dog ge fos cwentie pound. 

Han{. Why Belmanis at good as be my Lord. 
Pte cried vpon it at the meeretft loffe, 
And twnce co dey pick'd out the duiteft fens, 
Tcult me, | take him for che becter Jogge. 

Lord. Thow att s Foole. sf Ecche were as Aeete, 
I would efteeme tim werth 6 dozen fuch: 
Bet fup chem well.and looke wntochem all, 
Tomorrow | intend co hans again. 

Hun. i will my Lord., 

Lord, What's heere? One dead, os dranke ? See doch 
be breath? 

a.Ham, He breath smy Lord, Were he not warm'd 
with Ale, chis were a bed on cold to fleep fo foundly. 

Lerd. Oh mooftrous beaft, how like a fwine he lyes. 
Grim death, how foule and loschfome 1s thine image : 
Sirs, I will predtile on this drunken man 
What thinke yeu, fhe were conuey dto bed, 
Wrap'din fweer cloathes: Rings put vpon his fingers : 
A molt dehcious banquet by his bed, 
And Braue sttendants neere him when he wakes, 
Werld not the begger then Forget neielfe? 

3. Fen, Beleeue me Lord, 3 thinke he canner chook. 

2.1.1 would fecm (thange voto him when he wak'é 

Lerd. Ewen as allats’ring deeame,or worthles fancia 
















Thea coke hum vp, sod manage well the icf : 

Carrie him gently co my faireft Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my veanton pedtwes: 
Balme his foule head in warme diftilled waters, 

And burne fweet W oodto make the Lodging (weete: 
Procure me Muficke readie whes he vvahes, 


Tomake s duices and a heavenly found : 
And if he chance ta (peske, bereadic Aeaighe 
(And with 2 lowe fubmifhue reverence) 


Say, whet is it your Honor vvil command : 
Let one atcend hin vuith a filuer Bafon 
Full of Rofe-water, and bettrew d with Flowers, 
Anosher beare the Ewer: the therd s Diaper, 
And fay wilt pleafe your Lord(hip coote your bands. 
Some one bereadie with 3 coftly fuiee, 
And aske bim what apparre! he ¢rill weare : 
Another tell him of his Hounds and Horfe, 
And thac his Ladie mournes at his difesfe, 
Pes(wade hin chat he hath bin Lunsucke, 
Aad when he fayes he se, fey that he decammes, 
For he 1s nothing bur a miphtie I ord: 
This do, and do ichindly, gentle firs, 
Ve wilbe paftime paffing excelient, 
Ifit be husbanded with modeftie. 

t Baw My Lord | warrant you we wil 
As be thall chenke by our crue diligence piey oer pars 
He is a0 leffe chen what we fay he us. 

Lord. Take bim vp geatly, end'to bed wich him, 
Aad each ane co his when he wakes. 


Sound 

Sterah, pole what Trompet tis that found. 

Belike fome Noble Gentleman thas meanes 

(Travelling forme :ourney ) co repote him beere. 

Eter Serum mas. 

How now? who is cf 
Ser. hat pleafe you: Honor, Players 

That offer feruice te yous Lordihup. 


Outer Players 

Lerd. Bid them come neete: 
Now fellowes, you are weiceme. 

Players, We thanke yeor Honor 

Lerd. Do you mntend to May with me to maghe ? 
F 3.Pleyer. So pleafe your Losdthippe to accept eur 
etre. 

Lord Wuhall myheart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers cidcft fonne, 
"Twas where you woo'd the Genlewomes fo well: 
Thee forgot your neae : but fare chat pert 
Was 


The Tanung of the Shrew. 2 
Was aptly heced, end nacprally perform'd. lets chen baches ; ne more Aeckings then legges: nor 
Stectlo. Uchinke ‘twas Sete honor meenes. a0 more fhooes then feet,nay omerime mor fer chen 
Lord. ‘Tis verie true, thos ddA ieescelleot thooes, os fech thooes as any toeslook through thee. 
Well you are come to me in happie time, wer. leacher. 
The cacher for I haue fome fport in hand, Lord. Hemenceefe this idle hamor in your Honor. 


Whereia your cunning can affrfl me much. Oh chac a mightic men of fuch difcent, 















There is s Lord will heare you pisy to vipht; Oftech sand fo high eReeme 

Bet ] am doubs full of your eosefier, 6 Should be infufed with fo 8 {pirie. 

Leaf (over-cying ofhis odde behaaieur, Beg. What would you make me mad?Am not} Che- 
For Ye ie hone Newer beard s play) frepher Slee, did Sies fonne of Barton-heath, by byrths 
You breske into [ome merriepetiion, Pedier, by education aCardmeker, by tranGnuretion s 
Aad (0 offend him : for I cell you firs, Fee dee dead now by prefens proteffion a Tinker. 
If you thould {mile, be Aske Aderrias Hackgt the fat Alewife of Wincor, if thee 






Pla. Fearc act my d, we can contaio ous felues, know me not: if fhe fy I sm net sitind, on the {core for 
Were be the verieft anticke in the world. theere Ale, {core me vp for the ying ft knewe ia Cheiften 




























Led. Go Gere, take chem to the Buctesie, dome. What ! smnut beftreughe : hese s—_. 
And give them friendly welcome everie one, 3- Atas.Oh this ig is that makes your Ladie reourne, 
Let chem wom noching chat my houfe sffoords. @ Mee. Dhebis isit thac makes your fereants droop. 
Exits one with she Players. Led. Hence comesit, that yout kindred fhuns your 
Sista go you to Bartho!mew my Page, As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacie, (houfe 
Ande om dreft in all fuices like a Ledie: Ob Noble Lord, bethioke chee of thy birch, 
That dene, conde& him to the drunkerds chamber, Call home thy anciene thoughes fiom bani 
And call um Madam, dohin obcifance : And beaith heace thefe abie&t lowlie dreames ; 
Tel bien from me (as be will win my love) Looke how chy feruants do attend on thee, 
He beare hinfelfe with hoaoursble adtion, Esch ia his readie ac thy becke, 
Such as he hath obferu'd in noble Ladies Wilt thou have Muficke? Harke Apollo plaics, Safick 
Vace theis Lords, by them accomplithed, Andtwemle caged Nightingsles do fing, 
Sach dutie co che deunkocd let hin do : Or wilt thou fleepe? ce‘Thaue thee cos Couch, 
Wat fof lowe tongue, andiowly curtefie, Softer and (weerer chen che lufifall bed 
And fay : Whaz is’t your Honor will command, On purpole tien'd vp far Serniramis. 
Whereis your Ladie, end your hamble wife, Sty chou wilt walke: we wil beftrow the ground, 
May thew her duce,and make knowne her love. Or wilt choe ride? Thy hoefes thal be trap'd, 
Aad then with kinde embracemencs, cemptiag hidfes. Their harneffe ftud all with Gold and Peele. 
And wih deciming head into his bofome Doft thow louc hawking ? Thou hell hawkes will foare 
Bid hime thed ceares,as being over. Aboue che moraing Larke. Or wilt thou bent, 
To fee her nadie Lard refered to Thy hounds that! make the Welkin on{wer thees 
Whe for this fevea yeares hart eftoemed bin Andferch fheill eechoes from the bellow earth, 
No beszer chen a poore and loshfome begeer: 5 Afas.Sey chou wilt courfe,« ay-bouade are as 
Aad if the boy have act 2 womans geile As breathedScage I fleeter chen Re. (Swift 
Tercaine s thower of eomarended teares, © AE.Doft chow love pidtares/we wil fetch chee ftrais 
AsrOnica wil do weil for fecha thift. Adonis painted by a runaing brooke, 
Which ia s Napkin (being clofe conuci'd) And Cicheres all in fedges bid, 
Shefi_m defpight eaforce 9 wacerie ete 3 Which feeme to moue sad wanton with her 
See this difperch’d with sll the haft thou cantt, Even as che wauing (edges pley with winde. 
Anon lle give thee more inftroAions. Lerd. Wee'l thew thee /o,es fhe was a Maid, 
Exist a fertongman And how the was begoiled sod furpriz‘d, 
I know theboy will wel v che grace, As liuelie panced, as the deede waa dene. 
Veice, gste, ond sfion of a oman t 3.Atan. Or Daphue roraing through s thomle wood, 
I long to heare bim call che drenkerd husband, Screeching her legs, thet one thal fwesre the blecds, 
Aad how my meen will ftey chemfelues from laughter, [| And et tha: fipht al fed Apollo weepe, 
When they do homage co this la tl sis So workmanlic the blood and ceares are drewne, 
Ne in to counsel theen: haply my prefenee Lord. Thouset » Lord, wad nothin bus a Lord: 
May weil abate the oner-merrie {pleene, Thow hafte Ladiefarre more Beawifal 
Which otherwile weeld grow into extresmes, Then say woman in this wsioing age. 





1 Adas.And til the ceares ther the bath thed for thee, 
Esasr left the dreakadwith aticedems, fome with apparel, | Like enasous flowds ore-run her lovely face, 
Palen and Ewer other appartenances cy Lord. She was the fairef creature in the wo ld, 
Bez. Por Gods fake s por of (mall Ale. And yet thee is inferiour to none. 
8 Sar. Wilt plesle your Lord demk scop of facke ? Beg. Am le Lord,endheve I fachs Lodle ? 
3 Ser, Wilt pleafe yous Honor safe of thefe Con. | Ordo I dreame? Orhavel dream'd til!now? 
ferwesf 1 donot (leepe : I fee, I beare, I fpeake : 
Ser. What raimem wil your honor weare to dey, | J fee! fweet favoars, end I feele Loft things 1 
- Dace Chrifopbere Sly, call not asee Honour nor Vpon my life 1 sca a Lord indeede, , 
Lordthip: I ne're dreak (: in cny life: and if you giae And set s Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slie. 
rec any Conferues,gme me conferves of Beefe: nere sak Weil, brieg our Ladie higher to our m, 
me wnat comment Ihe weare, for Ihave ne more doub- And once egaine » pot o'th fmalieR 













a. ™, 
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Oh how we ioy co ce your wit reftor'd, 
Oh chat once more you knew bur what you ore ; 
Thete ftwene yeeres you heuc bin in» dreoene, 
Or winen Jon ene wak'd as uf youfleps. 
. Thefe fifteene yeares, by my fay, 8 goodly map, 
Bue did I never {peake of all chas cme 
s Adan, Oh yes mv Lord, but veric dle words, 
Por though you ay hecre in this goodhe chamber, 
Yet would ydu fay ye were beaten ont of doore, 
Aad rile vpon the Hoftetic of the houfe, 
And (ey you woald prefent her ac che Lecce, 
Beceut. the broaghe flone-lugs,and no feal’d quarts 1 
Sometimes you woald call our for Cicely Hacker 
Bez. Uthe womens marde of the houfe, 
jsees. Why fie you know no houlc not no fuch maid 
Nor a0 fuch men as you have rechun'd vp, 
As Scephon Shu ond old lobe Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turph, ond Henry Pemgerae8, 
Aad rwenne more fuch names and inen as ehefe, 
Which ncecr were, nor no man ewer faw. 
ae. Now Lord be chanked fcr my good emends, 
Aa Amen. 






















Quer Lady oth Artendant 

‘Beg. (chante shee chow thal: not toole by it. 

Lady. How faecs my noble Lord? 

Beg. Marre | fave weil,for heere 1s cheere enough 
Where ss my wife? 

La, Heere noble Lord, what is thy will wich her? 

Beg. Are you ny wife and will nox cal me husbend? 
My men fheuld call me Lord, | am your good-man. 

Le.My husband snd ay Lord,my Lord and tusband 
1am your wife sn all obedeence. 

Bez. Vkoow ic well, whar matt f cell her ? 

Lord. Medom. 

Dez. Alce Madam, or lene Madam? 

Lord. Madan, and noshing elfe. fo Lords cat Ledies 

Madame wife, they fay thas ( havc dream d, 

And aboue (ome fiftcene yore o: more. 

Ledg t, andthe cine feeme's thirty wato me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

Bez ‘Tre euch, Cervantes lezue me and her alone : 
Modem vndrelle you ond come now to bed 

Le. Thace noble Lord. let me inn eat of you 
Tepardon me yet for anighteriwo. 
Or if act fo, venitl the Sun be fer. 
Por your Phyfiriens have expreffely chorg'd, 
Ja perill to incucse you former meledy, 
That I (hould yet obfenc me from your bed - 
Thope chis reelon (tends for my excule. 

_ 1,0 Rands fo thee I may hardly carry fo long: 

But I woald bc loch to fall unto my dreamessgame ; 1 
wal chereferc cascie in defpight of the Heth & che blood 





















Eater a Mofeuger. 

Mef. Your Honors Players hearing your emendmenr. 
Are come co pley a pleafen Comedies 
For fo your doGtors held s very mete, 
Seeing too much (edneffe bach conges!’d your biead, 
And melencholly ws che Nurfe of freeze, 
Therefore they chought ic goed you heares ploy, 
Aed frarme your minds to munh and merriment, 
Which bertes a thoufend harmes and lengthens tafe. 
Bez. Marise | will lee them play, 1 1s aoc 9 Comon- 









The Taming of the S 


3. Ala. Wil pleale your mighcinefie wo wath your , tie. Chriftmss gomboid, or » tembiing rricke? 
hands : ° 






. Nomy good Lord ,tc 1s more ple fulle. 
rd Whee, poutheld Avffe. pleafng 
Ledy. Wives kinde of buflory. 
. Well,wetlee's: 
Come Madam wife (ic by my fide, 
Apd let che world flip, we thell neve be yonger. 


Play. Eater Lacentce, and bis man Triane. 
Las, Trane, fice toc the preac defire I had 
To fee fare Padua, nurferie of Arts, 
lem srriv‘d for fruicfull Leonbarde, 
The pleafant gocden of great /raly, 
And by my fathers love and leave arn armm'd 
Wieh his geod will, sad ch compaie. 
My crofiie [er esat well reed in all, 
Heere let vs breath and heply inflicuce 
A courfe of Learning, and ingenrous Rudses. 
Pife cenowned fas grave Curizens 
Gaue me my being, and my facher fic 
A Merchant of great Trafhcke througn the world - 
Vieceme s come of the Bearmely , 
Veaceatio : fonne,brough ep in Flesence, 
Ic thall become to ferwe all hopes conceia'd 
To decke his fortune with ins vettuoes deedes: 
And therefore Trane, for the ume I fludie, 
Vertue and tha: pert of Philefoptne 
Will | applic, thac treats ofhe 
By vercue {pecsally co be archieu'd. 
Tell ave thy made, fos I have Pofe lef, 
And am to Padus come, as he thac leaues 
A fhsllow co plunge hem in the Ucepe, 
And wath (acietic (eekes co quench hn chirft. 
Tre (Me Pardmate, genic mater mine: 
Temio all affe@ed as your felfe, 
Glad chat you thes continuc your refolue, 
To fucke the fweets of fweete Philufephie, 
Onely (geod mafter) while we do admire 
Thos vertucend this morell difciplne, 
Let's Be no Storckes. nor no Noches I pray, 
Or fo dewore to Aryfesies checkes 
As Oud; be an ovt-ceft quite abrurd : 
Balke Lodgicte with ac quatnrsince thet you hsee, 
And practite Rhetoricke in yout common catke, 
Mefiche and Poefie vie, caquicken you , 
The Mashernatiches, and the Mecaphyiiches 
Fall co chem 93 you finde your Nlomache ferues vou. 
No profs growes, where 1s no pleafuretene 
tn briefe fir, Rudre what you mot offeA. 
Lar, Gromercies Trane, well doft chou sdeife, 
If Besndele thou wert come afhore, 
We could ot once put vs in resdineffe, 
And take s Lodgwog fit to ementaine 
Sech frends (as ume) im Pades (hall begec. 
Bar fay » while, what companies this > 
The, Walter fome fhew to welcome vs to Towne. 


Enser B aptrfl e with bes two dangheer:, Katerina . 
Gremne a Pantelowes , Hortense fifter ve ‘Beane. 
Lusen Trane fend by 


Bap. Gentlemen, me no farther 
Fes bw lbrty ornrettie dyea bree : 


Thet act co beflew droghter, 
Bcfere f hove ehwsbeod lor Oc ctenrt 
if ether of you both love Kecbermes, 







Secaule I kaow you well, snd lowe you well, 
Lesue fhall you have to court bes at your pleafure, 
Gre. To carthes eather. She's po cuagh for mec, 
There,there Hortenfe. will you any Wife 
Kae, 1 prey you Br, Ws k yous wil 
Tormekea ftale of me emongft chefe mares ¢ 
Ber, Mates maid, how meene you thes ?. 
We mates for you, 
ValefSe you were of gencler milder mould. 
Kase. Tfaich fr, you thall ocues acede to feare, 
1 wis it ie ace halfe way to hes hears : 
Bet if ic were, doubt not, her care fhould be, 
To combe yous noddle with a chece gd ftosle, 
And ace, sad vie you likes 
Hier. From at ach dwelreood 


Lord deliwet vs. 
Gre. Andmetoo good Lord. 
TraHulle maftcr heres tome good 
That wench is tHarke mad, of 
Laces. But inthe ochers filence do I (ce, 
Meids auide behauiour sad fobcicte, 
Peace Thane. 
” Tra. Well (old Mr, acnyand gaze your ik 
Bap, Gerlemen, hac } may faare make good 
Wher I heae (sid, Biswrs get you in, 
Aadier i not difplesft thee good Bianca, 
Pos 1 witl lows thee nere che bere boger ia the 
Kae A peace, it is beft pus eye, 
ond (he hace why, 
Bias. Sifter content you In 
Se,to your pleafare bembly I fublenbes 
My beokes and inftruments thail bey compenie, 
On them toleoke, and praftife by my felfe. 
Lec. Hartke 7 pe mall heave Minera fpeck. 
Bar. 4, WD you firenge, 
car good will ciedis 
Dianed 


3 
eueeeaaite, 
Bap. Gernlemen cotnent ye: Lean cefould s” 


Goin Bases, 

And for | know the taketh moft delight 

Jo Mofcke, Infisaments, and Poetry, 

Schoolemefters will I keepe within my hoafe, 

Pic co inftse& ber youth. If you Hortenfe, 

Or figmor Gramee you know any foch, 

Preferre chan hither : for to conaing aen, 

Lee Sree cidldera i goed 

To mine owne children, io bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : Katherine you may fisy, 

Fer I hase more to cormmsane with Bisse, ; Exx. 
Kare. Why, andl cult I mey go toownzy I not? 

Whee thall I be sppointed houres, as though, 

(Belike) } knew noe what co take, 

Aad whee to leeac? Hs Eset 
Gre. Youmsy go tothe discls dam : your guifts are 

fo good here's none will holde ou: Thea love i net 

fo Hortenfie, but we may blow our nails to 

ond fof fairety ont. Our cakes dough on both Bdes. 

Forewell : yet for the leve  beare my {weer Biewes, if 

Bean Bpeny secancs Ligh oo sfc nan to ceseh her chee 

wberdin ihe delights, 3 will with him to her fasher. 
lar, Se will | figniou: Grants: buta word! pray: 
pugh che aetare of our yee newer brook’d 

parie, kne bow vpon adaice, ic voucheth vx bathe ches 

we moy yet sgeine hane sccofie co ous faire Miftzis, and 











coward; 






















wy. aii 


ee Lily. colebour ana effete 
one pecially. 
yh sthot! pray? 
. Merrie fir co gers husband for hes Siler, 
Gre 


fi 
- A busband: s dineil. 
Her. Ulay ehusbaod. 
Gre. I fay, 0 divell : banarbatey-aaester 9m 
her facher be vetierich, eny men is fo veries to. 
taarried to hell 2 


Gre. IT ceanot cell : bus I had es lief take ber dowrie 
with this condisions To be whips at che hie croffe eweric 


morning. 

Hor. Faith (0s you fey) chere’s fmall choife inretten 
les: buc come, frace chis bas in law makes ve friende, 
is thall be fo fesse fosth friendly meintain d. cili bp hel- 
ping Bayo: cideft danghacr tos basbaod, wee his 
yongeft free fos a and chen have too ¢ afrefhs 


co begin his thas would tho 
woe her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the 
¢ of her, Come on. 
ou ache, Mane Trastsanh Lucenho 
Tva. 3 se, 1s it poffible 
Thae lout rould of s fodeing take Gach hold, 
Lae. Oh Trame, till I found isto be true, + 


I never it or ' 
Dee fee wicks y 1 food wcres 005 


1 found the effe& of Loue in 
And now in do confefle co chee 
That ertro me es fecset and ss deere 
As Aasato the Qucene of Carthage wan 
Trane | burne, I pine, ] perith Trani, 
If 1 ecchieue noe this yoog modefi gyrie + 
Counfaile me Trapie, for I know thou confls 
Afift me Trand, for { know thou wilt. 

Tra. MsGer, it is no time to chide ou now, 
AGieGtiion is noc rated from che heart 3 
Hf loue have touch'd yoo, naught remeines but fo, 
Redimetecaptem andedne, 

ie Gremersies Lad :Go forward, chiecontents, 
The reft wil comfort, for thy counfels fouad. 

Tra. Maftes youlook’d fo longly on the maide. 
Perhaps you carh’d noc whee sthe pith of sil 

Lac. Oh yes, I faw facet beeutie in her fece, 
Such as the daughter of Agence hed, 
Thes mede great feng to bumbic him to ber hand, 
When with his knees be kift the Cretan Arond. 

Tra.Saw you no more? Mark’d you not how his Gifter 
Begen to (cold, end saile vp fach 
Thet mosea) cares mighc hardly induse the dia, 

od with haf Bresth One id perfuee he oyeet 
Asd wh eath the did ¢ 
Sacred and {wees wasall | few in her. mes 

Tra. Nay, chen tis time co firre him Gro bis trance 
I pray awake fic : it you love rhe Made, 

caand wits tostcheeuc her Thus it Rands: 

Her eldez is fo cas@ and (heew'd, 
Thac til che Recherridbishendsofher, 
Moefier, your Lowe auf ec s maide ac home, 
And therefore habe clofely mes dhar vp, 
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Beceule fhe will not be annoy'd with feters. 
Lae. Ah Treas, whats cruel] Fathers he: 
But ast thos not aduis'd,he cooke fome care 
To get ber cunning Schoolema fers to inftru& her. 
Tra. Lematry am | Gr, and now ‘tis plotted, 
Lac. Thaue it Treme, 
Tra Mafter, for my hand 
Both our inuentions meet and 1umpe in one. 
Lae, Tell me thine fir 
Tra. Youwill be (choole-mafter, 
And vadercake the reaching of the maid: 
Thac’s your device, 
Las. itis: May itbedone ? 
Tra. Notpofhible : for who thal! beare your part, 
And be in Padus heere Vincenti’ fonne, 
Keepe houle, end ply his booke, welcome his frrends, 
Vibe his Countrimen, and banquet them? 
Lee. Bafa, coment thee ; for} have st full. 
We baue nor yet bin feene sn any hoale, 
Nor con we be diftinguith'd by our faces, 
For een or matter: then it followes thus; 
Thou thats be mafter, Trases in my fed : - 
Keepe houfe, and port, and ferusns,os 1 frould, 
I will forme other be, fome Flovestaze, 
Some N an, or meaner man of Pie. 
Tishacch'd, and thall be fo : Tram a: once 
Voeafe chee : take my Contord her and closke, 
When Sreadebe comes, he waises on thee, 
Bur 1 wall chacme him firt so keepe his comgue. 
Tra. Sohsd you ncede : 
1a breefe Sir, fitch tt your plesfere ss, 
And I ora tyed 10 be obedicne, 
Fer fo your father chare'd me st our porting ¢ 
Be ferviceablc to my fom (quosh he) 
Although I thinke ‘twas in another fere, 
Tam content to bee Lasentes, 
Becaule fo well Love Lacentse, 
Lae. Trausbe fo, becaufe Lacenteeloues, 
And tec mee a flee, c‘'atchieve thes maide, 
Whole fodaine fight hach chral'd my wounded eye. 


































Eater Buadele. 
Hecre comes the rogue. Sirra,where have you bin? 
Brom, Where have I beene? Ney hownow, where 
ore yoo? Maifter, ha's my tellowe Trade ftoine your 
Clostbes, ot you Note his. or both? Pray what's the 
Rewes 
Gur. Sicra come hither, ‘tss 00 time torch, 
And therefore frame y our manners to che tume 
Yous fellow Treasshecre vo fave my iife, 
Puts my apparrell and my count hance ou, 
And 1 tor may efcape have pur on his; 
For in a quarrel face I comes fhore, 
Bhil'd a man,and feare | was defcrieds 
Waite you en him, | charge you, 9s becomes: 
While [emake way from hence to feuc my lifes 
You enderfland me? 
Bos. | fit, ne're s whit. 
Lee. And net 8 iot of Thane in yout mouth, 
Trane is chang'd inco Lacentie, 
Biew, The betrer for him, would I were fo too. 
Tra. So could | faith boy, toheue the nest with af- 
ter, chat Lacesse indecde had Bagefias y daugh- 
ser. Bur firra, nos for my (eke, but your matters, I ad- 
vile you vle yout menners difcseetiy in all kind of come 
ponies: Whew 1 am alone, why then I am These: ber is 
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all places elfe, you msfter Leconte. 
Loe. Treme let's go: 
One thing more refts, that thy fife execute, 
To make one smong thefe wooers :if chou ask me why, 
Sufficeth my reafons are both good snd waighty. 
Exeut, The Prefemers aboot c 
1. Alas, My Lord you 20d, you donee minds 


lay. 
F Bey. Yesby Sainc Anne do J, a good enstcer furely; 
Comesthere any more of it # 
Lady My Lord,‘tis bus begun 
Beg. “Tis avericeaceiient pcece ot worke, Madsme 
Ladie : would ‘were dous, They fs ond marty. 


Sever Perruchie, and bis men Cromes 

Pern, Verena, for a while I cake my leave, 
To fee my friends in Padua; bur of al 
My bestheloued ands trend 
Flortenffe : & 1 wow this is his boufe: 

Heere fitra Grawwe, knocke J fay. 
Oru. Kuocke fir? whom hhoald I knocke? Jochere 
man ba’s rebus'd your worthip? 
ar. Villaine Isey knocke me heere loundly. 
Gre. Knoche you heere fir? Why fig, what am! fs, 
that 5 fhould knocke you heere fir 
Perr, Villoune I tay, knocke me at this pace, 
And rap mc well, ot Sie knoche your knevcs poee 

Gre, My Mris growne quacrelfome : 
I hould hnocke you fir, 
And then] know after who comes by the worft. 

Petr, Willit novhe? 
"Fash firrab, and you I nor knocke, fle ring te 
Ue ene how you can Sol, Fe, and fing it. 

He rmgs be by she aarr- 
Gre. Helpe miftcis helpe, my mafter ism 
Par. New knoche when [ bid you 1 terrah viltelaes. 
Eater Hortenfe. 

Her, How now, whac's the maccer? My olde frend 
Grama, and my good fiend Petrechre? How do you all 
at Verena? 

Par. Signior Herrenfe, core youto part the fray? 
Cooretts te ove bewe trobaite, may | fay, 

Hor, Ala scfira cafe bene vennte multe boner ate kgus- 

re. 


amen 


Rile Gramme rife, we will compeend this querrell 

Gre. Ney ’sss no mstces fir, what he leges in Lotine. 
If chis be nos a lawful caufe for me to leave his fere.ce, 
locke you fic .He bid me knucke hie.& rap him fownd- 
ly fie Well, waste fit for a fereant to vle hu matter fo, 
being perhaps (for nughe I fee) two ar J chirty. 2 
out? Whom would co God! had weil knocke ac fist, 
then had not Grasmre come by the work 

Perr. Afenceleffe villeine : good Horremfe, 

I bad the rafcall knocke vpon your gate, 
And could not get him for my beer? to do nt. 

Cre, Knocke st che gare? O heavens: fpebe you nes 
thefe words plsine ? Sirra, Knocke me beere: roppeme 
heere:knocke me well, sndknockeme foundiy? Aad 
come you now with knocking st the care? 

Perv, Sirrsbe gone,or talke not I edvile you. 

Hor. Petracine parscuce, ] am Cromess pledge 
Why this s heaure chence twitt him and yoe, 

Veour ancient truftie piesfent feruant Crame. 

Andé tell me now (fweet friend) what hsprie ¢ ve 

Blowes you to Fadus heete, from old Verena? 

Petr.Such wind 20 (cotters yougmen thogh word, 
Te 





Te feeke thest fortunes farther chen o¢ home, 


Where {mall ex bus in a few. 
Signior Hotepeabavie Means wich mee, 
Aatome my facherie decealt, 

And | haue theult my felfe into chis maze, 
Hoppily to wive and chriue, as beft | mayt 
Crovwnes in my purfe i have,sod goods as home, 
And fe om come abrondte [ee the world, 

Her Petrectne, frail] chen come roundly to thee, 
Aad with chee wo a frrew'd ill-fauour'd wife? 
Thoe’dft thanke me bus a liesle for my coun(eli: 
And yet Te promife chee fhe thall be rich, 

Aad verve rich ; bur chest too much my friend, 
And ile not with chee co her, 

Perr Signor Horrenfe, cwixt fuch frends os wee, 
Few words fuffice : and therefore, ifthou know 
One sich enough to be Pesruches 1 wife: 

(As wealth 1s burchen of my woung dance) 
the as foule 03 was Flerentin Lowe, 

Aseold as Shel, and as cutit end fhrow'd 

As Sorvases Zensegge 08 2 veorle: 

Ghe mowcs me not, of not removes at leaft 

AGefiions edge inme. Were there as rough 

Asere the (welling Adrratucig fess. 

Teome to wive ¢ wealchily in Padus: 

Sf weelthily, chen happily 1n Padua, 

Gru. Nay looke you Gir, hee sels you flatly wher his 
minde is: why giue him Gold enoegh, and marrie tim 
res ot an Agiet babse, of an old s10¢ wah ne'se 6 
easth in her bead, gh the have as menie difeales as 
twoend fiftie horfes. Why nothing comes amide, fo 
meme comes withall. 

Her. Pevrackes, Goce we are Rept ches fares ln, 
1 will continec that J brosch’d in ieft, 
1 can Posrarbig helpe chee tos wife 
With meakh enough end yong end besatious, 
Brougix vp ss beft becomes 8 omen. 
Her enely fevic, sed that is fauks enowgd, 
Is, thae the is megilesablecurft, 
Aad throw'd,and froward, fo beyond all mesfere, 
That were my Mace farre worfes thea it is, 
3 woeld noe wed her for a rine of Gold. 
Paw. Horrenfe peace : thou knowl not golds cffed, 
ets ane her fachers name, ond ‘tis enough: 
Fer 1 will boord her, chough the chide ss lewd 
As theeder, when the clouds in Aucumne cracke 
fee, Her facher is Bepefta Marcle, 
An efable 20d courteons Gemlemsa, 
Her nome is K aberine Minela, 
Renown’d ia Pedua for het tongoe. 
Pur, | know her facher, though | koow not her, 
And be inew my deces(ed father well : 
1 eit not Heaps Horseafe wil | fee her, 
And cherefore lec me be thus bold wich you 
To gree you ever sz chis fit encoumer, 
Vatefle you wil accompanie me thither. 
Gra. Iprey pou Sic let him go while che humor lefts. 
pet bare visieeliniy ee Hine a1 3 do,the weald 
moy 
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¢kalding would doe inthe good vpon him. Shee 

perheps cals him halfe a (core Kasves, ot fos Why 
choc’s partite, ‘aban oy-fade emir eae 
ereches Ile sell you whee site adlodubgare hs 
tie, he wil chrow sfigere inher face, i é 
eweth ic, chat thee thel haneno more cies vo fee withell 
chan 9 Cot : you know him aot Gr. 
Hor. T tie Porruchis, } cant gowich dnes, 
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For in Bapeshas k treafuceis ; 
He hath ene lewel of ny lige a held, 
His d ns ounnifal Biawce, 

Aad her with-holde from me. Other more 
Susere co her,aad riesis mmy Lous: 


Suppofing ita impothble, 
For Prete icfecte tame before cebearft, 
me ever Kasher na wi be woo'd: 
berefore cus order hach BapesPas tone, 
That none thal haue scoclle vate Sianca, 
Til Kathervee the Cur8, haus ges s busbend, 
Gro. Katherine che curft, 
A tute for s meide, of all ticles the worft, 
Her. Now hal my {trend Prevachis do me grote, 
Aad offer ene difgats'd is (ober rebdes, 
To old Baprflaas a ichoole-mafter 
Weil feene in Muficke, co inltru@ Brance, 
That fo I may by chis dewsce at leaf 
Haue leaue and leifure co make lowe re her, 
And enfulpefted cours her by ber felfe. 


Ester Creme ond Lucentio difgafed, 

Gre. Heere’sno knaverie. See, to beguile the olde 
folkes, tow the poung folkes lay their heeds together. 
Mafter, mafter, looke about yous Who goes there Phe. 

Hor, Peace Gremie, it is the rivall of my Love, 
Petruchee and by a while. 

Grunwe. A propet Aripling 20d an smorows, 

Greene. O very weil, I hese perus'd the necer 
Hearke you fir, Ile haue chem vene fairely bound, 

All bookes of Lowe, fee thar 28 any hand, 

And fee you reade no other LeAures to het: 

Youv and me. Ouer sad befide 

Signor Bapriftashbesalizie, 

He mend it with a Largefle. Take your popet toe, 
And letene hawe them verie wel perfem'd ; 

For the ie fweeter chen perfume it felfe 


_ To whom chey gote : what wil pou rcade to her, 


Loc. What cre I reade coher, Ile pleade for you , 
As for my patron, ftand you fo sflar'd, 
Asfirmely as your felfe were Ail in place, 
Yesand perhaps with more fucceffefull words 
Then you; voleffe you were s {choller fis. 
Gre. Oh chislescaing what a ching ic is. 
re. Oh this Woodcocke, wher an Affe it is. 
ere. Peace firrs. God f 
Her. Creme mam : sue you fignios Gremio, 
Cre. And you are wel met, Siamioe Heres 
Trow you whither I am going (To Bapigta Adele,” 
1 pronaitl co enquise carefully 
Aboot afchoolemafler for the faire Bianca, 
And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On chis yong man ; Fos learning and behauiout 
Fre for her curne, well read in Poetic 
Aad other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye. 
Her. ‘Tis well sand | howe met 2 Genclemes 
Hath promift me to helpe one to another, 
A fine Maficien co inftrud our Miftnis, 
So thal J no whit be behinde mn dade 
To feire Bravca, fe beloasd of me. 
Gre. Belowed of me.and that my deede thal prove, 
Gre. Andchas bis bags (hal prove. 
L iw. Grom, te 10 ne time teen om lowe 
iften to me, ead if you (peake me 
Ue cel you newes indafereoe for either. 


Heere is s Gentleman whom by chence Imes , y 
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agceement from his lifting. 
War eiensheto mes eun Karberee, 
Yea, and to marrie her, ifher dowsie pleafe, 
ferd, fo well 


Gertenfe veld hie all her feutes? 

Perr. hoo Theis en iskefome brewing (cold: 
Ifchat be all Mafters, J heare no herme. 

gre Ne, fayft me fo, friend ? What Countreyman ¢ 


. Borne in Verena, old Barewies fonne: 


Gra Oh Gr,fuch a life with {och s wife, were Riranget 
haves ftemacke, 100's2 Gods name, 


'] 


Gra, Wilhe woohert I : of ile hang her. 

Perr. Why came l hither, bet co chet forenc? 
Thinke yoa, « hile dinne can dsont mine cares? 
Howe | not in my ime heard Lions rore? 
Hase I not hesrd the fes, puft vp with windes, 
Rage like so sngry Boare, chafed with fewest ? 
Heve I noc heard great Ordnance sm the eld? 
And heauens Arcilleric thunder in che skies? 
Hue I not ins pitched betrell heard 
Loud lerums, neighing {tceds,& trumpets clsogue ? 
And do you cell me of a womans congue? 
Thet gives not hetfe fo great a blew to beare, 
Mew th fear be Coereesbogs 
Toh, are wi 

Gru. For he fesres none. 


Gru. I would [ were as fuse of s good dianss. 


Eater Tranie brane, ard Bieudclle. 
Tra, Gentlemen God (ave you. If imnay be bold 
Teil me I befeech you, which ss che readieft way 
To the boule of Signior Bapeiffa Minela? 
Bou. He chet ha's the twe feire doughvess: it he you 


q@eane? 
Tra, Euan he Bisedsfo. 
Gre Hearke you fa, Fo ee 

4. Pedhropa hire fr, wher hene youte do? 

S. Noc her thas chides fir,st any hand I pray. 
Tranie. 1 lowe no chiders fix : Brendel, Jet's away. 
dar Well begun Trawe. 
Her, Sic,e word ere you go: 

Ase you s ferer eo the Maid you calke of, yes ot 20? 
Tra. Andif I be fir, init eny offence? 
Gremie. No :f without more words you will get you 


hence. 
Tra, Why fir, prey ere nes the Rrects as free 
for you? 


Tra. Por whet reafon I befcecb you, 
Gre. For this reafon if youl kno, 

That fhe’s the choife lowe of Sigaior Gremia, 
Flor, That the's che chofen of Horcvenfe. 
Tra. Softly ay Mofers tTfyoe Gendemen 

De me thisright : heare pecience. 

Sarfciss Gemicona, 
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To whom any Father is not all voknowne, 
And were bis dsugheer fairer eben fheis, 
She may more futors heue, and me for ose, 
Paice Ladees deughter hed s choufand woeers, 
Then weij onc more may faire Bisuce heve ; 
Aad fo the thall : Lacenrio thal make one, 
Though Pars came, in hope to (peed alone. 
Gre. What, this Genclemen will ovt-talke vs all. 
Lae. Sit give him heed, I knew bee'l prowe s lade. 
Petr. Hortenfe,to what end ere afi thefe words ? 
Hor. Sit, lerme be fo bold as aske you, 
Did yoo bi cust fee Bagrifts d ¢ 
Tra. No fic, but heareI do that he hath rwe: 
‘The coe, ss famous for s tongse, 
Asis the other, for beseceous medeftie. 
Per. Sit fir, che Girt sfor me, let her go by 
Gre. Yes, lease that labour to great Horeca, 
Aad let it be more chen e Sicndes twelue. 
Petr. Sit enderfend you chis of me 


The ds 
pioetans 
Aad will not prornife ber to any man, 
Vouill the elder Gites fart be wed. 
The then is free, and net befere. 
Trams. \ficbe fo fir, chet you are the man 
Muft Reed vs all, and me thereft: 
And if you breake the ice, end do this feeke, 
Acchieue the elder : fet the free, 
For our soe, whofe ep fall be one br, 
not gracelefic , co be ingrace. 
Ba. Sir yoo fay wel, and wel you de coactiee. 
Gines Yow do profette vo be s tor, 
s 


red genesally beneidng” 
rho ere Sealy blog 


Pleafe ye we contrive this efternoone 
And fie corofen vo ont Miftrelfe bealth, 
Aod es eduerfaries do in law, 


Gra, Bies,Ob exceileormotion: fellowes let's be goo 
Her. The motions goed indeed, anid be it fe, 
Parachie,| hal be your Been vevete, Excaot 


fifter me CM, 

Tommake s bondanside sn ieetue 
That I difdaine : bur for chefe other 

Vnbinde cry bande, le pall them my feife, 

a oll cry raiment, to my % 

Ox wher will comentccoe, lt do, 

So weil! my dutic to my elders, 

Kare. Of all thy fecors heere I cherge tel 

Whom thos lou'ft bef : fee thou diffemble new 
Biance. Belceve me fifter, of all the men alma, 

I neuer yet bebeld chat {peciall face, 

‘Which I could fancie, more then any other. 

Kate, Minion thos lyeft : Ist noe Hersenfio? 

Be pend yon ty ce bus fe fed Roce 
Ese, Ob hen bike you ace iche ese 
Tog my hate Gremio co keepe you fsire 
Bian. 19% for bim you do enue me fo? 
Nay then you tet, and pow } wel 
‘Vou have but iefted wich me aff this whiles 


I Glter 
Pea Iida be teh he dian teed Sorikge ber 





Bap. Why how now Dameguhence growes this to- 
felence ? 
Bianza fiand fide , poore fhe weepet : 
Ge cr Needhs meddle not wich ne 
Fos t ches Hilding of a divellith fpisie, 
dof chou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee? 
When did the cto@e thee with 2 biter word? 
Kase. Hes Glence hous me, and Ile be reueng’d. 
Flas aprer Branca 
Bap. What in my fight ? Beanea getcheesn. — Esrvt, 
Kae, Whe will you not fuffer me : Nay now 3 fee 
She is your cresfure, the meft hace ahusband, 
1 aft dence bare-foot on her wedding day, 
And fos your love to her, leade Apes in bell. 
Talke not to me, | will go fix and weepe, 
Till 1 can Sinde occahon of reoenge, 
Bap Was cver Genrlemen chus grocu'd as} 
Bet who comes heere. 


Gare Gremis, Lacentio, in the bebut of seam man, 
Pazuchie wah Trame wn bu bey 
beareng 4 Lace and Bookgs. 


ighbour Bapesffc. 
Cooma: God fone 


Gre. Good merrow 
Bay. Good monow 
Gen 


lemen. \ 

Pee. And you geod fr : pray baat you nor a daagh- 
sez, cold Kaserena,tane and verwuous. 

Bap. I beve adaughcer fr, cal'd Katerine. 

Gre. You are we blunt, go to i orderly. 

Pee. You wrong ac igmor Grennes,gyec me leans. 
1 am o Germleman of Vorens Gx, 
Ther hearing of her besune snd bet wit, 
Her sffabilny ond bathtull modeftic - 
Her wondrous qusliries, end milde behauiow 
Ara bold 00 Drew sy felfe 3 forward gucft 
Wahin your heule, to make mine eye che wiacile 
Of chat report, winch Ife of heac hesrd, 
Aad for en entrance to my ensert ainement, 
1 do prefer you with e man of mine 
Conamg in MeGcke,sed the Machemsrickes, 
Teo mitredt her fully inchole (ciences, 
Whercel I know the ts not ignorant, 
Acceps of wm, ot elle you do me wrong, 
His aeme Las, bome in Manna, 

Bap. Tate welcome fur pad he fer your good feke. 
Buc for any daughter Katvier,this I know, 
She js not fer your arn, the more ay greefe. 

Per. 1 fee Ton do net means so poss with her 
Or eife you hke norof my ie. 

Bap. Miftake ox not. but ss I inde, 
Whence sre you fic? What may 5 call your neme, 

Pea. Preruche ws my neme,eferenie's (oune, 
A eran well knowne we all Irely 

Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for bis (she. 

Cre. Sesing year cale Peeraches, I pray et ve char ore 
poore penioners (peske too? Barare, you are marusy- 
lows forward 


Pet. Oh,Parden ae fignice Crenve,! waald faine be 


Ore. 1 deubs it act Gr. Bax you will corte 
Your Beigbbore : chis 68 gin 
Very | ansfere of i, coexpreffe 
The he kindnefle my (elfe, chet have beene 
Marte kindely beholdeng co you shen ony : 
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Freely give vnto this yong Scholler, chat hath 
Beene long Rudying st K bemes, 9s cunning 


_ In Geeeke. Lesime, and other Languages, 


Asthe other sa Meficke and Machematiches : 
His name is Cambro : pray accept hus ferunce. 
Bap. A thoufand chankes figasor Gram: 
Welcome good Cambro, But gencle fu, 
Me chinkes you walke like s firanger, 
May ! be fo bold. ro know the caufe of your comming 
Tra, Pardon me ht, thebdoldneffe ts mine owne, 
That beung 0 franger in this Cittic heere, 
Do make vy felfe af ator to your daughcer, 
Vino Sresea,foire sod yertuous ) 
Nor is your firme refoluewhknowne tome, 
la the prolerment of the eldeft filter. 
Tins liberty is oll chat { requed, 
That vpon knowledge of my Parencage, 
T may have welcome mongft theretl the woo, 
Aad free accefle and fasour “s the sel, 
And toward the educszson heers : 
I heere beftow a fimple trent, 
Aad chia tenall packet of Greeke ond Lotine bookes: 
Ifyou sccepe them, thentheir worth it peeae : 
Bae. Losentrsis your name ,of whence | pray. 
Tre. OF Prfa fir, foane to Vraceutre 
Bap. A cengtnie man of Pyfa by report, 
T know him well : you sre vere welcome fir: 
Take you the Lute, and you the fer of bookes, 
You fhail go fee your Pupils presently. 
Holls, wichin. 
Enter « Sevuant, 
Sirtah, leade thefe Gentlemen 
To my doughters, end cell them both 
Thefe are cher Tutors, bid them vie chem well, 
We will go watkea lede inthe Orchard, 
And chen to dinner: you are paffing welcome, 
And fo J pray you all sothinke your felues. 
Per, Signior Baytifa, ry bufmeffe asheth hatte, 
And ceenec day I cannoc come to woo, 
You knew my father well, and sn him me, 
Lefe fale herre to all his Lands and 9. 
WhichJ hawe berrered racher then decreaft, 
Thencell me, if! get your daughters love, 
Whac dowrie fall I have with her co wife. 
Bap. Afcet rey death, the one halfe of my Lends, 
And in poffefnon ewentie thosfend Crewnes. 
Pes And forthe: dowrie, He allure her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it the: the farwiue me 
bn all my Lands ond Lesfes whacfoever, 
Let (pecisliies be therefore drawne berweene vs, 
That covensnes may be kept on either hand, 
Bap. 1, when the ipeciall ching is well obtan'd, 
Thec ss her lowe : for thac is all sn allt. 
Pet. Why thas se noching : for I tefl you father, 
I om os percanptene as the proud minded : 
Aad where twe raging fires meece rogether, 
They do confaene che thing chat feedes their furse, 
Thongh lerele fire prowes prear with little winde, 
yet extreme pulls will blow out fire and all : 
Sol roher, and fo the yeeldste me, 
For [ am rough,and woo not fike « bebe 
Bap. Well mai thou woo, snd happy be thy [peed 
Bat be thou arra’d for forme enhappre words. mrs 
Per. !eothe proofe,3s Moantaives ere for windes, 
That fakes aot, rhough they blow perpetually 
Eater Hertenfis wot bes bead brokg. 
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Be. now my dott chou fe Pet, Women are made to beste, end fo are yor. 


pele ? 
Hee. Pos (corel 


Ba. What, 
an? 


Her. Uchiake the’ fooner proug s fouldier, 
Iron mey bold wish her, but nenes Lutes. 


you. iff looke pale. 


Bap. Why then thou cant noe break her to the Luce? 


Be. Woy no, for the hech broke the Lase to me: 
id bon eel her 
When (with s moft impatient divellith {pirk 
Frets call you chefe? (quoth the) Le fume with them ¢ 
And wich thet word i Rrokeme.on the head, 
rons inficemenc made 
Aadthere [flood smszed foe « while, wee 
Asn s Pilletie, looking b the Luce, 
While the did call me Rafcall 
shad the fethed wo reifvle noe Go. 
Pet. Now by the world, it iss lsflie Wenth, 
T lowe ber centimes more then ere J did, 
Ob how f long toheuc fome chat with her. 
Procasdin protic wh&nay yongertavgiecry 
e e , 
bhe’s apt to come, end dhentefel for god xaew: 
Saal I Goad longue coneye 
Or Katto you. 
md Exe. Mangt Parashie. 
Pet. pray you do. Te atrend her here, 


She as {weetly a0 3 Nightinghale 

Say the the Cowes, Tetris ookcss cleee 

As morning Rofes newly waft: wih dew: 

fhe be mate, and w 008 {peake s word, 

he ile Comepend volubilicy, 

And fay the vitereth piercin . 

Whe dos bide ne ile octet tha 

As chough fhe bid me ftay by her 8 weeke: 

Ifthe denle co wed, tle crave the 

Whea I thall sske the banes,snd be merried. 

Bas heere fhe comes, and now Perrachie fpeake. 
Enter Kaserma, 


Good morrow Kate, Cor thets your name J heare. 
Kae, Welbheac you 


They callie Karerier, thar do talke of ene, 

Po. You lye infaich, for you are call'd platee Kase, 
Aad bany Kole, and fometimes Kate the curt; 
Buc Kate, che pretiieft Kase in Chei 

of feper-deintie Xase, 
Pot daincies ace all Keres, and therefore Kaw 
caing ty nl dncicpriaincnry 
; mi preie’ owne, 
verses (poke of, and thy besutie founded, 
exnat fo deepely a8 to thee 
y felfe am moon'd to woo thee for my wife, 


Kate. Mow, in good time, let bien thet mon'd you 


Remoee you hence: I knew you ot the ficit 
You were 2 mouable. 

Pa. Why, who'samousble? 

Ka. Aloyn'd ficole. 

Pet. Thee baft bic ic : come fic on me. 

Kate. Afles ace made to beare, end fo-are you, 


- 


my daughter prove s good Mafai- 
And yet as 


N ® 
hue. Too tee 


but fomething heed of 


Kate. No fach lade os you, if me you mesne. 
Pa. Alas good Kate, will noc burben chen, 


(or knowing thee to be but yorg and 


Kate. Too light for (ech s (wame sates ecuch, 
asmy hethouidbe. 
Pa. Sholdbe , thould : buaze. 
Frater cat 
a 8 ey 
Ka. 1 fore Tortie, as he cakes busard, heehee? 
Pe. Come, come you Wipe, lac you aresso 


angrie. 
Kae. IFT be walplth,beA bewsre 
Pa. My then to bekeee 


Kae, 1, ifthe could i¢ where ix lies. 
Pa. Who knowes not where a Wefpe does weare 


his fling ? In his caile. 


Kase. In bis 
Pa. Whole congue. 
Kate. Vouts if you calke of tales,sod fo fasewell. 
Pet. What with my tongue wn your taile, 
Kate, lem s Gendemen, 

fhe firikgs bin 
Pet. | {weare Le cuffe you, if you firike againe. 
Kate, So may you loofe your srmes, 


Ifyou Strike me, you are 20 
aes arotiemso, why then no ames 


Pe. AHerald Xan mein thy boekes, 

Per, A combiefle Cocke, (o Kate will be any Hen. 
Xa. Ne Cocke of mine you crew teo like s cntecn 
Pet. Ney come Kate, come : you cael net looke (o 


Kae. It is my fathion when I fee a Crab, 


wine Why heere'snocsab, and therefore looke net 
wre. 


Kate, Therets,chere is, 
Pet, Then thew it me. 
Kate. Had Js giefta,! weuld. 
Poe. What,youmeane my face. 
Par, Newby e Genre no nk ome: foe 
‘Par. Now lam teo 
Kate, Vetyooueurkera yong Yon. 
Pot. ‘Tis with cares, 
Pex Ney here you Rate. tnfooch 

ou Kate. net fo. 
Kate. I cheba you if verse Ler yoo ore 
Pa. No.noca whi fade yon pfing 


Twas told fide eport corte . og 1, ers 


As Kars chis chesober with het peincely gece ; 
Obe thou Dimvand in bezbe Lae, 7" 


Kae, Where did yes ail chis goodly (peech ? 

Peev, Iss "iow ry wont oo 

Kase, A witty mocher, wideffe elfe her foane, 

Pa. Aa! no wife? 

Kat. Yes, keepe yoo warme. 

Pa. Marty fo | meane (weet Zesberiar in ny bed : 
And therefore ferring ail chis cha afide, 
Thene in plawe cermes ; your father hath con(ented 
Thar you thal be my wife ; your dowry greed on, 
Aad wil you, mill you, | will marry yoo. 
reer chal lightswhencby lfeeliy becory 
For by chis highs, chy besary, 

Z ‘pec docs eke me be ther cel, 
These auf be married to no wan bar ove. 


Evsor Bapeefe,Creasee ,Trayue. 


Fer I am he am borne to treme you Kare, 
Aad bring you from 0 wilde Kateto a Kate 
Canformeble 2 other Kae: 
Heere comes your fecher, newer make deasall , 
1 ee Sinnins nove ew toned (deughter? 
. Now Signior Perractie, wih m 
4 Hoo titadt ftom beatin ’ 
le wore i je | fhoald fpeed amiffe. (duempe? 
Be. how new Kaberme, i yous 
Ka. Coll you me dsoghter ? now | promufe you 
Youhene thewd acender fotherty regard, 
To with we wed co one balfe Lessticte, 
A teffiea, ends lecke, 
That conden wich codes Fue he men Ov. 
Pa. Pother, tis thes, your (cift end sil the wesld 
Thee cotk'd of ber raw talk'd amifie of bes : 
Ef fe becarft, ix is for . 
For thee’s act modeh 2s the Dose, 
Shree bs wot hor, bur Paes pa 
For pecicace ive wil ove s (econ 
Aad Lacrom fer hes chaftiin 
Ad wo conchede, we howe fo well cogecher, 
These ss the weddin . 
Kan, Tie lee heng’d en : ” ff. (fal. 
Geo. Hask Peerachio, the faies neged thee han g’d 
Tra.is thus your (peeding?asy Our past. 
Dar. Be pactent geotterten, | choke ber for ny e, 
Bf Aee sad | be pices'd, what's thet to you ? 
Tis berg oni d cwrat vs cwaime being ° 
Thee the Ghell Gill be curft in company. 
Jeail you ‘cis ineredibie co beleeue 
How auch the loves me : ob the kindeft Kate, 
Shee sbour my aecie, and kiffe on kifle 
Shae vi'é fo felt, protefting seth enceth, 
Thee m ecwinke the wea me to her love. 
Oh you arc actaces, ‘ts 9 world to {ee 
How tome when mea and women ste alone, 
A mneacoche wretch con make the curfteft threws 
Gawe me thy hend Kare,3 will ware Hearse 
Te apperell « the wedding day ; 
che feat fesher ond bid che gurfts, 
I will be Gace ry X srhorsue fhall . 
Bap. l know not what to (sy, but giveme your hade, 
Ged kad yw toy, Perrasine, “cise rach. 
Orv. Tra. Aenen fay we, we will be 
Des. Focher.snd wife,2ad geatiemen odies, 
J will co ames, fondsy comes apse, 
We will hawe tings,and things snd Gae ertsy, 
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bet Kets be chafte,and Deas And kiffe me Kase, wre will be married s fonday, 






rprihiieynyiewitiatlens 
Gre. Wee cucr match clape vp fo fodeinsy ? 
: Feith Geaciemen cow | play a macchants pert, 
And venture medly on adefperme Mart. 
Tra. Twase commodicy lay frecting by you, 
Twill bring you gaine,or perf on the leas. 
. The gaine I feeke,12 queet me the match, 
Gre. No doube but he hath got s quiet catch: » 
Bur now Baprffa, co your yonges deugher,. 
Now is the day we long heue tooked for, 
Tom your newghbour, end wes fier firft. 
Tra. Aad | sem cee thet lowe Biasca more 
Then words can wninefie,or your choughts can guefle, 
Gre, Yongling than canft cot love fo deare as I. 
Tre Gray-besed thy love doth freeze. 
Gre. Buc thine doth fne, 
Skipper ftend backe, ‘tis age thet nowritheth. 
Tra bat yous ta Ledhes eyes that floritheth. 
Zep.Content you gentlemen, | wil c chis frife 
“Tu deeds we he ne ood foo 
Thas can affure any das gheer greaceft dower , 
Shall hese my Biavcar love. 
Say fignior whas can you effere her? 
Gre. Firft, 0 youknow, my houfe within che City 
Iscichly furnsthed with plate and gold , 
Bafons and ewere to lane het dainty heads : 
My hangings all of rwian rapefiry : 
In luocy cofers | have tuft my crownes : 
IaC chefte my arras counterpolocs, 
Caf apparel em, nd > 
Pine Linnen, Turky cuthions boR with pearie, 
pciicns of Venice gelé, macedie workes 
Pewter end breGe,end all chi chee belongs 
sehen ot ferme 






















Aad el enfwerable to this portion. 
My felfe om Rrooke in yeeres ] mah conkelle , 
Aad if 1 die co morrow this 1s bers, 

lf whilR 1 hive the will be onely mise. 

Tre. Tha only cane well m ; fir, it come, 

Tam my fothers heyre and onely foane, 

Jf easy hove your deeghner tomy wife, 

Ne leaue her houles three of foure as good 
Within rich Pife walls, an sny one 

Old Signioe Grenne has in Padua, 
Befides,ewothouland Deckers by the 

Of fruicfull land, a) which thell be her ioyacer. 
Whor,haue I pinche you Signior Grease? 

Gre. T wo cheoftnd Dusheca by she yeere of land, 
My Land smoents not to fo mach ia all : 

That fhe fhall howe, befides an Argohe 
Thet now is bying ia Marcellus roade: 
Whar, have I chosks you with én Argelic? 

Tra. Gremie, tis knawne my facher hach ne lefve 
Then cheee grese bebdes two Gallisiles 
Aad cwelvetice G thele 1 will affure her, 

And cwice 23 mach what ere thou offreft new. 

Gre. Ney, 1 haue offred all, | hese no more, 
And the can howe ane more thenell I have , 

If you hike me, the thall have me snd mune. 
Tre. Why chen the aneid = mine from all the world 


By your firme fe, Groane is ow vied. 
$5. Tow confeftc pour efter the bch 
Aad let vous father make her the sfurence, 
T 
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Shee is owne, elfe you mult pesdon me: Hert. Modem ay lnfsument’s in une. 
if you die Licfore bien, where's ber dewes? Bias. Lear's heseeyeh he showebdic lerres, 
Tra. That's ber a coeill : he is olde, [ Lex. ia che hole men,end cunc gains, 
Core. Aad say cot yong men die as well as 2 Baan. let mee fee if] con confer ix. Hie has f- 
Bay. Well gentlemen, | am thes refele'd, evens, 1 Know you nox, bc of feervetetan] erefi you see, 
On fonday next, you know bic Lateras , take heode be heareve net , vegia pre- 
My deughter Kasherene 1s to be married: forme not ,Colfe feats, def eire net. 
New en the following, thall Biewa Here. Medem,tis now in cune, 
Re Bride to you, if you make this sffurence: Lue. Alibuc che bale. 
It not, to Signios Gremese: Hert. The befe is right, ‘tis che befe knewe ches ines. 


Aad fo I take ray lesue, endthanke yowboth. Exe. Lue. How fey forward our Peden is, 
Gre. Adsew good neighbour : now I feare thee eet : New fee cay life 
, 


Sura, gemefter, your facher were 2 fools Pedaftujs, le warch you 8 

To we thee all, end in his wayning age in time I ay belecve, yer ] mi 

Set foor vader thy table : tut,s toy, Bian. Miftzult ic net, for fare eGanidn 

An olde Icalian fut is aot fo hinde my boy. Bx. | Was Max cald fo from his grandfather. 

Tra. Aven on your crsfry withered tide, Harr. | okt belccue my wolter pile } promife you, 

Yer I have foc'd it with 6 ceed of een: I theuld be erguing ftill vpon chet deubs, 

‘Tis in my heed co dee my mefter goods But let it reft, now Litto co you; 

} fee no reafon bat fuppos'd Lucentes Good rasfter take it nos pray 

Muft get a father, cali'd (uppos'd Urecentio, Thas ! have beene thus pleafens wah pou beth. 

Aad that's 8 wonder : fuhers coromonly Hert, Youmsy go weik,and gine me leave 0 while, 

Doe pet their children : but ia this cole of woing, My Leffons make no meficke ta parte, 

A childe fhall gees Gre jf fasle 20: of my conming Ex. Lae. Are you fe formell far, well I meft oelte 
And sextch wichall, for but Ibe decene'd , 
Our fine Mufitian tnerens. 


Adus Tertia. 


Enter Lucentio, Hertentse, and Bianca, 














Mer fiftes Kasherme w ‘d you withall. Bim. , lem ' 
Hert. But wrangling pedanc, this is He. Yetccodhetpamwoud of Non ° 
The pacroneffe ofheauenty harmony : Bian. Gameash | on, che of aD accord 



















Theh pve me leave co haue prerogative, Are,to Hortenfie's : 
hod venen in Miche we hove (pent en howe, Shand + cabe him for th Lord 
Your LeGure thall haue lerfare fer 0s much. Cfavt, that loves with all sffedtion s 
ia. Affe chat newer read (0 farre, D felre, ene Ciffe,two netes bevel, 
Tokaow the coufe why maficke was ordain : Blew, Chow plicy ot I die. 
Was it net corefteth che annde of man Call you chic gemouch ? tur] Like it not, 
After his fludresor his vfuell pewe ? Od fathions pleale me beft, | am ase fornics 
Then giue me lesee to read ’ Te charge crue ruics for old invcations. 
And while } poult,\cree in your hasrnoay. Enter a Mojegr 
Here. Siea,) wall aot beare chefe beaves of thine. Nicky. Miftsefle , your preyes you leeve yous 
Beans. Why me double And helpe ce deefle Gfters chambe: 
To finae for tna chachs re in my choice: mons You tree to morrowis the ay 
fora no breeching {choiler in che fchooles, Bran, Farewt! (weer mofters both, | mult be gene. 
tle not be wed to poimedcimes , Luc, Feith Miftreffc then } havens coufe to Rtsy 
Bat learne my Leffonsas | picsfe my feilc, Her But | heuc ceufe co pry mee this 
Andto cu all Raifes beere fu we dowoe, Mechickes he loolees 534 “1 be were in lowe 3 
Take our mnfirement,pisy e 2 et ifthy choughes Basbca be fo humble 
His Lede wnllbe deus ere yoo have con'd. Toa \Fondring cyes oneecsy Ale: 
Here You'll leave bis Le@ure when J] em in eune? Seize thee chat Lif, if once 1 finde chee ranging, 
Las. Thet will be newer.cune your infirument. Heresfe will be quia with thee by changwy- Kaw. 


Bran, Where tefe we loft ? 
Loc, Hecte Madea: Hes that Simots, boo ft figeria Baer Bagel e, Granie, Trane, Kalberine, Bierce, and o- 
tellus, bic Pecera: Proami regea Colfa fewu. thers 


ptiosdants. 

Bran, thea. Signior Leconte his i the possess 

Lac. Bhe thas, 20 | cnid you before, Saved, Tam Le. The Lb tee tok Perot thoald mmercied” 
cent, der off, fonne emo Vincentiv of Pile, Sigeriacdl- | And yet we beare not of ovr (anne ie Lew: 

he. difgutfed thas to get your love, bie Sawer, and chat Whaz will be feild, wha: mockery well 1 be? 
Jascencio thet comes 8 weoing, prisms , ws myman Tre- | To wane the Beide-greome when the Priefl sstands 
nie egies beareag my Port, ferns chat weamgin be- | To (pecke the ceremonial rites of 
gvde: 







old Pancalewne. Whiee {eies Laconste vo this (hame of curs? Ne 





he be merry, yet wichsll . 
Kae. Would Kicheriarhad never (een hicn though, 


Gee blame thee we 

cennot wow to > 
fer tben onld vexea very fae, mes 
Mach mere s Carew of impertent humour. 


Bap. 1s knew and olde tec? how mey chat be? 
Bios. Why , isc noc acwes to heard of Parnehiss 
(comming? 


Towse Armory, with e broken chapeleflerwish 
ewe beoken points : his horfe hip’d with an olde mo- 
fodidte » ad Bieyops of 00 kindred : befides potef 
the glanders, sad like to mofe in the ching, tros- 

of Wiadegalls, Spesins raise t 
lowes, a. yaupr: the Fis» flrke pope wi the 


ig 


Bi. Winton cannes 
Bap. Didi chow'ner Sey hee comese 


| Come ah eniom 
Pet. gellence? who's at homes 
Bap. Vow are welcome fir. 


spparell’d as I with 

Par. Wereit better I thouldrefhia huss 
Bue where is Kare? where is my louely Bride? 
had wbercloce this ood! mere . 

we com 
Asif they few ime wondrous tnonwoens ; 
Some Comet, of vaufeall prodigie ? 

Ba. Why fir, you know this is ty wedding dey 
Firft were we fad.fearing you would not come, 
epee a 

. t 
An e-fore to our folemne Sisal 

And tell vs what occaGon of import 
Fla all fo long Setele’d yor from wife, 
And fent you hither fo elfe ? 

Par. Tedious tt were to tell,and harth to hesre, 

Sofficeth I am come to keepe my word, 


Though ia fome per tnforced to digrefle , 
ich at more leyfure J will foezcufe, . 

As you thall weil be focisfied with all. 

Bat where is Kate? | fay too long from her, 


The morning wesres, ‘tis time we were sc Charch. 

77a. See bee your Bride io thefe vareverem sobes, 
Goeto er, put on clothes ef mine. 
ot 1 beleeve phate ahaha 

- Buc chusT cruft you will not marry her. 

Per, Good footh enn thas : thevefare harden 
To oe fhe's mastied not nto my cloethes : 
Could I repaire what the will weare in me, 


Pa. 


Aslcan thefe poore accoutrements, 
Twere well foc Kate, and better for my felfe. 
Bet what ¢ foole ara I to chat with you, 
When I thould bid good morrow to my Bride? 
Aad feale the title with a lovely kiffe, 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad actire, 
We will perfwade him be it poffible, 
Toput on better ere he goe to Charch, 

. Ike after him,end fee che event of thie. 

H Tra catikiog, which beg so seb 

er fathers liking, which to bring to 
As before keperved co your worthip., 
Yam co get s men whet crehe be, 
Ie skills not mach, weele fit him to our turne, 
And he thall be Vinonis of P, 


Exk. 


And 
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And watch our ventage in this befneffe, 
Wee'll owes-reach the grey. beard Greens, 





Signlor Grewee,came you from the Chorch ? 

Gre. As willing! vere 1 came from fchoole. 

Tra. Andis the Bride & Beidegroorm coming howe? 

Gre. A bridegroome {ay you? ‘tas 8 groome indeed, 
A grunlling groome,snd hat the girle thall finde. 

Tra. Cerlter then the,why ‘we impodlible, 

Gre. Why bee's s deuill,s dewill,s very fiend. 

Tra. Why the's e deville deuill,the dewils damme. 

Gre. Tut,fhe’s s Lembe,e Dove.s foole to bim: 
tle cell you fic Lucretse ; when che Pricft 
Should sske if Karhereve fhould be his wife, 
I,by goggs wodoes quoth he, snd (wore fo land, 
That all armaz'd the Prieft let fall the booke, 
Andat he ftoop'd agsine to take it vp, 
This mad-brain’d brdegroome cooke him foch e coffe, 
That downe fell Priel snd booke,and booke snd Prieft, 
Now take them vp quoth he, if any hit. 

Tra. What {ard che wench when he role againe ¢ 

Gre. Trerabled and fhooke : fot why,he famp'd ead 
(veore,as if the Vicar meant to cazen bum : bes after me- 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine,s health quoth 
he, as ifhe had beene aboord ¢ to his Maces af- 
tet 2 Aorme, quaft off the Mutcadell,and threw the fops 
all in che Sexcons face : hauing no other reafon, but ches 
his beard grew thione ond banger ,aad feem'd to aske 
him ac hee was drinking : This donc, heesooke che 
Bride thenecke, sad kift her lips with (uch a cle. 
merous fmecke, thee ot the porting all the Church did 
eccho: end | {ecing this,come shenee tor very Ohame,end 
after mee I know the rout is comming, fuch a mad mar. 


‘age neuer was before : harke, haske, | brere the mn. 
eck pley. Denficky plopes. 


Enter Perruchsoe Kats Bianca, Hervenhe, Bag ifia. 


Pew.Geadiemen & friends, | thenk you for your peins, 
I koow you thinke to dine with mets dey, mm 
And hewe prepar'd great Nore of wedding cheere, 

Bat (@ it he, my hafte dosh coll me hence, 

And therefore heere I means xorake ny iesute 
Bap. 1st pofhdle you will awey to night? 
Pe. Toh ewsy co ay beer igh come, 

Make keno woader: if you knew my hufineffe, 
You would intreac me rather goe then Asy : 
And boneft any,! chanke you sll, 

That hawe bebeld me jue away my felfe 
To this moft pecienc, {weet end vertaous wife, 
Dine with my father drinkes health co me, 
For 1 meft hence, and farewell re you all. 

Tra. Let vs mereat you May till aher dinnet- 
Pet. Ie may not be. 

Gra. Lec me intceat you, 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat, Let me increst you. 

Por. Lam content. 

Kar. Ace you coment to fay? 

Pet. Lem coment you thal eacrest me Gey, 

Bot yer not ftay,entrest me how you cen. 






ng of the Shrew. 


Xa. Now if you lowe me fisy. 





Kare. Ney then, 

Doe whae thoe cant, I will not gos to day, 
No,nor to morrow, fot till 1 pleafe my felfe , 
The dore ls open Gr, there lies your 

You may be iogging whiles your boots sur 
For me,ile not be gone till | my fei 


‘Tis like youTl prowe a 
Thecteke icon wou nthe Bef 
Pee. O Kase content 


Kas. J will be sogrT wet haft chos todos ? 


{ fee 3 women may be rosde a foole 
If the bed not a {piris co refift. 

Per. They thall goc forward Kate a thy conmend 

Obey che Bride you chet setend on her. 

Goe to the feaft, reuell and domincere , 

Cerow fe Gall mesfare to her maiden bead, 

Be madde end merry or felucs: 

But for my bonny Kae, coat mith ree : 

Nay, looke not big noe Rampe, nor ftare,nor fret, 

J will be mater of whatrs mune owne, 

Shee is my goods my chattels, fhe 1s my howfe. 

My hoathe “Gubie.my Geld eny bare, 

My horfe,my oxe my ’ 

And heese the thands, coach Dawhooes dare, 

lle bring mine ation on the be 

Thot Rops ary way tn Padua: Gruso 

Drew forch thy weapon,we ate befer with theenes, 
Refcue chy M@ireffe ifthou be s men: 

Feace not (weet wench, they thal! nor cowch thee Rass, 
He buckles thee agemft a Million. Exon. ? Ka. 

Bap. Nay ,Jec them goe,a cot ple of quret ones. (ng 

Gre. Went they not quichly,! thould dee wah laugh- 

Tra. Of all mead marches neuer wasthe bke. 

Lac. Mifireffey what's yous opinion of your filer? 

Bran, That being med her Celt the's madly maced. 

Gre. | warrane hem Porractes 1s Kated. 

Bap Neighbours and friende,:bough Bride & Bride» 
Porto fupply che places at che cable, (som wane 
You know there wants no wwakets at the teal : 
Lucent, you thall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 

Aad let B:avra take her Afters roome. 
Tra. Shall (wees Bianca pesfiile how to bride it? 
Bap. She thell Lacentio: come gentlemen Kets gee 
Emer Gramne. ° 

Gra: Fie.fie on all tired ledes, on all mad Maflers Or 
ali foule weies: wes eucs men fo besten ? was cect men 
fo raide ? weseverman fo weary * | ern feat befcer to 
make afice,end they ere comming sfict to werene thear: 
how were nox | # lite por. 8 fooae her ; ny very epee 
might freeze ro my teeth, wy congec to the wy 
mouth, my hearcin rey belly, ere J fhould come by 2 hee 
to thaw me, but I wah blowing the fine thail warme 
felfe : fo coofidering the wesshes » stelle: man then 
will take cold : Holla, hoa (sess, 

® 


Emer Carts. 
Cart. Whe is thet calls fo coldly? 
Gra, A picceef Ice : iftheu doubt x, then meill 
flide from ey thoulder to my hecle, with ne 






Caress. 
Car. ts my mafter end bis wife comming Grasse? 
Gre, Ob I Carts T, snd therefore fire, Gre, caftca no 


wearer. 
Cur. 1s thefo her s threw as fhe's reporsed. 

Gre. She was good Cansis beforethis froft: but thou 
beth vdony old caller, and vies iy 
com'é . dew mi and 
feife fellow (rts: “ “ 
Gre. Away you three inch foole, I sm ne bes. 
Gru. Aanl but three inches? Why thy horne is 2 foo 
and fo long em Let the leat. Bat wilt chow ruske a fire 
or fxafl } on thee cooer mifttis, whofe baad 





Gra. A cold world Catta in enery office but thine, & 
therefore fire: do thy dary, and have thy dutie, for my 
Mafter and miftris sre shmof frozen to deech. 

Car. There's fre rcadie, sad therefore good Grenis 


the newes. 
Piva Why lacke boy, bo boy, end ss mach newese os 


Car. Come,you ere fo fell of conicatching. 

Grn. orefire, for! have caught extreme 
cold, Where's the Cooke, is fi ready, che heufe 
erien'd, cafhes Rrew'd, cobwebs {wepe, the fervingmen 
in ches ow faflian, che white Rockings, end cucry offi- 
cer bss on? Be the Isckes faire with- 


in, che Gils faire without, the Carpets laide, and cucrie 
thing in order ? ; 
Car. All’ resdie : and therefore ! prey chee newes. 


Gre. Firfl kaow any béfe ere, say enter 8x cil 
firie Gelec our. Car, ? 

Gro. Ome their faddies inco the dart, end thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Car. Lev’s he’t good Gromia, 

Gre. Leod chine care. 

Car. Heere. 

Gra. There, 

Car. This ‘tis to fesig a tale,noe ro heare stale 

Gra. Aad therefore ‘tis cold s (enfibletale: and this 
Caffe was bur to knocke at your care, snd befeech iA- 
re 3 oom Tbcgic. lnpriceis wee come downe s fowle 

M a , iftcis. 

cm Bab ofooeborte? “y 

Gre. What's chat fo thee? 

Car, Why short. 

Cra. Tell chon che tale : bur hadft thou noe croft me, 
thow fbould haue heard how hes horfe fel, end fhe vn- 
dex ber horfe : thou thouidft have heard jn how micrys 

how fhe was bemoit'd, how hee teft her with the 

epon her, how he beat me becaufe her horfeRum- 

the waded rhroegh the dart to plucke him off 

san : bow he forore how fhe praitd, chat neaer prai'dbe- 

fave: how F cried how the horfesrenne away, how her 

bridfe was bork : howSlo& mycrapper, with manic 

Gags of worthy memorie, which now fhall die ia obli- 
sea, and thou rerume vnexperienc’d ro thy 

Car. By chis reckning he is mare fhrew than he. 

Gra. I,aed that thon and the pisudelt of you all thal 
ede when be comes home. But whet waike I of chid? 
Call forth NV. lofegh. Nichole, Philip, Water Su. 
pokey sndvha reftt lee cheis heads bes flickely comb'd, 
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geserareabet oy bead end ey cocks. Are good | hei plew cous beuftd, and thes garvers of en lod 







rent knic, lec chem carcfie with their 
prefame to touch s haire of my Mefters 
kifle their hands.. Are they all readie? 


Gru. 








ie 
Gru. Why the hech 0 face of ber owne 
Car. Who knowes not thar? 
Gre, ‘Thou ls feemes, chet cals for compeny to com- 
tenance her. 
Cure shan shai ations 
Ester ” i 
Gre. the comneste borretrnachlog of ther 
Nat. We' home Grane, 
Phil. How now Greanie. 
tof. What Gramde. 
Nick. Fellow Graasie. 
Na. row now old txt. net 
Gru, Weleome SOw you: w fl- 
low you: sod thus mach for Now sry fpruce 
coompanions,jasll reade,eod all chin gs me occ? 
Bethe dighred betas counties? 
Gre. Enese slighted by chis: and therefore be 
pafhion,flence, | hears spy matter 


Euter Petruchio and Kate. 
Pa. Where be chefe knaves? Whee no manst decors 





















Tohbeold my ftirrop,bor to rake my hori? 
Wher is Nah Philp. 
tfer. Heere sheere 
Pa. Heere fir heere fir heere fir heere Ge. 
You logger-headed and groomes es 
Whie? a0 acsendance? no oo dutie? 






Where ls che footith knaue I fent before? 
Gru. Heere fis, as foolith ss I was before, 








Pa.You ‘waio, you borfon auk-horle dnidg 
Did Tact bid chee meeté me in the Par 
Aad bring slon rafcal knaves with thee? 
Gremio. Ni coate fic was nos fally made, 





And Gabrel: pumpes were all vepinks ith heele : 
Thereareend Linke to colour Povers bar, 
Aad Walters dagger was not come ftom fhesching 1 
There were none fine, bur Adem, Refe, and Gregery, 
The seft were regeed, old, end beggerty, 

are dhey comme to meese yo 

i] 
Where is che fife thet lete I led? ad 
Where are thofe ? Sit downe Kate, 
And welcome. Soud,foed,foud, feud. 
Enter fernacts with furgger. 
Why when I fay? Nay good fweere Kare be merrie. 
Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when? 
Le was the Friar of Orders gray, 
As be forth walked on be way. 
Out you rogue, You placke my foote swrie, 
Take thst, snd the plucking of the othes, 
Be merrie Kate 1 Some water heere : what bow, 
Suter one with weser. 

Where’s my Spaniel Tred? Siere, bence, 
And bid my cozen Ferdinand come bnher: 
One Kate chat you rauft kiffe, and be scqueinted with, 
Where ere mySlippers ? Shall 1 have fome weer? 
Come Kare ond wath welcorse hesrely + 
you horfon villsine, will Hyoulesie fall? 




















Kase 
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of the Shresv. 


Kate. Patience | ou, ‘twes o fouls vowilling, Scand ond ouske the msnnes of bis teaching. 
rel bended flap-ear'd knane : " Ent 


Pet. Ahorfon beetle 
Come Kate fn dewne, | know you heee a ftomecie, 
Will you give chenkes, (weete Kete,or elfe Mall 1? 
What's this, Mutton? 

a. Ser. 1. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Poe. 1. 

Pa. Tis burne, end fo Is all the meates 
What es ore thefe 2? Where es the sefcall Cooke? 
How durft you villsines bring rt from the drefler 
And ferue 1c chas to me that loue it nos ? 

There, take 1t to you, trenchers, cops,endell : 
Whar. de vo ‘rome? tebe wth you Areighe 
doyow Ble be with you firsig 

Kate. \ pray you husband be nox (o difquet, 

The meate was well, if you were fo contented. 

Pee. reli thee Xere, we burnt end dried away, 

Aad I expreffely om forbid to couch is : 

For it engenders choller, planreth anger, 

And betcer “twere tnat both of vs did tof 

Since of cur felucs. our felues ara cholleriche, 

Then feede it with (uch over-refted fleth: 

Be pacient, to morrow's thalbe mended, 

And for this nig he we'l (28 for compare. 

Come! wil bring thee to thy Bridal chamber. Exems. 
Enter Serwants feucrely. 

Nath, Peso didht ever (ce the like. 

Baer, He bile her in ber owne humor. 

Grease, Where ie he? 

Sater Cartas a Sereent, 

Cur. In her chamber, making ¢ ferrnon of continen- 
cie to her, end rasles,and fweeres, ond cases, the thee 
(poote foule) hnowes not which way to fisnd,to looke, 
vo fpeake, and fice as one new res Fore edreame. A- 
Way, eway, for he ts comming hither. 

Y, Gway ea og 

Pet. Thas I polizickely begun my reigne, 

And ‘is my hope toend feed fly : arenes 
Iconnowts (harpe, aud paffing emptie, 
Aad til he Noope. the muft ace be fall gored, 
For thea fhe never lookes “pon her lure. 
Another way I have to mao iny Haggard, 
To meke bet come, and know he: Keepers coll: 
Thetis, to weech her, a8 we watch thefe Kites, 
Thac baie, and beste, sad will nos be obedient . 
the ep sorte night tbe teal 
t not, not ton ness 
wadeherned Fook 


ile finde about the making of the bed, 

And heere Ie fling the pillow, there the boulfics, 
This wey the Coverlet, soother way the Arcers : 
1, and emid chis hurlie Jistend, 

Thee sll is done in ceverend cote of her, 

And ia coaclufion, the thal werch all night, 

And ifthe chancetonod Usreile and brewle, 
And with che clamor keepe her fil awake : 
This roa way co kil Wife with kiodecfle, 

Aad thus Ilecurbe her mad sad hesdflrong hemes : 
He chaz knowes better bow to came s threw, 


New les hie fpeske, ‘cin charity to thew. Em 
Later Tranio avd Hertenfe. 
The. I0't pofeible frrend Life, ches millsio Bianca 
Doth fancie any ocher ber Lecesse, 


I cel you fir, the beares ene faire in hand. 
duc, Sir, to feriehe you in what Ibewe {aig 


or Bianca. 
Har, Now Miftsis, profs pou in wher 
Bian, What Metter reade we me thet 
He. leeade, that I prof Sera lowe, 
Bias Andmey you Mafier Ast. 
Lee. While yon {wees decce pease MiArede of my 


Her. Quicke proceeders , sow tel ac! 
ou shen OTA (ware than pour xfer Blouse pees 
ou'd me in the World fo wel 00 Laceatia, 
Tre. Oh defpightful Lose, vncooRene wernankind, 
ikel chee Life this 1s wonderfull. 
ihr, Miftake no mere, lam not Life, 
Nor a Mufizien as f feemeto bee, 
But one chee {corne co line ia this difguife, 
For fach sone es leaves s Gentiernan, 
And makes s God of fuch a Callion ; 
Kaow Gr, thet 1 een cal'd Hortenfe, 
Tra Signior Mertenfe,| have often beard 
Of your entire effeAion to Biasce, 
Aad fince mloc eyes ace witneffe of ex lightneffe, 
| wil with you, if you be fo comenred, 
For fveesre Braves, and ber love for cuer. 


veede? 


Her.W ould ell the world but be had qui 
For me, chee I mey ferely keepe mine 
Ereabete dope: pale " Widdow, tow 
Ete dsyes pelle, which hach as} ‘dae, 
As have lon'd ths provd deCdsinkel Haggard, 
Aod fo fascewel fignior Laventa, 

Kindoefle in women, not their besereeus lookes 


-Shel win ay lode, and fo I cake any beans, 


la refolution, es I fwore betare. 
Tra. Wifists Bianca, dichle rom with fach grace, 


Ae tos Lovers 
, 1 bowe cone you ne geule Love, 
Aadibase ferfencone por Hertenfe. 
Buss, Tranieyouich, ber hese you both forfreene 
mee? 
Tre. Mifiris we hawe. 
Lac. Theo we are nd of Life. 
Tra. Ifeith heel have s laftie Widdow new, 
Thee thalbe woo'd, and wedded in a dey. 
Bia. God giue him ioy, 
Tra. 1.end bee'l come her. 
Biases. He (ayes fo Tranie. 
Tra. Fenhhe is gone voce the taming fcheole. 
‘Bias. The teming [choole: whet is there (och s place? 
Tre. l mifisis, and Pesracise is the 
That ceacheth trickes cleuen and cwentie long, 


Toteme s Ohrew, and charrec her chattennag tongee. 
” peer Bundele. 


Bien. Ob Moficr, maftes ] haus wetche fo long, 
peaches hood comating dovae tet ha, 
encient A : 
Walawe the trne 
Tra, Whezis be Biendele? 
Bin, Mafes,s Mescantent,ot 8 pedane, 







5 kaow not what, buc formall in apparreil, No, ae forfoodh I date 008 for my lute. 





in gese and eouncanance tike a Facher. The more the more hj 
Cm And shes of him Trea? What, did be macricmevetsaith me? PS PPM 
Tre. Ubebe ceedulows, snd tmnfi my ule, Beggers ches come wnto my fathers doore, 






Par. T cat oer lowe, ned chen let me alone. 
4 Pedas. 























oucer 
Ped, God fane you fc. With osthes kept waking, end wich , 
The. And Urvyoa ace welcome, "And chaz which (pights me more then all wanes, 
Tesssiie you en, of are you at the ferthelt ? He does ic vader nome of perfeG louc : 
Sed. Sux a che fartheft for a weeke or wo, As who fhiould fey. if I fhould fleepe or eace, 
Bez chen vp farther; and as farre as Rome, "Twere deadly fickaeffe, or elfe prefene death. 
Aad foto Tripolie, God lend me life, I prethee go, sad get me fome repah, 
Tre, What Councreyman | pray? I care not what, fo it be holfome foode, 
Pod. OF Alanns eariie God forbid, Gre. Mins iy youre « Nears Foose? 
Tra. Of dtarene Sit, Kate. Tis palsing good, | prechee let ene bene ie. 
Andcomeco Tan corclelic of your life heed. How by fare itwochalricke ome. 
Ped. how I on oes youtos Goely broyrd? 
Gre, Teodeuh for mry facie Mamet Kate. Vikek wel p eéGr etch ckme, 
To come to Padua, know you oot the caufe? Gre. I caanoceell i feare ‘tis chollericke, 
Your flips exc fiaid at Venice, and che Duke Whar fey you to s pecee of Beefe and Muflard? 
Por pronase quarrel ‘cwixt your Duke sod him, Kate. A dith that I do loue to feede 
Hack publifi dad and is openly : Gru. 1, buc che Maftard is coo hoc 8 little. 
"Tis exeruaile, bur thet you ore bur ly come, Kae, then the Beefe, and let rhe Muftsedreft 
you anghe haec heard it eile procieim’d shows. Gra. Ney chen I wil noc, yoo thal heme the Maflard 
Ped. Alas Gr, it ls worte for me chen fo, Or eife you get n0 beefe of 
Fer I hane biis for monie by exchenge Kate. Then both or one, or any thing chose wile, 
Froese Florence, sad molt heere deliver them. Fre Cony chen the Moltsrd wichoss the beefe. 
Tra. Wei fx,t0 do . Go get thee gone, thou falfc deluding fleue, 
This wil I do, end this I wil sduife you, Beats be 
Ficft cell ene, bone yea coer beene at Pits? That feed'ft me with che verie meme of meate. 
Ped, 1 Se, ia Pils heave | often bin, Sorsow on thee, and all che packe of you 
Pile senowned for Cisizens. Theecriemph ches rpon my mifery: * 
Tha. Amos the keow you ene Mincentie? Go ges.thee gone, I fay, 
Pad. 1 keow him not, but I heve hesed of hisn : 
of incomparable wealth, ° Surer Petrockic snd Hortenfie wish mrave. 
Tra. be tscny facher Gr, sad foorh to fay, Petr. How fares my Kore, whac {vecetisgy all s-moxt 
count"neace fomewher doth refemble Hor, Mifiris what cheese? 






i you, 
‘Biss. As mach as 20 spple doth en oytter, & all one. Kase. Faith as cold #3 can be. 






















Trt, To feuc your life in this extremuie, Pet. Phacke vp thy fpiritelooke cheerfully 
This fswor wibd do you for his fake, Heere Lone, thoe feeft how diligen: I am, ‘rn 
Aad chanke it noc the werft of all y our foruanis, To drefle thy meate m felfe, and bring ix thee. 
The you ave like to Six Vinerstio. Tem fare {weet Kate, this kindacfié meres chankes, 
His game and credie thal edly 1a, Red clea, card? May thea, thow low'ft ie nets 
Aadin my boule friendly A my painesis to ao proofe, 

Leake det youtskevpsoyousr on hoe Here cake sway this dith, 
vaderftend me fax : fo Kate. 1 pray you let it ftand. 

you hase dons in che Cities Pa. The pooreft ferusce is repaide with chankes, 
Ef ches be court'fie ir, eccepeof it. And {0 fhall mine before you touch che aneete, 

Ped, Oh fr! do, and wil repute you euct Kate. chanke you fir. 

The of any life and libertie. Ber. Si Parachie, he you are too blame s 

Tra. Then go wich me, to make che mutres good, Come Kate, He besre you compenie. 

This che wey 1 tet you vaderftand, Petr, Este ke vp all 7: if chou lowe mee: 
My is heere look'd for cueric day, Mach geod do in-vato thy geatleheart : ° 
Teo peffe affarsnce of 2 dowre in marriage Kats cate epete ; aad now my honic Lowe, 

Torint me, cad one Baptificc daughter heeces Wl werecumne vato thy Fathers houfe, 

Inall chefe ciscuenftsaces Me infirut you, Aod reuell ic as brauely as the be(t, 






Go with ase to cloeth yeu 28 becomes Enewk.| Wich filken coats end caps, and golden Ri . 
we yon Wich Ruffcsand Caffes, sod Posing es,and things 
With Aber cde ee double chen eofbrau'ry 
Amber Bracelets, Beades bisknew'sy. * 
e4 Hus Quartus. Scena Prima, What haft thou dia'd? The Tailor fsles shy leafs, 
Todecke thy bodie with his rufling wreefoce 
Ena Kaheriesms Grams. Eater Tatler, 






















Cornet Tailos, let ve (ee thole ernements, 
Ene H. . 
as Discreet What newes with you fir? 
Hecte ia the cop your Werlhip did belpeske. 
Pa. Why chie wes moulded ons porrenger, =~ 

A Veloet dith: Pe,fe, ‘sls lewd end Glchy, 

Whyte a cockle or o walauc-theil, 

A knacke, 9 toy, s tricke, 8 bebies cop: 

Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 

Kate. lie hove no bigger, tins doch fe the time, 
And Gentiewomen weacefach caps as thele 

Pa, When you sre geatie, you (ball haue one too, 
Aad oot cill ehen. 

Her. Thaz will noe be inhaA, 

Kate. Why fic] ere L mey have lesve to (peake, 
And(pcake Iwill. I sm nochilde, no bebe, 

Your heue indus’d me fay ry munde, 

And Ifyou cannot, bef yeu Ror your eases, 

My congue will cell the anger of my heart, 

Or els my heart concealing ic wil breake, 

And racher then it (hall, { vill be free, 

Boca co the vicermoft as | pleafe m words, 

Por. Why chon failt crue, itis polenie cap, 
Acuftstd coffen, a bauble, a (ken pre, 

I lowe thee well in thar thou 1k'A 1+ not 
Kate. Lowe ree, of lowe me nor, I like the cap, 

And 1c] will heae, of I will haue none. 

Per. Thy gowne, why Is come Taslor lec vs fee's. 
Ob marcie Ged, whats ing Ruffe is heere ? 
Wheaes thu? a ficeve ? ‘tis like demi cannon, 

What, vpend dewne caru‘dlike as epple Tart? 

Heers (nip, and nip, end evr, and flith and Math, 

Like wo a Cenfor in a basbers fhoppe: 

Why whet a deus name Tailor caf unow this ? 
Her, | fee thees like to howe nesther cop nor gowne. 
Ta. You bid me make it orderiie and well, 

According tothe fathion, and che come, 

Pet. Mame and did but you be cemermbred, 
1 did noc bid you marre it to che time 
Ge hop me ouer kennell home, 

For you fhall bep w any coftome fi : 

De none of it ; hence make your deft of it. 

Kate. Lnewer (ow sbeteer fathion’é gowoe, 

Mere queint, more plealing, nor more commendabte : 

Belike you meane to make s puppet of ene. 

Pa. Why cue, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. She faies yout Worlbip meanes to makes 





Pet. Oh monftroes errogence : 
Thes lyeft, chou thred, chou thimble, 
Thou yard three exs, halfe yard, querter, esile, 
Thos thow Nit, chou wincer crnicker thou: 
Br su’d in mine owne houfe wich a shewe of chred : 
Away thou Ragge, thoy titie, thoeremnent, 
Or 5 foal fo. be-mete chee with chy ysrd, 
As thou thale thenke on pesting whil'f thow lie’ » 
J tell chee I, chat thou helt marr'd her gowne. 

Teo. Your worthip ls decete'd, che gowne 1s mode, 
Toft as my matter hed direAioa - 
Gruawe geue order bow \t (hould be done. 

Gru. 1 gave him no order. 1 gane him the fiufie. 

Tad. But how did you defwe it fhould be made? 

Gre. Marnie fa wich needle and thred. 

Tad. Bux did you not reqaeft to beve t can ¢ 

Gre. Thas halt fec’d many chungs. 

Tad. ‘howe. 
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Gra. Pocenetmce : chee hell bree'd manic mem 
brewe aor me ; I will nesher bee fac'd ner braw’d, Ifey 
vncothee, | bid thy Mafier cut out ibe gowne,bus I did 
pet bid bem cut it 10 peeces.Esgo shou hel. 

Tad. heere is che note ofthe folbien to eeftify, 

Pee. Reade tt. 

Gra, Theaore hes v's cheoste if he fey I load fo, 

Tal, \nprieis, loole bodied gowne, 

Gre, Mafier, ifeuer J {ald loole-bodied gowns, (ow 
me in che skirts of it, and beste me 10 deach wiehe bet 
tome of browne theed : | (ade gewne. 

Ta, Wishes all compet 

Ta. a ¢ 

Gre. 1 confelle the cope, or 

Tas. With s aoake (leeve. 

Gra. | confefle two Geowes, 

Ta: The fleeves cusioufly cue, 

Pa. Pn ty saad 

Gre. Eero i'ch bill fiz, error Ith bill ? 2 commanied 
the fleeves fhould be cut eas, and fow'd vp ageing, ond 
that Ile prove epen thee, though chy litue finges be ar- 
med m a thimble. 

Tad, Trssistrec ther! (oy,end Thad thee le plece 
where thow frouluA know ie. 

Gra lem for thee Araighs s coke thow the 
me chy event-gotd, and {pat m Hot me. bul, ge 

fer. c1¢ Gramee, cheo hee fhall howe so 
oddes, 

Pa. Well fis in brecfeshe is oot for me. 

Gre. You sre ith right br, ‘tis for my mifins. 

Pa. Go cake it vp vaco chy mafters vie. 

Gra. Villsine, net for thy befe: Tehe vp my Miftefle 
gowne forchy mafters vie. 

Pe, Why Gir, what's your conceit ie thae? 

Gre. Ob Gr che concent is deeper chen you uhisk for- 
Take vp my Miftris gowne to his mafters v&. 

Ob fie, fie fre. 

Pet. Horrenfe, fey thou wik feethe Tailor pade 
Gocste it hence, be gone, sad fey a0 more: 

Fler, Tiler, tle pay chee for chy gowne so merrew, 
Take no vokindnef¥e of his bsfhe words + 
Awsy | fy commoend me vo thy mefier. fxa Tall, 

at. Well, come a@e,we willvmo fochase, 
Bacon sheishancfi mane hbibmenr me 
puctes tha , OF germents poore ; 
For ‘tis the minde makes the bodie uch 
And as the Sanne breakes chrough she darheft clewds, 
So honer peerethin the seeancf habe 
What is the Isy moce precious chen the Lashe? 
Becaufe his feschers are more besecifull. 
Or is the Adder berter then the Eele, 
Becaufle hie painted skin convents the eye. 
Oh no good Kase: neither art thou the worfe 
Bos thee poore farmiture, and mean array. 
If chose accouatedit it (hame, lay 1t on me, 
And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith, 
Fo teal end fport ve at thy fathers houfe, 

call my men, ond let ve fraight to hire, 

And bring our horfes vmo Long-lanc end, 
There wil we mount, end thither walke on feore, 
Ler’s fee,I thinke ‘tds now fome feven 9 clocke, 
Aad well we may come there by dinner rane. 

Kae. | dare effere you fir,'uis almoR wwe, 
And ‘will be f trae ere you come theta. 

Peet, Te thall be feuen ere I goto her{c : 
Looke what | (peake, or do, of thunke en dee, 
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You ace Hill croffing it,firs ler’c alone, Werle pafie tne batmefie privately 20d well : 


1 willl aot goe co day, snd ere I doe, 
Je Qhall be whee a clock J fey it ss, 
Her. Why (o chis gallant will command the fanoe. 


Enter Tr duis, and she Pedan droff likg Vincentio, 
* Tra. Sits, chus is che boule, pleafe u you chat J call. 
Pod. V what clfe, shdbut I be deceised, 
Signior Barfte wey iemembe: me 
Neave cvarntie yesres 3 got in Genoa. 
Tra. Where ore were lodgers, at che Pegafas, 
Tis well, aactheld your owne in any cale 
Wrath fach syfteritic as longech to a facher: 


Knte Biewdele, 

Ped. 1 wereant you : but fir hese comes your boy, 
. T were good be were (chool'd. 

Tra. Feare you acthim: fera Bieedele, 
Now doe your dutie ur f aduile you: 
Jenagiac twere the ri dneentes, 

Dien. Tet, feere oot me. 

Tre. Bar haft thou done errand to Baprifia 

Besa. I cold bia chat your father was at Wenece 
And chet yes look’t for him this dey in Padua, 

Tre. Theres eal fellow, bold that co drinke, 
Here comes Daprafie: fet your cowntensace fir. 


Reser Bagtifiaend Lacento: Peden bersed 
and bare beaded, 


Tre Hi Bapreffa you are ba 
Sis, this be the gentleman I sold yoo of, 
1 you fiand good fexbes tome now, 
Cine coe Buancs or my pactimony. 

Ped Soft fos: fir by your lemve,baving com to Padae 


Te iw fome coy fon Lavesive 
Makeme scqedmed oun? ighty casfe 
Of loue besweene your daughter end himicife : 
Aad Ga the good report | heaze of you, 
And Sx toefooe ho be hto your deughter, 
And Baste hin :to fizy him a0¢ too lon 
Jom content ie 8 good fathers cere 
Teo haus bie matc pend if you pleafe tq like 
Neo werfe then I, vpon feme agreement 
Me fhall you finde readie and willin 
With one confem to hawe her fv 
Fe a emaet be with you fo well 
Signiot Bape, of whom | beare fo well. 

agp. Sir pardon ce muvee beacen fay, 
Veur and your fhortocfic pleale me well: 
Right crue iz is Lacentie bere 


eet s 


ed: 


fonac 
Dech love my hecr,sod fhe loucch bien, 
Or beeh difembic ly sheis sfe@ions; 
And cherefore if you fey ne more then this, 
These like ¢ Father you wit dette with him, 
Aod daughter « (ufficicot dower,, 
Tee ees eae eae daoe, 
Your fanne hall howe my daughter with confent. 
Tra. | chanke you ft where chen doe you know bet 
We be efhed ond (uch sfferance cane, 
As foali wich exher pasts 


be i ' 
Tre. | ietike 


There dotheny fore: lie : and these night 


Sead for your feruan: here, 
My Bey hull fret the Scones prefeotiie, 
The worft ts this ther at (0 ender warning, 
You ere like eo beve s chin and fleader pitzance, 
Bap. Irhkes me wells 
Canta Wie youhome, sad bid Baws emake her readie 
3 
And if you will cell wher hath 
Lucentios Father is ertined in Fadea, 
Aod how the’s ike to be Lacounes wife. 
Bioad. | preie the gods fhe may wichell my hear. 


Exit. 
Tram, Dallie not with the gods bur get chee gone. 
Emer A Sa $ eons 


Signice Baptif'o, thall I leade the way, 
We come, one enefle 12 hike to be you cheere, 
Come fie, we will beteer it in Pifa, 

Bap. Iollow you. 


Eater Lucentio aud Boandel. 
Bien, Canbee, 
ies. What fait thou Biendrfe, 
Sioad. You faw ay Meftes winke and laegh vpon 


your 
Lac. Biendrle, what of that? 
Biend, Fexh noching : but has left mee here bebinde 
LeagPound the cncaning or morrall of his fgnes and to- 
ens, 


Los. | prey thee moralizeshen. 

Bead, Then ches: Bapefis is fefe talking with the 
deceiving Father of « decenfull (anne. 

Lec. And whas of bm? 

Brood. His daughccr is to be brought by you to the 


Exrnae. 


Brags Mt at Sai Lakes Chere , 

Bin. ofd Priel at 7) hiset 

comansod at a} houres. monyout 
Lac. And what or all this. 
Bren I cannot cell, eapea 


ere befied ebour » 
coumerfeit affurence: take you @ of her. Cum 
toad f 


wyremeudans folem, wo th’ Chorch sake the 
Prche Clarke and (ore fufficsent honehR witnefigs : 
If this be not chae you looke fox, J haae po more to fay, 
Bat bid Bienes farewell for ever and a dey. 

Lac. Hear’ chop Brendes lla, 

Bind. | cannot tarry : 1 knew a wench masied in en 
afternoone as thee wens to the Garden for Parfeley to 
Ruffe aRabic , and fomey you Gr: and fo edew fir, my 
Mafier hath eppainted me co goeto Sam Laty: to bid 
he Prieft be rendie 10 core againft you come with your 
appendiz, Brit. 

Lae. I ney sad will, if the be fo conrented : 

She will be pleas’d, chen wherefore fhoeld | dowb:: 
Hep whee hsp msy, Ileroundly goe shout her : 
be (all goe hard it Cambve goe without her. Exn. 
Enter Perruchis, Kate, Horseutio 
meer Come on s Gods nemeonce mere tewsrd our 
athets: 
Good Lord how bright snd goodl, thines che Moone. 
Kate, The Magne, the Suane : is 13 nor Moonelight 
Bow. 

Pet. | fay it is the Meane thet fhines fobrighe. 

Kate. \ know it is the Sunne that (rines (0 ight. 

Fer, Now by my mochers forme, and cber's muy felfe, 

It 
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ke thal be aoone,or Rarre,or whas J lift, Aad wander we to (ee thy honeft fonne, 
Or ere 1 sourney to your Focbers houfe - Who will of thy ertivall be fall i . 
Gee on, and fetch our horfes bache agame. Vesc. Buc ss chis crus, or is st elf your plesfare. 



















Evermore croft snd croft noching but croft. Like pieafant crausilors to breake s left 

Here, Say as he (ares, o¢ we fhall newer goc. Vpon che companie you overtake? 

Kare, Forward | pray, fince we have come fo farte, Hort, U doe affare chee father fo ica 
Aad be it moone, of funac,oc whac you piealc » Perr. Come got slong 2d fee the truth bereof, 
And if you pleafe to call « a ruth Candic, For oar firft merriment hach made thee sealous. Exvcet. 
Heacebocch J owe it (hall be fo for me, Her. Well Perrachie, this has put me in heart; 

Petr. Ufey it ts the Moone. Have ro my Widdow, and if the froward. 

Kate. 1 know itis the Moone. Then haf taught Hertentsotobe rowed. Exe. 

Par. Nay chew you lye . 18 the bleffed Sunne, 

Kate, Then God be blett, it in che bicfled fea, Esser Biendshe, Lucente end Bianca, Greawe 
Bur (unne 1¢ 19 not, when you fey at is nox won . 
And the Moone changes even as your minde : Blend. Softly and (wiftly fe for che Prieft ie ready. 
What you will hage it aam'd cucn thas it vs, Luc. 1 flic Bieudells; but they may chance vo neede 
And (0 it thal! be fo for Kas bersae. chee er home, therefore leaut vs. Exe. 

Hart. Perrache, goe thy waies,the field is won Brand. Ney faith, lle feeche Church a your backe, 

Per. Well forward forward,chus the bowle thould | and chen come backe to my emiftris as foone a I can 
Aad not valeckily ag ainft che Biss: (tan, Gre, Umaruale Cansbee comes not all this while. 
Buc fof, Company is comming here 


Emer Petrackse, Kate, Usecentse, Gramma 















Emer Ornceat se. with Atccodants. 

Good morrow gensle Millris, where aways Peer. Sic heres che doore, thiets Larentees hoafe, 
Tell me fweete Rate and cell me ccucly coo, My Fachers beares more cowerd the Mathet. place, 
Haff thou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman | Thicher muff 1 aod here I leave you fiz 
Sach warre of white and red within hes cheekes: Yom. You thallnot choofe bus drinke before you go, 
Whss fers do fpengle heaven with fuch besuue, Tchinke J (hall command your welcome here; 
Asthole rwo eyes become thac heavenly face ? And by all likelihood fome cheereistoward = Keach. 
Faire lovely Masde,once more good day to thee: Grem. They'tc befhe with, you werebcf Knocke 
Gereete Kare embrace her for her beauries fake. lowder, 

Hert. & eri! make the mon mad to make che Woman Podaut lookes ont of the windew. 


of bim Ped Whac's he chat knockes as be would beat de 
Kate. Yong bedding Virgin, faire and feefh.& (weet, | che gare? 
Whether ewsy or whether 1s thy sboade? Ven, WSigaior Lacentes wichin Gr? 
Happy the Parents of (0 faire 9 childe , Ped. He's within fir bus not co be fpoken withsll, 
Happier che man whom fagourable Mars Fie. Whar ifamen bring hum a hundred pend of 
A lots chee for bis loucly bedfellow. two co make merne withall. 
Peer, Why how now Kate, hope choe ert act mad, Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds co sour felfe, hee 
This is 3 nen old, wrinckied faded, withered, fhall neede none (0 long as I live. 
And not 2 Maiden,ss chou fa:ft he is. Peer, Nay] told you your fonne was well belewed mn 


























Kate. Pardon old father wy miftskiag eres, Padua. doe you heare fir, to leave frruolous corcumften- 
That hewe bin Co bedazied with the fenne, ces, I prey you cell Fignuee Laceets that tus Focher 1s 
Thee enery ching I look¢ on fecmeth greene * come Grom Pifa,rod us at the doore to (peahe with 


Now I percejac choo art a rewerent Father - 


Pardon! pray chee for my mad anftaking. Ped, Trea fieft tus Facher 1» come from Padue, and 
Par. be old grandfire,& withell make known | herelooking osc st the wmdow, 
Which way cravelleft,:Falong wich #9, Ven. Ari chop his father? 
We thall be soyfull of chy compane. Ped. 1 fie,fo bis mocher (ares, sft may betecwe ber. 
Vin. Faire Sir,and you my merry Mifins, Peer. Why how aow geoslesen: why this ts fsx kns- 
Thas with your fisenge encounter much amafde oe. were to cake rpon you another mans nsme. 
My name is call'd Miecontse, my éwelling Prfa, Peda. Ley hands on the villamne, I beleeve a means 
Aad bound | om 10 Paduahere co vibte . zocofen fount bodie 10 thisCiue voder my coumensnce, 
A foane of nine, which long } hewe nat feene. ser Bendel. 
Par, What ie hiename? Bie. T howe feene chem w the Chorch together, God 
inc, Lacenrse geutie fa fend’em good (bipping : bur who is here? mine old Daa. 
Petr, Happily coct, the heppter fee thy feans: fier Vinemutse: cow wee ere rndoncand breagh se ne~ 
Aad now by Low,se well 6s rrwcrent age, cing 
Lanay inciele chee Focher, Come hicher crackhempe 
The Biter to ey wife this Bion, Ubepe f may choofe Sis. 
Thy.Sonnc by tbit hath married: wonder ast, Vin. Come bicher you regue, whet heue you forget 
Nas be nas grieved, the ts of goad efteane, mee? 
Her dowrie wealthie,end of worshie bath, Ssead, Forgot you,no fir : | codid act forget you, fer 
shed, es may befceme 1 neurs faw you before in all ryy tele. 
wfany noble Gearteman : nsserious villane, didh thou auner 







Vias. 
feathy Mifris facher, precasie? 
Bien, hes 
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Bus. Whee my old worthipfall old mamer? yes 4 That hove mamage mede thy daeghtet minc, 
te Se foe where be locke: ous ofthe window. 7 Whiteman Tobpoes Bley dthone ne, 
Was. 10 fe mdeode. He basses Bsendoly, : 


“me Heipe,helpe, helpe,here’s a mad man will wur- 
Pedoo. Helpe, feane, 
Par. Preethe 





















Thee fae'd sad braved me in chs cxetcer fo? 
Bop. Why,cell new nes cts cy Cambie? 
Brar, Cambio ss cheag'd imo Lacame, 
Luc. Loue wrought thefe mirecies. Brawens lou 
me exchange my Rate with 77 ance, 
While he did beare my countenaace in the towne, 
Aad happilie f hane orriued a che laf) 
Voto che withed hewcn of my biiffe : 
What Trento did,my feife enforft him to ; 
Then pardon him {weete Father for wy fake. 
Uses. lle fx the villainesnofe that would heue 
@e to the Iaile. 
Ba. Bot doe you heare fir, heve you merric 
daughter without asking my geod will / 
Wen. Feare nes Bardo will consent you, g0: 
but} will mcobe reueng’d for this villenie. 
Bap. Aad | vo fowed the depth of this knewene. / 
Las. Lookenet pale Banse,thy fecher will nos fr: 


Ex 

Gre, My cake is dong, hbur Tein the ref 
Out ofhope ef all, bur my thare ofthe feaht. 

Kase Husbsnd her's fallow to ee the-end of chise 

Perr. Pitt kiffle me Kasaead we will, 

Rete. What in che midft of the freete ? 

Pew. What art chow sthacwd of me ? 

Kats, Me fe,Ged forbdid,buc strum d to kiffe. 

Petr, Why chen let's beme ogame: Come Sirs 
awaie. 

Kate. oI will give chee ¢ kiflc, now | 
Leche” . 


Pow. Isnet thie well? come my (weese Kare. 
Better once then weuct_ for never tolere. 


Kase let's hand ade ant ihe cnder 


Rover Pedant with forvants Bagi s Tanto. 
The. Su, what ae you ha to beace my fre 
eam? 


F ase. Whac are | Gr-ney whee ore you fr: oh immor- 
tall Goddes : oh fine villaine, 3 Glhen doubiler, 0 velo 
uss hele, e (cariec cleake, and 9 copecaine hae: oh 3 acm 
vadene, I am vadone : while | plare che good husbend 
eee? 7 Rene 20d wy ferwane (pend sil at che vas 


Bape. Whee ache wan lunatiche ? 
Tha. Sit, youCeome a febcr secient Genelemen by 
habit: bur your words thew you e mad man: why 
Fae, srhan corncs your wenre Prerie und pola deck 
any good Father, | arm oble to mamnesine it. 
Win. Thy facher : ch-vilinine, he ie 0 Ssile-enskes in 


You rniftake fe, you miftake fir, praie whet do 
yea is his nerne? 

Fae, Wisneme, ccf Tkeew coe his mame: I have 
brought bien vp cect fince he wasthice yeeres old, and 
his came is Trenc. 

Pod. Aweie,sweieeed offe, bis come is Lecemneand 
be sanine cociic fonne and heire to the Lands of mesig- 
ates Pincmtia 
Ven, Lougatto: ch bs hath emardred bie MsGer ; \sic 
sais ca bien | charge you. the Dukes neme: ob my 
fenat,my Coones tall me chee villaine, where is rey on 
Lassut? 


Tra, Cell forth on offider: Corviechis med kneuc ro 
Conant s fsaher Boyes, I chorge you fee that hee be 


Vou. Carrie mecothe Ivile? 
Sc ace officer he Chall net ge te prifon. 
i. Tethe nor fogmer Gronne: | (ne be thall goe to 
pritoa. 


Gre. Tole heede fignier Bapeffa, leah you be coni- 
caeche in chis buineSe : I dave fnesce has 1s ube sighs 





fAélus Quintes. 


Enter Bape a J inceatse Gremio, the Pedant, Lacentio, 
Bianca, Trante, Breadellc Gromee, and Widdow ; 
The Senmgues web Transe bringeng 


to do a Benguet 
Lee. Ac left, chough long, our i moses ogre 
Andamene wheres Core ucowe, ‘6 
To frale at (copes sad perils onerblowne : 
My faire Bianca bed my father welcome, 
bile ] wth felfefame kindneffe welcome thine: 
Brother Perruchis fifter Kasermua, 
Aad chou FHertentio with thy loung 9 iddew: 
Feat with the be@t,end welcome ta my houfe, 
My Benker ts te clofe ous Rlomakes vp 
fee our grest good chest; peaic you fx downe, 
Fet now we fx rochat os well as care, 
Pesr. Noching but fic and ft,and eate sad eate. 
Ba. Padua this indneffe, feane Petruchis 
Par. Padus eGerds noching bus what is kinde. 
Hor For both ou: fakes I would thes word weretn 
Pes, Now fos ray life Horteutse feares bis Widow, 





Thea chee wert bef (aie cher f am nce La. 


eumnig. . 
@v. ¥es, tnow thee tebe fignior Lanutss. 
Bap. Aweie with che detard, so the lade with bin. 
Brser Biendolle, Lucomie ond Branca. 
Pie, Thas Hrongers may be heildend sbeld : oh mon- 
Grous villcinc, 
Bess. Oh we are é,and yonder he is,denie hire, 
him, or etfe we ere all vadone. 
Eats Diasdele Travie and Pedant as foft a: may be. 
Lar. Pardon fweece father Kaoele. 
Via. Lines my fwente fonne? 


Sian. Perdon deere facher wid. Then ewer craft me if | be affeesd 

Be. How heft thou offcoded, where is Lasente? Par: You areverie fencidle, andyct you miffe c 
SSere’s Lasantes, right foune Vip & 

aapin “os no See igh 1 mesne Herseutio is ehersd of you, 


wid, ¥ 


P 2 
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Wed. He chet 1s giddhe chinks the world cares round. 
Par. Rowndlic replied. 
Kat, Mifirss.how meane yee thet? 
wid. Thus I conceine by him. 
Petr. Concetues by me, how likes He-sensie thet? 
Her. My Widdow (ares,ches the conceiwes her tale. 
Perr, Verie well mended; kiffe him for thas good 
W iddow. 
Kas .He chat is giddie thinkes the world turnes round, 
J preie you cell me what you mesni by that, 
wed, Your housband beg troubled with s fhrew, 
Meafures my husbands forrow by his woe * 
Aad now you know my meanuag, 
Kate. A verie meane meaning, 
Wed. Right, | meane you. 
kat. And | em ceonc indeede, refpeCting yoo, 
Por. Toher Kate 
Her. Toler Widdno. 
Per, A hendred marks.ny Kate docs put her down 


Her, That's 
Petr. Spoke like an Officers he te the lad. 
Drovigs to Flerteet ss. 

Bap. How likes Crewe chele quicke witted folkes? 

Gre. Beleewe me fic, they Bus together well 

Bran, Head ad but an haftie witred bodie, 
Would fey your Head and Bur were bead end herne. 

Vin. 1 Miftcse Bride, hath that seskened you? 

Biss. I,.buc oor frighted me, chersfore Ile Neepe a- 


ne, 
pa’ N chet yeu (hall not face you have begun: 
Howe st yowlor a bewer icf of toe. 
Bian, Amn | your Bitd,! meane co thift my bath, 
And chen purfec me a8 you draw your Bow. 
You ere welcome all. Exit Bianca, 

Peer. She hech presented me, here fignior Trane, 
This bird you aim'd at.shough you hit her aot, 
Therefore s health to all thac thot and mit. 

Tri. Ob fit, Lacentes thpe me like his Gray-hoand, 
Which rans humfelfe.and cacches for his Mater. 

Par, A good Cafe firmle,buc fomething currith. 

Tra. °Tie well fir chat you henced for your felfe: 

Tis thought your Ocere does hold you at a bar. 
Oh,oh Petr achie, Trams hits you now. 

Luce Ichenke chee for chac gird geod Tras. 

Her, Cenfefle,confeffe, hath he not hit you bere? 

Petr: Ahas a lnele gaid me | confeffes 
Aad es che Jeft did glaence swase from me, 

’Pistenco one ie maim'd you too our right, 

Be. Now in (sdneffe fonne Perractve, 
I chnke chau haft the verreft threw of etl. 

Pease, Well, 1 (sy no : sad therefore fir sference, 
Let's cach one (end ente his wife, 
And he whole wife is moft abecieniy 
To come at firft when he doth fend for her, 
Shall win che wager which we will propole. 

Hert, Concent, what o che weger? 

Luc. Twente crownes. 

Pere. Twente crownes, 
fle ventere (o mach of my Hawke or Hound, 
Bet twentre times fo much vpon my Wile, 

Luc. A hundred then, 

Her, Content. 

Par. A catch, ‘is done, 

Her. Who thall begun? 

Lor, Tha will f. 

Goe Biasdele bid your Mifisls copre co me, 
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roamebe dasee they secome ther Lard and tak 






be. Igoe. Ex. 
ae. Seon ee saan, lft Bienes comes. 
Lag. lic beue no halacs : Ue i all eny Colfe, 
Easer Biendella, 
How now what ncwes? 
Bie, Suny Miftris fends you word 
That the 1s bufic,sad (he cannes come. 
Petr. How? the s bule,end the cannot cones is thes 
an anfwere? 
Gre. i,and 8 kinde enc toe: 
Prae God fw your veife fend you net a weefe, 
Perr. Tbope better. 


Hor. Sire Beendele, and lnsreste my wife 
come to me forthwith ee at ng 















come. 
Her. | am firaid {u.dee whet you con 
Outer Besnds he, 
on, She luca you hove Some peeaiy tcaeed 
en, ares ly tcf 1m 
She will noe come, the bids aoe her, neat, 
Perr, Worle ead worfe, the will not come ¢ 
Oh vilde,intollerable,not so be indus'd 3 
Sitra Grumues,goe to your Miftnis, 
Say 1 command her come to me. 
Her. Tkaow her anfwere, 
Per. Whar? 
Her. She will noe. 
Pav. The fouler fortune mine,and there sa end. 











Exar 








Eater Kaoru. 

Bap. Now by ary hollidam bere comes Katerina. 

Kar. Whacis yoer will fir,tha: you fend for me? 

Par, Where is your filter,and Hortonfes wife? 

Kaw They fic by che Parler fire. 

Pere. Goe fetch them hither, :f they deme to come, 
Serage me them forndly forth vnre their hesbende: 
Away I fav, ead bring them hither ftraghe. 

Lec, Here sso wonder, if you talke of s wonder. 

Wer. And fo tis: I wonder what it boads. 

Perr, Marne peace st boads, and louc,end quict fife, 
An ewfall rule,ead right leprenmcse : 

And to be thore, whet not that's (weere sod heppre. 

Bap Now faire befall thee good Perracte; 

The wager thou haft won.and | will adde 
Voce their loffes rwcatie theufand crownes, 
Another downse to snother daughter, 

For thes chang’d as fhe had never bin. 

Peer. Ney J will win my woger beter pet, 

And thow more figne of her obedience, 
Hes ecw baile verewe sad obedience 
Eater Kate, Branca and Wrddew . 

See where the comes,and brings your frewerd Wines 
As prifoness coher womanite perfwafien 
Katorive, that of yours becomes you aoe, 
Off wich thet bable, chrow ut vnderfoore. 

Wed. Lord les me newer hawe s canle to figh, 
Tul I be browghe co foch 8 fille pale 

Bran. Fie whac a foolith dutie cal! yoo chis? 

Lag. | would your dette were os foolith toe : 
The wifgeme of your duese feire Beane. 
Hath coft me huc hundred crewnes fince (upper crane. 

Bean. The more foole you for laying on my dppie. 




























wid. Come, 
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wid. Come, come, your mocking: we willhaueno Tooter werre, fhould kneeie for peace « 




















erlling. Or feeke forrule, fopremacie, and {way, 

Pa, Come ca! (sy, and ficft begin wich her. When they sre bound to ferwe, loue, end obsy. 

swid. She thall acc. Why sre ous bodies foft, and weake, and fmooch, 

Pa. \ fay thethall, and firft begin with her. Vaeps to coyle end trouble ia the world, 

Kare, Fie, Ge, vnknit chat chretaning vnkinde brow, Bat chet oer foft conditions, arid our hares, 
And dort nec fcornefall glac sea pans dein Cae ee 
Te wonnd xy Lor hf Rig, thy Gomer yoe froward and- vneble wormes, 
Ic blots chy besstie, 23 bite che Meads, Myer eigen or 
Confounds chy fame, es whirlewinds thake fesse budds, y heare 
perpen hay pemniadicned To bandie word ot deo pars Sesh ad OO 
A woman mou'd, is Bke a foontsine troubled, pa tele ehoplacrgpslmiaraead bad 
Maddie, ill fceming, chicks, bercfc of bewutic, Ovur as weske, our weakenefle are, 
Aad while it is fo, none fo dry or thirfite Thee to be moft, eierae diane 
Wil to Tad ah iden Thea vile your flomackes,forit is wo boot, 

is chy Lor yds a ow hands below your hasbends foore : 

boners foaatigne has 2a Into! she hich dutie, ithepleste, 
bad for chy maintenance, ‘Cannke My head is resdie, may it do him este. 
pd a sy asics, Commi by Per. Why chere'sa wench: Come on, and kiffe mee 
To weech the in formes, the day in cold, Kate. 
Whil'fi chon lyf warme at home, foctre and (efe. Luc. Well go thy wales olde Lad for thos fhek hs’. 
Aad craves no other tribute st thy hands, Ve. Twa heating, when children ere toward. 
Bat loue, fire leokes, end true 8 Lec. Buca when womenare froward, 
Teo litle peyment for fo great a debt. Pet. Come Xate, tobed, 
Sach duce 00 the fabie& owes the Prince, We three ere married st rei 
Far remy ey wae pede ararany: Tose [nsenar te wags, chamgh che white, 
Aad when the is foward, peeuith, fallen, fowre, being s wineer ine night. 
Aad not obedient co his hoch will, yoo ed Oxie Pore cbse 
Whar is the but s fonle conteading Rebell, Hortes, Now gee thy wayes, thouhsR tam'd acurft 
Aad Trakeor co her leuing Lord? She 






ow. 
Lac.Tis awoader, by your lesue, fhe wil be cam'd fo. 






FINIS. 






Well, thacE;nds Well. 









Brune, Lord Lefew, alu blacks. 


Maher. 
defisering my foone from ae, I buries (c- 
cond husband. 
ae Ref. And lin going Madam, weep ore my 
fechers deach snew;bet I muft scrend his mare- 
(ties cormmmaad, to whom | amnow Ward, evermore 
in fabieGvon. 

- Yas thall fod of che King shusband Madame, 
yous father. He thar fo generally 1s ac afl mes good, 
maf of neceffiue hold his verruc to you, whofe wortht- 
ncfle would Rirre it vp where ic weated rather chen lack 
st where there isluch abundance. 

Meo.What hope is there of tus Maiefties amendment? 

> He hath sbandon'd his Phifitrons Madam, vo- 
der whofe pradtifes he hath perfecuced tmne with hope, 
and finds no other aduantage mn the proceffe , but onely 
the loofing of hope by time. 

Me, Thus yong Gentlewoman hed a father, © cher 
had, how fad apaffege tis, whole skill was almoft as 
greatas hishonelhe, had 1¢ (tretch'd fo fer, would have 
made nature mmmorall,and death thould have play for 
lacke ef worke, Would for the Kings (ake hee were |h- 
wing, | throke #t would be the death of the Kings difesfe. 

re He was famous fit 10 his profefhon, and st wes 
his great rightro be fo . Gerard de Nerbon, 

Lef, He was excellent indeed Madem, che King very 
lacelie (poke of him ademiningly, and moormngly : hee 
was shilfall enough to heuc lua'd ftilpf knowledge could 
ot fer vp sgainft morcallue. . . 

Rof, What ss «(my good Lord)the King lenguithes 
of? 

. AFifiule my Lord 

ae L heard not of it before 

Laf, 1 would x werenot notorious. Was this Gen- 
dewomen the Daughter of Gerard de Narben ? 

Me. His (ole childe my Lord,and bequeathed co my 
overlooking. 1 havethole bopes of her good, that her 
education promules ber difpofinrons thee soberits, which 
makes farre gifcs fares: for where an vacieane mind cate 
ries vertvous qualitres, there commendations go with 
pitty, they sre vercues end trestorstoo: in hes chey are 
the bester foc ther Gmplenefie; Oe deriues her hoaefiie, 
































aA flus primus. Scena Prima. 


Reser yous Bertram Coast of Reffilion, bis Mather, and and atcheeves her 


How call'd you the man you (peske of Medaan? | 





goodacfic. 
Lafew. Yous commendations Madem get from her 
seares, 

AM.’Tis the bet brine s Maiden can fesfon her praife 
in, The remembrance of her father sever spproches her 
heart, but the ¢ of het forcowes cokes all lhuelihood 
from ber cheeke. Nemore ofthis Helena, gotoo, no 
more leaft x be caches choogh: you affed a forrow then 
to have 

Hel. 1 doe se8 s forrowindeed, but I hawe st too. 

. Moderace lamentation ts the nght of che dead, 
excefhue grecfe the enerme to the liaing. 

Me. che huing be enernuc to the g ceefe, the excefie 
makes st foone mortal! 

Ref. Maddam I delice your holie withes 

Laf. How wnderfiand we that? 

Moe. Be thou bie Berrvane, and facceed thy father 
#6 manners asin fhepe : thy blood end vercue 
Contend for Empire sn thee, and chy goodneffe 
Share wath chy bitth-right. Loveall, woftafew, 

Doe wrong to pone : be able for chine encmie 

Rather on power then oles and keepe chy tnevd 
Vader thy owne lifes key. Be checke for filence, 

But newes coa'd for fpeech, What heasen more wil, 
That thee may furnilh, sad my prayers placke downe, 
Fall on uty head. Farwell my Lord, 

‘Tis an vafesfon'd Courter, good my Lord 

Adaife him, . 

Léef. He cannot wam the be 
Ther thall strend his loue. 

Me. Heaaen blefle tim : Farwell Bertram 

Re. The beft withes cher can be farg’d in your choghes 
be feruants to you : be comfortable co my mothes, your 
Maftris, and make moch of her. 

Lg Farewell pretsse Lady, you eauft held che cre- 
dit of your father, 

Hell, O were chet all, I thinkenet on my farher, 
And chefe great ceares his remembrance more 
Then shofe I thed for hom. What was be like? 

} hede forgot him. My imaginenen 

Carnes no favous m't but Borrvan, 

I am radone, there is no liming, newe, 

If Bertram be swey. ‘T were all one, 

Thes | thostd lowe s bright perteculer ftarre, 

Aad think me wed ic bee icrabene we 

In tus bright redience and colacerall light. Mea 
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] 
Th‘ambrtsen wn any lowe chus p it (elfe . oe Te commoay tofe the wih igi 
The hind chat would be maced by che Lion The longer the lefle worth : che whe 
Mul dic for lowe “Twas pretue, though s plague vendible. wer the timeof requeft, Vieginucie like 
To Coe bern cucsic houre to fur and draw an olde Courtler, weares her cap our of fath richly 
His arched browes, his hawking cic, Ins curles (ated, but volureable, inft tike the brooch & the tooch. 
In our heerts cable : heers too copeable peck, which were not now : your Dere ts beceer in your 
Of cveric line and troche of his fweer fenour. Pye and yous Portedge, chen in your cheeke : snd your 
But sow he’s and my idolstrous fencie vieginity, your old v is ithe one of our French 
Mak fandrfe his Reliques. Who comes heeres wither'd peares, it it eaces drily, marry ‘tise 


















wither’d peare : wes foemerly beteer, marry yes ‘tis 3 
Enter Porveltt:, wicher'é 3: Will wich ie f 
Het. Nos wy vigriey ye 





é 
One thee wich him: | lowe him fos hus Sake, There thall your Mfr ves thouland 
Andyet | bom 8 aoconeous Liat, A Mothes, ead s Miftrefle, and s friead, 
Thenke hom 0 gees: wey Coole, (ole a cowerd, A Phems, Capcaine, and an enemy, 
Yer thafe fius eutts ft fo fic in hom, A guide, e Goddeffe, and a Soveraigne, 
That they tate place, when Vertues fieely bongs A Counfeilor « Trawoeeffe, and a ’ 
L cokes bicake sth cold wind : wnthell full ofte we fee His hamble embiction, proud humility : 
Cold wifedome weeghting on (uperfieaw folie. His serving, concord : and his difcord dulcets 











Pa. Sane you fare Queene, His farth, hes fweer difafter : with s weeld 
Hel. And yoo Monarch. Of peecty fond edoptiows chaftendomes 
Pa. Ne. The: binking Cupid Now thal he: 
Hid. Acdno. I know not what he (hall, God fend hun weil, 
Per. Are you medim on vinginicie The Courts a! place, and he is ope. 
Pel, 1: you bee fome of (oeldier in you : Let Par. What one ifaigh ? 





ees sske you s quettion. Man 1 eneane to virgiueee. Het. Thal with well. ‘os pit 
bow may we berracado t sgainfi hum 7 Par. What's ory? pny 
Pa. Keepe him out. Hel. That wilhing well had not s ott, 
Flel, Ban he affasies, and ow eirginise chough vale | Which be fete, chee we che mer been, 
enc, nthe defence yer is weak : veboldto vs forme ware | Whole b Rearres do ther os vp in withes, 
hhe refance. Might vvich effets of them follow ovr frends, 
Par, There 1s none Men ferting downe before you, | Aad thew what vveelonemafi thinke, which nenes 
Recurnes vs chenkes. 


Easer Page. 


Pe. wuy bermg blowne downs, Man will Pag. Monhew Parvelie, 
be wp: in biowmg tim downe | My Lord cals for you. 
one, orh the breach yout <lees made, you lofe re Por, Latle fallen ferewell, f1 can cemember thee,} 
cy. Ic is not polacke, io the Common-wealch of [ will chinke of thee a: Court 
Nacare, co preferve virginity. Lofle of Virgmitie, ts Hel. Monheut Pareles, you were borne vader 
racionell encresfe, snd there was oever Virgin oe, cil! | charitable fterre, 
virgo ee et lot. That you were ret. Pa, Vader Mars. 














tomeke Virgins. Virginitie, by beeing once loft, Hel. I ally chinke, vader Adars, 
rar Aolpndipert ppsiani bags dani ts ever pe a, wee 
‘ths coe cold acompenion: Away with’. ; wertes hach fo hept you vader, ther 
Fidk. | will ftand fort s laze, though therefore | die coef oeedes be borne wonder Aden’ “eres 





a Vuegio. Pa. When he was predominent. 
Par, There's little con bee faide in’t, ‘19 ogainll che Hel, When he was reteograde I thinke rather. 
rule of Nocure. To fpeske on the pare of witganuit, Par. Why thinke you fo? 
es eccufe your Mothers; which is mofi infallible difo- Hel, You go fo mach beckward othen yoo fighs. 
bedsence. He chet himfelfe is 2 Virgin : Vicgint- Pe. 3 fos sduecnage, 
tie eporthers ix fhould be buried in nghwayes Hel, So is ranaing sway, 
owt of all fanéished licnis, 25 2 defperace Offendrefic »- When feare pro potes the fakste 
Nacore. Verginine breedes mites, couch he @ | Bet the compofiion chat your valour and feare makes 
confemes ut felfetc che very peyting, end fo | inyow, tea vereue of egood wing , andi lke the 
dies wich feeding his owne Romecke. BefidenV gin” weere well, 
te te peourth, prowd. yd. mode of {difc-leee, whi Pareh. | sm {0 fall of befinefies, 1 connos anfeere 
sa the mofk xed fone intht Cannon. Keepe xnoy, thee acurely : I wil cetarne perfe& Covrtier, 
poucennct cheole but loofe by’t, Our with'ts wica | which my inftrediion thal ferve to neturahize thee, fo 
gun pease ie will ake it felfe cwo, whichis te- | chou wil becapeable of s Courtiers councell, and va- 
cresfe, ond the priacipall it felfe not much che worfe. derftand whac adurce (hall cult vppon thee, effe chou 
Awsy wrt. die mn chine enchenkfulnes snd chine makes 
Hid. How smghtone do fi, volooleit tober owns | thee sway. farewell: When thou bal ere ay thy 
. Prvers : when chow heft tone, remember chy Priends 
3 g 






























232 
Get thee s wesbend , and vie hin as fewles chee: 
Core if" 


Hel Our remedies oft in our felues do lye, 
Whuch we efcride co heasen : the fated skye 
Giees vs free fcape, ently doch beck werd pal! 
Oar flow defignes, when we our felues are dull, 
What 43 te,which mounts my loue fo hye, 
That makes me lec, and connos feede mine eye? 
The mightieft fpace in forcune, Natare briogs 
To like, likes ; and kifle bhe nacwue chiogs. 
i ble be ftrange ectempe co thofe 
That weigh these paines in fence, and do fuppole 
Whac hath beene, cannot be. Who ever flroue 
To thew her aecrit, chee did miffe her love? 
(The Kings difeafe) my prove may deceres me, 

eng incencs er¢ Gxt, ead will nox leaue me. 


Fleurge Cornet. 
‘of France wih Letsers, and 
moars Aiteudants. 


Ko. The Ploremenes and Seneys are by th'eares, 
Have foughe with equall forvenc, and conmue 
A breuing warre. 

1 LoG. Sorsreported fr. 

Kong. Nay c1s moft credible, we heere rectige it, 
A certaintie vooch’d from oar ‘Colin Aufiraa, 
With caution, chac the Florestras will moue vs 
For (peedse syde: wherem our deereft frend 
Prewidscates che bufineffe, and would (eeme 
To have vs hake denial. 

3.£0.G His loue and wifedome 
Approw'd fore your Maccity, easy pleade 
For arnpleft credence. 

Keg, He hath arm d oor enfwer, 
And Flerence 13 detu'’de before he comes : 
Vet for our Genclemen chat meane to fee 
The Tafcan tecuice, treely baue they icawe 
To Nand on evcher part. 

aLe.E be well may (eree 
A nurflerie to our Geniric, who are icke 
For breathing, sed explo. 

King. What's be comes heere. 


Easter ele K 


Enver Barts am ,Lafew snd Parebes, 


t Lor.G. Icisthe Count Rofgnel my good Lord, 
Yong Sertr ass. 
King, You. thon bear'ft thy Fathers face, 
Franke Neture racher curious then in bat 
Heth well compos'd thee . Thy Fathers morsll parts 
Maift choe inhernt too : Welcome to Pare 
Ber. My thankes and dutie sre your Mareflies, 
Kew. J would J trad chat corporal! foundnefle now, 
As when chy fatber,snd my felfe, in frrendfiup 
Pirft ernide our fouldicrthip . he did looke forre 
Into che ferusce of the time, and was 
Difcipled of the brevet. He lafted long, 
Bur on vs both did haggith Age ftesle on, 
Aad wore vsver of af : It much repases res 
Tocalke of your facher ; n his youth 
He had che wit, which 1 can well obferve 
To dey in our yong Lords . but they may icf 
Till cheir owne fcorne returne co them vancted 
Ere they can hide their leaine m honoar: 
So like o Courties, contempc nos bicrernefie 


Al's Well thasends Well. 


Were in his pride, or acfle ; ifthey wae 
Nibablatine spelt) weLapiet Ht wnt dn ‘ 
Facintee bid him fpeakercd co 
ception cand sc chis tume 
His tongue obey dbishand. Who were below hin, 
He vs'd as creatures of snother 
Aud bow’d his erainent top to 
Meking them proud of bis hamilicie, 
to theic poore prasfe he hamibbied : Such s man 
Mighe be 3 copie co thele yonger times 5 
Whauch followed well, would demonfirate chem now 
Bat goers backward 
Ber, His good remembrance fiz 
Lies ncher in yoer thoughes, chen on his sombes 
So in approote hues not his Epxaph, 
Asin your coysll (pecch 
Kone Would | were wich him he would alweies 
(Me chinkes J beare tum now) his plaufwe words “ 
He feacter’d not in cares, but grafted them 
To gro there aod co beare : me oot Lue, 
is his melanc oft began 
Gn the Couaftrophe and heels paftune 
When 1t weas out : Let me net tise (quoth hee) 
Aftet my flame lackes oyle, to be the (nefbe 
Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprebenfiue fenlers 
All but new s difdaine ; whole 1adgements are 
Meere fashers of armencs ; whole couftences 
Expire before their fefhions . this be with’d 
| after him, do sftet him with coo ; 













































Sence I nor waz nor hente can home, 
I quickly were diffolued from my hive 
To gue fome Labourers roome. 


L.3.8. You's loved Sis, 
They chat leaft lend s¢ you, thal lacke you ferft. 

Km. i fills place | bnow't show long ift Couns 
Since the Phyficion ac yous fathers died ? 
He was much fem'd, 

Ber. Some hz moneths fince my Lord 

Kes, If he were huing, | would try hen yet. 
Lend me an arme: the refl hove worne me out 
Wab feuersil applications : Natuse and ficknefie 
Dobace st a: these lesfere “Welcome Count, 
bly fonne's no deeres. 

Ber. Thanke your Masefty. 


Flap 
Eater Contefe, Steward aed Clrwne 
Com. I will no whax f; of this 
wheare, ay you gencle- 


Ste. Maddam the care I have had to ewen your cen- 
tens, I with might be fowad in the Kalender of my pelt 
endevours, for then we wound oar Medeftic, and make 
foule che clearoeffc of oat deferuings, whenef our felnes 
we publith them. 

gum. What doc’s this knaue heere? Get you 
Pers: che complints I hese beard of you Ide pot I be- 
pores, “us ony © thet I doe not - Fox 1 kaow yoo 

¢ NOt te commit them, & hauc ebilitie cnough 
om make och knoscrien pour 

Cis, Tisnoc vaknownce you Madam, | ems peore 


Caso. Well fu. 


Cle, No maddam, 
Tis act fo well chet fam poore, though manic 


Alls Well chat ends Wek. 2 


of che rich ore damn'd,but if | may haus your Ladi(hips 
goed will ce goeto the world, Jsbe3 che woman and w 
wil doe as we may. 

Coun. Wilt chou noeder be s begger ? 

Che, 1 Roebeg your good will in this cafe, 

Cou, ta what cafe? 

Cle, 10 Sebel: cafe rnd mine owne : ferdiceis no heri- 
tageaand 1 tinke | Mal neuer hsartne bleffing of God, 

I hawe iffoe a my bouie : for they fay barnes are bles 

Con, Tell me chy resfon why thou wilt marrie? 

Ch. Mi re Medem requires it,] am driuen 
enby the end hee mol acedes goe that che divell 
devocs. 


Leo. Isthis all your worthips reafon? 
Cle. Fanh Modem I heue holie resfoos, fuch es 


are. 
at Sa Misy the world know them ? 

Cle, have beene Modem 0 wicked creature, 08 you 
and ali Heth and bicod erc,and indeede 1 doe marrie that 
1 may cepent, 

Con. Thy marmage fooner then thy wickednefle 

Cle. Lemout 3 friends Madam, snd hope to have 
froends for avy wrues (ake. 

Cos. Such friends are thine enemies knave, 

Cle. ¥‘ne thallew Madem m great friends, for the 
knawes come co doc that for me which I ama wearie of : 
he ches eres eny Land, {pares my ceame, and gives mee 
leave to innethecrop. if 1 behis cuckold hee's my 
dredge he ches contiforts my wift, is the cherifhes of 

th ead bloed , hee chac chersthes my Acth and 
tired Jooe my fleth end blood; he thet loues any Alefh 
and bleed is my friend:erge,he that kiffes may wife ia may 
fnend :ifmen could be contented co be what they sre, 
there were no fearela marriage, for yong Charbes the 


Puritsn, sad old P the Pspift, how fomere their 

hearts are feurr'd ia Religion, their beads sre both one, 

revle horns like any Desre ith Herd, 

Con. Wik thou cucr be sfoule mouth'd and calum- 
sions keane? 

Cle. A Propher 1 Madam, end I fpeake the truth the 


ness waie, for | the Ballad will repeste, which men fall 
tree fhall finde, your marriage comes by deflime, your 
Cur how (ngs by innde. 
Con. Get you gone fir lle tatke with you more snon. 
Stew. May is plesle you Madam, that hee bid Helce 
come to you, of her | arn to fpeake. . 
Con, tell my geoslewoman | would fpeske wnh 
hes, finlirn I meane. 
Cle. Was this farce ce the caufe,quorh the, 
the Grecians (acked They, 
dene,done, fond was this King Priam soy, 
With chat the iighed es the food, bw 
And goue this fencence then, emong nine bad if one be 
good emong rive bad fone be good, there's yet one 
in cen. 
Com, Whst,one goodin cenoe? you corrupt the fong 
Gera, 


Che. One geod wornen ms ceo Medses whichis «pe. 
ait fong : would God would ferve the world (0 
che yeere, weed finde n0 feule with the tithe weman 
41 eeu the Perfon,enc inten quoth o? and wer mighs 
hanes goed women boree but ore euerie blazing ftarre, 
er a¢ an conbqueke, ‘twould mend the Lesteriewell, 6 
man mey deow bis heart ow ere a plucke ora, 
Can, Youle begone fis knaue,and dor se! command 


no hurt done, though honeftie be no Puritan, yer 
will doe no hurt, it will weare che Sasplis of humilici 
oucr the blacke-Gowne of « bigge beart : I am gq- 
ing facfooch, the baGaefie is for to come hither. 
; Bac. 


Con, Well now. 
Stew. \ know Madam you love yeer Geatrlewomen 


lasirely. 

Con, Faith I doe : her Father bequeach’d her co mee, 
and the her felfe wichous other eduantsge, may lewful- 
le make title to es much love os thee Eeses, there is 
moore owing hee then 1s paid, andmeore thall be peid 
her then thecle demand. 

Stew. Madam, 1 was verie late more neere her chen 
I thinke thee wifht mee, slone thee, was, and did 
communicate wo her felfe her owne words to her 
owne cares, fheechought, I dare vowe for her, they 
touch: noe snie Aranger fence, her mecter was, thee 
loved your Sonne; Fortune thee (aid was no god- 
defie, hae had pus foch difference betwins their two 
eftates ; Love no god, that would not extend his might 
onciie, where qualities were levell, Queene of Vir. 
gine, chat would fuffer her poore Knight furpadd 
withoue sciue in the firit saule of ranfome sfter- 
ward: This thee deliver'd in che moft biter couch of 
forrow chec ere I heard Virgin exclsime in, which I beid 
my dotie ipeedily te scquaint you withell, fichence in 
the loffe chat may happen, ic concernes you fomething 
to know ie. 

Con. You howe difchore’d this honefille, & te 
to your feife, menie ihellhoods iaform’d moet of this 

¢, which fe cottring ta the ballence, chet 
3 could neicher nor mifdoubt ; praie you 
leave mee, fall chis tn your bofome, end I thanke 
you for your honefi care: 1 will fpeske with you fur- 
thes anon, fait Furwerd 


Ester Pele, 


Old.Com, Even fo le vvas with me when I was youg: 
If cues vve are necures, thefe are ours,this 
Doth ce ont Rofe of youth righlie belong 
Our blowd to vs, chis co our is borne, 
Iclethe how, and feale, of asaures onth, 
r sthon 1s impreft in youth 
By oor remecabranecs of doles for , 
Such were ous foults, or then we he chem none, 
Her eieis ficke on't, I obferue her now. 
Hel. What is your plealere Madam ? 
O1.Com, Youknow Helles} ome inosher to yeu. 
Hell. Mine honorable Mifiris 
Ot (ou, Ney amother, why aot 3 mother? when 1 
fed « mothes 
Me chowght you faws t, what's in mother, 
That you ftarc ac it? 3 fay T sm yous mother 
And put you in the Catalogue of thofe 
Thas were enwombed mine, ‘tis often feene 
Adopdon Rrives vvich nature,and choife breedes 
A antie flip co vs from fosraine feedes: 
Younere me with » mothers greene, 
Yet | expreGe to you a mothers care, 
Gods mercie majden) dos it curd thy bloed 
© fay I ame thy mother? vwhar’s che reatter, 
Thee chis Efcapered of wet? 
3 
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ne maaie colous ‘d Iris rounds thine eye? Did ever, i fo true » Rame of 























































Why, chaz you are my daughcer ? With chaflly and love desrely.chat your Dias 
def, That | om not. Was boch her felfe and loue ,O then give pistie 
Old.Cou. 1 fay 1 am your Mother. Tohes whofe flare is fuch,ches cennot choofe 
Hell Pardon Madam. Buc lend aod give where fhe is fere co leofe ; 
The Count Rofben cannot be my brother Thac feekes not to finde chat, her {earch ienplies, 
J em from hunible.he ftom honoced name - Bat riddle hhke,tioes fweeerely where the dies. 
Nohote vpon nry Parents, his all noble, Cee Had younet lacely an unens,(peake crucly, 
My Mafter ny deere Lord he is and 5 To goe to Paru? 
His feruant [tue, and wit! his v aflall die: Hel) Madem thed. 
He mufi not be my brother Con Wherefore*rell crue. 
Ol. Cen. Nor} your Mother. Hel. \willcellceuch by grace st felfe I fweare 
Fick. Yoo are my mother Madem.would yoo were You know my Father left rec fome prefer ptions 
$o that my Lord yeur iomne were not my brother, Of race and prou'd effeds, fuch as hus reading 
Indeede my mot de. or were you both ovr mothers, And monifeft experience, hed colleAed 
J esteno more for, chen I dot for heaven, For general fousrsigatie . end chat be wil'd me 
Sol were oor bis ifler,cene noorher, In heedefull ft referuacien to beRow them, 
Bux 1 your daughter he mult be my brocher. As notes,whofe feculties inclefiue were, 
Old. ea Yes Hellen,poumight be my daughter in law, | More chen they were in note: Amongfl the reft, 
God thield you meane h nor, deughter and mother rere iG remmege a ou'd, fet downe, cof 
$o firsue vpon your pulle ; evhat pale agen? o cure the de(persce langusfhuogs wher 
My feare hath darchs your fnndacde! woe i fee The King is render'd loft. af 
The miftrie of your lovelineBfe,and finde Con This wes your motiue for Paras, wes ut, (penhe? 
Your felt veates head, now toall (ence 'tie groffe . Hell My Lord,your foonc.enade me to chunk of ches; 
You love my fonne,lavention is atham'd Elle Pare and ihe medicwne,ead the King, 
alaft the proclamation of chy pafien Hed from che converfacion of my thoughis, 
To fay chou dooft not ; therefore cell me true, Happily beene abfens then, 
But tell me theo ‘tls fo, for leoke, thy cheekes Com Bur chinke you Hebe, 
Confeffe it ‘con tooth to ch’ocher,and chen cies if you fhould tender yuur luppofed aide, 
See it fo grofely fhewne in thy behaulours, He would receiwe it? He and his Phifitians 
Thet in chetr kinde they {peske tt, onely finne Are of s minde, he,cher they cannos helpe hums 
A nd hellith obftinacie tye thy congue They, that chey canner helpe, how thall they credig 
That ruth fhould be fufpebted, (peahe,ift (0? A poore enlearned Virgin, when che Schooles 
If 0 be fo,you haue wound a goodly clewe : Embeowel'd of che dotirine, baue left off 
If it be not, forfweare’t how ere charge thee, The danger to 1 (elfe. 
Ashessen thall woske in me for chine susile Hk. e’sfomeching int 
To tell me truelie. More chen my Pathers shill, which was che grear'® 
Het. Good Madam pardon me, Of his profefiion, char his good receipt, 
Ces. Doyouloue my Sonne? Shall for my legacie bt fangtified 
Het. You pardon noble Mifinns Bych lecksefl [acs in heaven, and would sow hones 
Cen, Love you my Sonne? Bat gree me Ieauc tone lucceffe, Ide veniee 
Hel, Doe nos you louc hun Madsav The well loft fe of mine, on his Gi aces cure, 
Com. Gor not adout; ary love hath 10 «a bond By fuch eday,an houre. 
Woereof the world makes note : Come, come, difclole . Cen. Doo’f thou beleeuc «2 
The Mase of your effeetion,tos your paffions biel. 1 Madem knowingly. 
Haue co the full sppeach’d, Con Why Heirs chou (halt heue my leaee ond love, 
Hel Then | confeffe Meanes snd eccendants,end my lowing greenngs 
Here on my knee, before high heauen and yor, Tochofe of mine in Cowri, Ie Hare at heme 
That before you, and aczt vato high heaven, | loue you And prae Gods dleffing snto thy strempt 
Soune : Begon to morrow, end be fure of this, 
My (nends were bet honeft,fo's my loue : What I can helpe thee ce thos fhak net mile frome. 
Be not offended for it hurts nor bem 





Thes heislou'd of me; I fallow him nos 


8 token of prelompreous (vite, 

Nor would I have bamgull | doe deferuc him, Agus Se ecundas. 
Yee never know how chat defer fheeldbe; 
1 know | love In vaine, Ariue sgemnft hope . 





Yer in chis captsoes,end incemulte Swe. Encer the K Lords solyng 

I Mall poure on che waters of my louse the Fmrecwod tron Rofe rel fe 
Andlacke not coloofe Mill; chus Amber Lhe Parveles, Flere Comms. 
Religious 11 mine error, I adore Keng, Farewell da,thefe verti 

The tonne thar lookes spon his worthigptt, Dee oo throw fron peannd you Lends 

But hnowes ofhie no mote. M Madam, Share the aduice berwist of both gure ai 
Let not your hate incounter with my loue, The guift doth Arech ia etfe us tusrecenw'd, 

For lowng where you doe ; but if your (elfe, And is es both 





Whole ged honor cites averruous pouth, Lerd.G. ‘Tis our hope fe, 





After wellencred fouldiess, to returne 
And finde ie " whe aed heart 
- No,no, it cennox be; et 
willere confefe be owes che re Naat 
Thee tife befiege : ell Lords, 
Wherbes | Bue or die, be you the formes’ 
, et highes Itsly 
. fall 
Of che laft Monarchy ) {ce cheat you come 
Not to wooe honour, bet towndi, when 
The braneR qoeftam fhrnkes : finde what you frcke, 
Theat feenemay cry you loud: { fay forewell. 
LG h ac your bidding ferue your Matefty, 
- Thok ¢ sof iraly.cake Negonhem, 
They fey our Prench Leche language to 
if chey . bewsreofbenge sprtives 
Before you ferve. 
Bo. Our hearts recelue your warnings. 
King. Farewell, coune hether co me. 
3.Le.G. Oh ay fweer Lord p you wil fizy bebind vs. 
Parr. "Tr not bis feak the hh 
3.La2. Oh ‘tis brave warres. 
Par. Moft adairable,| heoe feene thofe wares. 
Refill. 1 em commanded bere,and kepes coyle wish, 
Teo young.snd the oext yeere, and ‘tis too estly. 
Par. Aad thy minde toot boy, 
Seale oy Desuely. 
oh that fay bere the See Meteo fmocke, 
on che plaine : 
Tal honber be bought vp, aod no {word worne 
But one to dance with: by heacen,Tle Reale away. 
5 -L£aG. There's henoar 10 the cheft. 
Pav. Commit icCoune. 
3.£0.E. | om your seceffery and (o farewell. 


i 1 grow co you ,& our parting is a cortur’d body. 
Lae cel Copia J 
Sweet Mownfier Paroles. 
Par. Nobte Herees ; my (word and yoors are kinne, 
{parkes sndluftrous,s word goodmertals. You 
finde in the Regiment of the Spini), one Capeaine 
Sparse his ficatrice, wich an Bmbleme of warre heere on 
bis Gnefier cheehe ; ic was this very {word encrench’d 1t : 
(sy to him 1 Gee,and obferuc his reports for me, 
£a.G. We thall noble Captaine. 
Parr. Atars dost on you fos his nouices, whst will 
? 


ye 

Ref. Seay the King, 

oo ® li fpecious ceremonic coche Noble 
Lords, you haue reftrain’d your felfe within the Lift of 
too cold an adieu : be more ve to them j for they 
weare theafelues in the che time,there do mufler 
true gece; exc, fpeske, ead moue vader the inflaence of 
che raoft receiu'd ftarre, snd though the deuill leade the 
seafare, ach ace to be followed: efter them, and takes 
more dileced farewell, 

52, Wary (dower, sod tt Ab. 

Par. W . eto prooue mo 
aewie fword-men. Exrunt. 






Baur Lefew. 

LL. Pardon my Lord lor mee and for my fidings. 
Kong. Nie fee chee to ftsed vp. ardon, 
L.Laf. Then heres a cman (lands that hes broughs his 

1 would you hed knee!'d my Lord to aske me mercy, 

And chac et my bi you ceuld (o fend vp. 

King. 1 would I hod, fo 3 had broke chy pace 





APs Well shat Cnds Well. 
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And eskt thee mercy for’s. 


Laf, Goodfetth s-croffe, bat ; 
Win Ton becar'def you inGrmaeh 4 Tis then, 
































sieaaetoar 
ghuly Gre and motion, whofe fim 
Is powerfull co ersyfe King Pippen, nay Pletouch 
To glee great (Bertemaiee # pen in's hand 
write to her a loue-line, 

« Why doQor the: my Lord,there's one setin’ 
Hf you will fee her: now by my faich and hecoet, *, 
If I may conuay my thoughes 
fo chis my light deliverance, I haue (poke 
With one, that in lies fexe, her yeeres,pro . 
Wiledome and cdaftency hath emaz'd mee more 
Then I dre blame my weskeneffe ; will you fee her? 
For chat is her demand,and know her buiineffe? 
Thee done jsugh well at me, 


King. Leofew, 
Bring ache admiration, that we with thee 
May {pend ent wonder toe,ortake off thine 
By wondring how chow took ft is, 
Lef. Nay,lefityou, 
And not be al) day neither, 
King. Thus he his fpeciall ncthing ever prologues. 
~ Nay, come your waies, 


ater Helge. 
Kieg. Thishafte hoch wings indeed, 
» Ney, come yoor wales , 
This is bys Maieftie, fay your reinde to him, 
A Teaitos you doe looke ke, but fuch traitors 
His Melehy feldome feates , lem Crefieds Vacle, 
That dare leaue two together, for you well. Exe, 
King Now faire one, do’s yous bufines fullow vs) 
Hei, I'my good Lord, 
Gerard de Narbou was my father, 
In wha he did profeffe, well found. 


Hoe Thevecher vi owards 

H recher will { (pere est 

Knowing him is enough ; on’ eAarhidng ™ 

Many recetts he gave me, chieflreone, 

Which as che deareftiffue of his praAiice 

And of his olde experience, th’onlie darling, 

He bad me flore vp, as striple eye, 

Sefer then mine owne two : more deare I haue fo, 

And hearing your high Maieftie is touche 

With thes malignant coufe, wherein the honour 

Of my deare fathers gift, Rtands cheefe in power, 

I come eo tender it, snd my sppliance, 

wah al bound “homblenefic. 

omg. Wethonke you maiden, 

Bat may 004 be fo eredelous of cure, 

When our moft learned Doors leaue vs, and 

The congregeced Colledge haue concluded, 

Thes Art can newer ranfome nacure 

From her ineydible eftace : I fay we moft not 

So fisine our 1odgement, or corrupt our hope, 

To proftituce our paft-cure malladie 

Toempericka, or to diffeuer fo 

Our gress elfeand our credit, to efteerne 

A Gacelefle helpe,when helpe psft fence we deeme, 
Bd. 


My 








La. T prey you fir,are you s Courcies ? 

Cle. O Lord fir cheres 3 le putting off more, 
more, s toadred of chen. “oF 

La. Sislews freind of yours, that loves you. 

Cle, O Lord far, thicke, chicke, fpare noc me, 

La. | chinke fir, youcan este none of thishomely 


Cle, O Lord fe ; asy put me too’, I'warrant 
whips fis as I chinke 
Cie, O Lord fir, (pare nox me. 
La. Dee you erieO Lord fir whipping, and 
pore nor ne? Indeed yous O Lord fir, iswery equent 


eo yous wnrrng would enfwere very well tos 
wherns you were bur bound too. 
be te nere 

3 







had worfe luckeia my life ia my O Lord 
mey ferue tong, bur 
La, I pley che noble hui 
easne xt fo merrily with a foole. 
Cla, OLord fz, why there’: ferves well agen. 
Le. Andend fx wo your bufineffe: glue Heteathis, 
Aad urge hertos pretenc anter backe, 
Comeend me io my kinfrnen, and ay fonne, 
Thes st not much . 
Cle, Nor much commendation to them. 


not ferce euer. 
with the cimme,to enter. 































Ge Bo ell, am cher, bore ny eeep 


Huser Count, Cafew pad Paroles. 
OL.Lef. TET ay seiactes Ore pat, ond ere hace our 


perfone, co make moderne and farmer 
land casfcleffe, Hence is it, thas we 


saske crifies of terrours,enfeoncing ows felues mto fec- 
miog knew when we fhesild (ub ont (clues to 
an wnkaowne 


Par. Why'tis che roreft ergement of wonder, that 
hoch thet our in our lester times, 
And le ‘is. the of 
Ol Lef. Tobe relinaei the Actifte. 
Por dot hey bode 


éhen 0nd Paracel{ra. 
Of Laf. Of all che lessned sad suchentiche fellewes. 


Par. he fo} (ay. 

Ob. Leaf. Tha him owe incuresble. 

Par, Why there ‘tis,fo fey I too. 

OLLf, Nos to be help'd. 

Pe. ‘ewere a aren offur'd of s———.. 

Ol.Ld. Vacesctaine life ond {ure death. 

Par. li, you fay well : fo would I houe feild. 
COLL. I may truly fsy,ic is e noveltie wo the world. 
Par. kc ls indeeve f you will have ls in fhewing,you 

Grall read ic in whac do ye call there. 

Ol.Laf, A Chewing of a heavenly eftedi in en cath. 

9 Par. Thac’sic. | would have faid, che vere (ame 
O!.Laf, Why yoar Dolphin isnoclufer fore mee 


, hak aie cls very ft: hat be che 
Pa tis ty “cle v aunge, chat be ¢ 
seucha ood he tohowt lin and bao ead feceers 


tedious of kk, and vof emol 
ens Opisic, thes wil) not scheowledge x to be theo-——— 
Very head of besuen. 
Par. i,fol fay. 


ol =r amof er a 
Pa’. de mini . (rene 
acta ecdionetl pale thers 


Al's Well chat ends Well. 2 





be made. chen alone the recou'ry of che king, 2s co hee 
Old Ld. Generally deekfel io 


Enter King, Helen, and attendants 
Par. 1 would have faid it, you fey well: heere comes 
che King. 


OIL. Loftique, es the Dutchman faies : Ile Tikes 
maide the Better whiff I haves tooth in my head why 
he s able to leade her a Carsenta, 

Pa. Ma du ,ionoe this Helre ? 

Ol,Laf. Fore God) thinke fo, 

Kiag, Goe calibefore mee all che Lordsin Coure, 
Sit cay preferees by thy pasients fide, 

And wahthis besichfan hend whofe benifhe fance 
Thou heft: 'd, 2 fecand time 

The coofrocetion of my promis'd grit, 

Which bor actends thy naming, 


Batre M defend torth tree this yourhfell percell 
tre Maj forth thine 8 

Of Noble Becchellors, Rand st my beflowing,. 

Ore whom both Souera:gne power, and fathers voice 
1 haue to vfe;thy frenke election make, 

Thow haf power ta choofe, snd they none to forfake. 

Hel. To cach of you, one fewe end verreous Miftvis; 
Fall when louc plest® , merry to cach but one. 

Old Laf, V'de give bay curtail, and his furniture 
My moyth no more were broken then thefe boyes, 
And writ as Nettle beard 

Kieg. Perafe them well: 

Nort one of thefe, but hed a Noble fether 
. She eddveffia bor to a Lord. 

Fle! Gemlemen, beasen beth through me, reftor’d 
the king co health, 

AE We vaderftaend R, ond thanke heaven for yes. 

Hel. Lome Graple Made, 20d therein wealchie® 
Tha I proceft, I smo Maide : 

Maiethe, Ihave done already : 
The dluthesin my cheehes thas whifper mee, 
We bluthchat chow fhouldft choofe, but be refuleds 
tex the white dessh fit on thy cheeke for ever. 
Wee'l nere come there agsine. 
Make choife sad Re, 
Who fhuns chy lave, thens sti bis love in mee 
Hel. Now Dien from thy Alter dol Aly, 
And to imperiail lowe, chet moh hig 
Do my Gghes ftreame : Sir,wil you bease my (aire 2? 
3.Le And grant ie. 


bel. Thankes fic,sll che ceft ts mute 

Ol f.df, Uhad eather be in chis choife, then throw 
Amef-ace for my life. 

Hel Thehonor fir thst flames in your feire eyes, 
Before 1 fpeake too threatning}y replies 
Lowe make your fortunes iwentie tunes sheus 
Her thac fo vvifhes, and her bumble love. 

a.Leo. Noberter if you plesfe 

Fisi, My with ceccine, 


Which great love grant, and fo I cake my lesve. 
Ol. Lef. Do uli chey deme her? And were fons 
fend them 


of mine, l'de hawe them whip‘d, er J 
co'th Turke to meke Eunuches of. 
Hel Benot efreid chat } your hand theuld cake, 
Ile newest do you wrong for your owne fake : 
Bleffing rpon your vowes, end in your bed 
Finde fairer forrwoe, if you ever wed. 
OldLaf, Thefe boyes are boyes of Jer, thay'te none 
usc 
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hawebeere t fere dicy ore baflards co the Bagiifh, tne 
French ere got ems. wd 

La. Yousetoe teo » and teo 
To make your felfes wnactect bicods seed 

Faire one, { chinke aot 

Ol.Lord There's one grape yet, 1am fue chy father 
druake wine, Bat if thon be'ft not an affe, I om ayouth 
of fourteene : | heuc koowne thee elzesdy. 

Hel, I derenot fey 1 eske you, bat] gius 
Me and my fervice, ever whilf | hoe 
Anco your guiding power : This w the men, 
' Keng. chen young Besvem tebe bes thee's shy 


& 
Ber My wike my Leige? I thal befeoch your highacs 
Jefoch a behoes, puoc mx: leauc co vie ™ 
‘The heipe of mine owne eles. 

Kieg. Kaow'fi chon not Bertram Wiss thee he's 
dove for mee? good Leed, ber hope to hae 
Ber. Yeu my neucr hope to know 
aby I fheuid marne her. 

Koos. Thou know'tt Cher ba‘orels den (som ony Gch 


d eli together 
Would Gends off 
Inddfertaes fowighcio. Ifthe bee 


All ches ty veicnces ( (one wher chou difik’f) 
vercueve the 
by ch’ deers deeds. 
teat eddaiuns {well’s, and vereus none, 
Itles dropfied hoacus .Goed alone, 
Ie good without a name? Vilenefle fo: 
he properrie by whas is ts, fhould ge, 
Norby cuca Shee is young, wile, faire, 
Ka thele, to Nasure fhee's immediate hewe: 
Aod thefe breed honour : thacés boners feorne, 
Which chall st felfe as honours boree, 
Aad is not like che fire : Hoooers chrve, 
When racher from ous ofte we them denue 
Then ovr fore- goers : the mecre words, e (lave 
Deboth J cn euene tombe, on everie crauct 
A lying Trophee, sod as oft 1s dombe, 
Where duft, end dean'é oblivion isthe Tombe. 
Of hevour'd benes indeed, what fhould be Lride ? 
If chow coaft like shis creature, as 9 meide, 
J con create the reft : Vertue, and fhee 
Isher ewne dower: Honour 20d weakh, from mer, 
Be. | cannot love ber, nor will Prive radoo’t. 
Kreg Thou wrong’ thy felfe, if thos theld’f Arine 
te choofe. 
Hel, Thac you are weil reftos'd my Lord, Pme glad: 
Let che refi go. 
Keog. My Honors at che Aeke, which to defeses 
1 melt produce my power. Heere, cake hes hand, 
Proud fcornfall boy vaworchie this good gift, 
dof in vile milpsifien thackle vp 
M love, sed her defert : chor cxf oat dresane, 
¢ potsing ve.n her defeAius feale, 


















Alls Well that ends Well. 





Shall weigh thee to che beame : Thet wilcnochaow, 
Ie isto Vste thine Honous, where 


what dole ef hescur 
Flies w bid x: I finde chaz (he which leas 
Wasin wy moh befe :isnow 


thoughes, 
The praifed of tbe King, whe fo ennebied, 
isaecmereborne (0. . 


» Tokeher by the head, 
Aod bern ar» whem pm 
A coanterpoiset Ifnce co thy efiame, 
A bellence more replest. “ 
Ber. \take hes head, 


Senile vpon this Contract : whole Cerernoaie 
Shall feeme expedient en thenow boras beicle, 
Aad be perform'd tonight : che felemne Feaft 
Shall mece attend vpén che coming fpece, 
The leone Religious dledovere 

to me t Yoerre, Exmue 


Lif. Do you bees MeabeurivA word wich yes. 
Par. yom perder i. 
Ld. You ond Maher did well ve males his co- 
ceatacion. 
iF when tien’ My Lord? any Maher? 
, Bt deitnoce ¢ 
Pa. Het hes th eco nea iseece bee vederhboods 
aarorah ge Cama Relies? 
. to 
Per, Tro lay Coos tool Counts to wher lean 
Ld. To is Counts men : Counts maiftes is of 
enother file. 
Par. You sre veo old fir : Les it fertile you, you are 


oo old, 

Loaf. \eouft cell thee firreh, I write Man: towhich 
tile age cennot bring thee, 

Par. What l dare too weil do, Tdsrenot da, 

Laf. did chinke thee foc ewo erdiaarics » cobere 













preteic wife fellow, thou didft make tollereble vene 
thy trowel, ic enight poGe the fcarffes and the bea 
eerers ebour thee, did aeoi Oiiwede act fem be 


lorwnng chee » vetlel of oo grext » benhea. Jheue sow 
found thee, when ] loofe thee ageine, J care ot: you ast 
thow good for nothing bur caling vp, end chat th’ curt 
fcarce worth, 


re. Hodft chou net the priniledge of Antiquity vp- 
ce oe 

. Donot plund Rik to farre ln anger, 
chou bates chy Grell hil Lerdbeontortires 
or renee eae ene 
thee. Gee me thy hand. 
Per My Lord,goe glee me mof egregious ledignity, 









heuweheere t fare chey ore baftards co the Eaglifh, tne 
Ls, Yousreto je, und e00 good 
06 st¢ toe teo ° a) 
To make your falfes va ctetbicod 
Faire one, { chinke aot 
Ol.Lord There's one crope yet, Lam fue chy father 
druake wine, Bat if thoo be'ft not an affe, I om a youth 
of fourteene : | haoc koowne thee alresdy. 
Hel, 1 dare not [ay I cske you, bas gins 
incopone heidwre noon Nv Vee 
ca your guiding power : I bis 1s the men. 
tt chen young Bavrem tebe her fhee's thy 


& 
Ber My wile e? I thal befeoch your hi ghacs 
i arhey dso fk tome ™ 
‘The heipe of mine ewne cies. 

Kmg. Koow'fi chou not Bertram what thes he's 
dove for mee? good Leed, bet hope to hao 
Ber. You wy oeutr to know 
why 1 fheuid mame her. 

Koy. Thee know'fi Hee ha'srels'd ne (com any fich- 


" Ber. But followes ke my Lord, to bring me downs 
Mu8 enfwes for your reifing? J knowe hes weil: 
Shoehad her brecding ac wy fachers charge: 

A poore Phyfiriens say wife? Ditdelas 
Rathez me 



































Not bythericle. Shee is young, w 
Sa theie, to Natare fhee's immediate hewe: 
Aod thefe breed honecr : chacés honours fcorne, 
Which chali tt felfe as honours boree, 
Aad is not like che fire : Hoooers thrnue, 
When sacher from our ofte we them dennve 
Then ov fore- goers : the mecre words, 0 fleve 
Deboth'd on euerie tombe, on everie craucs 
A lying Trophee, ead 28 oft 1s dumbe, 
Where duft, end demn'd oblivion isthe Tombe. 
Of hevour'd benes indeed, what thould be Laide ? 
If chow conf like his creature, 30 9 meide, 
J con creste the ceft : Vertue, and fhee 
Isher owne dower: Honour sad wealch, from mer, 
Ba. | cannot love ber, nor will Rrive radoo’t. 
Kreg Thou wrong’ thy felfe, :f thos theld’f fisine 
te choofe. 
Hel, That you are well reftor'd may Lord, Time giod: 
Let che refi go. 
Keg. My Honor's at che hake, which to defects 
1 maft produce my power. Heere, cake hes hand, 
Froenéall boy, vnworthie this good gift, 
do in vile eifprifien thackle vp 
: thas coal eet Gece 


23¢ All's Well that ends Well. 


Shall weigh thee to che besme : Thet wilt nochaow, 
Ielsto Vste thine Honour, where 


Which beth thy dacie owes, and Oar power claianes, 
Orl video chee from any core for cusy 
Otvouth nd orator ereguend a 
Loofieg chee, ta che name iuftice, 

Wicheut sll cannes of i 


crestion, is 

W slay lobe chooghoy med ble inno” 
asin ny sisoow 
The praifed of che King, whe foennebled, 

“eit aeha 
od chiter Ove tele: ta whom popenida 

A coanserpaise If nos to thy Lane, 

tep o 





Par. Vou pieaae fe 
Ld. Your ond Maher did well co males his co- 
CaAtarion. 
if} Is nts Lergeoge I fpeake , 
. Br deicnoce t 
Pa, Amolt hart one, end net to bee vaderfivede 
vee An youCoopane My Mefes ¢ 
. ou Companion to the Count Roflies? 
J Count, to all Counes :t0 what ts asam, 
Lf. Teo whas is Counts men: Counts maifter is of 
enothers file. 


Per, You sre coo old Ga: Lest facile you, youre 


00 

Laf. ecuft cell thee firreh, I write Man: towhich 
tile age cennot bring thee, 

Per. What I dare coo well do, Idsrenot da, 

Laf. 1 did chinke thee foc ewo ordiaacics ¢ tobees 
pretrie wife fellow, thoe didft make tollersble veacof 
thy trowel, ic night pee the fcarffes and che bene 
gerets about thee, di conpifeidlie Giwade me fom be- 
lerwrng chee » vetfall of too grevt 8 banhea, I hase sew 
found thee, when J loofe thee ageine, J care not: you ast 
thow good for nothing bux taking vp, end chet th’ eurt 
fcorce worth. 


Pa. Hodft chou net the prinlledge of Antiquicy vp- 
on thee. 


. Donet plund feite to farre 
chon bates oy Pell whch iL Lord kanertoree on 
wal, chy clttent | ved or open, fc inch chevgh 
Per dy Lord,gou gise me mo egregious . 











Lef. 1 wich all eny heart, and thou art worthy of ic. 
Par, [have noe my Lord deferu'd u. 
Laf. Yes good faith, eu'ry drammeofie, and | will 
aot bere thee 8 {cruple. 
Pa. Weil, I thall be wifer. 


quaiecsace wi 

fay in the default, bess e'men { know. 
™) ~ My Lord you do me moft infepporiable vexati- 
Gn. 


a » Lwouldix were hell paines for chy fake, and 
poods doing curaal fer dey am pak, as Twill by 


thee, ia what motion sge will give me leave. Exy. 
Par. Well, chou hafta fonne thall take chis difgrace 
06 me; (curay, old,  Scurey Lords Well, I nuit 


petienc, sao Of authority. He bese 
hiem (by eny fife) if I can meerc him with any conueni- 

dhe were double sad double 0 Lord. tlehave 
wo more pitti of bis age then 1 would haue of-——Ile 
besee hin, and iT could but rect him pen 


Caer Lafeo. 


Lof. Sirva, your Lord sed mafters married, there's 
sewes for you : you have a new Miftris, 

rec moft befesch your Lordfhippe to 
moke referuation of your wrongs. He is m 
Lord .whoen I ferve aboue is roy mahes. gees 

Lf. Who God. 

Pe. if. 

Laff. The devill it is, that’s thy maffer. tVhy door 
thos vp thy ermes e this fafhion?Doft mek: hofe 


chy lowes pert where thy aofe flands. By mine Honor, 
sf I were but two houres yon er, Pde beare chee. mece 
think’ thou srt general nce, snd every msn fhold 
beace thee : I chinke chou waft created for men to breath 
thenrfelves vpon thee. 
Pa Thisis herd and vnderued mesfure my Lord. 
Lf. Gotoo fir, you were beaten in haly for picking 
akeracil ou: of s Pomgranst, you sre 3 vagabond, 
se true traueiler : you are more fawcie with Lordes and 
henoureble perfeasges, then the Commifsion of your 
berth end verte you Heraldry. You are not worth 
another word, cite I'de call you kaaue, llesue you, 


&xa 
Eoter Count Rofflien. 


Pe. it is fo then : 
et Raver Mabatd arth “oe 
. Vadene, and forfeited to cares Or ewer. 
Pa Wher's the marrer fweet-heart ? 
Refail, Aichough before the falenne Priefi I hess 
footer, I will not bed her. 
Par. Whae? what facet hear ? 
Bef. O tny Pareles, they haue married mw: 











Be coche Tifcas werres,sad neuer bed hes 
Par. Pranceis a. dog-boie, and it no more merits, 
The evead of o mens feer : wertes 


RE, There's lerrers from ny mecher: What thm 
mow nos 

ie. {chet would bekaevne s too'th werrs my boy, 
eoa’th warses : 


All's Well,that Ends Well. 
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He vecases his honor wn 8 boxe va eene, 
That hugges his kickie wickic hnare ax 
Spending his manlie marrow inher artnes 
Which thould feftamethe bound and high curues 
Of Adarfes Fierie Reed: to other Regions, 
Freace iss (able, wee that dwell int lades, 
Therefore coo'th warre. 

Ref. le hall be (0, Ne fend hes to houfe, 
Acquaiac my mocher with my hace tober, 
he where *e arpeer’ Write to the King 

at which I durft not (peake. His prefers 0; 
Shall farnith me ro thofe Italian Geld if 
Where noble fllowes finke : Werresle no Rife 
Tocthe darke houfe,snd the deteQed wife. 

Par. Will thws Caprichio hold in thee, ert fure? 

Ref. Go with meco my chamber, and sduxce me 
Sle fend her Rraight tTomoron, 
Ihe co che warres, the to her fugle forrow. 

Par. Why thefe bals bound, cher's nese ile. Tis hard 
A yong rman maried,is » menther’s mard ; 
Therefore sway, and leaue her 1 gd, 
The King he's done you wrong :but buth'us les  fxw 

Cater Helena ord Clawne, 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is the well? 

Cle, She ss aoc well, buc yet (he hes hes health the's 
very metric, bar yet the is noe well s bur thenkes be te 
ven (he's very well, snd wants fothing i'th world : Be 
yet fhe ts not weil. 

Hel. Uf the be vere wel, what do's the syle,char the's 
Hot verle vrstr dhe 

Cle. Truly the'sy well indeed, but for two thi 

Hel, Whar two things ? wee 

Clo. One,that the's not in heswen, whether God fend 
her quickly : che other, thas the's in easth, from whence 
Gad fend her quickty 



































Emer Perekes, 
Par Blefle you my foriunace Lace, 
Het, Thope fis J have yous goed will to haue mine 
Owne good fortene, 
Per. Youhed my prayers co leade chem tad to 
keepe chem on, have chem (till. © my knave, how dos 
my old Lache > 


Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, end } her moncy, 
















J would the did as you fay. 

eel bleed to . fot 

Ch. owsre the man r 
tongve sker on his mafters v : 3 tofey 2 ne 
to do nothing, to know » and to haue 
is co be « great part of your titke, which js wichin 8 
hetleof 

rae ial Get ae before 

ou fhould haue faid fir 8 kneve, ch’ 

knsee, ther’s before me thane kneue; chs hed beese 







tyuch be, 
Rang Go too, chouart a wittlefeele,I hewe foead 


Cle. Did you flade me la your felfe Gr, Ot were voy 
to finde met 
Cl. The feasch fir wes profitable, end mach Foole 
may yeu find in 
encreafe of laugheer. 
Pah knaue ifaithend well fed, 
Madam, my Lord will go awaie conight, 
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you writcen ¢« to 
Fres.G. 
worthieft affaires, 
Le. Nocfo, bursswe change ow comrtaties, 
Will you draw neere? 
nee Til I banene wife Thane vo Pram. 
Nothing in France vatill behseno w 
Thou halt have none Refidica, none in Freace, 
Then haft thou all 9g sine s poore Lord, is’t I 
That chafe thee from and capofe 
Thofe tenders limbes of thine, to the event 
Of che none-{panag warre? Andis itl, 
That drive thee from che {portiue Court, where thos 
Was't hot ac wich faire eyes, ce be the marke 
Of (moakie Muskers ? O you leaden 
That ride cpon the wiolenc of ce. 
Fly w ayrac, moue the (till-peering sire 
Tear Sings wich with pletcing do not touch ny Loe 
Who ener fhoots at him, I (et bim there. 
Who euer charges oa his forward bref 
1 sm the that do hold hia reo’, 
And though [killin aor, J amche canfe 
His desch was {0 effected : Bercer*s were 
I met the rauine Lyon when he coas'd 
Wich confirsint of hunger: better ‘rwete, 
Chat all che mifertes which nacure owes 
Were raine at once. No come thou home Reffilien, 
winnes e (carsé, 


Bu bre er abe sor although 
to d0o't ?No, 00, 

He Theyre offal pert apy 

And *dall:1 

nod Anglo al wil cer ig 

Toconfolace thine ease. Come rh 

To conlalee ee caeeiaiishate oer. Exit. 


Flarife. Enter the Dake of Florence, Rofllies, 
drumand trumpes,feldiers Parroles, 





Duke. The Generali of oar borfe thou art,and we 
Great ia our hope, lay our belt lous and credence 
Vpon on thy proming forrune. 
ch heauy for ay ftrength, but 
Weel sober yore sorthy bake, 
To th'extreme odge 
podfornee syn =e 
pack eee al 
ae 
Niece oftby deame, tatrot lowe Excens comars 
are Contec & Seva. 


Le. Ales! and would yoo take the lerres of hes : 
Might you not know fhe would do, ss fhe has done, 
By genes Leser. eee 


lan ‘tabsen tented ions th oe 


That bare-feet pled ihaccatd Sreerd 


uh famed vow ny faulssve paar) 


Al's Well thatends Well. 


We ferue you Madam fa thet snd all your 







He aud death, aed, 
Peete pivateas ts fat bare bees,” 


Ah what are inbermildefi words? 
Iya you tenon ace oe aay 


rte ann even iraniababeniing Sy 
beene ore-cane : end ye: the wrices 

Palit mecldbeberrane ™ 

La. What Angell thal 
Bleffe this vo husband, he yer ena 
Voleffe her preyers, whom heaven 
And loucs to gront’reprecoc bun fromthe enads 
Of greateft luftice. Wrice, write Rwaide, 
Tothis vaworthy husband of his wife, 
Thatbe doer waigh ve light txy gree greek, 
That be docs walgh toe Tighe: my gresteft 
Though lice be eis doe ply 

Difpatch the mo conuenient meffenger, 
Woaen haply he thal heare chet the is 
Hewills trey tha ee 


Sooo cs 


Tocsbe dutindion prosige theebectlonger 


vos bids me ke. 
Seo 


ATuig gen Gf 
Exser fh Widdao of Florence, ber , Vielen 
7 odchoineoebake” 


Widdas, Nay come, 
For if chey ay dope ne Cr. 


We thal loofe 

Disa, They They fy. ds Foench Count hes dove 
Moft honoarable (erulce. 

wid. iis reported, 
That he hes taken their Comunender, 
And thet wich his owne hand he flew 
‘The Dukes brother : we hans loft our tebour, 
‘They ace gone o contracie weyeharhe, 
you cmey an by thes Temmapecs. 

Alaris. Come lets cevarne sgaine, 
Aad {affice our Celues wih che report efi 
Well Diana, take heed of this Preach Essie, 
Aoloc Lege bor 

a0 is 
As beneftie. 


Wiidew Theme told 
He Coereuse aoe Soe by < Censboman 





AilsWell that ends Well. 
P 


honour ofa Maide: 
bor che young Bot the is aren scx bien, sod herpes her guard 


























Drunane aed Coles. 
fedaced by endthe miferie is example, thet fo Racer (vant Roffilien, Parroles, aad the whele Amie. 


cannot 

fer all chet dsffwade foccefhon, but that they ere limed Mar. The goddes forbid elf. 
with che cwigges thst threatens them. I hope I neede wid. So,aow they come: 
not 60 sduife you forcher, bac I hope your owne grace That is -Aotbonts the Dukes elde® fonce, 
will you where yoe sre, therewere no | That Eftalsw. 

farther knowne, batthe ie whichis fo Hea. Whichis che Frenchesen ? 

lef, 


8 
Dis. Yeu thall not neede to feare me. Thee wich che pleme, ‘tis amoft gallene fellow, 
Thepe fo : look keow ue sauch goodie thee hace : 
wd. tlooke here comes a a were stnota om Gentleman 
eo ako ake 
De ° are ety he is noe 
bound? ™ Thas loses pico co thefe placer: were Lhie Ladie, 


Hel, ToS. lagous la gracd. I would polfon that vile 
Where de the Palners lodge, I do befeech you? Fle, ishe? 


oid. At the $.Fravesw heerebefide the Port, ‘Dia, Thet lacke an-opes with (carfes. Whyis hee 
Fed. Te this the wey! A march dare.| wel 2 
wid. lwactie it. Harke you, they come this way : Hel, Perchance be's hurt \’ch bettalle, 


Sf soe will carrie holy Pi Par. Loofe our drum? Well. 


Bar cifl the troopes come by, Adar, He's fnewdly vest t fomething Looke be 
I will condu& you where you thall be hes v8. 7 
The rather for J chioke I kaow yous ws yells 
As es my felfe. Ma. And your cuscebie, for a ring-cartter, aks. 
1s ix your {elfe ? Wid. The trogpe is patt Come p rim, I wil bring 
wid. If you thal pleafe fo Where you thali hoft : d penctencs 
Ficl, Uchanke you, and will fey vpoa your leifure. 's foure or fase, to great S. laques bound, 
svid., you came | chinke from France} et my boule. 
Hd. ididfo. Hel. Uhambly cheoke you ; 


Wid, Heere you fhall {ce a Countrimen of yours Pleafe ic this Matron, and this Maide 
Thas has done worthy feruice. . Toate with vs to night, the cherge edd thanking 


Bad. HWsname I ? Shall be for me. and to requite you farther, 
Dia. The Coune Raftiion: kaow you feck sone? I will beflow forme precepts of this Virgin, 
Bit. Bot by the care chat heares meft nobly of him Weshy the nove, 
His face I know noe. o Weel take your offer kindly, Benet, 





S5e's brancly caken heore. He fiele from Fresce Ruser Count R offiliien and the Freachtnw, 
As ‘tis reported : for che King hed married him amkh. 
his liking. Thinke you itis fo? Coe. Nay good my Losd put him toot : let him 
Hel. 1 erety meere the creths I know his Lady. bene , 
Dia. There ts a Gentleman that ferues the Conant, Ca.G. Wyour finde bien not 0 Hiiding, 


Reports bur courfely of her, held meno more in 


Bd, What's his name? Ca.8. Onmy ii rmy Lond abubbie, 
Dia. Moaheer Paroles, Ber. Doyen thicke emfofarre - 
poandassept-seirrigine es ) Cop. Belecot Lord, inmine direct 
Ia argument , 0¢ coche worth ie in owne 
Ofthe great Count hienfelfc, the is too mesne know idge, withouc any malice, but to fpeake of him 
‘Tohase herasme repexced, all her deferuing as my kiafmen, hee’s amoR netable Coward, an infi- 
is  oocfereed boacftte, end chat ‘| dite sad endiefe Lysr, an hourely promife-bresker,the 
| net beard ex amin’ owner of no one qualicie. worthy Lordfhips 
Tr tmad bowtage > became the wife te knew hin ite 
we to Cap G lt were ; tee 
Of a desefting Lord, ferre sa hie vertoc which be hath pet, hemarte eos 
eid. Tweice good creature, wherefoere the is, gteat end truftie bufineffe, ina maine daanger, fsyle 
Hex hart weighes fadly: this yeng maid mightdober| you. 
A fhsewd unne if Gre pless’d. Ber. 1 would I keeq in what porcicular action to try 
Bd, Hew de you cneene? bim. 
M be the amorous Count folicites her Pins g- ufone better then to ler hie Ferch off is 
valewfall comme, w confidently ender- 
wid. Hedo take 20 do, ™ 


t0 
And brokes wich ali chaz can in facts faite C.A.1 with « croop of Floreaeines wil odslnty for- 
2 or 


Q 2 


prize him; fuchZ lam s Py 
not fromethe enemie: wee will binde and hoodwinke | vaderrske this 
hie fo, that he thall f ao other but thet he is coco 


ried into the when we bring 
him to our owne cents be but your Los cnt 
eshisezemination, sfhe do aot for the of bis 
life, and in che bi ee come aon of bate Feare, offer co 
betray you, an in bis 

ageinf you, and that wich the doe fo dinene forfelee of bis 
Soule pen oath, ecuse teuft my ludgemen m oule 


€ 

J. © forche loue of langheer , ler bim ferch his 
drocrcn, hafsyeshe be 8 firatagem for’t : when your 
Lordthip fees the boreome of this fucceffe in’t, and to 
what metele chis lump of ours wil be mel. 
ced if you give him ace Lohn druqunes encertainement, 
your inclining cannot be remoued. Hecrehe comes. 


Enter Pareles. 


Cap.B. Ofor the love of blader not che ho- 
noc of bis defigne, ies hicn ferch off his desmme in any 


ly oy n aiipekeon oor 

in your : 

Oy.0. A pez on’e, let it go, ‘tis but a drumae. 
Par. Bat s drumme: 1 burs drumme? A drem fo 

fof. There was excellent command, te charge m with 

ur horfe rpen ous owne wings, and to rend ous owne 


Cap.G. Tha ores not to be blear'd la the commend 
of che feraice s it was e difafter of werre that Cafar his 
felfe could not eur prevented, if he had beene there co 
command 


Ber. Well, wee cannot grexly condemne our fuc- 
ceffe s forme difhonor wee hed to the lofle of chat drum, 
but it is nocto be recouered. 

Par. Icnight have beene 

Ber. Ie might, but 1c 1s not sow, 

Per. Itisto be recoucred, but thes the meris of fer- 
tice is attributed co the crue and exact perfore 
met, L would heue thet dramepe of sncther, of hic te~ 


eet. 
Ber, Why if you have a ftomecke,too’t Monhenr: if 
thinke your myfiesie in (racagem, can bring ches 
Inftrument of honeuragaine ato neshie » be 
magnenimious in the enterprize and go on, | wil 


grace 
che attempt for a exploit : if you {peede well in 
i, che Duke fhall both eof it, and extend to you 
wher farther becomes his «uenta the vem 
Syllable of your worthi 


Par. By the hand of 3 foaldier I will vndertake ic. 

Ber, But you mult aot now (haber ink. 

Par. Ue abour it this euening, sad 1 will prefencly 
pen downe wy dilemma's, encoursgs my fife in my 
certaimie, pot my felfe incomy mortal preperation 
and by midnight looke to besre farther from ama. 

Ber. May I bee bold so acquaint bis grece yeu are 


gone ebout ic. 

Par. lknownot what the fuccefle wil be ery Lord, 
bas che atsemps I vow. 

Ber, 1 know ch‘art valione 
And to the pofsibdity ofthy Souldiexthip, 
Will fubferibe fer thee: Farewell, 

Par. | Jour not many words. Eau 
Cap.£, Nomorethene filb loves water. Is 808 chis 


AU's Well bat ends Well. 


con t0 
, which he hnowes is not ro be 
dene, dasmnes himfelfe to do, & dases better be demad 
then to doo'e. do not know kim ory L 
.G. Youdo sot know ord as we 

cersatte thar be will Qucle Mosicfe wen werent? 
uour, and for aweeke efcapea great deale of difcous 
ries, but when yeu finde kien eur, youbsue him euer of- 
ter. 


Ber. Why doyouthinke be will make 00 deede 
all of this that fo ferioullse hee dooes adérefie himécife 


<a old cleg pon you tient dae robat on in 
vention, Pee an or chee probable Bes : 
buc we baue slmof mbef him, you fee his fallso 
aight; foc indeede beis not fer your Losdthippes re- 


Ca.G. Weele make you fome wich the Fose 
ere we vafehim. He was ficit ‘a by the old Lord 
Lafrw, when his difguife and he is parted, tell me whee 
a fprat you (hall fiadehim, which yor thall fee this ve- 
tie nig 

£. Seah goloeke ay ewigges, 
He fall be canphe. “ 
Ber Your brother be thall ge with me. 
C90. Astpiesfe your Lodthip, He leous 
‘ae. 


Now wil I lead you ce the hoalg 
The Lefel(pokeot. aod ica yes 
Cap.£. Bix you (ey the’s boneft, 
Ber, Thac’s all che faule 3] with hir bur once, 


And found her wondrous cold, but J fent to her 
By chis (ame Cozcombe thet we haue ith winde 
Tokens and Leteers, which the did refend, 
And chisis all 1 baue done : She’s 2 faire cocature, 
Will you go fee her 2 

Cap£. Wishall ay heatt my Loed, ut 


Exter Helles and Widdew. 


Hel. Wyou mildeubt nether Iemnet thea, 
J know not how I {hall affure you further, 
Bust | (hall loofe the grounds I worke vpos. 

Wid. Though my eftete be feloe,I was well borne, 
Nothing scqueinted wich thefe bufinefies, 
fod woes wot put my 

fsining act. 

Ha. Nor would I with you. 
Pirft ciue me cruft, che Counc he iseny hasbend, 
And shat co your fwerve countaile | heue 
1s fo from word to word: sad then you camnos 
Byte good dha of youll aco 
to ite 


wid. I (hould you, 
For you have (hew’d ene thet which well epocones 
Yare grcat in forvune, 
Hd, Take this pusfe of Gold, 
And le me bey your friendly helpe thes ferra, 
Which I will ond pey agai 
age Count he woes your 
® 

Layes downe wrenton Sedge before her besatia, 
Refolee to castie her : let ber in fine confene 
As wee dire€t ber bow ‘ti belt to btare at 

" demend: 2 ring the Comte wetees 
downward hach fucceaded in his boufe 
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L.£. Gotell cheCount £ofilien and my brother, 






Till we do beace from them. 

Sel. Caprsine] will, 

1.£. A will betray vs ef] vmoeur {clnes, 
Informe oe that. 


(qufled 











Sol. So 1 will fie. 

L.E. Till then Iie keepebim darke snd fafely Locke. 
xt 

Euter Bertran, and the S4aide caked 
\a Diana. . 

Ber. cold me tha nome wee Festybell, 

Da Nee A ev Lord, Diese, 

Be. Tid oddeffe 


And worth it with sddition : but faire foule, 
In your fine frame hath lou no quslitie? 
If the quicke fire of youth tight not your minde, 
You sce no Maiden bur a monument 
When yeu sre dead you fhould be fuch s ene 
As youre now sfor you are cold sad Aeros, 
And new you fhould be 2s your mothes was 
When your {weet felfe wis gor. 

Dia. Shecheo was 

Bev. $e fhould yoube. 


Dra. No: . 
My mocher did bur durie, fuch{ary Lord) 
As youowe co your wile, 
Ber, No more a'that: 
1 prethee do nos {iciae againft my vowes » 
I was compell'd to her, but | loue thee 
By loves owne {weet conftrams, sad will for eves 
Do thee all rights of feruice. 
Dia. fo you feruevs 
Till we ferut you : Bur when youhwue cor Roles, 
You barely leaue our homes te pricke our felues, 
Aod mocke vs with our 
Ber. How haut | (worne. 
Die. ‘Tisaot the many osches chet-makes the teach 
Bur che plaine fingle vow, chacis vow'd truer 
What isnot holie, that we fweare not by, 
But cake the high 1 to wireeffe 3 then prey you cell ae, 
If | Choald fweare by lowes great acsribares, 
llou'd you deetely, wowld you beleeue my oathes, 
When J did loue you ill ? This ba'sno holding 
To (weare by lim whow I proreft colour 
That § will worke again him. Theretore your cathes 
Ase words end poore condnions, but vnicai'd 
Acief ie aay opmion. 
Ber, Changeie, change it: 
Be not fo holy cruel : Love is holie, 
And my integritie ne're, knew the crafes 
That you do charge men with : Stand nowore off, 
But give thy feife veto my feckedefires, — 
Whe then secourss. S2y thou rt mine, and exer 
My lowe as it begunnes, (hall (o perfcutr. 
Dia.) (ee tine men nske ropcls in fuch 2 (corre, 
That wee'l foriake our felues, Gwrme chet Ring. 
Ber. ite lend ic chee my deere; bur heus ad power 
To give it frome. 
Dia. Will youaoe my Lord? 
Ber. tcisen honowr longing socur houle, 
Bequeathed dewne from monte Ancefters, 
Which were che greateft abloguie sth world, 
In me caloofe. 
Dien. Mine Honens futh sRing, 
My chaftites tha lewell of our boule, 








































Als Well chat ends Well. 


We haue caught the woodcocke, and will keepe him Which were toe greste® oblogeie eh world 


_ Man fee his company snarhomniz: d, thet bee enight take 


Bequenthed downe trom many Ancefiers, 
To mee to loofe. Thus your awne proper wiledoane 
Brings in che Champion hocor on wy past, 
Again your va inc affank. 
Ber. Heere, cake my Ring, 
My boofe, mine honos, yea my life be shine, 
Aad Ile be bidby thee, 
Dia, When midnight comes, koocks ac my chem: 
ber window ad 


Ne ordes cake, ny mother thali nor hease. 

Now will I charge you in the band of rreeh, 

When you heve conquer'é my yet maiden. bed, 
Remeine there boc en houre, nor fpeake to mee : 

My ceafons are moft »sad you thal! know them, 
When backe againe this Ring thall be deliner’d 3 
And 0a your inthe night, Ile put 
Another: Ring, thet «hae io tune 

May token to the furure, oor poft deeds. 
Adieu till chen, then faile not : you bsve womme 


A wife ofme,t hehere be done. 
wer. Alceuen or arth These veo chee. 
DiFor which,jive long to thank hessen & me, 
You may fo ia the end. 


My mother told me ieft how he wosld wea, 
i€fhe fate in’sheart, She fayes, all nen 
Hase the like aaches': He had [worne to merne ane 
When his wife's dead : cherfore Ile hye erith hiss 
When I am buried, Since Freachenen are fo breida, 
Marry ther will, line end die 8 Med : 
Onely in this difguife, 1 shink’t no fone, 
To cofen him that weeld vaiefily winne. Ban 
Evcter the twe French Captaiees, and fame two or three 
Sescldsours fos 


Cag. You have not given bin his ochers levesz. 
Cap ©. Thaue detra’red it on houre Gece,thert ts fom 
thing in'evhat tings his natere t for on the reading is, 
he chang’d almoft into apother maa, 

Cop.G. He bash worthy blemelaid vpea hie, 
és wife, and fofucers . 


for thaking off fo 
Cup.E. -Efpeciaity, bre hath incerred the cueriafling 
difpicafore of the King, who had even rund his bouny 
to fing happinefle tohien, 2 will tell you 2 thing, bes 
you fhall ict it dwell darkly with yos. 

Cap.G. When you hane fpoten ic tis dead,and I am 
Mee. Ves hath peroened yourg Gendewoumn 

Ca €. 8 
heere in Florence, of a mmoft chefte renown, & this night 
he flefhes his willie the fpoyle ofherbonoars hee heth 
given her his monamenrall Ring, end thinkes himfelfe 
ae he rachate ton. 

.G. Now our sebellicn os we ae cur 

selnct waar the eee 

Cap.F. Mectely our ownerraicours . Andes in the 
common courfe of all tresfons, we fill fet them reacale 
theafeines, cil chey sceaine to their sbhorr'd enas : fe 
be thac in this aGtion contrines againll his -owne Nobi- 
lity in his proper fireams, ore-flowes hia felfe 

G. Isic noc meen demusble ins, tobe Trere- 

pevers of our volgwfell intente? We fhell not then heee 


; mghe > 
nes ee Circ eer midelghe far boris deed vo 
Cao.G. fam approeches spece : I would 





Ca.&. We will not meddle with himeill he come ; 
for hie prefence moft be the of che other. 

Cap.C. In the meane deme, wher heare you of thefe 
Wastes? 

Cep-Z. Ubeare chere is an eutrenre of pesce. 


.G. Ney,! eflure you a peace eded. 
ot Whee will Count Refidion do then? Will be 
bigher, or rccurne againe into France? 

Cap.G.. | perceive by chis dernznd, you arenot alto- 

ofbis councell. fe. Ibe 

Cap.&. Let it be forbid fir, fo thould ry 
desie of bis 3. oe 

Cap G. Sic, his wife fome ewe months Gace fiedde 
from bts heufe her pretence is a pilgrimage to Sem Je 

8 he 3 which holy vodertaking, withmoft su- 
fore smeonie (he accomplithe : and there refiding, 
the tendemefie of ber Nature, becaene asa prey co her 

reefe : in flne suade 9 groane of her isft breath, & cow 
bie fogs in beseen. 

Cap-5. How 1s ches suftified ? 

Cap G. The ftronger port of it by her owne I evters, 
which makes her forse true, ewen to the poyne of her 
deach : her death it felfe, which could nor be her office 
co (sy,is come : was Faithfully confiem'd by che Retor 
of che place. 

Cap.£. Hach che Covnt all ches incefligence ? 

Cap-G. 1, 0nd che porciculse coafirmecions , post 
Som poiat, so che full erming of the veriaie 

Ca-£. 1m heartily forme thas bee’ bee giedde of 
ches. 


sent Ne net fornetimes, we raske vs com. 


Cap-4. Aad how eughtily fome other times, wee 


dowat ox inveares, che greet dignicie chee his 
valous hath bere scquir'd for him, fbali at home be en- 
caumred wuh 2 Ghame 2s ample. 

Cap. The webbe of our isfe.is of a mingled yeme, 
grod and ul cegeches : ous verwuer weuld bee proud, #f 
our fauks whigcthemncc, sad our crunes would dif. 
poue {they werenoe cherifh'd by ous vertues. 


Later a Meffeage. 
Hew sow? Where's your matter? 

Ser, He mevehe Duke in the fireet Gr, of whors hee 
heath cakes 2 folemne lesse : his Lordthippe will next 
morning forPreoce. The Duke hath offered nae Lev 
sere of commendations to the King. 

Cag.E. They thall bee ne more then need full there , 
Schoey were more chen they can commend, 


Caer Cams Refikion. 

Ber. They cannot be coo fweere for che Kings rart- 
aefle, herre's his Lordihip cow. How sow my Lord, 
Pioet steer endnighe ? 

Ber, Vheve co night difperch'd fateene buhneffes, » 
monachs 8 » by an abftra&t of fucceffe : 1 
hone wich the , done my edieu wich his 
nsereft, buried s wife, sourn'd for ber, writ to my Ls- 
Ge wether, Lernr emertsio’d my Convoy, & 

thefe maine parcels of difpacch, affeAed ma. 
my sicer needs: the 1s wee she grearett, bur thet | have 
wat ended yer. 
Cap. Vche tafineiie bee of eny difficulty, ord chis 
morning yeux depernae hence, & coquires haf of your 


Ms Well chat ends Well. 


247 


Ber. Iencane the bufinefle is not ended, 2s fearing 
te heare of it hereafter: but fall we haue this dialogue 
berweene the Foole and the Saldiour. Come, 
forth chis councerfet modale,ha’s decein’d mec, like o 

Cap.B. Bri Fin Perch, hrs {asec lochs eight 
pocre gailent knaue. 

Be. pone: (eleng. Hoe dostons ie, in vfere 
ping his fpures fo How doce he hienfelfe ? 

Ca.£. [have cold yoer Lordship slresdie s The 
Rockes casrie him. Burto safwet yous you would be 
vederfioed, bee weepes likes wench chas had thed her 
ailke, he hath confeft himfelfe to Morgans, whom bee 
f to be a Friar, fro che time of his remembrance 
tochis very inftan dilafter of his ferring ich Gockes: 
tad what chinke you be hath confeft ? 

Ber, Nothing of mc, bs'se? 

Cap.E. His confeffion ss taken, sod tt fhall bee read 
to his face, f your Lordthippe be in‘, as 1 beleene you 
exe, you mult have the patience co beare it. 


Eater ParoGes wih bis Interpreter 
Ber. plese vpoe him meffeld:he cen (ay nothing 


of mes 

Ca.G. Hoodmanconns Portaatarcff. 

Sater, He calles for the corcures, whet will yeu fay 
without em. 

' rrighmtkesPy lene 
f henelike a Pafty , 1 can (sy nomore, 
Toate Chances 

Cap. Beblibunde checermmrce, 

fat. Vou aces cneresfull Generall 1 Our Genersil 
nds you enfwer to what { thell aske you out of a Noee. 

Par. Andwruly,es | hope co hee. 

fat Fic demand of him, how meny borfe che Duke 
isfrang Wha fey you cothat? 

Per Fue or ize thoefend, but very weake end vn- 
ferarceadle : the croopes are all feorered.aad che Com- 
musnders verie ¢ s0gees, repetation snd 
crodie, and os I cole. "reawy 

Jus. Shatl | Ger downe your enfwer (og 

Per. Do, Deceke the $ecramem on't how & which 
wey you wal all's ene to him. 

. Whaes paft-(aving fave is this ? 

Cop.G Y are decera’d my Lord, ens is Mounfeur 
Parrelles che gallant tlicartfi, thae wess his owne 
thet hed che whole cheorickhe of warre in the knot of bis 
tcerfe, end the praShle in the chape ofbie dogger. 

Cap.€, 1 will ocuer crafta man agsine, for heepiag 
bis fword cleane, nor beleese he canhsve everie ‘ 
to bien, by wearng hes spperrell oescly. 

fat, Well, chac’s fee downe. 

Par, Piueor Gs thoufand horfe I fed, J will (sy crus, 
or cheresbouts fet downe, for lle trurh. 

Cap.G. He's very neere the tn chis. 

Ber. Bet | con him ne chenkes for't athe astare he 
delrweers x. 

Par. Poere cogues, 1 fay, 

fat. Wellaheliferdewen, 4 

Par. ihembly chanke you fs, «truch’s a auth, the 
Rogues ase meruaiions poore. 

Deameund of him of whet frength they aree 
feo. at (sy youto thac? 

ia ae oy rort ee. if I were co lee this prefens 
house, 5 cell eeee. Lex me fer, Sparte s handoet 


Alls Well that ends Well. 


' masy, Coranbu{fomany, Jagues fo 
: Gusltian, (ofme, Ledewicky, ead Gray, two hen- 
Sead hteeach "ore Gore Chas , Van 
mond, Booty, two hundred fiftie each : fo chaz the mufter 
file, rotven and vppos my life smeuntsnot to fif. 
teene thoufaad pole, halfe of che which, dare not fhake 
she fnow from off theis Caflackes,leafi hey thake chem. 
Selues co peeces. 

Ber. What thall be done to him . 

Cap.G. Nothing, bur les hien haue thankes, Demand 
of him my condition : and whet credite 1 have wish the 


te 

dnt. Well thar's fet downe ¢ you fhall demsuad of 
him, whether one Captaioe Duansing bee i'th 3 

: what his reputation is with the Dake, wha 

his salour, heneftie, and ex in wastes: oc whee 
ther he tchinkes it werenot poflible with well-waighing 
Farnenes of Boies corvupt bien 0 asewalt. What (ay you 
to this? What do you know of ix ? 

Par. I befeech you lec me anfwes to che particular of 
the iatergecories. Demand them fingly. 

fet, Deo you know this Capcaine Damsaine ? 

Par. Lhaow him,s wes ea Bocchers Prentize in Pars, 
from whence be was whips for getting the Shrieues fool 
with childe, adumbe innocent that could not fay him 


, 3 
a Nay, by your lesuc hold your hends, though I 


know his brsines Vreforteice to he next tile that fels. 
Ine. Wel, is chis Captaine in che Duke of Floseaces 
? 


compe 

Pa. Vponay keowledge he is, and lowfic. 

C410. Ney locke not {0 spon me : we (hell heare of 
our 


anon. 
fet. Whatis his ion with the Duke ? 

Par. TheDuke Line wes bun for ne other, bur apoore 
Officer of mine, and writ to mee chis other day, co tame 
himout eth band, I chinke I hawe his Lesces in my poc. 

et. 

fot. Masry we'll leerch. 
> Pain good (sdneffe | do not know, either ic is there, 
or it is vpon a file wich the Dukes ocher Letters, la my 
Tent. 

fut. Heere'cis, heere's s peper,fhall I reade it to yeu? 

Par. 1 donot know tf it be x of no, 

Bar. Out lacerprecer do's it weil. 

Cae Exscellenly, 

but. Dianshe Connes a fools pnd full 

Par, That is act the Dukes lercer 


wertifement ce 6 proper 
take heede of the ellurement of one Count Refills, 
foolish idle boy : bus for sll that very cuttifh. J pray yeu. 
fe put it vp againe. 

dnt, Nay, lle ceade it firft by your fasour, tb 

Pas. Wy mesning in't J was very boneft inthe 

nthe anid for 1 vercartheyousg Cont tobca 

dangerous and lsfcinious boy, whoisa whale to Visgi- 
nity, and denours vp ol the ty it finds. 

Ber, Damoable both-fides rogue, 


Int Let, Wioce be fosares sashes bid bias dvap gold,, and 
a 


sag és : 
After be feores, be newer papes the feore : 
Halfe won 2 match well made maich andweh mak it, 
' er-dabss, take t before, 
Asd fg afe (Dien) told ches thas s 
Alen are te mehwith, beyes are wot to kis. 


ol cinan od 


coat of this, she Counts 4 Esole | haar is 
vege , buct met whew ae dees cure it. 
Thine as be vow'd to thee in thine este, 


Pareles. 
Ber. He thall be whipe through the Armie with this 
time in’s forehead. 

Cap.E. This is your dewoted friend fic, che manifold 
Linguift, and the army-pocent fouldi 

Ber. \ could endure say thing befosc but a Caz, and 
now he's a Cat to me. 

‘ns. \ peeceiue fis by your Generals loohes, wee thall 
be faine to hang you. 
aye, ban oo besin repene 

9 offences ; al would 
out che remainder of Nature, Lex me live fia adunge- 
on, i‘ch Rockes,or any where, fo 1 may live. 

Jat, Wee'le {ee what may bee done , fo you confeffe 
freely + therefore once wore tochis Captsine Demnase : 
you hauc an(wes'd to his reputation withthe Duke, and 
tohis valour. Whee is bis ic ? 

Par. Hewill Reale fran Egge ow of o Cloifter : for 
rapes and rauifhmencs he pacalels Neffes. Hee profettes 
not keeping of oaths, in breaking em he is hreager then 
Hercules, He will lye Or, with fuch volubslitie,chat 
would thinke auth were a foole : dsunkennefle is his 
vertue, for he will be fwine-drenke, and in his he 
does little herme , fwe to his bed-cloethes shout : 
bus chey know his conditions, andisy him in firaw. I 
haue but liccle more co fey Gr ef his honefty, he he's ewe- 
rie thing that sn honeft man thould noc haees wher an 
honcft men fhould hawe, he hes nothing. 

Cap.G._ 1 begin to lowe hien for this, 

Ber, Fos chis defctipuon of chine honeftie 2? A pez 
vpon him for me, he’s more and more » Cat. 

at, What fay youco his eapertacffe in werre? 

Par. Feith fir, he’s led the drumme before the Eag- 
ih Tregedians sto belye hum § will noc, and more of us 
fouldierthip | know ner. except in chet Country, he hed 
the honour to be che Officer a 8 placechere called Adile- 
end, co 1afirudd for the doubling ef Giles, I would dec the 
raan what honour I can, but of this J am not cercame. 

Cap.G. He hachout-villain'd villenie fo fesse, shes the 
taricie cedeemes him. 

Ber. Apox on bien he's 0 Coe Ai. 1 eeese 

Jat. His qualities at this poore price, 
notto athe you, if Gold a. hie co revol:. 

Par. Sir, fore Cardcewe he will fell the fee- firmpleof 
his falustion, the inheritence of it, snd cut thineale from 
silremasinders, and s perperuall faccefsien fer ic perpe- 
cual 


iy 

tnt. What's his Brother, the others Capesin Dumpedy? 

Cap.£. Why do's heaske him ofme? 

Jet. What's he? 

Per. Foes Crowa'th fomeneft : not eltegecher fo 
greet as the firlt in goodneffe, but greaer a prea dealein 
euill, He excels his Brother for a coward yet his Brocher 
is reputed ene of the beft chacis. Ina retreate hee owe- 
rannes any Leckey; masrie in comming on, hee ha’s the 

sampe. 

Jat. your life be fesed,will yoo vadertake to betray 
the Florentine. borlel 

Par. 1, andrhe Captaine ef his ount Refkiien. 

fas. Ue whilpes with the Generall, end knowe bis 

ure 


ry of ell druswees, 


ve te the Feppo- 


Par, Hene more 


enely ve feeme to deterue 





Alls Well, that Ends Well, 


ng boy che Count, have I rua 
ime this danger: yet who weald hsae (ufpected an am- 





ion of chat lelciuious 
bath where I was taken ? 


let. Thereisne remedy fir, but youmuft dye : the 
General fayes, you thac haue fo traicoroufly difcouerd 
, and made (uch pefiiferous re- 

nobly held, can ferue the world for 
no honef vfe ; therefore you sautt dye. Comeheadef- 


the feceecs of your 
ports of men very 


man, off with his head. 
Par. OLord fu lec me live, of let me fee 


friends: 
looke shout you, know you sny heere? 
Cee. Good! morrow noble Captaine 
Le.E, Ged bleffe you Captsine Parolies. 
Cap.G. God faue you noble Captaine. 


Le.E. Captain, what giceting will you to my Lord 
Lefen? \ am 


ot France. 


€a.G. Good Captaine will you giue me a Copy of 
the foanet you writ to Diana in behalfe of the Count 
Reofflies, and t were not a verieCoward, Ide compel 


n of you, but far you well 


ewnt. 
Jat You stevndone Captsineall but your fcarfe, 


thee basa knot on's yet. 
Pe. Whe cannot be cruth’d with s plot? 


hater. If you could finde ovt s Countsie where but 
women were thet had received fo much theme , Pha 


might begin animpedent Nation. Fore yee well 
an for France too, we fhs! 


\fpeskeof youthere. Exe 


Por. Yer am! thankful) : ifmy beare were groaz 
T would burft at this: Captaine lle be nomore, 
Bat | will eate, and drinke, and fleepe as loft 
AsCaptaine thal. Sumply che ching I am 


Shall make me live: who knowes him(elfg 2 braggest 


Les hirm feare this ; for it will come co pafle, 
Refit (werd, bluthes, snd Parrokes ive 
Sefeft m fhome : being foo!’d, by fool'rie chrives 
There's place end meanes for euery man alive. 


The shes them Exot, 


Euter Hellce, widdew pad Diante 
Hol. That you may well perceive I baue not 


wrone’d you, 
One of che greatelt in the Cheiflisn world 
Shelli be avy forerie : for whofe throne ‘tis needful 
Ere 1 com perfe&t mine incents, to knecle 
Time was, } ded hier 3 defired office 
Deere alsoft as his life, which grackede 
ough Bintic Tarcars bofome would peepe forth, 
ad anfwes thankes. 1 dely am inform'd, 
is is et Marcehe, to which place 
We hese connenient conuoy : you maft know 
I am feppofed dead, the Army breaking, 
hosbaad hieshim home, where heauen ay ding, 
And by the leaue of my good Lord the Kiag, 
WT ec’! be before our welcome. 
ond. Gemle Madem, 
eu newer had a (ereanc to whofe cruft 
our bufincs was more welcome, 
Fel. Noe yoor Miftris 
Exer a friend, whole thoughts more truly labour 
‘© recompence your loue: Doubt not bus hesuen 


th t me vp to be yous dsughters dowes,’ 
fasicbesh Ened este bey oto , 


my death, 
due. That fhail you, and take your leaue of alk your 
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Aad helper tos husband. Bet O Rrangermen, 
Thaccan fuch fweec vie make of wha: they hate, 
When fawcte crafting of the cofin’d thoughts 
Defiles the piechy night, foluft doth play 
Witn what it loathes, fot chet which is sway, 
But mere of this hereafter : you Diss, 
Vader my poore inftru@ions yet mat Saffer 
Something inmy behslfe, 
Patents death sad honeftie 
wich your impofirions, I am yours 

Hel, Vert pray you: 
But with the word che rime will on faranes, 
When Briors (hall hauc leaves as well os thornes, 
And be as {weet ss : we rnull sway, 
Our Wagon is prepas’d, end time reuiues vs, 
All's well chat ends well, (ili the fines che Crowne 3 
What ere the courfe, the end isthe renowne. E.xsost 


Eater Clewne, old Lady, and Lafen. 

Lef. No, a0, no, your fonne was mifled with a fnipe 
taffare fellow there, whofe villsnous faffroa wold heve 
made all the vnbak'd and dowy youth of snation in his 
colost : your daughter-in-law had beene alive st chis 
hours, end your fonneheere at home, more sduancd 
by the King, then by that red-tail'd bumble Bee | Speak 


La. l would] had not knowne him, it wes the death 
of the mof vertuous gentiewomen, thet ever Nature 
had praifefor creating. If fhehed pertaken of my flefh 
and coft mee the decreft groanes of a mother, S could 
not haue owed her 2 more rooced love. 

Lef Twass good Lady, ‘twass goodLady. Wee 
may preke a thoufand fallets ere wee figheon fuch ano- 
ther hearbe. 

Cle, Indeed fic the was the fweere Margerors of the 
fallet, ot rather the hearbe of grace. 
er They are not hearbes you knave,they are nofe- 

Cloune Lamno great Nabeckaduezer fir, 1 have not 
mach skillin grace. 

~ Whether doeft thon profeffe thy felfe, aknane 

ora foole? 

Clo. A foole fir at aveomans feruice, and s kneue at a 
mans. 
Laf. Your diftiaAion. 
; Cle. I would coufen the man ef his wife, and de his 
ervice. 

Leaf. So you were a knave at his fervice indeed. 

Cl. And 1 would give his wifemy bauble fir so dee 
her fervice. 

Laf, | will fubfcribefor thee, vhouart both kaaee 
and foole. 

Cle. Ar your feruice, 

Leaf, No,no,no. 

Cle. Why fir, ifleannot ferue you, 3 can ferve as 
great a prince as you are, 

Lef. Whole ibet,s Frenchman? 

Cle. Feith fir a has an Englith maine, but his fifno- 
mieismore hotcer in France then there. 

Le. whet prince ischat? 

Che. The e ptince fir, alias the prince efdeske- 
oeffe,lissthedivel P 
Leaf. Hold thee there's my parte I gine thee not this 


vole eft thee from thy mafler thou talk'ftoff, ferve 
Clew 
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Cle. Lama woodlend fellow fie, chat alwaies lowed 
e great fire, and the mafter I (peak of ewer keeps a good 
fice, bue fuce he |s che Prince of the world, lec his No~ 
bilitse rematne in's Court. Iam for the boufe with the 
nerrow gete, which | take to be coo little for pommpeto 
enter : fome that humble themfelues may, buc the ma- 
nie will be too chill and render, and cheyle bee for the 
flowrie way chat leads co the broad gee, and the great 


Lef. Go thy waies, | begin to bee a weariec of chee, 
snd J tellchce fo before, becaule! would noc fall owt 
with thee. Go thy wayes, let my borfes be wel look'd 
too ithe any cricket fe hall bee 

Cle. ICT put sny trickes ypon em fir, they 
Jades wrickee, which aretheit owne right by the law of 
ars threwd kneue and aa vobsppie - 

LA neve snd anv . 

.Sosis. My Lord thst’s gone mads himfelfe 
oweh fpors aut of him, by his authoritie hee semaines 
heere, which he thinkes is a parcent for his fawcineffe, 
end indcede he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

. [like him well, ‘tisnoc amifferand [ was about 
to tell you, fince] heard of the good L sdies death, snd 
that my Lord your fonne was vpon his returne home. | 
reoued the King my maftes to fpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minoritie of them both, his 
Maicftie out of afelfe gracious remembrance did firt 

fe, his HighnefTe hath promis'd me to docis, and 
to vp the difpleafure he hath conceinsd agsintt 

Pee. there is no fies matter. Howdo's your 
Lady thip Tike it? 


With veriemach content my Lord, end I with 
is happily eff Aea. 

Laf. His Highneffe comes poft from Afareellans of as 
able bodie as when he number'd thirty, a will be heere 
to morrew, of I sm deceia d by hirm that in foch intel- 
figence hath feldome fail'd. 

La Irreioyces me,that I hope 1 Ghall fee him ere! 
die. Ihaue letcers that my fonne will be heere to night: 
3 thall befeech your Losdhhip to remsine wich mee, tl! 

meere together. 
. Madem, I was thinking wich whetmsnaers | 
might fafely be adaicced 
it Youncede buc pleade your honeurable priui- 
ledge. . 
bef Ladie, of that J hace madea bold chertes, bur 
I ssy God, it holds yet. 








Eater Clewue 


Ch. OMsdem, yondersmy Lord fonne with 
a patch of veluct ree whether thre bee 8 {cae vo- 
det’e orno, the Veluet knowes, but ’tisa patch 
of Veluet, his left checke isa cheeke of ewo pile end 
halfe, but his right cheeke is worne bare, 

Lf. A {carte nobly got, 

Or anable {carre, is e goed lia'rie of hanes. 
So belike is chac. 
. But itts your carbinado'd face 
yar vs go fee 
I pray you, Tiong totalke 

ith the yong noble fouldies, 

Clowae, ‘Faith there’ss dozen of em, with delieace 
fine hate, and moft courteous feathers, which bow the 
head, and nod st eucric man. 

Exenat 


Alls Wellthatends Well, 


Cle, 1 fit if your Metaphor ftinke, 1 will 
my ooleor age my moms Maphos Prk gt tc 
° - Pas. 































eA fins Quintus. 





fwe 
Hel, Buc chis exceedin ing dey and 
Mof wear your fpiitslowe oc cneaes re 
Bat fince you hve made che dais and nights as ane, 
To wesre your gemle limbes in my effayres, 
Be bold you do fo grow in ay requirali, 
Asnothing can vnroote you. In happie time, 
Evter a genile Aftringer, 
This man helpe me to his Maseftics cage 
ihe would pend power. God fee you fir. 
Hele Ste Lone Seene h 
> Stz,I haue inthe Court 
Gent. I heve bene fometimes there. of Frsoce 
Hel. | do prefome fir, chat you ere not falne 


From the report thar oodnefie 
The siecle manners by, Tputyo8 to 
your owne vertucs, for the whi 
1 thal continue thankefull, which 
Gent. What's your will? 
r He, Thaci will pleafe you 
© giue this poore petition to the . 
Aodaydeme wich rat hore ofpemettcn 
Te come into his prefence, 
Ges. The Kings not heere. 
Hel. Nor heere fir? 
Gee, Notindeed, 


He hence remou'd lait night, and with 
Then is his vfe. om, mere haf 
Wed. Lord howweloofe our paines 
He. All's wel thax ends w ye, 
Though time feeme fo aduerfe, snd meanes 
Ido befeech you, whither is he vate 
Great. Marcie as I takele to 
Whither lam going. 
He. \dobelecch you fir 
Since you sre like to Eee the King before me, 
r the paper to his gracious hend, 
Which I prefume fhall render pou no blame, 
Bus rather make you thenke your paines for ix, 
I will come after you with whst good (prede 
Our meanes will make vs meanes, 
Gent. This Ile do for you 
wie Fa all Ende yous fee so be well hanks 
te're mote We mul co horfe againe 
provide. ‘Cogs 


Enter (lowne 
Per, Good Mt Loucech 
ter, I have ere now (ir beene youywhen 
heve held familiaritie with frefher cloedhes» bes Lane 
now fir meddied in fortunes moed, sad fell femewhst 
Rrong ofher Arong difpleafure. 
Truely, Fortunes difplesfare Is but Mecsith if 
Croell (0 frongly 2s thee {peel fof; J will henceforth 
care no Fith of Forcanes butt'riog. Pre thee alow the 
winde, 
Par. Ney youneedence to aoke 
bur by s Metaphor Rep your nofe Fes I(pake 
















Par. fie deliues me this paper. 

Cre. Fk ether Read away : a paper from fortunes 
clofe-fiecle, to give con Nobleman. Looke heere he 
comes himfeife. 


Emer Lafen. 


Cie, Heere & a purre of Fortunes fx, or of Fortunes 
Car, bas not a Mafcar, that he's falne inzo the yncleane 
of ber di aE as Cannan crests adding 
. Carpe as you may, 
. foolifl 


Tasn a men whom foreune heth cruel- 
ly feracch’ 


Lf, Aad what would you have me to doe? “Tis too 
leec to peire ber nailes now. meee you played 
che kaaue with forcane that fhe thould you, who 
of ber (elfeiss and Sonldnet howe keswes 
chrine ? There's s Casdecue for you: Lert 
Jediecs the pou and forvene ficade Iam fos other 
bohneffe 


Par, Ubelcech your hoacwe to heare mee ane bogie 
word, 

tof. you begge » Gagie peny core : Come you thal 
he't, fae your 


werd. 
Pa. My asme Lord is Parreiies. 
Ld. Yoabeage wore thea word then, Cox ny pet 
fron, give meyourhsad: How does your dramme? 
Par. Oay good Lecd, you were the fic8 that found 


Lf, Was inSooth? And I was the firft chat loft chee. 


Par. \e fies io you my Lord eo being mein fome grace 
for you did me out, 
Lo. On thee knsve, doc chou put vpen mee 


sx once both the office of God sad the dacisone bom 
thee w grace, and the other brings thee our. The Kings 
ing I know by his Trumpets. Stcrab, inquxe fare 
ches alter enc, | had talke of you lait aight, you 
ase a feele aad a kasoc, you thall ses, go too . 
Par. i praile God fas you. 


. Enter King old Lede, , the Swe French 
Ph toe Sax tch if 
Kia, We lofi o leweil of her, andous cficeme 


Was made auch poorer by ic : but yous fonae, 
Her cftirantion home, 





AU si ell chat endsWell. 
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y 5. 
Kin. Praifing what is loft, 
Makes the remembrance deere, Well,call hin 
Weare reconcild, and the ff view Ohall kill 
All repetition : im not aske ous perdon, 
The ratare ofhis great offence is dead, 
And deeper then oblivion, we de berie 
Thiiacenfing reliques of it, Let him 
A fitenges,no 3 and forme hi 
So ‘cis our will he fhould. 
Gea. I thall my Liege. 
Kin. What {eyes be to your deughees, 
Haue you {poke ? 
Laf. Alithae Mae bene ans Your Highoes. 
letters feng 
















Kum. Then thall we hove amatch. } 






Oncor (ous Bertram. 

Laf, He lookes weil on't 

Kw. Lamnot adsy of fesfon, 
For thou msaifi (cea fun- thine, and a hale 
Direc arto the brigheeft besemes 

iftreted clouds gwe way, © Rand thou forth, 
The time is faire setae, 7 

Ber. My high repented blames 
Deere aie pecdonto me. 

Kin, ADis whole, 
Not one word mere of the confumed time, 
Let'stakethe mfteat by the forward cop : 
For weare old, s04 on our quich'f decrees 
Th'inecdible, and noifeleffe foot of ume 
Steales, exe we can effec them. You reqpember 
bier ian vhibeleraet cn 

Ber. Admicingly my Liege, ex 
Iflucke my choice her, ere ony heart 
Dist make too bold s berauid of my tongue : 
Where the of mine eye cafizing, 
Contempt his fcornfull Pesfpedtiue did bend me, 
Which warpe the line, of ewerie other frnour, 
Scorn'd a faire coloer, or expreft it olne, 

proportions 














Extended ot comracted sll 
Toamol hideous obicA. Thence came, 
That the vehom all men prais'd, and whom my felle, 
Since Thaue loft, have low'd; was ia mine cys 
The def chee did offend ht. 

Km. Well excus'd: 
That thou didft lowe ber, fitikes Come cores swsy 
From the great compe : but lowe that comes too lete, 
Like a remorfefull pardon (lowly carried 
Tothe gress fender, turnes a fowte 
Crying, that’s good that’s gone : Our reth 
Make triwsall price of ferious chings we have, 
Nox kapwing them, vatill we know their graue 
Oft our difplesfures to our felues vntult, 
Deftroy our friends, end sfter weepe their daft: 
Ovrowne love waking, cries t0 fee what's don,e 
While thamefuli hare out the sfterneone, 
Be chis (weet Hekeas knell, snd new forges ber. 
Send forth your amoroes token for faire Afendiin, 
The maine confers sre bad, and heere wee'l fay 
To fee eur widdowers fecond marrisge day 3 
Which betser then the firft. O deere hesurn biefle, 
Or, erethey mecte in me, O Nacuse coffe, 

Leaf. Come oa my fonne, ia whorn my howler nese 
Muft be digefied : gie s fanour from you 
To fperkle im che Spicies of my deughter, 



















2§2 Alls Well thas ends Well 
That fhe may gu come, By ery otd beard, Venquith'd thereto by the frie Groce and {peaeh 

















Ofcne poore fuppliam, whoby this } know 

Wee e {weer cresture : fech 9 ring 2s this, Is heere atcending : hes bufineffe lookes in het 
The laft chat ere I rooke ber lesue ac Court, Wikh en ieoporting vifoge, and the told ms 
1 few vpon ber finger. In a (wees verbal Breese did cenctrne 

‘Ber, Hers it was not, Your Highnefle with bes {elfe. 

Kes Now pray you let me fee ie. For mine eye, A Late 
While I wes (eaking, oft was faften’d mo'r: Upes bis anaxy ro marvie mee when bis wift was 
This wat mine, end when I gave is Felee, dead, f blufe vo fay it, be wanme me.Now us the Come Ref 
Tad her if her forrenes ever floode flum a » bes vewes are forfered to mee, and my 

to » thar by this coken spajedtobias, Hee flelefrom Ploreuce, tabreg ae 

3 would releeac hee, Had you thet craft co reaue her lease, and | follow bic te bis Cowntrey for laftece. Grant 
Fe bdp crecleus seneroins ab eipae'g: Seperate otberwife a feduces fene 

Ber. vibes, and apeore At asd te undone. 
How ena honfes you vo rahen fo, Disna Copilet, 
The ring wae neuer hers. Lef. I will buy mes fonne in Law ina faire,and toals 

Sonne,on my life for chis. Ilenene ofhim. 

Thame feene her weare it, ond the recken'd kz Kn. The liesnens hese choughe well oo thee » 
Athes liues rate. To forth this difcou'ric, feeke thefe fusors * 

Lef. 10m fore | Caw her weare ke Ge y, end bring againe che Count. 

Bar. Youare deccie’d my Lord, the ncecr fow kk: Entcr Bertram. 
fa Plorence was ic fore » cafoment threwne mee, Ise s-feard the life of Fe fies (Ladie) 
Woeep'dias pares which contain'd the neme Wasfewly {natcht. 
Ofher chat a: Noble the was,end thoaghe Old La. Now iuftice onthe doers 


I Rood ingag'd . bur when I hed febfenb'd Kaz, | wonder ft, fir, wives are moofters to you, 
Tomine owne fortune, end informs'’d her fuily, And that you fiye them as you fweare chern Lordi, 

























Teould nat enfwer in thet courfe of Honows Yet you defise te aerry. woman's that ? 
As the had mode the overture, the ceaft 
In hesmie facisfadiion, and wouls acuce Buecr Widdew Diana, and Parrelies. 
Receine the Dia. 1 ora my Lord a wretched Florentine, 

Kin, Platm > Derived from the sncient Cepitet, 
That kaowes che tin and med'ciaa, My fuite es Ido wnderftand you know, 
Hath not in ancares myflerie more {ci therefore know how farre I may be phtied 
Thea Ihave in this Ring, Twes mine, ‘twee Melee, wid, L amber Mother fir, whofe age and honoss 
‘Whe ewer gaee it you : theo if you now Both (uffer vnder this complaint we bri 
That you are well acquéimed with your felfe, And both fhall ceefe, without your: 
Confeffe ‘cveas hers, and by whet rough enforcement Kew. Come berber Count, do you know chefe Wo- 
You gor it from her. She call'd che Saints to fareve, men? 
‘That the would newer put ic fromm her finger, Bev. My Lerd, I nexher can nor will denie, 
Volefie the geet it to your felfe in bed, Bat thet J know them, do they charge me further ? 
Where you have nrc: come : of fent ic vs Dia, Why de youlooke fo ftrange vpon your wife ? 
Veon ber great defefter. Ber. She's none of mine my Lord. 

Rer, Shearuct faw k. Das. If yowthell marric 

Kin. Thou fpeak'ft ix felfely : 06 I lone mine Honor, | You giwesway this hand, and thet is ming, 

And mak ft conneferall feares ro come imeme, You give eway hesuens vowes, and thole ase mine : 
Which I would fame th x ow. fk fhowld prows You gwe away my feife, which isknowne mine - 

That thee art [o inhomene, ‘twill not prove for For | by vow om fo embodied yours, 

Andyet I knew not, thow didft have her deadly, Thee the which marries you, meft marrie we, 

And foe is dead, which nothing bur to clole Eisher both os nene, 

Her eyes my feife, could win meso belteve, Lef. your cepaterien comes too thor for ay deugh- 
Mere then to fee this Ring. Teke han '. ter, you are no husband for her. 

My fore-paft proofes, how ere che mnarcer Bev. My Lord, this is fond and defp rate creature, 
Shall cazc wy feares of Intle venisle, . Whom fometimme] have laugh'd with: Let your highnes 
vainly feer'dtoolitle, Awsy withhim, Lay s more noble vpoe mine honour, 

Weel ite this mercer forther. Then forgo thinks chat rronld Gatke i heere, 

Rer. Wyoe thal . Six Sormy choaghts, you to friend, 
This Ring woo cont hers, you (hal os esbe Till your deeds geiae chem fairer : prove your henec, 
Prove that 3 hasbended bes bed in Florence, Then in any thought it lies. 

Where yet fre ocues was. Dian. sy Lord, 
Emer s Goulemes, Aske him vpoe his onth, i hee do's chiake 
. Tam din difmall chinkings. net . 
Gar Geadows 6 Ken. What aft chow toher ? 

Whether i have Beene too oree, lknow Ber. ienpudent ray Lord, 
Here’ s petition from ¢ Flerentine, me Aol wase commron geencher rote C 
Whe hach for foe or fret cemoves come thort, Dis. He do's me wrong my Lord : if} were fe, 
To tender ic her feife. 1 vaderwooke h, He might hone bough: me at « cornmon price. 


De 





A Ils Well, that Ends Well. 2 


Joner beleeuehin. O bebold this Ring, 
Whele begh afd rich validiee 
Did lacke a Paralell : yet for slt that 
He gece it co s Commoner th Campe 
If T be one, 
Com He blathes, sad'cis hic: 
Of frze precedmg Anceftors, that lemme 
Coafer'd by ceftament ro'th fequent fue 
Hach ic beene owed and worne, This 1s his wife, 


j Thas Ring's a thowfand proofes 
Kung. bie choughs you faide 
Y ou faw one heere sn could witneffe 1. 


Déa. 1 did my Lord, bet leach om to produce 
So bed on mflrument, his names Parrole:, 
Laf. [faethe msn to dey, fan he bee, 
Ka, Finde him, ond bring him hether. 
Ref, Whee of bern : 
He s quoted for 2 moft perfldious flase 
Widh all che (pets o’sh world, tans anddeboth ¢, 
Whole axure fickens : but co fpeske a treth, 
Aq@ I, oc thas or this for whasbe1 vecer, 
Thac wall (peake any thing. 
Ke. She hash chac Rung of yours. 
Ref. Uchiake the has; certaine 1c 1s Diyh'd her, 
Aad boorded her ich wanton wsy of youth 
She knew her distance, and did angle for mee, 
Madding my cagernefie with her teftraiume, 
Asall unpe m fancies courfe 
Are motiues of more fancie, and fine, 
Her infuste comening with her moderne grace, 
Subdu’d me to her rate, the got the Ring, 
And I hed that which aoy snlerious mi 
At Markes price haue boughs. 
Des. | ew be patient . 
You that hane und 6 afc fo noble wife, 
May whly dyer me. et. 
(Suace ves Locke verte! dl leote a besband) 
Send for your Ring, | will retasne 1 home, 
And gue me mone sg sine, 
Rof. Lhaue it nor. 
Ka. What Ring was yours I prey you? 
Doan. Sit much like che fame vpon your finger 
Kea. Know you this Ring, this Riog wes his of lece 
Das. And chis was it) gave him bemg a bed. 
Kane The ftory then gocs falfe,you threw ut hum 
Our of » Cafermen, 
Dea, 1 hove fpoke the creth. Eater Pareles. 
Ref, My Lord, 1 do confeffe rhe ng wes ne 
Km. You boggic threwdly, every teacher Masts you . 
Is thes che man yoo {pcake of ? 
Des. 1, my Lord. 
Kes. Tell me firrah, bur cell me true I charge you, 
Nox fearing the difplealure of your maiter . 
Which on your aft proceeding, Ile heepe off, 
By him and by chs wornan heere, what know you? 
Par, So plesfe your Maiefy, my mafier hach bin an 
Genclemsn = Trickeshee bath hed in am, 
which Gemiemen heue. 
Km. Come, come, to’th'purpofe : Did hee ove chie 
’ 


yoman 
Par. Faith fr be did lowe her, bur how. 
Km. How | prey you? 
Par. He did lous bet Gr,85 a Gent. lowes a Women 
sa, How is that? 
Par. Heloe'd her fis, and low'd her not. 
Ken. As chow ot a kosue and ne kneuc, whet an cqui- 


uocall Companion is this ? 
Pa. lame pooce man and st your MaieRics com- 


mend. 
Laf, Hee's s good drumme ery Lord, buts aaoghele 
Orator 


Dias. Do you know he promift me marriage? 

Pa. Feich | know enone chen Ile fpeake. 

Kia, Bat wik chow not fpeske all chou know’ft? 

Pa Yes lopleafe your Maicfly : 3 did goe bevercene 
chem as 3 (aid, bun more then thet he her, for in- 
deede he was madde for her, and calkt of Sachan, and of 
Limbe, 20d of Furies, and | knew noc what : yet I wasin 
thor credit writh them ax shar time, thet I koewe of cheir 
going ro bed, and motions, ss promifing her | 
serge, ondthiogs which would dertecrece ill lee 
fpeake of, therefore I will not {peake whee ] know. 

Kim. Thow haft {poken all alreadie, vnleffe thou canft 
fay chey ore maried, but chou srt coo fine in thy ewidence, 
therefore Rand sfide. This Ring you fay was yours, 

Dsa. i my good Lerd, 

Kio, Where did you buy i? Or who gave it you ? 

Dea, It was not gtuen me, nor | did aot bay st, 

Ke, Whe lent it you? 

Dos. be wasnoc lene me neither 

Kea. Where did you finde i then? 

Dee I found it nor 

Kin, ific were yours by none of all chefe wayes, 
How could you give st him ? 

Dis Ineuer gaue is him. 

Laf. Tius womans an cafe glowe my Lord, the goes 


off and on ac pleafure. 


Kev. This Ring wascnine, I geve it bis irl wife, 
Dia. Term yours or bers for ought I hoow. 
Kes. Take ber sway, Ido not like het now, 


To prifon with her : end awsy with him, 
Voileffe thou celft me where thou hedfi this Ring, 
Thou diet wichio this hoere. 
Des. ile newer teil you. 
Kia, Take her swey. 
Dia. Ile put 10 baile ay ledge, 
Km, I ihiake thee cow fome common Caftomer, 
Dia. By loue ifeuer | knew man 'twss you, 
Kg. Wherefore bat thou eccufde him al this while, 
Des. Beesefe he’s guiltie, aod heisnot gusiry : 
He koowes J emno , and hee'l [weare coo’ s 
le (weare | am s Maid, and he knowes not, 


Great King lam pe lafe, 
Len exther Madd, ot elf mt fi a 
Kis, She dors sbufe our eares, to prifon with ber, 
Dse. Good mother fetch my Seay Royall fe, 
The leweller that owes the Ring is fent for, 
Aad hethall ferery me. But for this Lord, 
Whe hech ebus'd me os he knowes himfeife, 
Though yet he never harm’d me, heere I quit hin. 
He knowes humfelfe my bed he hech defil'd, 
And ac that time he goc his wife with childe: 
Dead though the be, the feeles her yong one kieke 
So there's riddle, onc chat s dead is quicks, 
Ass now bebold the meanang. 


Ester Helen and tordden. 


Kn. Ue shere ne erorcif 
Beguiles che trues Office of mine ? 
Is'ereall thas I fee? ™ 


Hel. No ay good Lord, 
Y 


2 AllsWell, chat Ends Well, 


Tis burthe thedow of a wife youler, 
The name,and not the dung. 

Rgf. Both, both,O pardon. 

Hel. Ob my good Lord, when J was Tike this Maid, 
T found you rous kinde, thereisyaur Ring, 
Aad looke you, heeres your letter : this te (ayes, 
When from my finger you cau get thie 
And 1sby me with childe, &c. This i done, 
Will you he mine now you sre doubly woune? 

Bef. isthe my Liege cenmake me know clus clearly, 
De lowe her dearely, ever, cuct dearly. 

Hol. If ic appease not plane, and prove wneree, 
Deedly divorce Nep betweene me and ye 
O ony deere mother do J fee you liuing ? 

Lef, Minc eyes (mell Onions, ! (hall weepe ance 
Good Tom Drumm lead me s handkescher. 
So] chanke chee, walte on me home, Ile meke (port with 
chee: Let thy curthes alone, chey are fcursy enes, 


ing Let vs from to potwt this florie kaow 
temhe the even coh pte hon " : 
If choo beef yer a frefb d flower, 
Choofe thou thy pend Ile pay chy dower. 
Por Ican ebyr heneh syde, 
Thou keptit s wife her felfe, thy felfe a Marde 
Ofthat and all the more and Iefo, 
Refolduedly morc lealase thal! eapreffe: 
All ye feemes well, and if end fo meere, 
The bitter paft, more welcome 1s the {weet, 

Fleur p>. 


Fle Keng: aB . she P & dene, 
Ta be bode Gta fore fa Small 
That you expreffe Comer : which we wil pay, 


Wish o pleafe you, exceadeng ’ 
red tiled ee ae ik 


Tour gratie bands lead v1, and takg exr bearts.Bxeum orn. 





lus Primus, Scena Prima. 


Lords. 


Duke, 
Fidsficke be the food of Lowe, play on, 
Gwe me exceffe ofits chat furfetring, 


Nee 
[*: The te mey ficken, and fo dye. 
That Avavoe 2) tebed a dyin vin 


O, 1 came ore my care, like the (weer f 

Thas drcaches abanke of Violets; 

Scealing, ond ging Odour Enough, no more, 
is not fo (weet How, a6 1¢ wee before. 

O fpirx of Leue, how qorche aod frefh ant thou, 

Ther nor withftanding chy capscitie, 


Of wha: vabdity. and pitch 
Bur falleswo abaremenr, snd low price 
Eugen on 5 coinane ; fo full of (hapes ss fsoe1, 
Thac wt alone, ss high fancafticall 
Ca. Will you go hunt my Lord? 
De. Whe Cart 
Ca. The Han. 
Da. Why fol do, che Nodieft that J hene: 
OD when mine eyes did fee Ofswia firft, 
though the purg’d the ayte of peftilence 5 
infant wes | carn’d ino e Hert, 
And my defires Tike fel and creel! hounds, 
Ece Gace pertue we. How now wher newes from her? 


Suter Valem ine. 

Wel. So pleale my Lord, | might not be admired, 
Betfrom her handmaid do retorne chis anfwer. 
The Element ic felfe, till feven yeares hee, 

Shafi not behold her face a¢ ample view | 

Bax like » Cloyfiretfe the nil vatied welke, 

And water once 2 day her Charnber round 

With brine : all this to feafan 

a brochers dead love, which the would keepe frefh 
Aad in ber (ad remembrance. 

De. O the chat hath a heart of that fine frame 
Te pay this debt of leuc but to a brocher, 

Hew will fhe lone, when the rich thafe 

Hath kill’'d che flocke of afl sffeQrons eife 
eersher. When LT iy d end Bird 
fowerargne threocs, are all f 

Her {wecte perfeftions wich one felfe king + 

Away before me, co forept beds of Hlowres, 


Scena Secunda 


Baier Viele, 4 Captaiae and Saplert. 


Vie, What (Prieads}is this ? 
Cap. Thisis Iiyris Ladse. 
Wie, And whas fhoald { do 1a Myrna? 

My brocher he is in Blizwwm, 

Prerchsace he is not drowa’d : Whar thinke you (aylors? 
cae ie is perchance that you felfe were (sued. 
VieO my aad he be. 
Cp. Teas Mader, ad ce comfort you with 

Affare your felfe, after our thip did fplic, 

When you, and thofe poore number faned with you, 

on our drising boste: | few your brocher 
M inde hill, 


Coursgeand hope both teaching hie the praGife) 
a Reong Mafte, shes fia d vpon che fea: 
Where lilte Oriew on the Dotphines backe, 
A faw bin hold acquaincance with the waues, 
So long 0¢ I could fee. 
Use. For feying fo, there s Golds 
Mine owne efcspe vofoldeth to my hope, 
Whiereto thy (peech ferves for euthoricie 
The fike of ics, Kaow'ft thou chis Coanesey ? 
Co. 1 Madom well, for { wee bred and bome 
Nox chree hoeses crausile from this very places 
Vie, Who heere? 
Cap. Anoble Duke in necure, as in nate, 
Vie. Wher is his name? 
Cap. Or, 
We, Or 


: hone heard any farher came hier, 
He wate then. 


Cap. And (o 1s now, ot was fo very late + 
For but emoath sgo I went from hence, 

Aad thea ‘cwae ba mor ear (26 youknose 
What prest aves do, che leffe will precle of) 
Thee he did feeke che loue of faize Olinia. 

Via, Whar's thee ? 

Cap. A vertwous maid, the deughier of s Count 
‘Thac dide fome cwetuemonch fince, chen leesing her 
In che on of his fonne, het brother, 

Who ly alle dides for whofe deere love 


(They (ay ) the heth ebius’d che fight 
And company of men. 
Vie O wharf feru’d char Ledy, 
And might not be delnucred te 
Ya 


world 
















And though ch at Mature, with s besuteous wall 
Doth oft clo fe in pollucsen : yet of thee 
J will beleeue shou halt s minde that fuites 
ie ce thet becenea) 
1prethee (snd Ile pay chee bowncenelly) 
Coaceale me what I am, end be my syde, 
For (ech difguife as haply thall become 
The forme of my incent. Le ferue ttus Deke, 
Thos thals prefer me es on Eunuch to him, 
Ie ensy be worth thy paines : for I can fing, 
And (peake to him in many forts of Muficke, 
Thac will allow me very worth his (eruice. 
Whiat elfe may hap, to crane J will comme, 
Onely thape choo thy filence to mr; wit, 
Ca. Be youhis Eanuch sad your Mute Hlebee, 
When my congue blabs. chen let mune eyes not fee. 
Ule, Uthanke thee 1 Lead me on. Exeumt. 
















Scena Tertia, 








Succr Sor Toby, and Maria. 

Si Te. Whee splague meanes my Neece to take the 
death of her brother ches? 1 am (ure case's en enemic to 
life 

Ma. By 







troth fic Toby, you mut comein easlyer 
a, my Lady, cakes greac exceptions 


To. Why let her before exc 

Ada. 1, bin you mult confine your (elfe within the 
modeft himts of order. 

Te. Confine? Ue confine any (etfe no Aner chen} om: 
thefe cloathes ere good enoegh to diate m, and {© bee 

¢ boois too : aad they be nos, let chem hong them- 
felues ia theit owne ftraps. 












2ée. That quaffing and drinking will endoe you . | 
heard Lady talke of x yefterdar : ead of s foolth 
knight shat you he wn one nighe here,co be her woes 

Te. Who, Siz y, | ? 

Ada, Ube. 


To. He's astall oman es any’ tn Pyne. 

Ada, Whac'e that co ch’ ? 

To, Why be ha's three thonfend ducates e peste. 

Ma. 3, but hee'l have but « peare in oli thefe ducates 3 
He'ss very foole, anda prodigall. 

Te. Freahst you'l (sy fo : heployes oth 
boys, end {peaks chree or four languages werd for word 
wxhou booke,& heth all che good gilts of neceres 

A¢a, He hath adeed, almoft aacurall : for befides chee 
he’s a foole, he’s » great quarreiler : and but chet hee hach 
the gift of s Coward, eo allay the guft he hath in quertel- 
Lng, hong rong te pede be would quit 

Te. eae are (coendrels and (abfize- 
Gores that fay fo ofbim. orethey? 

Ada, They that sdde morcour, bee's drunke nightly 


bt ¢ . 
Te. Wah dlnking heakhs to my Neces s Ile érirdce 

















long es there iss , & dri 

bo Myris : he's s Coward and s Coyfrill chat will not 
dsinke co my Neece. alll bus brames curne e'th toe, Hike a 
parith top. Wher wench? Caffidsane vatge: for here coms 


Emer Sir Aabvo, 
Aad. Sit Toby Belch. How aow fr Taby Belch? 
To Sweet be Andrew, 


Afa.Good Mifizis sccoft,! defwe besser ace 

4Gs, My nemels Aday fe. 

And, Good mifizis Adary, accolt. 

Ts, Youmufteke knight : Accof, is fren her, boor 
her, woe her afayle her. 

And. By my troch | would oot waderrake ber mn ¢ 
company. Is that the meaning of Acceft? 

Bia. ‘Ser you well Gensleseen, 

Te. And chow let pest fo Sit Aadren, would thee 
enigheft never draw {word 

Aad, And you part fo caifiris, 1 would | mighs never 
draw (void ogen : | ase Lady, dec you thinke you 
fooles in band ? 

Ma. Si, L hewenet you by'ch hend. 

Aa, Mercy bur you thal] hae, and beeres my baad. 

Afe. Now fr, thoughs is free : | pray you bring your 







hand ro'th berre, end les t drinke. 
As. W (Soreet-heast? ) What's yous Mets- 
? 


and, Why I thake fo I erp not (ech on fe, bee } 
can keepe my dry. Bes what's your sft ? 

bf a, A dey ich Sit. 

And. Are you full of them ? 

Ada.l Sts, i have them a¢ my fingers ends: merry now 
Ile go hand,) om barren. Exu 

Te, O knight, thou Lach'@ a cup of Canaria: when 4 
I fee chee fo put downe ? 

oa, Newer in pour life [| thinke, enleffe you (ee 
Astic pu me downe: mec thinkesformetimes I have ac 
more wit then a Chiiftian, of an ordi man he's : bac [ 
om « grees cacer of beefe, end I beleewe chat docs berme 
to my we. 

Ta No queftica. 

ae. And ithougix that, I’deforfwearchk. Me cide 
home to morrow fir Toby. 

To. Puv.quey omy deere knighe? 

Aa. What 9 perqueg? Do,oc vot do? | would I had 
befuwed chat came m the that Ihave tn fence 


fencing 
dancing, oad beare-bayting 1O bed 1 bet followed che 
Asta, 
Ta Then hedf thou had sn excellent head of haire. 












Ain, Whv, would chet hauemended ay hewe # 
To. Peli quefhoa,for thoe feeft is will nor coole any 
dn. Bat st becomes we now? (nature 


Te. Excellent jc bongs hke Gax ou a diftaffe & 1 
to fee ahelunfe uke ches berween her legs, {pun 2 

o-fe.Fanh De home to morrow fir Toby.your nuece wil 
aot be feene,or if fhe be it’s four to one the] none of me : 
the Conne hnlelfe bere hard by, wooes her, 

To. Shee'l sone e'th Count thei ner mach aboee his 
degree pewhes wn cflece yeares,nor wit . J hewt beard hes 
fweert. Tus cbere's hfe int man, 










Aad 






Mad, ile Ray a moneth Songer. I am 2 fellow o'th 
aunde ‘th world: I be in Maskes and Re. 
ocils iomenme  alcogether 

To. Art thow good at thefe kicke-chawfes Enighe ¢ 

Aad, As ony mania iilyssa, whatfoener he be, ender 
the degree of my betters, & yet twill noc compare with 
ap oid rosn. 

To. Wharisthy excellence ine gallierd, tnight® 

dad. Fath, | can cat a caper. 

Te. And i con cur the Matron roet. 

Aad, Avda! thtake hase the backe-tricke, Gaply os 
Areag 93 any mao m a. 

Ta Wherefore are chefe things hid? Wherefore heve 
thefe gifts o Costaine before ‘em? Arechey liketo take 
of, fixe efits Afals pidiore? Why doft chou not goe 
to Cherch ma Gallisrd, and come home ins Carranto / 
My verse wake fhould be s ligge : 1 would not fo much 
as make water but in a Sioke- ¢: What dooeft thou 
oneane? Is it 9 world co hide vertues m > I did thinke by 
the exceilent comftxcwtion of thy legge, 1 was form'd ve- 
der the flare of a Galtvard 

And, 1, ‘1 flrong, and ic does indifferent well ins 
dam'd coloe:’é Rocke. Shall we fir about fome Revels ? 

Te. Wher thall we do cife: were we nor borne ender 
Tevrus? 

Aled, Tevres? That fides and heart. 

To. No (u, Ris leggs end thighes : let me fee thee ca- 
per. Ha, higher : haha cacellent. Exeun 





Scena Quarta. 





Enver V cleatmce, aed Viele tn mans attire, 

Val. TW che Ouke conrinve chefe fovoers towards you 
Cefarie, you are like co be much adusne'd he hath known 
you buc three dsyes, and siseady you are no Aranger. 

Tie, You ender feare his humoar, os my neghgence, 
thst you cell m geeftion the coatinusnce of ins lowe. Ie 
he inconftan fir, in hisfeaours. Ual. No beleeue ae. 

Bacer Dube, Curie and Attendants. 

Wie. I thanke you : heere comes the Count, 

Dake. Who {aw Cefarse hos? 

re. On your artendaace my Lord heere. 

Da. S:20d you s- while sloofe. Cefarve, 

Thou knowft no leffe, bur all : 1 have wnclafp'd 
Tothee the booke even of ay fecret foule. 
Therefore good youth, sddreffe thy gate vate her, 
Be nos deni‘de acce fle, fland oc her doores, 

And cell them, there thy fised fect thal! grow 

Tu choe have audience, 

Use. Sare ay Noble Lord, 
if fhe be fo abandon’d to her forrow 
As 113 (goke. thenever will sdenit. me. 

De, Be clamorous.and lespe ofl civil] bowads, 

Rocher then make snproficed resume, 
Wn. 1 do fpeake with her (my Lord) whee chen? 
De. Orker, enfold the pafelon of ary lowe, 
Surprize her with difcourfe oftny deere faith; 
bs Gaal! become thee wellso st my woes: 
She eusil ascend ic betcer in thy youth, 
Then mn a Nantio’s of more grave sfpedt. 
Wro i chunkenot fo, amy ford. 
Da. Deere Lad, beicewe it ; 


be, or, What yourell, 2 










yet Py yeeres, 
That fay chow art aman : Dasnas hip 
1s aot more {mooth, and rubrous : chy {mall pipe 
Ises the eardens orgen, thrill, and (ound, 
Acd all is 2 Womans part. 
I know thy confellation ts right apt 
For this ¢ :fome foure ot fue stcend him, 
All ifyou will ; for | ey feife am bet 
When leaf in : profper well tn this, 
Aad thou thale live as freely as chy Lord, 
To eat! his fortunes chine. 

Vie. ile do my belt 

Towoe your Lady: yet s betrefull firrfe, 


Who ere | woe, my felfe would behiswife. Laem. 
Scena Quinta. 
Bacer SMaria.and Clowae. 

Afa, Nay, either cell me where thou halt bin,or 1 will 
Not open ay lippes fo wide a3 a brilsle may encer,in way 
by hae : amy Lady will hang thee for thy ebfence. 

Let her hang me : hee chat ss well heng‘de in this 
world, aceds co feareno colours. 

Ma, Make that good. 

Cle, He thall {ee none to feare. 


Ma A food lennon enfwer: Ecancelithee wherey 
faying was , Of I feare no colours. 

Cle. Where good rmitris Ad ary ? 

Ada. inthe warrs,& tbat may you be boldero fay in 
your foolerse. 

Cle. Well, God give chem wifedome choc heee it: & 
thofe chat ase fooles, let them efe their calenas, 

da. Ver you will be hang’d for being fo long able 
of to beturn’d away : 19 nox eat as good es a henginges 
you? 

Cle. Many a good hanging. prevenss » bed marrisge: 
and for cucning away, lec fummer beare 1¢ our. 

Ba. You sre tefolue then ? 

Cle Nox fo neycher, bet Tam refolu'd on two potnes 

da. Thacif one breake,the other will hold: or fooes 
breake, your gaskins fell, 

Cle. Aptin good faith, very ope well gochy way, of 
fir Toby would leave danking, chow wert nay spice 
of Enes fleth,as any 10 Ilyria 

Ma, Peace you rogae,n0 more o thet: here comes wy 
Lody » make yourcrcufe wifely, you were beft. 

Eue Olimia, wife Malaciee, 

Cle, Wie,end't be thy will, put me imo good fooling . 
thofe wits ther thiake they have thee, doe very oft prowe 
fooles: ond J shecam fore I lacke thee, may paffe for a 
wife men.Por whats fries Betrers witty foole, 
then sfoolifh wis. God bleffe thee Lady. 

Ol. Toke the foole away. 

Cle. Doyounot hearelello.ves, take away the Ladie. 

Ol, Go wo, y'are s dry foole: Lie a0 more of you:be- 
fideryou grow dif-honeft, 

(Je. Two faites Madona that drinke é& good coenfeil 
wil amend : fer give the dry foole drink. thenis che foole 
not dry: bid che difhoneft man mend hienfelf,.fhe mend, 
be is no longer difhoneft ; 1f bee cannot, let the Borcher 


evend him : eny thing thet’s mended, 1s but pacch’d:verww 
chee cranfgreffes, 1s bac patche with fame, and fin that oe 
mends, ts but pecche with vereue. If chat chs 
Sillogifme will ferue, fo: ifte will not, eehat ? 
V9 As 
















aine, cake hes away. 
Sir,] bad chem take sway you. 

Cle. Milprifion in che higheft degree. Lady, Covad 
wow facet menachua : that's as much to fay, as | weare not 
moticy in my brame : good Afadens, giuc ence leans vo 
proue you s foole, 

Of. Can you doit? 

Cle, Dexterroufly, good Madone, 

Ol. Make our proofe. 

Cle, 1 muft catechize you for it Madona, Good ay 
Moule of vertue ealwer mee. 

Ol, Well Ge, for want of ocher idleneffe, Ile bide your 












Te TisaGeocdemanbeere. A plague o'thefc pickle 
herring: How now Sot. 

Cle. Good Su Toby. 

Ot. Cofin, Colin, how haus you come fo earely by 
this Lechargie? 

Te. Letcherie, Idee Leschesy . there's one at the 


ace. 
6 Of. Imasry. whstis be? 

Te. Lechie be che diuell end be will,! care iee 
ane faith ley I. Well, it’s all one, a 

ol. t's adcunken man like, foole? 

Cle. Like adrowa'd men, a foole, and s madde man . 
One draughs abous heate, makes him a foole the fecond 
maddes him, and a chird drownes him. 

Ot Gochou and fecke the Crowner, and let him fece 
o'any Cor : for he sin the third degree of deunbe: hee's 
drown'd : golooke after tum. 

Cle. He is bur mad yet Madons, and the foole thall 
looke co the madman. 

Eater Malucho. 

Mal Madam, yond young fellow fweaceshee will 
fpeake with you, | soldhun you were fiche he takes of 
him co wnderftand fo much,and therefore comes to f 
wih you. Irold him you were afleepe, be feems to 
afore knowledge of that roo, and therefore comes tc 

ke with you, Whats to be fasd 10 hus Ladic, bee’ 
ortified again@ any deniall. 

OL Tell him, he hall nor (peake with ae. 

Mal. He's beene told fo: and hee (ayes heel and ac 
your doore like a Sheriffes poft, and be the lupporeer 
0 bench, bet hee’ (peake with you, 

Ol. What kinde o’man 1s he 2 

Adal, Why of mankiade. 

Of. What manoer of man? 

Mal. Of verse sll manner : heel fpecke wth you wil 
you, of ne 

Ol. Of what perfonege, and yceres 1s he? 

Atal. Not yet old esough for a man,nor yong enoug 
for a boy : as 8 (quath is before tus epelcod.es a Codhag 
when tis almoit a Apples Tas with hum ta Maading wa 
ter, between boy andman. Hess vene well-fauow 
and he fpeakes verie (hrewithly : One would thinks b 
mothers anike were (carte ou of tum. 

Of Lethim spprosch : Call in my Gentlewornan. 

Mat. Geralewoman my Lody calles, axe 

Emer Marca, bec 

Ot. Gwe me my vale: come throw it ore my face, 

e beare Orfaes Embathe. 


















































Cle. I chioke his Coule >in hell, Madone. 

Ol. 1 know huis foule is in heaven, foole. 

Ch The more foole (Madore) to mousse for your 
Brochers foule, being io heaven. Take away the Foole, 
Gentlemen. 


Ol, Whet thiake you of this foole Adalnelse, doch he 
oor mend? 

Mal, Yes, and thal) do, till the pangs of death thake 
hiem : lofiemicy chat decaies the wife, dosh eves make the 
bercer fcole. 

Clow. God fend you fir, a fpeedie lefirmity, for the 
better mereafing you folly : Sie Toby will be worn chat 
J} am no Fos bat he wil nos padfe bie word (os two pence 
that you are no Foole. 

Ol. How fey you tothar Afeiselse? . 

Adal. \enscuell yous Ladythip cakes delight in fuch 
absrren cafcall ; 1 faw him pus down che other day.wuh 
en ordinary foole, that hss no more braine thena fone. 
Looke you now, he's out of bis gard alseady . voles you 
lsugh aod minsfter occafionco bim, he 1s gag'd 1 proteft 
Jcakechefe Wifernen, that crow fo at thefe fet binde of 
fooles, no better then the fooles Zanes, 

Ol. O youare ficke of felfe-love Adalaalee, ond tse 
with a diftenper'd sppabte. Sobe genctous, guileffe, 
and of free difpottvon & to take thofe chings fur Bird. 
bolts, shat you de. me Cannon bullets : There ss no (lan- 
dez in an "dfoole, thowgt he do voching but rayle; 
aor no rsyling, in a knowne difereet man, though hee do 
pothing reprove. ; 

Cla, Now Mercury induc shee with leafing, for chou 
fpeak'ft well of fooles. 

Emer Mana. 

Mar. Madar, there is at the gate, a young Gencle- 
ean, cwch dcfires to ipeske with you 

Ol From the Count Orfeo, 16 it? 

Dia [know woe (Madam) ‘cis’ faire young men, and 
well actended. 

Of Who of my peopte hold him w deley ¢ 

Ba. Sit Teby Madam, your hinfman, 

Of. Feteh him off | pray you, he fpeakes nothing but 
madman . Freon lim. Go you Afatwolee; Ificbe a fuit 
{rom che Couns, I sem fiche, or 00% ag home What you 
wil, to onfenelew. F Exst Adales. 
Now yoo tec fir ,how your foolin coold, & 
ple difike e. coun pee 

Cle Thou lraft (poke for vs (Biadona) as if chy eldeft 
fonne fhoald be a foole : who fe (cull, Joue cramme with 
brecnes, for heere he comes. Enter Sir Toby, 

One of chy kunhss amolt weake Pro. anaser, 



















































































Wee'l once more 
Enter Uselenta. 

Vie. The honorable L edie of the howle, whach 1s (be? 

Ol. Speake co me, } (hall aafwer for hes. your will 

Cie. Molt radiant, exqurfire,and able beac 
tie. I pray you cell me if chis bee the Lady of che houfe 
for Tneuer fhwher. 1 would bee loeth toceft away e 
{peech : for befides shat st is excellencty well pend,! 
taken great parnes to cont. Good Beaunes, les mee 
Aaineno {core , 1 am very comptible, even tothe ieaft 
(mifter vfage. 

Ol, Whence canve you fie? 

Veo. cen fay lircle more chen I beet (ludied, & chee 
queftioa's owt of srt, Good one, grue mee 
rodelt afferance, sf you be the Lase of the houfe, chac 
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mroceeds in any ipeec 
os Are you s Comedian ? 

We, No my peofoead heart + and yet (by che verie 

of malice, | (weare) I am not chat I play. Are you 
the Ladie of the houfe ¢ 

Of. If 1 do not vferpe my felfe, I am. 

Use. Mofi cerraine, if yoo are the, you do vfurp your 
felfe . for what 1s yours co beftowe, ts, not yoursto re- 
ferve, But this is from ary Conwniffien : 1 will on with 
my fpecch in your praife, and chen fhew you the heart of 


me 
9 On Croc to whats smportant in’t : I forgive you 


the  praife. 
vo Ales, Isooke great paines to fludie it, and ‘cis 
Poeucall. 

Ol. Ices che more like to be feigned, I pray you keep 
stan.) heard you were fawey at my gates, & allowd your 
approach rather (0 wonder at you, theo co heare you. If 
you be nor mad, be gone :if you haue reafon, be breefe « 
“cre wos chac time of Moone with me, to make On€ in fo 
ok  dulogee, 

Theat Will you of fayle fir,here lies your way. 

We. No good fwabber, | em to hull here a little lon- 
get. Some mollificanon for your Giant, fweere Ladie, 
tell me your minde, | am 8 meffenger. 

Of Sure you have fome hiddeous matterto deliver, 
when the cercefie of it 13 {0 fearefull. Speake your office. 

Fe Icalone concernes your care: I bring no ouer- 
tore of warre, no tanarion of home ¢; Ehold che Olyffe 
in my head : my words ace as full of peace ss macter. 

‘Ol. Ye you began rudely, What arc you? 


Whar would yous 
Hse. The rudeneffe chat hath ardin mee, hsue 1! 
lesen d from my entertainment. What fam, snd whae J 


would, are as feccet as inaiden-hesd : to your cares, D- 
winey; 10 any others, prophanatson. 

Of. Ge vs the place atone, 
We all hearechis divinnie, Now fir,whac is your test? 

Ga Molt (weer Ladie. 

Of A comfortable dofinne, snd much may bee {ride 
ofit. Where hes pour Tent? 

Veo le Orfescs bofome 

Of Inhibofome In wher chepter ofhis bofome ® 

bre Toanfwer bythe method m the fir of hes hart. 

Of. O, Dhaue read st: 1c isherefie. Have you no more 
to fy? 

V0. Good Madem. ler me fee your face. 

Of. Haue you sny Comnafsion from your Lord, co 
negotisre with my foce : you are now out uf your Tens 
Bux we will draw che Curtain, and fhew you the piGurc. 
Looke you fir, fich 3 one 1 was this prefent . Jft not well 
done ? 

Ue Excellentty done, ifGod did all. 

Ol. Tem grane fr, ‘twill eaduse winde and wes- 


Heo. Tris beaury cealy blene, whofe red and white, 
Nacures owne (weet, and cunning hind |31d an: 

Lady, you are che cruel ft thee slive, 
If you will icede thele gracesto the creue, 
And lewe che world no copie. 

Of Offs,! will not befo hard-hearted : { will give 
out divers fcedules of my besunie. It Mhalbe Incentoried 
aad every particle and vcenhile labell'dtomy will. As, 
leer ewo lippes indifferent redde, Item two grey cyes, 
with rds to cherm: Icem,one necke, one chin, & fo forth. 
Were you fent hither to praife mel 












: 0 WEEE o 2 e 
om I'lee you what you are, you are foo proud: 
Bot if you were the diueli, you are faire. 
sh Lord, vd end mafter Joues you : Ofuch love 
trecompenc’d, chou were crown ¢ 
Theo il of beautie. hyve 

Ol. How docs he love me? 

Vie, With adoratrons, ferel] cesres, 

With groanes thar chunder loue, with fighes of fire. 

O1.Y our Lord Joes know my mind,] cannot loue 
Yet I fuppofe him vertuous, know him noble, 

Of great eftace, of freth and fainleffe youth; 

Ja voyces well divulp’d, free, learn'd.and vahaas,. 
And in dimenfion, and the shape of nature, 

A gracious perfon ; But yet | cannot love him: 
He might have cooke his anfwer long ago. 

Vee. \f1 did loue yousn my maflers daroe, 
Wirth fucb a fuffring, fachs deadly life: 

In your demall, I would finde a0 fence, 
J would not vndeefland it. 

Ol, Why, what would you? 

Vee. Make mes willow Cabine at your gate, . 
And call vpon my foule within the houfe, 

Write loyall Cantons of contemned loue, 

And fing them lowd even in the dead of nighe ». 
Hallow your neme to the reverberace hilles, 
And make the babling Gofsip of the ase, 

Cry ous Olsma : O you fhould nor reft 
Becweene the elements of syse, and earch, 

But you fhould pittie me. 

Ol. Youmight do muchs 
What is your Pasencage? 

Vie. Abouc my foscunes, yet my Rate ss well» 
bam 3 Gendleman. 

Of Get youto your Lord: 

I cannot love him: let him fend no more, 
Voleffe( perchance) you come to me agame, 
Torell me how he cakeest: Fare you wells 

i chanke you for your paines: fpend this for mee. 

Vo. Vamno feede posit, Ledy; keepe your pucte, 
My Matter, not my felfe, lackes recompence. 
Loue make his hearc of flint, that you thal love, 
And let yout feruour like ney mefiers be, 
Plac dm: contempt . Farwell fayre cruclue. 

Of, Whatis your Parentage? 

Aboue my fortunes, yet my Mate 1s well, 
Tam aGeotieman Ile be fworne thou art, 
Thy congue, thy face, thy mbes, actions, and (pings. 
Do gic thee five-fold blazon : not too fal? fote, foft, 
veut the Maiter weretheman. How now? 

uen fo quichly may one catch the plague ? 
Me thinkes Ifeele ches youths ifecheus 
With an inurhble, and (ubtle dealth 
To creepe in ac imnecyes. Well, ler n be, 
Whar hos, Adalnolra, 

Eneer (Alaluelie. 

Adal Heere Madam, ac your ferusce. 

Ot Run afcer chat fame peeuith Meflenges 
The Countes man: he left this Ring bebinde him 
Would I, or noc . cell him, Be none of it. 

Defire him nor to Alarter with his Lord, 
Nor hold him vp with hopes, 1 am not for him: 
It chat the youth will come this way to murrow, 
He give him ceafons for’t . hie thee Atuteolre. 

Mal. Madam, | wil. 

Ol 1do! know noe what, and feare co finde 
Mine eye too great a Aacteres for my mindes 


J 
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Exe, 
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What is deccved, ennft be: end be this fo, 
Finis, Actus prima. 





A thus Secundus, Scena prima. 
Enter Antonie & Sebafian. 


to Byes flerres thine dart 
. your patience, no: es thi 
mI ali gancic of oe, trigbe pestopsd 
Remper yours; chesefore | crane of you yous lesue, 
chat I may beare my euils alone, It were a bad recom- 
pence for your love, to lay any of them on yeu. 
An.Let me yet know of you, whither you sre bound. 
Seb. Nofooth fir: ory decerminste voyage is mecre 
extrenagancie. But I perceiue in you fo exceliem atouch 
ofmodefiec, chat you will nox exter from me, what | en 
illing to keepe m : che ¢ ic charges roe in rasoners, 
the rather ro exprefie my felfe: youmult know of mee 
then Astenio, ny name is Sebaffian (which I call'd Rede- 
vige) cay fazher was that Srbaf tan fale, whom 1 
know you hase heard of. He left behinde him, my felfe, 
and s filter, both borne in an houre : ifthe Heanens had 
beene pless'd, would we had fo ended. But you fir, ale 
ter'd that, for (ome houre before you touke me from che 
breach of che fea, was my Gftes drown'd. 

Aa. Alas che day. . 
Seb. A Lady fir, though it was feld thee mach ref 
bled ave, was yet of many uccounced beauiful-but chogh 
I could not with fuch effimable wonderover farre be- 
leere dat, yer thus farref will boldly publith her, thee 
bores mince chee eney could nor bus cal faire : Sheeis 
drown‘ already fis with fale wearer, though I feemeto 

drowoe her remembrance againe with mere, 
Amt, Pardon me fir, your bad entertsinment. 









. Seb. O good Astean, forgive me troudle. 
Aut, \fyou will nos me for my lowe, lex mee 
be your feruant. 


Seb. Ifyou wall not endo what you haue done, that ie 
kill him, whom you have recoucr'd, defire it not.. Fare 
ye well azonce, my bofome ts full of kindoeffe, ond 
am yct (o neere the msaners of my mother that vpon the 
lea? occafioa more, mine eyes will cell tales of me: J am 
bound to rbe. Count Orfino’s Court farewell. Ex 

Aw. The gemlenefie of all che gods ge with thee : 

I have many enemies in Orfinoe’s Court, 


Efe would I very dhorily fee thee there: 
Bar come what may 1 do sdore thee fo, 
That danger fhall fport, and J will go. Exit. 





Scena Secunda. 











Eater Viels and Mealactio, at fener al deeres, 

Mal.W ere cotyou eu'h now, with the Counteffe O- 
lsma? 

Vie. Goen now fis, 00s moderate pace, | haue ince s- 
tiu’d but hither. 

Mal She revurnes this Ring to you (fir) youmight 
hove feued mee my paines, to Taken ie ony or 
felfe-Sbe adds sporeover thar yos (hould put your Lord 





260 Tiwelfe Night, or, What yon will, 
F ace, few chy force, our felues we do not owe, into a defperace thecrill none ot him. And cue 


Mat, Will you flay n0 longer : nor will you sor ther 





thing more, chee you be never fo bardie wo come 
inhis afsiecs, woleSSe bee to repors yous Lords 
Of this : receive it fo. ™ 

Vie, She cooke che Ring of me, De noneofix. 


Ata. Come fly threw ut to ber ¢ and 
bes will oie acaidlee eceartias Ifthe red fares 
ging for, chere ities, io poor eye: foot, bee iz lis chaos 

art. 

Vt. 1 left no Ring wich her : what meanes this 
Beg nc ete Ring Ledy? 


; my out-fide baue noe charay'd ber : 
She made good view of me, indeed fo much, 





Thac me thought her eyes had loft her congue, 
For the did fpeake in difraGedly. 

She loves me fure, the ofher paleion 
Inuises me in this chortifh : 


None of my Lords Ring ? Why be fen her none 
I an che man, ifit be fo sstis, 

Poore Lady, fhe were bester love a dreame: 
Difguife, I (ce thow art e wickednetfe, 


rrsuerean the pregnant cnemie docs exch. 
How cahe is ix, for the propor talfe 

In womens wancn hearts co fet their formes 
Peet ralitie ts the cuufe,niot wee, 
For (ach 2s we are made, if fach we bce: 
How will this fadge? My matter Soues ber 
And ! (poore monfler) fond afmuch on him: 
And the (miftaken) feemes to dotc on mes 
What will become of this?.As | am man, 
My Aste is for my eaaifters loves 
As 5 am womsn (now ales the day) 

Whar thrifeeffe fighes hall poore Oftaia breath? 
O tie, thou aft rocangle this, n0¢ I, 
Itistoo bard a knot fos me t’vary. 





Scena T ertia. 





Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Te oach Sis stndrew : norco bees bedde after 
midaighe, is to be vp betes, and Delscade farzers chow 
know’ 

And. Ney by 9 troth I knownor: but I know, to 
be vp late, istobe vp late. 

Te. Afelle conchifon: I hate ites an vafhll'd Canne. 
Tobe vp sfter midnight, and to goto bed chen ts easly: 
fochst to go tobed alter midnight, isto geeto bed be- 
times. Does not our lives conft of che foure Ele- 
ments? 

Aad. Faith fo they (oy, ber I chinkete rather coals 
of caung end drinking. 

Te. Tw arta (choller let vs therefore ents and dunks, 
Nartan | Cay, a Roope of wine. 

Enter Clemne, 

Aad, Heere comes che foole yfaith. 

Cle. How now ay bests: Did you newex fee the Pic- 
care of we three? 

Te. Welcome affe, now let's have scatch. 

Aod. By my troth the fools has an excellence brea. I 
had racher then forty (hillings I had {och slepee, and (o 
fvecer a beenth we aah foole hes over tbe ma 
ing ious nighe, when ‘ 

P. mart, foe pas pabing the Egan of 
2 “twas very geod yfaich: | fen chee fize pence 
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for thy Lemon, badf it? To. Wedid keepe clave fir in our Catches, Soeche vp. 
Mal, Sir Toby, \ croft 


Ce va iarpericne chy for Adaluches vole 
be co Whi hase whice ead the 
Whip-fhoce My tad ry bend, 
fe, Excellenc: chis is fooling, whea 
al is done: Now sfong? 
Te. Come on, chere is fue peace for yeu. Let's baue 


a fong, 
im, There’s a eeftrill ofme soo: fone knight 
ch Weuld youhawe «love foog, ara lear of nocd 
? 


iife 
Te. A lone fang, alour fong. 
da. 1,1. Lcace not foe good life. 
Chamue fangs 


O MM fires mine where are you remmag ¢ 
O fray aud beare, your tre lemes 
That can (og beth bez b and lew. 
Tre «0 precise fwectiog . 
Jocerecys end va loners weceting, 
Eacry wife sans fanue doth know. 
Aa. Exceiten good, ifastb. 
Te Good, good 
Cle. Wha 1s jens, 100 wet beoveafier, 
Prefect wath, bath prefems langiea : 
Wha's re come, 0 fill vafery. 
bu delay there fier we . 
Then come biffe me and rwentin 
Toaks a fiuffe will wer endawre, 
fe, A meilifieces voyce, as | ame crur kaighe, 
Te. Acontagious bresth. 
Au, Very Coreet, and ious ifaith. 
To. Tobeare by che nofe,it 0 duicet in 
But Meal! we make the Weikia dance indeed? Shali wee 
rowze the night-Owle in a Catch, char will drawe three 
Goutes ou ef ene Weaver ? Shall we do chat ? 
Ated. And you louc ane, let's doo’: : lam dogge ats 


Cle. Byriady fir, and fome dogs will catch well. 
ote Molt certsine: Levee Cc be Tee Ka 
Cle. Weld , then Knane ni ibecon- 
Branrs'd in’, Coreitntee knewe, Knigte. 
Aa. Tra nor she frR time I heue confirsined one to 
call cnc knave. Begin foole : ic begins, Held rby peace. 
Cla 1 thal never begen if | bold any peace. 
fe, Good ifeith :Come begin. Catch fog 
Ener Maria. here? If 
Bar. Wha scacerwaling doe you keepe 2 
ewy Lode howe not call’'d vp her Seaward Afaizelis, end 
bed hava corne you owt of doores, severtrul me. 
Te, My Ledy’s e Casapan, we are politicians, Dfalnelies 
2 Peg-e-remfie, ond Tires merry mon be wee, Aro aot | 
sniows? Ama Ino: of her bloed : cillyvally. Le- 
dhe, There davets a man ta Babylon, Lady Lady. 
Cle. Bethrew me, the knights m admirable feoli 
Ae, 1, he do's well enough if he be difpes'd, and fo 
de I roe: he docs « wh a better grace, bas I do it more 
nacusaell. 


To Orte rwelfeday 
Ble, For the tewe o God peace. 
fster Meatuslie. 


CHa. My mafters sre yourned? Orwhat tre you? 
Have so mr manecrs. nor honefie, ber to gabbie 
tke Tmbers at clus cime of night? Do yee make an Ale- 
heufe of my Ladies boule, thet ye (quesk out your Cost. 
ors Carches without any mitigation of of voice? 
Ie chere no refpe€ of place, perfons, ace cigvein you ? 


beround with you. My 

bed me ceil you, thet chough the harbors you as her ki 
rates foe's ooching ally’d eo your diforders. Ifyou can 
Seperate your (elfe and your raifdemeanors, you are wel- 
come cto the houfe : ifnot, and it would ¢ you co take 
teoue ofher, the is very willing tobid roe farewell, 

Te. Parcwell deere heart, I awh seeds be gone. 

raphe oe 

¢ A bis are almoft done. 

Mea, isk Coen fo? “eyes 

To. Bac 1 will oever dye. 

Clo. Sir Toby chere you lye, 

Adal. This is mach credig co you. 

To. Shall! bed bim ge. 

Clo, What and if yom de ? 

Te. Shah l ip go,and pare wor? 

Cle, One,no,newo, you dare ust 

To. Ouro'tuoe Gr, ye tye : Art any more then s Stew 
ard? Doft thou chinke becaule thou art vertuous, there 
fhait beno more Cakes and Ale? 

Cla Yesby S.Anne, and Ginger (hall bee hotre y'tb 


too. 
Te Throne (Ub cighe Goce fr, rub your Chaine with 
crema, A flope of Wine Adwgia. 

Mel, Millris Mary, if you priz'dmy Ladies favour 
et eny thing more then contempt, you would not giue 
meenes for this vncwill rule ; che fhall kaow of it by this 
hand, éxs 

Mar. Go thake your esren, 

Aa. Twereas good a deede 28 60 drink when « mans 
ahongrtie, to challenge him the field, and chen co breake 
promife wich bim, and make a foole of him. 

Te. Doo’c knight, Ile wrice thees Challenge : of Ite 
defiacr thy indigastion to him by word of mouth. 

far, Sweet Sic Toby be pacient for co night: Since 
the yoath of the Counts ras to day with my y. the is 
cmsch ow of quiet. Por Monfieur Maluolio,jet me alone 
with him: If] do not gull him ito an syword, sod meke 
him 8 common recreation, donot thinke | haue witte e- 
aough tolye firaight in my bed: | know J can do ic. 

Ta Polleffe vs, pofleffevs, tell vs fomething of him, |- 

Afar, Marie fir, fomecimes he is 2 kinde of Puricane. 

An, O, if} though: chat, Ide beare bim like a dogge. 

To, What for being a Puritan, thy exquife sea(on, 
decre kinghe. . 

fu. Thane ao exquifice reafon for’t, bat I heue resfon 
god enough. 

. Mar. die'll a Poritane cher heeis, of any ching 
conftantly buc s cime-pleafer, an affeGtion’d Afie. chat 
cous Stare without booke,and vecers it by great fwarths. 
The beft perfwaded ofhimfelfe : [0 cram‘d(as he chinkes) 
wich exceflencies, thas itis bis grownds of faith, char all 
that looke on bim, love him : and on chat vice ia him, will 
toy ¢ finde notable caufe to worke. 

To. What wilt thou do ? ; 

Mar. | will drop in his way fomeobfare Epifiles of 
foes persia by che colour of his beard, the of his 

e, the manoer of bis the expreflure of his 
Pisa and compleBica, he thall Rode hiefelfe mrs 
feellngty perfonaced. 1 can wnite very like my Ladie 
your Neece, on a forgotren matter wee can hardly make 
diftinA:on of ovr hands. 

To. Excellenc, 1 fell a dace. 

an, Thav't inmy aok too. 

Zo. He Mhall chinke by che Leteers chat chou wilt drop 


thar 


ine 





Mar. My Is indeed a horfe of chat colour. 
fe. And ¢ cow would make him on ASe 
Me. I doubc aot, 

As. Ocwill be adaureble, 

Mar. li] werrent you: i kaow sey Pir 
ficke will worke wich him, I ant youtwo, and 
the Foole meke a third, where he che Lever: 
obferus bis confirsAtion of is : For chis sight te bed, and 
Greame on the event: Farewell. xa 

To. Good Peuthifides. 

As. Doe nctics, 

To. Shesabesgle crus 
what o'thss? 

Ae. 1 was ador'd once coo. 

To. Lev'stobed knight : Thoe hadi ncede fead for 


more . 
an. il cannot secoues your Neece, I ame foule way 


ous. 
Te. Send for knight, if chou heft ber not ith 
ed,aliaeC oh 
As, If I donot, never treft me, cake ic how you will. 
-Te. Come, come, Ile go berne fome Sacke,tis toe lege 
to go tobed now : Comekaight,comekmght. €xsuns 


weach, 
and cnc chet edores ene : 


Scena Quarta. 





Ester Dedeg, W role, (arte sed ct bers. 
Du.Giee me fome Mufick; Now good morew frends. 
New good Cefarie, but thet cece Gi fon 
That old and Antiche fong we heacd laf sight ; 
Me thought ic did releeue my pathon much, 
More chen light eyres, and recolleéted termes 
Of thefe briske and giddy-paced times. 
Come, but on ¢ verte. (lo 
Car. He is not heere (fo pleafe Lerdth cher 
thould fing ic? ™ wre) 
Da. Who wash? 
Cur, Feffc the icfter my Lord, 0 foole chet che Ledie 
Diaeers Pather cooks emech delight sa. Hess about the 
e. 
Du. Seeke him out, snd pley che tane the while. 


Come hither Boy, ifeuer thow thak lous ad 
In che fweet pangs of it, remember mes 
Fos foch es I am, sil true Lovers ore, 
Vaftaid end skictith in all motions elf, 
Sere in the confiant ¢ of the cresure 
That is belou'd. How doft thou like chie tune? 
Wee, '¢ giues a verte eccho vo the feate 
Where Jour is Sof fpecke maferty 
Ds. Thou doft (pes 
Mrs life vpon’e, though thee art, chine 
Hach flasd vpon Tose fect thet it loves 1 v 
Hach it not bey ? 
Vie. A litle, by your feuowr. 
Deo What kinde of women ifs 
Ose, Of your compleAion. 
Da. She is not worth theethen, Whet yesres ifsich? 
Ve, About your yeeres my Lerd. 
Du, Teoold by besven: Ler fill che women take 


Twelfe Night, or, What youwill. 
: ah ola lox 





Andi then her felfe. fo weares the to 






Our fancies ere more giddie and vafirme, 

More longing, wenering, foone: lof sad werne, 

Then womens ere. 

Dw. Then pac heahe then thy felfe, 
. on 

Or thy eBcOiion cmenos bold che tone oy 

For women are ee Rofes, whofe faire Rowre 









. Andfo are salas, thet they ere fo 0 
Te die, euen when they co grow. 
Suter . 
Da. O fellow come, the 







sua, 
Aad che free meldes that wesue their thred with boars, 
Do vfe to chaent it: it is filly feech, ° 







And dallies with che lanocence ofloua, 
Like the eld age. 
Cle. Ase you Sic? 
Deig. I Mofcke. 












et feat ap 
te, » &. 


Net o fewer net a flewer 

Ow ay io tarkanh freee: 

Na a wea grect 

Ady peore corpes, where any bones foal be shrewar : 
A thonfand shenfand fighes to [aus lay ae 6 wheve 
Sad trac lener wener find any grase go werpe share 


Da. There's for thy paines. 

Cle. No paines fir, 3 coke piestoreia faging fe. 
Da, Me pay thy plesfare cheo. 

Cle. Tratly Gr, and plesk wall be pasdc one ¢ 


De. Giecme sow lense to leee thee, ant 
Cle. Now che melaachelly prote > ‘ 
Teilos make thy doublet of cheageable T affece, for ¢ 
minde iss very Opall.! would Keor mca of fach con fen. 
cie pat to Sea, ches cheir bafinefie mig’ every chung 
and chert inane ewerie where, fos chee’s in, chat 
sae. Farewell 










makess 
Da. Let all the re& 
Get thee to feme crocice : 
, more noble chen the world 
Prizes not quanticie of dirtie lends, 
9 thet fortune hath beflowd vpen ber: 
Thold as os Poctune : 
But “cis ches Qocene of leans 
Thae eunare prenikce ber in, extracts my Ceale, 
Fie, Bur if the cannet love you bs 
Ds. 3 canner be fo anfeenr’d 
Ve. Sooth ber youmuht 
Sey chet fome Lady, os perheppes chere is, 
Hath for your leue as great » pang of heart 
As you heat for Olena s you canmet lowe her- 
Vou cel her fo: Mult the nox chen be safwe.’d? 
Du. Theress no womens hées . 




















As lous doth gine ory heart: ne womens heart 








Betweene thet love e women can beare me, 
And chet I owe Oftwa. 







Vie, Too well what love wemen to men may owe 1 
le faith they ere as croc of heart, os we. 
My Facher had a daughter low'd a mea . 
As oc eighn be perhaps, were | 3 woman 
1] thoeld your Lord frp. 
Da, And what's her hiftory ¢ 
We. A bisake my Lord : fhe never told her lour, 
Bot tet concealmem like s worme ich bedde 
Feede on her darmacke cheeke : the pen‘d mn though, 
Aad anh © grecae sod yellow melencholly, 
She roe ergreeien W on s Monument, 
Senling ot greefe. Was not thes jour indeede? 
We men ay fay more, (acere more, but indeed 
Our thewes ere more then will : for fill we prove 
Moch is eer vewes, but little 1n our lous. 
Da. Ger dide thy Gifter efher lowe my Boy ? 
Vie. 1 em ali the daughters of my Fathers hesle, 
And off che brochers too: end yet I know not. 
Sut, thal | co chis Lady? 
Be. Ucher’s the 


















Scena Quinta. 


Coter Sa Teby.Sir Andrew aed F abean. 
To. Come thy weyes$: Fabian, 
Feb. Ney lle come: if] loofe e {cruple of chis fport, 
les me be boy!’d to death with Melancheally. 
Te. to hawc the niggerd~ 









efezour with my Ledy, sbow s Beare-Dasting heere. 
hee weet howe che Beore ageine, and 

ge wil fooke blecke and blew, fball we oo Gr «f0- 

? 


Ma. had we donet, ke ts pitie of our luce. 
Ester Ad aria, 
To. Heere comes the lierle villaine : How now ary 









comening downs this wolke, he has beene yonder ithe 
Susee behsuour to his own fhedow this halfe 
heore : ebferve hin for the love of Mockene: for | know 
Ideor of bam. Glofe 

» lye thoutheres for beere cormes 
with tickling, Ext 

fuser Al olaelie. 

Add. “Trobe Forrane, ali 19 fortune. Afaria once 
ald me the cd sffe8 ma, and | heue heard her (elf come 











my compleson. Befides fhe vito me wuhe more es- 
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Can bide che beeting of fo ftrong 8 peffion, " alted re(ped, then any one bes. What 


thas asere, chee freald (hee fancie, & fhould bee one of 








dunke oa’e? 

To Heere’s an ogee. 

Pa, Ob peace: Contemplation orere Turkey 
Cocke of bien, bow he iets veder his edesec’d phases 

Aad. Slight 1 could fo bene che Rogue. 

To. Peace | fay. 

Adal, To be Count Ad alnetio, 

To, AhR . 

Aa, Piftoll him, piftoll him. 

To. Veace, peace. 

Mal, Therein exsenple for: The Lady of the Sera- 
eby ,roatried the yeoman of the werdrob 

Aa. Fic on two lezabel. 

Fa. O peace, now he's deepely in: looke how imegi- 
astion blowes bm. 

Afal. Heoing, beenethwee moneths mesried to her, 
Beving in coy ere. 

Te, O Br a hone-bow to bic tries in the eye. 

Mal, Calling my Officersebourme, nmy branch'd 
Vetuet gowne : hang come from e dey bedde, where 1 
heue left Olime 

Te. Fore and Brimftone, 

Fa. O peace, peace, 

Mal. Aod thea co hsce che humor of fate : end sfter 
sdemure tressile of regerd : telling them I knowe wy 
place.as I woald they (bould dos theirs : casske for my 

mfman Toby, 

Te, Bol and (hackles. 

Fe. Ohpesce, €, peace, NOW, How. 

Mal, Sesuen of ory i le wah ea obedient Rert, 
make eu for hime : I frowne the while, aad perchance 
winde ep my watch, of play with my fome noch lewell : 
Teby approaches; curthes tome. 

Te. Shall chis fellow luc ? 

Fa. Though ous filence be dsawne from vs wkh care 


yet peace. 
Adel. L extend cay hand co hien ches: 
farniiac (mile wuh en seftere regard ef controll. 
ras And do’s aoc Teby tahe you ablow o'the lippes, 
? 


Atal. , Cofine Toby, ny Foruarys haowg caf 
me on your . gr0e me this prerogatuc of fpeech. 
Te. Wha, whee? 
Mal. You cult amend your drenkensefie . 
To Ovt feed, 
Fab, Nay patience, or we breake the fnewes of our 
of 


ral Befides you waite che ereafure of your time, 
with a foolith kmghe. 

aad, That's mee I warrant you. 

Mel. One fs Aadren. 

Aad, knew ‘vwas, for peny do call mee foole. 

Mal. Whee heae we heerg? 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neete the gin. 

Te. Oh peace, and che fpists of hemess intimate 1¢9- 
ding aloud to him. 

Meal. By my iife chis 1s my Ladies bend: chefe bee her 
very (s.her Us, andher Ts, and chusmakes thee he: 
greas Ps. It 18.0 contempt of quettion herhand. 

Ae. Her Cs her U's, end her 3s: why that ? 

Adal. To the vubgowus belen'd, thu, and ny good wifes: 
Het very Pheafes : By yout leswe was. Soh che am- 

jee her Lucrese, wich which the vies to feele 1 t10 my 
3 To whom fheald this be ? 
Feb, Thie winnes him, Liner 204 all. Mat 
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Adal, lene kaowes Mone, bes whe, Lips do ust meets, 20 
man muff kaew. No rnen muftknow, Whas fellowes ? 
The nambers atzer'd : Noman meh know, 

Af chs fhould be thee Afalnelse¢ 
Te. Marne hang theebrocke. 
Meal. may command obere | adere, bus Glance like a Lae 


eveffe kif : 
With bloodis{fe fivoke mn bears doth gore, IH. 0. A. 1. dash 
foay ay life. 

Fa. A fultion riddle. 

To Excellent Wench, fay 1. 

Mal. MMO.A.I. doch fay my life Nay bac ficft 
let me fee. lat me fee, let me fer, 

Pab, What dith a poyfon has the dreft tam? 

Te. And with whac wing che ftalbon checkes at ic ? 

Meal, | may command,wbere | adare 4 Why (hee may 
command me. | ferue her, the 1s my Ladie. hy this i 
evident to eny fornall capactie. There is noob " 
in this, and the end : Wher thoald thee Alphabericall po. 
fiction porcend, if ] could make thas sefemble fomeutung 
in me Softly, ACLOAL. 

Te OL. make vp thas, he is now az 2 cold fent 

Feb, Sowter will cry vpoo's for all this, chough st bee 
esrenke as 2 Fos 

Mal, Al. Meluche, Ad, aby that begins my name. 

Fab. Did oot | {sy he would worke x owt, the Corre 
ts exceflens at fauice. 

Ral. 24. Buc then chere is no confonency in the fequell 
that faffers vader probeclon : A. thould , bus O. 


Fe. AndO thall end, ] hope 

Teo. 1, or lle cudgel him, and make hice cry 0. 

Ad. Aoi theo /. comes behind. 

Pa. 1,and youhad any eye behude you, youmi 
fee more detsaGtion st your heeles , chen Fortunes 
ye Mal. 46,0,4,1.This fimul ation 1s not 9s the former: 
ead yct to crufh chis a ficele, 1t would bow co mee, for e- 
wery one of chefe Letrers ore in my name. Soft here fol- 
lowes profe : Ifthe fall into thy band, rensine. In cay Rtars 
1 am sbowe thee, but be noc affraid of greacneffe: Some 
ere become great, forme atchecues grearneffe, and fome 
have greacneffe throft v en. fates open theyr 
hands, let thy blood int embrece chem, and to :n- 
wre try feife to what thow art like to be : caft thy homble 
ough, end sppease freth. Be oppolite wah o kinfenen, 
furly with ferasats : Let chy congue ceng ergementes of 
Ante: utthy felfe toro the eneke of ‘ elantie. Shee 
chus edvifes chee. chaz for thee, Remember who 
commended thy Gockings, end with'd to fee thee 
ever croffe garter'd: 1 fay eemember, goetoe, thee art 
road if chou deff to be fo : 1f not, let me fee thee o fle. 
word Aull, the fellow of fervents, end oot woorthie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Ferewell, Shee thet would alter 
ferwnces with chee, the forronsce light end 
Chap all reeds poltneke A This is open, } will bee 

| will reode che Authoars, ! will baffle Sic 

Toby, | will we grofle acquaintence, } wil be point 
deuile, the very man. 1 do aovaew foole my feife, co let 
imagination oman ’ fos cory tesfon excites to chis, 
cher loves me. commend ycllow 
Neekin of lece, thee did praife my leg ¢ being croffe- 
gerter'd, and in chis fhe menifefts her felfe co my lowe, & 
with a kinde of inianGion druce mee to thefe habuses of 
her liking. Ichanke my fierres, I em beppy 1 | will bee 
{range, flow, in yellow Rockings, and crofle Gercer’d, 


Twelfe N ight, or, W bat youwill. 


euen with che (wiftneffe of putting on. lout, snd ay 
ftarres be preifed. Heere is yet s poft(cript. Then cay? 
wet choofe bas kuow whe | am. Ifthen cater aft avy lout, int 
Pasaesthale Lier ohy fares become thee wel. There. 


fore many prefence deere any farcete, | pretbee oue 
Ichanke chee, | will imide, | wil do cwery chung that thou 
wile haue me. exw 


Fab, 1 will not giue my pert of this {port for s peaf- 
on of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Te. 1 could marry this wench fos this dessce, 

Aa. So coeld | too. 

Te. And eske 00 ocher dowry with ber, bes {och sno- 


ther ieft. 
Ener Mau. 
Aa. Nor! neither 
Fab, comes my soble gall catcher. 


To Wile chou fer chy fooce o my necke. 

Ae, Or mrcape either? 

To. Shali | plsy ay freedome a trey-trip, and becom 
bondflave ? "7 


Aa. Haith,or I either? 

Tob, Why, thou halt puc hin mn fuch a dreame, chat 
when the ¢ of t leaves him be maf rus med. 

Ma. Ney bur fay tree, do's « worke vpoo hum ? 

To. Like Aqua vitewrh 2 Midvale. 

Dar. If you will then fee che fruses of che (pert, mask 
his firft spprosch before my Ledy : hee will come to her 
10 yellow Roc sad ‘uss colour fhe abhorres, end 
croGle gerter'd, e talhen (hee detefis : sad hee will (mule 
vpoo her, whech will now be fo entutesbie to her drfpo- 
Gaon, being addiAed to 2 melancholy, os Oree ts, ches i 
ceonot but corm him wnte a notable contcenps: of you wil 
fee « follow me. 

To. Tothe gaces of Tartar, then molt excellent drach 
of we. 

fed emake one too Exvast 
Pau 40m foc 





eA Hus Tertius, Scena prima. 





Eater Viele ana Clowns. 


Veo. Save thee Friend end thy Mulch : daft thee 
by thy Tabor? 

Cle. No Gr, I five by the Church. 

Wee. Act chow s Churchaen? 

(le. No foch macter fir, I do line 


the Charch : Fer, 
I do live at my houfe, and my houfe 
Church 


ftaad by sbe 


Va. Se rthou rasif fay che King slpes by » begger, ifs 
dwell acer hrm : of the Rands by chy Te- 
bor, if thy Teber ftand by che Cherch. 

Clo. You hove (aid fr : Te fee this age + A feswence * 
bet s chew'llglosecoe good wits, quichsly whe 
wrong Gde mey be cara’d oucward. 

Vie, Nay checs certaine : they thet dally eicely with 
werde,mey quickcly make them wanton. 

Cle. | would therefore my fier hed hed neaame Sir. 

Vie. Why man? 

Clan Why fe, her aemes o word, and to dailie with 
cher word, aught make my ffter wanton: Byt indeode, 
words ore very Gace bonds difgres’d chem. 

Vie. Thy reefon man? ce 





weise 


Cle. Trach fic, I can yeeid younone withour wordes, 
end wordes are growne fo Jam loath to prove rea- 
fon with chem, 

Veo i wascant thou asta metry fellow, and cas‘ for 
nothing. 

Clo Kor fo ftt,1 do care for fomething : bus ia my con- 
(erence fir, | donor care for you: if that be to care for no- 
hing fe, t would st would onake you mushble. 

Vie. Art not thou the Lady Olure's foole? 

Cl. No indeed fic. che Lady Okais has no folly, thee 
will keepe no foole fir, ll the be married, and fooles are 
as ike husbands, as Piichers ere to Herrings, the Hutt 
bends che bigger, I am indecde not her toole, bus hir cor- 

of words. 

Vio. Ufaw chee lace as the Count Or/ine's. 

Cb. Foolery fir, does walke abour the Orbe like the 
Sun, it thines cuery where. | would be forry fis, but che 
Foole fhould be as oft with your Mafter, as with my Mi- 
fizis: Ichinke I few your wifedome there. 

Veo. Nay, end thoe pall vpon me, Ile no moce with 
thee Hold there's espences for thee. 

Cle. Now louc in his nexs coamodity of hayre, fend 
thee a beard, 

Vie. By my croth Iie cell thee, Iam almoft ficke for 
one, though | would not have st grow on my chinne. Is 
thy Lady wishin ? 

Cle Would sot e paire of thefe have bred fis? 

We, Lerbeing kept cogether, and put to vie. 

Cle.1 would play lord Pasdarus of Plrygea fit to briog 


r cope to this Treylm 
. Luaderftend you fir, us well berg d. 


Cle The maccer [ hope is not great fic; begging bute 
begger : Crefade wasabegeer. My Lady 1s within fir. 1 
will coofter cothem whence you come, who you are,and 
wha yon would are cut of my welkin, J inight fay Ele- 
went, bus che word is over- worne. ext 

Va, This leliow is wife h co play che foole, 
Andto do that well, cravesa kinde of wit 
He muft obferus theis mood on whom he refis, 

The quality of perfons, and the ume - 

And hhe the Haggeed, cheeke oc every Feather 

That comes before his eye. Thisise praAice, 

As fall oflabour ss a Wife- mans Art: 

For folly chat he wifely (hewes, is fir , 

Buc wifemens folly falne, quite sine their whe 
Ewer Se Toby and Aods cn. 

Ta Seve you Gerulemaa, 

Use. you Gr... 

Aad. Deesven goad Mafer 

Vie, Es vous. oufe vefire ferwkare. 

os. Thope fit, you are, and | em yours. 

To. Will you incouater the hole, my Neece Is defi- 
cous you fhould encer, if your trade be coher. 

Veo. Iam bound co yours Neece fis, I meane the is che 
lA of my voyage. 

Te. Tafte your legges fir, pus them to motion. 

Wes. My legges ex vanlesftand ane fir then I va- 
derftand what you meane by bidding me cafte my legs. 

To. [meaneto fo fit, to enter 

Vee. L will anfwer you with gace and entrance, but we 


ase prevented, 


Mo exceBen sccomplith’d Ledy, che heenene reine O- 
dowrs on you. 
Aad. Thet youth's scare Courtier, rsine odovrs,wel. 
Vee. My watter bash 0 voice Ledy bus to your owne 








ight, or, 


.tny hearing. Give me your hand fir, 





| < Ou wi e 
moft pregnent and vouch{afed care 
Aad. Odours, pregnanc, end vouchfafed : He get ‘ern 


all chree already. 
Of. Let the Garden doore be fluc, and Jeasue meeto 


2 








Un My dutie Medam, and molt humble feruice] 
Ol. Whatisyourname? 
Veo, Cofarwis your feruants name, faire Peinceffe. 
Of, My feruant fir ¢’ Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd complement: 
y are feruanc co the Counc Orfae youth, 
Vo Andhess yours, and hie muft needs be yours # 
your fervents feruanc, +s your feruane Madam, 
Ol. Forhim, I chinke noc on him. for his thoughts, 
Would chey were blankes, rather then fill d wih me 
Vie. Madam, | cometo wher vour gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe 
Ol. O by your leave } prey you. 
I had you neuer (peake againeofhims 
But would you vodertake another funce 
I had eather heare you, co foficit that, 
Then Mulicke from che fphesces. 
Wee. Deere Lady. 
Ol. Give me leaue, befeech yous: I did fend, 
After che lait cochantment you did hesre, 
A Ringo chece of you. So did | abufe 
My felfe, my fervent. and | feare me you £ 
Vader you hard confiruGion mult I fic, 
To force that on you in a fhamefull cunning 
Which you knew none of yours What might you think? 
Hoeue you not fee mine Honor at the flake. 
And baited 1 with all ch vamuzied choughss 
Thac tyrannous heart con thinks To one $ your ceceiving 
Enough is thewne,s Copreffe, not a bofome, 
Hides my heare: fo les me heare you fpeske. 
Vie J psttre you. 
Ol Thac'se degree co foue, 
Peo. Nonote grize s for usa vulget proofe 
Thar vere oft we pitty enemies 
O« Why then me thinkes ‘t1s ume to fmile agen: 
O world, how aps the poore are to be proud ? 
Ifone fhould be s prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Lion, then the Wotfe? 
Clocte frites, 
The clocke epbraides me with the wafte of time: 
Be not affraid good youth, I will not bewe you, 
And yet when wit and youth 1s come to haruc ft, 
you vafeishketorespe 3 proper man 3 
here lies your way, duc Weft, 
Va. Then Weltward hoe. 
Grace 8nd good difpofition accend your Ladythip ¢ 
yout noching Madsm to my Lord, by me: 
Ol, Seay: Uprechce cell me whes chouthinkf of me ? 
Vie. That you do thake you are not whas you sre. 
Ol. If Cchinke fo, I chuoke the fame of you. 
Use, Then thinke you sight : T amnot whac I am, 
Ol. 1 would you were, s¢ 1 would haue you be, 
Wie Woald it be bercer Madam, then 1 am? 
1 weufh at righe, for now I am your foole, 
Of, Owhast s deale of fcorne, lookes besnrifull ? 
tn the contemps and anger ofhis lip, 
A murdrows guilt thewes not it (elfe more foone, 
Then love that would feeme nd: Loues mg ht,1s noone. 
Cofarwe, by che Rofes of the Spring, 
meid-  hosor, truth, and thing. 
Tloue chee fo, chat maugre alll ay 9 
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Aod fo adicu geod Medom, newer mere, 
WHIT my teases to you deplore, 

Qh Yer come againe : for thou move 
That heart which now ebbosres talike hisloue. Exons 


Scena Secunda. 


Emer Sx Toby, Sir Andrew, aed Fabian, 


And. No faith, Il bas longer 
To. realoa deere vero pheetey vslem, 
Fab. You maftacedes yeelde your scafoa, Sie - 


" Marry 1 fan your Neece do more fanours to the 
Cours Sersin Then ewer the beAow'd wpen snee 
I faw'e 

To. Did the fee the while, old boy, tefl me ther. 

Aud. Aspliiness] fee you now. 

Feb. This was e grent atgument of lone in hes coward 


J And, Shghe ; will you wake an Affe o’me, 

Fa, I will proue i egitionate fiz, wpoa the Osthes of 
badganenc, and sesfor. 

To. And they haue beene grand furie men,Gace before 
Noah was aSsylor,, 

Fab, Shee did theve fenour to the youth la your fight, 
oe tecualpernte you, toswske your e velour, 
to put fire in your Hearst, 2 ianfione in Lher : 

thibeld then hove accofted ter, and with forve excel 

iefts, fire-new from che mint, you fhould heur bengd 
the into dumbenefie sets was look'd for et your 
bend, ead this was baulks : che doeble gik of this oppor. 
tanice yoo fet time veath off. sad you sre now fayid into 
the North of my Ladies opinion, where yoo will 


Goze &, by Come laudable arrempr, eicher v 


eted. Aod’t be eny way, ke melt be with Valeur, for 
policie I here: I had as liefe be e Brownift, 232 Volici- 


"ti Why then 
@ 
valeur. 


Ae. Wi cicher of you beere me a challenge vo him? 
Te Go, write it ins mestis! hend, be asf end briefe: 


vr Lyne cbhe win etree ieee 
ny Lyes, as wi ta thy theete of paper, sithough the 
Ghecre were biggt ences for the bade of Dra kt Eng 


normastter sabout 
Aiud, Where thall I finde you? 
To, Weel call chee et the Cubieule : Ga, 


Gee Sir 
Fa, This is s deere Manskin to you Sir Toby. 
Ta Ihasebocne deese to hinlad, fouwtwe cheuhad 


afl 
‘the youth te en cnfwer. J thinke and; 
cannot bale them 


Te. And crofie gercer'd? 

Mar, MoRvillsnoully: Likes Pedane thet herpes a 
aan dec eth Laos dogg’ bien like bin smarche- 
ret. He does obcy cuery point of the 
tol . 
then is in the new Msppe, with the 
Indies : you have not feene (uch « ching as ais: ! can hard- 
ty forbeare herling things st him, [know my Ladie will 

ike him: if thee doe, hee’l fmile, and take’c for o great 


fasour, 
Ta, Come bring vs, bring vs where he is. 
; , Excont Ocsmes, 


Scena Tertis. 


( 
Ester Schafianand Anbenio. 


Seb. 1 would nox by wy will heve troubled yos, 
Bas (ince you make your of your paines, 

I will no further chide you, 

Ala, could nor flay behinde you: my defire 
(More tha chen filed Recle) dia fparre me foezh, 
And nox all love to fee you( though fo much 
As might have drawne one to a longer voysge) 
Bo eaoee wat enghe befall your rraul 
Being skilleffe inehefe parts : toa Granger, 
Vaguiced, ana unfriended, often 
Rough, and voholpicable. My willing lowe, 
Safonhinpourputee 

tn pour purfuite. 
Seb, My tinde » 
Tecan no, aafwer meke, but thankes, 
Aad thsakes : and coer oft good turnes, 
Are thaffel'd off with fach vncurrant pay: 
But were my worth, os is my confcience firme, 





You 






















: Twelfe Or, W bet you veil, 267 
ou thould finde better desfing : what's to do? pleafe the eye it ts wich me as the very true 
Sail we go fee che teliques ef chis Towne? Sonnet is : tone, sd plea “a 
fat. Tomorrow 6r, befi firft go fee your .Lodging? SGl, Why how doeft thou msn? 
Seb. 1 em not wesry, and’tis long to nighe What ts the mecter with thee ? 
Tpray youles vs out eyes dal. Not blecke in my minde , though yellow in 
the memorials, and the things of fame legges : It did come cobis hands, and Commeunds 
‘Thee de renowne this City. beexecued, 1 thinke we dos know che (evegs Romene 
Aen. Would yoe!'d perdon me: hand, 
1 do not without danger walke thefe Areetes. OL, Wile thou go to bed Alalnclio? 
Once ina “gato cite Count his gallies, 2Mal. Tobed? 1 fweer heart, and Ile come to thee. 
1 did fome of fach note indeede, Ol. God comfort thee: Why doft thou fmile fo, end 
Thee were I cane heere, it would fesrfe be anfwer'd, kife thy hand fo oft ? 
Seb, Belike you flew great number of his people. Star. How do you Afaleche? 
4a. Th ts not of fech s bloody nature, Males. Ax your requeft : 
Albeit che quality of the rime, ond quarrel Yes Night aniwere Dawes. 
Might well heue given vs bloody srgument: Moar, Why appesre you with this tidicelous bold. 
Ie heue fince bene sn{wer'd in repeyin neffe before my Lady. 
Whaet wetcoke from them, which for Trafiques fake Mal. Benot afraid of preanefle : twas well writ, 
Meftof cur City did. Ooely any felfe ood out, Of Whit meanlt chow by thee C8Calualis? 
For which 1 be lapfed in this place dal. Some are borne great. 
I hall deere. Ol. Ha? 
Seb. Do nat then walke too open. Dal. Some atcheene 
. Alea. 1 doth not fir me : hold fiz, here’s try purfe, Ol. Wher feyft shou 
Ja the South Seburbes sx the Elephane diel. And forme heue greatneffe theuft vpon them. 






Is bef co lodge : I will befpeske our Ol. Heauen reftore chee. 
Whiles you beguile che time, and feed your knowledge Afal. Remember who commended thy yellow Aock- 











With viewlag of the Towne, there fhall youhaue me, tog. 
Jars. Hacky oar Eve thal light wpon fome Mat heel withdee tot bee croSe garer’ 
Aad with’d to fee shee 4, 
You hone define to puschste: ated your Bore “7 Ol. Croffe gercer'd? 
I chiake te not for die Morkets, fir. CMa. Gotoo, thou ert made, ifchou defir'fi ta be fo. 
Seb. Tie be your purfe-beeres, end lesue you Ol. Am latade? 
wn houre Adal. if ant, ler me fee thee a ferusne till. 
At, TothElephant. OL Why chiste verie Midfommer madnefie. 
Seb, I do remember, Exme. 






Emer Saunas. 









Ser, Madame, the yoong Genelemsn of che Cowne 
Scena Quarts. Or fize's\s cetarn’d, 1 could heedly encrease him becke : be 
attends yout Ledyfhips plesfare, 
OL. ile comeco him, 













Kucer Olinia and Adaria. Good Séaria, let this fellow belookdtoo. Where's my 
Cofine Toby, let forme ofmy people have 0 fpecial care 
Of. These fent after him, he fayes heel come : ofhim, I would not havc him mifcartic for 





halfe of 
How bail I fesft him? What beftow of hia? ny . exe 
Fer pouch is more oft, thea begg‘d, or borrow'd. Aéd. Ob ho, do you come neere me now : no worls 
I fpeake veo  ioukackboy ieee man then fir Toby to looketome. This concurres direQt- 


coy 

Rebbornetohim: for the incices meto that in 
comming Modeme : che Lecer, Caftthy homble flough fayes fhe : be oppo- 
Bat ta very ftrange menace. Hels furepoficht adem, | fice wich a Kiniman. furly with feruants, let chy tongue 
Ol. what's the metecr,does he reve ? langer with seguments of Rate, putthy felfe imo the 
dar. No Msdem, hedoes nothing but fmile:your Le. | cicke of ingulericy : and Confequentiy ettsdowne che 



















dythip were beftto hove fome eboutyos, if hee | manaer how: ase fed face, a carriage, o flow 
conse, for fure the men is in’s wits. tongoe, m the babire of fome Sir of note, and fofoorth . 
of. Go cali him hither. U han tymde ber bat ivis Loucs deing,snd lowe makeme 
thenkefull. And when fhe went sesy now, let this Fel- 

Eater Matuelic. low be look’d 00 : Fellow 2? not (Baluelio, nor after my 

1 am se modde as bee, degree, but Fellow, Why every thing adheres togither, 
If lod and mecry mednefe equell bee. Ce a tracnme of ¢feruple,no feruple of « (creple, no 
Hew sow Adadbuclic? obftecie, no incredulous or valafe : Whee 
Mad. Sweet Lady, bo, bo. can be felde ?Neching that canbe, can come betweene 
Of. SeaalR chou | fent for chee vpons fed occafien. | me,and the fall profpeA ofmy - Well lowe, not l, 






Ald. $0d Ledy, 1 could be fad : is che deer of this, and he is te be 
Eater Foly Fehionsard Marie 
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Fu, Asdyou fr. 
Te. Tost defence thou haft, betake the too’t : of whet 


nsture the 


bur thy intercepter 

bea, orzcuds thes at the Orchard snd : difencase thy tucke, 
be yare in chy prepssstion, for thy affsylant Is quick, skib- 
full, and deadly. 


Vie. You Doiftake fr Tem fare, no can bath any ° 
cell co me : my remembrancels very free sad ticerc from 
poy tens ge of offence done to dy ma. 

Te. Yo fadei cherie Lafare you therefore, 

hold your life ax ice, becake you to your gard: 
cppofite hath in hign what youth, Asength, skill, 
end wrath con fornith wen withal. 

Wee. Ypray you Gs what is he? 

To. Heis krnght dudb'd with enbstch’d Ramet, and 
en carpet confideration, bux he is a dinell in priuare brall, 
foules end bodies hath be diworc’d three, snd his incenfe- 
wnent at this moment is fo implacable, thet (atistefien 
can be none, but by pangs of death and fepulches: Hob, 
sobs bis werd: giu't of rake’r. 

Vie, Veil revurne againe into the houfe, and defire 
forme condett ofthe - Jamnoh » [bsae heard 
of fome kinde of men, that perpolely on o- 
tere, co tofts tbeir valour be e chisies man of chat 


Te. Sizno : his indignation derives it felfe ous of 0 ve- 
ry competent inieric, cherefere get you on, and gioe him 
bis defire. Backe you fhalinot to the bowfe, v yoo 
ende rake that with me, erbich with 99 mach fefesie you 
snag safes en Caos ome your fword 

seked: for meddle you mofi thas 6 ceztaln, ot for- 


fwese wo wesre iron shoot you. 
Veo, Thisisasencivill es Rrange. I befeech you doe 
exe this courteous office, as to know of the Kaight whas 


any oGence to him is bs ts fomechiog of my negligence, 
nothing of wy purpole. 

Te. 1 willdos fo. Signiour Fabien, fisy you 
Gentlemen, till my reterne. 

Wee. Prey youl, do you know of chis macver? 

Fab. Uknow che knight is inceof ainft you, euca to 
es mortal] arbicrement, bur nothing of the ciscumflance 


more. 

Vie. I befeech you what wenner of man is he? 

bab. Noching of that wonderfull promifeco read him 
Bry hie forme, a8 you are like to finde tum in the proofe of 
his valour. He is tadcede fir, the wolf skilful, bioudy, 8 
acai thet you could pofsibly heue found in snie 
part of Diyria : will you walke cowards him, £ will make 
yom pesce wich bio, iff ceo. 
_ Vie. \hallbee auch bound to you fore: } am one, 
chet lead racher go with Gr Prief, chen fisknight: | care 
eet who kaowes fo mach of my mecie. Exeuat. 

Esto Toby and Andrew, 
Ta. man hee sa verie divell, J haue not feen fuch 


a Grago: a paffe with him, rapier fcabberd,snd all : 
oad he gives me the flucke in with Cock amoral motos 


chart st is necit feces bics he proond zy Depo "Sey 
fasely, 00 your hires the OD. 
ay he has bin Fencer to the Sophy. 

Aad. Pox 0n't Ile nor meddle with him. 

Te. Ibu he will nos now be pacified, 
Pabian con {carfe hold him yonder. 

Ae. Plogue on’t, and I chought he had beene valiant, 
and ta Fence, I'de haue feene bim damn‘d ere 

abi. Let him lec the maccer flip, and 
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He giue him my horfe, gray Cepiler. 
. “a emaky dhe stood s Bed heere, take 8 good 
thew on’, chs hall ead wichous che perdition of feules, 
mermy aswell ss! cide 

hsuehi ee vakavp the quel soe prinid 
Thane his wo che el, Ihase 
him the a dine.” a 

Fa, tHeises horribly conceited ofhias : end panes, & 
lookes pale,ss if « Beare were at his hecies. 

To, There's no remedie fir he will ight wich you for’s 
oath fake: marrie hee hash berrer him of his 
qvarrell, snd hee findes that now {carfe co bee worth tal- 
king of : therefore draw for the feppostance of his vowe, 
be pretefts be will not hurt you. 

Vu. Prey God defend me : alice thing would meke 
me tell chem how aweh I lacke of aman, 

Fab. Gise groend if you fee bim furioes. 

Te. Come fir Andrew, there's no remedie, the Gen- 
tlemag will for his honors fake hese one bows with you: 
he cannot by the Ducilo aucide ic : but bee hes ifed 
me, beis a Gensleman tnd 8 Soldiour, he will not hart 
you. Come en, toot. 

Aled, Pray God be keepe his oath, 

Ester Antonis. 
fa 1 do affere youtis sgataft any wit 
. our forord : if this Gentlemen 
Hase done ofigace,Keabe the fack oc me’: 
If you offend him, J for him defie you. 

Te. You Gs ? Why,whac are you ? 

tet. One fis, thst for his loue dazes yer de mete 
Then you haue heard him brag co you he will, 

Ta Nayufyoubesor vaderraker.) am for you, 


erOg ters. 
Fab, O goad fir Teby hold: hecre come the Officers, 
7. He rth you non. doit 
. Prey Gr, puc your fword vp i eafe, 
And, Marry will Te tend or tha) pronsed yon ile 
be s2 good ee my word. Hee will beare you cafily, end 
sasots . 


5.0f. This is the man, dothy Office. 
20f, Aarhenie, lacreft chee at the {uit of Count Orfas 
An. You domiftake me fic. 
3.0F. No fit, noiot: 1 know your favour wells 
bnow you heue no fes-cap on your head : 
Take spade Ninh him well. 
st. . This comes with feekiag yous 
Bac chere’s 00 remedie, I thall eafwes it: ms 
What will you do : now my neceflitie 
Makes me to aske you for my purfe, It greeues ome 
Mach more, for what I cannot do for you, 
Then what befals my felfe: you ftand amaz'd, 
Baus be of comfort., 
3 OF. Come fir away. 
Ant, 1 moh entreat of you fome of tha: money. 
Ve. Wha: money fe? 
And pert beng pompcdbr m prcene rosble 
our ts 
Ouse my een and tow ye 
you fomething : ay hewing is not mech, 
Me make diuifion of ene wich you 1 
Hold, thereshellemy Cofer ™ 
Au. Will you deny me vow, 
IR pofhble char x my defercs toyou 
Can leche . Do nor cempe my mifery, 
Leaf chat ic onske me (0 vafound emen 
Aso vppraid you with thofe kindoeffes 
































That Ihave done for you. 

Vio. Lkaow of nom, 
Nor know | you by voyce, oc any feature : 
I hace ingraticude more ia aman, 
Then lying, vainneffe, babling drunkenneffe, 
Or any tains of vice, whole Rrong corruption 
Inhabites our fraile blood. 

“or Oh heauent $. 

2.Of. Core fir, I pray you go. 

Aum, Lazare fpeake alitile. Fis youth that you fee 
I fastch'd one halle out of theiewesofdeath,  (heere, 
Releeu'd bim with fach fan&itie of love ; 

And whit image, which me thought did promife 
Moft On wh worth, did I deuetion. bys A 
r-Of, What's thatto vs, the time goes bys - 
As. Bur oh, how ellde s0 idol preues this Godt 
Thou haft Sehaftias done good feature, fhame, 
In Nacuce, there's no blernith but the minde : 
None can be call'd deform’d, but the enkinde. 
Vertue is beauty, but the beauceous euill 
Ace empty trunkes, ore-flourith’d by che devill. 
s.Of Theman growes mad,away with him. 
, come fir. 

dnt, Leade me on. Exe 

Vie. Me thiakes his words do from fuch pafsion flye 
Thac he beleeues himfelfe, fo do not I: 

Proue troe imagination, oh proue (cue, 
That I decre brother, be now tane for you. 

Te. Come hither Knight, come hither Fabian : Weel 
whifper ore a couplet or two of mof fage fawes. 

Veo. He nam’d Sebaftian : 1 my broshec know 
Yer living in my glsffe : enen (uch, and fo 
Ia fauous was my Brother, and he went 
Still in chis fafbion, colour, ornament, 

For him 1 imitace ; Ohifit prove, 
Tempefts ace kinde, snd (alt weues freth in lowe. 

To. Avery difhonelt paltry boy, and more a coward 
then a Hare, his difhonefty appeares, in leauing his frend 
heere in neceffiy, and denying bim: end for his coward 

¢ Fabian. 


A Coward, amoft dewous Coward, religious in 


dad, Shed Tie afer hie sgeine, and beste him, 

To. Do,cuffe him foundly, bus oeucr draw chy {word 
dled. And 1 do not. 

Fab. Come, ler’s fee the event. 


To. I dare lay any money, twill be aoching yee. Enis 


eA us Quartus, Scana prima, 


Enser Sebaflian and (awe. 
Cle, Will you make me beleeve,that J sm aot fent for 


? 
Is. Go eso, go too, thoo stt a foolith fellow, 
Let me be cleere of thee. 

Cle, Well held out yfaith: No, I donot know you, 
not I am not feat to you by my » to bidyou come 
(peake with her: sor your name ss not Maller Cofarie, 
nor this is not my nofe neyther ; Nothing chatis (0,18 fo. 

Seb. Uprechee vent thy folly fome- elfe, chos 
know Ano: me. 

Cle. Vera my folly :He has heard that word of fome 
great mao, snd cow epplyes itco a foole, Veus my fol- 


in’t, and I would I were che fisft thet ever di 


ly : 1 am affraid chis great lubber che World will a 
Cockney :1 prethee cow vagird th Arangenes, sod eel 
ee what | fhall vent comy Lady ? Shall I veat to bis chat 
thou art comming ? 
Seb. 1 peathee foolith greeke depart from me, chere’s 
per Aelaaa if youcarry longer, I thall give worle 
Cle. By my troth thou haft an open 
men that give fooles money, get 
port, sfier fouseceene yeares puschale, 


fad, Now hi tase lang 
I pet you again 1 cher's {¢ 
Seb. Why there's fos thee, 20d cheve,andibere; 
the people oned? 

ri Ge, 

Cle. This will I ceil my Lody (traighe,t would not be 
ta fome of your coats for two pence. 

“as. Naples bea clone 

- Ney lethin , Ie go another way to worke 

mith his enna Bauer aga en, if 

ebea lllytia . 
t's po carrer for that. tthewgh brckeham Ged, ye 

Sd. Let go thy hand, 

e. Come Gr, I will not let you go. Come 
foaldier put vp your yren s you are veell Beth’d 

‘Seb. Lwill be free from thee. What wonld(l foow? 
Wthou ar ft vermpe ove Farther» deaw th {vord Joow 

To. Whee, whac? Nay chen I muft baue en Ounce or 
two of this malepert blood from you. 

Ester Olssis. 


Ol, Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thee hold. 
te. Maden tel 
Of. Will it be ever thus ¢ Vagracious wretch, 
Fic for the Mouatsines, and the barbarous 
Where manners oere were preach'd out of my ight. 


noo deere ’ 
be gone. Iprethee fiend, 
Let chy wiledome, aot thy pefsion f 
petal thy peice, Gamahae! ad 

sinh thy peace. Go with me tomy hoafe, 
And heare thou chere how fruitlee praskes 
This Ruffian hath borch'd vp, that choa thereby 
May& (mile at this s Thee thal: not choele bes pee: 
Do not denie, befhrew his foule for mee, 
He {tarred ene poore hesrt of mine, in thee. 

Sob. What reilith is in this ? How runs che Areame ? 
Os 3 am mad, of elfechis is adresmes 
Let fancie fill my fenfein Lethe Neepe, 
If it be thus co dreame, fill let me fleepe. 

Ol.Ney come I prethee, would thoad'&t be ral’ by me 
Seb. Madara, I will. 
Ol. Ofsy fo, nd fobs Excmw 


Scena Secunda. 


Sater Ad erie and Clowns. 


Ma. } prethee pur on chis & chic beard, 
exe tin beceus thon sels Tipe Cesare, doeit 
quickly. Ite cell far Toby che whaldt, 

Cle, Well, Ile pur it 00, and 1 will differnble ony felfe 

in 


foch 





Twelfe 
Wchagowne Iemnot cell enough rosbecome tbe 
fakticn well, not leans enough to a 
Co oe ein atofyracuehallonse B houfe 
beeper ao fzirely, a8 to fay, a carefull nam, Oc 8 
(cooler, The tors enter. “ 
Emer Toby. 

Ta louc dieffe thee M. Parfon. 

Cle. Bowes dies fa Toby : for 6 the old heranit of Prage 
chat newes fav pen sad inke, very wittily {syd to a Neece 
of King chat chat is, is : fo 1 M.Parfon, 
am M. Pasioa ; for what is thet, but thet ? sedis, bes is? 

Ta Tobin & Tope. 

Chw. Wha boa, Itsy, Peace ia this prifon. 

Te. Theknaus counterfets well: 8 good kneve. 


wabia. 
po eine Cama bo {fie Adatne- 
Cle. SuTe who comes tov 
io the Lonaiche. 
irom Sw Topas, fx Topas, good fx Topas geeto my 


Ch. Ont Hfiend, bow vezeff thou this 
man? T atke ang bur of Ladies? 
To. Well frid M. 


Addl. Sit Topas, newer was man thus wronged, good 
Ge Topas do vot cbinkelem med s they beve lsyde mee 
beere in hideous darkaefle. 

Cle. Fye, chow difhoneft fachan: J callthee by the 


moh termes, for I smone of thofe genie ones, 
chat will vfe che divell himfeife with curtelie: fagft chou 
thar boule is devke? 


Aéel. As hell fs Topas. 
Ch. Why ic hath bay Windewes treofparanc as beri. 
cadoes, sad rhe cleere Gores toward t he South aorth sre 


ss toftrous 2s Ebony : 200 yet complaineft ches of ob- 
ftreftion? 
Ad. \ am eet mad Ge Topas, I fay to you this houleis 


derke. 
Cle, Madmen thouerreft: I fay chere is00 darknefle 
a, enorence, ie miich thew art more puzel'd chen the 
in thei 
I fay chie ts os dexke at I ¢, thogh 
Egnocance were os darke as hell, ond I fay there was ne. 
ues man thus sbas’d, 1 2 no more medde then you ere, 


aake che tziell of is in any conent . 
Ch: What lathe opition of Pyelageres concerning 
Waal Thot the Conk of he 
our 
af. Tom grandam, might heppily 


Cla, Whet thiakdl thou of bis opinice f 
Poipars I chinks nobly of the foule,and no wey sprouc 


. Fare chee walls remaine thou Allin darkeneffe, 
chou thalz hold ch'opinion of . ere l will allow 
of day wits, ond feare to kills ocke, left thou dif- 
pote che fouleof chy grandam, Fare thee weil. 

CMa, Se Toe, Topas. 

Tob. My molt exquifice fir Teper, 

Cla T sen for afl waters. 

ata. mightit have done this without chy berd 
and he fees thee aor. 

@& Tehim in thine owne voyce, and bring me word 
how thos fiadft brn: I would we were well tidde of this 
kassery. if he may hee coowensernly deliver'd, ] would 
te oe coy Lom cow £0 Garein offence with my Nuece, 
chat | cennot perfec with any (afety this [port the vppe- 
ftyot .Comne by sad by te my Chamber. Exiz 


ight, or, W bas you will, 
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do” Hey Robia, lolly Robia, tell mehow thy Lady 


my hend, helpe mece a Candie, and pen, inke,end paper : 
wT omaGeatioman | wil ue ober thal se 
e 

Cla. M. CMaluclts ? 


CSdal. 1 good Poole, 

Gio. Ales fr, how fell you befides your five witts ? 

def, Poole, there was neuer men fo notoricellie a-~ 
ewig) Teen 00 well io ry wits (Foals) a9 thow art 

as well: ere mad indeede, if you be 

oo becrin your wisthen afooe, ™ 

Mal, They propertiedme: keepe mee in 
darkenefle, fend Miniflers to me, ASies, and doe all they 
can to face me or of my wits. 

Cl. Advife you what you fey 1 the Minifter is heere. 
(Maluobe, Adaluclie, thy wines the hesuens refore : ens 
cneonr thy (cle ce fleepe, andleawe thy vaine bibble 


Mal. Sia Tepes 

Cle. Maincsineno words with him good fellow. 
Who I fic, n08 § fir. God buy you good fis Topas: Mar- 
ty Amen, 3 will fie, 1 will. 

Add. Foole, foole, foole I Cy. 

Cle, Alss fic be patient. What fay you fir, lem fhent 
for fpeaking to you. 

Mal, ood foole, helpe me to fome light, and fome 
paper, Heel chee Lames well in my wittes, 2s any man in 


pit) 
Mad, By this hand 1 em: good foole, fome inke,pa- 
» and light : and conaey wher | will fec dowae co my 
y :ic hall aduantage thee more, then ewes the bea- 


ting of Lester did. 
you too'r, But tel me true, ase you nct 
mad indeed, or do you but coomerfeie. 
Mel. Beleeve me I asm not. cell chee crue. 
Cle.Nay, Nenerebeleeve a madman till I fee his brains 
I will fetch you light, and paper,end inke. 
Md. Foole, lie roquite it in che h‘ gheft degree : 
I prethee be goue, 
Cle, 1 am gone fic, and anon Ge, 
Ile be with you againe : 
Ina trice, like co che old vice, 
needeto faftaine. 
Who with dagger of lath, in his rage snd his wrath, 
estes ab so caves dady 
Like a mad led, paire thy asyles 
red aus deel 








Adiew good man Exit 
Scena Tertia. 
Eater Sebaftian. t 
This is che syre, that is the glorious Sonne, 
This pessic the gaur me, I do feci't, and fee, 


And though tis wondes chat enwrsps methas, y 
et 
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I could not finde him ot the Blephant, 

Yerthere he was, and chere 1 found this credite, 
That be did range the towne to feeke me our, 

His councell now ni ; ‘do me Bolden verviete 
For though my foule difputes well with my . 
Thac thie may be fome error, but so madneffe, 
Yer doth chis accident and flood of Fortune, 

So farre exceed all initince, all difcourfe, 

Thae I am teadic 10 diftraft mine 

And wrangle with my reafon chet perfwades me 
To any other truft, but thac7 ammed, 

Or che the Ladies mad; yet if ewerelo; 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers, 
Take, and give becke afayres, and their difpatch, 
With tuch a fmooth, diféreet, and Rable beanog 
As U percerue the do's 1 there's fomething in't 
Thats decerscable, But heere the Lady comes. 


Eater Ofiaia, aod Pricft, 

OL. Blame nos this hafte of eine : if you mease well 
Now go with me, ond with this holy man 
lino £ Chantry by : chese before him, 
And wnderneath thas confecrated roofe, 
Plight eve che full sffussnce of yous fai 
That my moft lesfious, a1-d too doubrfull foule 
May feces peace. He thall conceale it 
Whiles you are willing 1 fhall come ronote, 
What time we will our celebration weeps 
Accotding to my birth, what do you fey ? 

Seb. Ile fsllow this good man, snd go with you, 
And hauing fwerne trach, eves will be crue. 

01. Then lead the way good father,& heauens fo thine, 
Thac they mney faisely cote this aeofmine.  Exvest, 





Fine Allus Quartus. 


eA us Quintus. Scena Prima, 


Ewer Clevne and F cbian. 
Feb. Now as thou lou'ft me, let me (ee his Levrer. 
Cl, Good M.Fabsan, gram me another requelt. 
Feb. Any thing. 
Cle. Do not defise co fee this Letrer. 
bab, This isto give a dogge,and w recompence defire 


my dogge agains. 


Eater Dabe, Urela, (ore, ord Lerd:, 
Dake Belong youtocthe Lady Ofna, frends? 
Cle. 3 fr, we are (ope of her trappings. 
Daly. 1 bnow thee well. how thoe my good 
Pellow ? 

Cle Truely fic, che berter for my foes, and the worfe 
for mg fricmfs. 

Da. inf the contrary . che better for thy friends. 

Che. No fir,the worfe. 

De. How ean that be? 

Cle. Marry fir,they praife me, and make an affe of me 
now my foes celine pleinty, } em an Affe: futhat by ay 
foes fer, I profit in the bnowledge of my felfe, snd by my 
friends Lom sbufed . fo thet conclahons so be ss kifes, a 
your foure negatiucs moke your two effrmatiues , why 
thea the werkt far my friends, and che berres fer ony foes. 





iobt or, What you will 











Da, Why this is escellens. 
Cle. Bymy creth fi, 00 : though it pleafe youto be 
iends, 

Da w hheie net be che were for me, there's gold, 

Clo, Bur that it would be double dealing Ge, 1 would 
you could make it another, 

Da, you sieemeitlcownkel be. 

Cle. Put your in your pocket fir, fos this once, 
ond let your Beth end blood o a it. 

De. Well, U will be fo mucha faner to be s double 
dealer : there's enother. 

Clo. Prime, fecunde, tertw, \12 good pley, and the olde 
faying 1s, che third payes for afl: the triples Gr, ls a good 
ath meafure, or the belles of $, Bemeer fir, sosy pur 
you ia ininde, one, two, three. 

Da, You can foolena more our of mee a¢ this 
threw: if you will let your Lady haow I am here ta {peek 
with her, ood bring her along with you, rt sy awake my 


Cle, Marry fir, lullaby co your bountiecill I come s- 
gea. 3 go he, but { would nochave yow to thinke , thas 
my defire of hauing ts che Gane of couctouloefle: bar s2 
you fey fir, let your bounty cake anappe,] will awake tc 
ence Exy 






















Exter Aatheare and Officers, 

Woo Here comes the man fir, chat aid re (cue mee. 

Da, That face ofhis 1 do remember well, 
gee when | (awit lalt, ic was befmeer'd 
Acblackc es Valesn, inthe (maske of warres 
Abswhling Veflell washe Captaine of, 

For (hallow draught sod bulke ve . 
With which fach fcarntull grappte did he make, 
With the moa noble botrome of ou- Fieere, 
That very enuy, and che tongue of loffe 
Cride fame and honor on hun; What's the eascter? 
t Offs. Ovfine, chisss that Aerbenre 
That tooke the Phawrr, and her fraughe from Condy, 
And this is be thas did ube Tiger boor 
When your yong Nephew Tams lofi hie leg es 
Heere in the fireets, de(perate of (hame v0 Rite 
In prieace brabble did we apprehend him. 

Ure. He did me Lindnede fir, drew on my fide, 
But in coaclufion put ftrange {peech vpoo me, 

I know noc what twas, but diftra@ioa. 

De. Nocable Pyroce, chou falc. wees Theese, 
What foolith boluneife brought thee to thew meretes, 
Whom chou in cermes (o bloudse, and fo deere 
Hafl made thine enemies? 

Ant. Ovfiue Noble Gr, 

Be pleas'd chat I (hake off thefe names you giae gees 
Morboore never yer was Theefe, or Pyrate, 

I confeli . 00 bafe and ground esovgh 
Orfas's enemie. A witcheraft drew me hichers 
Thee moff ingratefull boy there by your fide, 
From che rede (eas earsg’d and foamy moush 
Did I redeeme: a wracke paft hope he was; 
His life I gaue bim, and did thereto adde 
My loue without retention, of reframe, 
Allhis in dedication. For his fakes 
Did I espofe my felfe (pure for his loue) 
Into che denger of this aduerfe Towne, 
Drew co defend him, when he was befet 
Where being apprehended, his talfe caania 

ot meaning to partehe with melo denger 
Toughs bien 10 fece me our of bis acquaintance, 
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yerres thing Thos mazes thee ftrangic thy proptiety: 
one would winke : denede me ming owne purfe, Feare net C. ove, raketihy Cerkongs vp 
Which I bad recommended to his vie, Be chat thou know'ft chow art, aodthca shou set 
Wes halfe en heare before, Ax great as that thou fear'A, 
Da. When come he to this Towne? O welcome Pather : 
ote, To dey my Lord : and for three months before, | Faches, 1 charge chee by thy reoerence 
No sarrim, 001 6 Wines vecencie, Heere to enfold, chough lately we intended 
Boch dey end aight did we heepe compsnie. Tokeepein datheneffe, what eceafion now 
Euscr Olena and ottendant! Reveates before ‘tis ripe : wharthou doft know 
Ds. Heere comes the Councife, now hesecn walkes | Hath newly paft, becweene this youth, and me. 
on earths Pref. A Concra& of eternall bond of love, 
Bot fer thee fellow, fellow thy words ere madneffe, Confiim'd by mutoall loynder of your hands, 
Theee monches thes youth hath tended epon roce, Artefied by the hely clofe of lippes, 
Bus more of chat anon. Take him sfide. Strengthned by enterchangement of your clings, 
Of, Whe wouldmy Lord, bur thas he mzy net have, aod d the Ceremonle of this compsct 
Wherein eden Letve preoule waht Seal'din Nie FunGion, & my veftimony 1 
Cofarme, act proos fae, Since when, my wate tald me, toward rave 
Ya. Seodene, I houe ctebstl'd ber ewo houres. 78 
De, Gracious Olsats, Pu. Orhov difflemdiing Cub: whet wilt thou be 
O£ What do you fey Cefare? Good my Lord. When time hath fow'd a prizzle on thy cafe? 
Vie, My would fpeake ary dutie hufhes ne. Or will not elfe thy craft fo quickely grow, 
Ol, Thi beesghe to the old tune my Lord, That thine owne trip thal! be chine overthrow: 
Be te on fat and fullome ro gune care Farewell, and take her, but dire thy feete, 
As howeg ott Mvfche, Where thou, end J (henceforth) mey neuer meet. 
De. $e creel? se. My Lord, 3 do proreft. 
on Salt fo conftan Lord. wl Ladse ~o4 O ° net fwesre, hf 
a Whar ca penuerfeneffet you wnci Hold luce faith, chough choy hafl too much feare, 
Teo wholeingrase, snd eneufpicious A tars s 
My foule the feichfull A offrings heue breath'd oot Eater Sx Avdrre. 
Thee ere deverion cender'd. t fhaljl do? And. For the louc of God e Surgeon, fend one pre- 
Ol Euen whac nt pleafe my Lord chat thal deters hi | fensly co fir Toby. 
Da, Why fheuld I act, (had I the heart to do it) Ol, What's che macter ? 
Like co th’ Egyprsen theefe, 2 point of death ded. Has broke my head o-croffe, snd has ginen Sir 
KiB what I louc 3 (s [susge sealoufie, Teby 2 bloody Coacombe too : for the loue of God your 
Thes fometioe (scours nobly) but heere ene this: helpe, 1] bad rather chen forty pound I were at home. 
Sance you to nos-regesdance cat my faith, OL Who has done this fir Andrew? 





Aad chat petty know the inflrumene And, The Counts Gentlemen, one Cefarie: we cooke 
Thee fcrewes me from my troe ploce ingour fecours him for s Coward, but hee’sthe verie dieell inca: dlagac. 






Live you the Marble. brefied Tirant Ail. Du. My Geitleman Ceferre? 
Bas x ae your Minien, whom | know you love, Aud. Qdd'slifetings heere he is: you broke avy bead 
Aad whom, by heauen I fweare, ] eender deercly, for nothing, and thas that | did, } was fer on to do't by fir 






Hien will} tease ous of thac crue!l eye, Ti 

Where he fe crowned (a hus mafters fpight Vie Why do you fpeske to me, I newer harryou 
Come boy wich me,cuy thowghes are npe ie mnifchiefe ow drew your {word vpon me without caufe, 

Sle Sacrifice che Lembe that | do four, Buc I befpeke you faite and hert you not. 

Te (pight s Resens heart within a Dove. 

















Urs, And i moll iocend, apt, snd willinghe, Enter Toby ond Chowne. 

To do youreh, sthoufend deaths would dye. Aad, \fs bloody coxcombe be a hart, you have hurt 
O/. Where ? mer! chinke youfet nothing by a bloody Cozecombe, 
Fes. Afar bool > Heore comes fir Toby halting, you fhall heare more: bit if 

More then | lone thefe eyes, more shen my life, he had not beene in drinke, bee would have tickel’d you 

Mere by afl eseres, theo eve | thall our wife other gases chen he did 

WEI de feigne. you wieneffes sboue Du. How now Gentleman? hew if with you? 

Vunith my life, for tainting of wy love. To. Thet’s all one, hes hurt me,and there's th end or «2 
Of. Aye me derefied, how am ] beguil’d? Sot, didft fee Dicke Surgeon, for? 

Cee, Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? Cle. Ohe’ dronke fit Toby en nwere agone + hiscyes 
Of. 13 chow forgos elry felfe : Is iz fo long? were fet at eight Ich marning. 

Call forth the hely Becher. Te, Then he'sa Rogoe,snd s polly mestares panyn : 1 
De, Come, away. - hate a drunken . 

Of Whether gy Lord? Cefer, Husband, flsy. wen been ? Who hath made thie bewoche 
Husband ? ? 

OL. 1 Hecbend, Can he thee deny ?. Aad Ve belpe you fir Teby, becaule we'll be dreft to- 

De. Hes basbend, Grreh ? : . 

Va. Ne ny Leed,act |, To. Wil yos heipe 20 AGe-tead, end scoxcombe, 6. 

Ol, Alss,it iv che balencSe ofchy feere, 2 knaue : 8 then foc’d 9 gull? ov 


in a darke houfe, vifned by the Priefi, 
And made the moft notorious gecke end gull 
That ere ianention plaid on? Tell me why ? 
OL Alas Adalnelio, chis is nos my writing, 
Though | confefle mach like the Charradtes 
Ber ou of pon, tis (Mfarias hand, 
And now I dobethinke me, ic was thee 
Fieft roid ee thos waft mad ; then corn'ft in feniling, 
Aadia fach formes, which heere were prefuppos’ 
dS sapkinr-daclranh adit? aibasprianh peti, 
This pradiice bach moft dly pal vpon thee : 
Bat when we know the grounds,and auchors of i, 
Thou thal: be boch the Plainiffe and the judge 
Of chine owne caafe. 
Fab. Good Madsm heare me fpeake, 
And let no quarreil, sor 20 brauleto come, 
Tain the condition of this prefeat houre, 
Which I haue wondred a. Ia hope it thall act, 
Moh freely | confeffe my felfe, and Toby 
Sex this device againlt Afainelioheese, 
Vpon fome ftabborne and yncourteous parts 
We had conceiu'd againft him. Afaria wen 
4 greet importance, 
bereol, he hath exastied her? 
ull malice it was follow'd, 
rather placke on laughter chen reuenge, 
y weigh'd, 


‘ 
That have on beth fides 
Of. Alas poore Foole,bow haue they baffel'd chee ¢ 


Ca, Why forme are borne great,fome archieve great - 
acBe, end fome hauc g thrownevponthem. 
was. one Gc, in Us Enteriode, ene fis Topas fit, bue chat's 


‘den the whole packe of you? 
moft netorioully abus'd. ie 


De, Purfus hime, end entreate hice co a peace : 
He heth not cold vs of the Ceptaine 


Of our deere foules. Meane time fwees fiter, 

We will not pert from hence. Cofarie come 

(For fo you be while you are a man:) 

Bert when in other habites you are feene, 
Orfads MGBsis, aod hus fancies Queena, Zonet 


f. 
ee ey EL ep eT 
with bey, bo, rhe wands and the rand ? 
A foolife thang was bus a tey, 
for the rasme st ramesh enery daje 


Bat when | came te mans cfiae, 
with bey be oe. 

Gairft Kanes and Thecus: men feat their gate, 
for the reine G64 


‘Bar whee | came elas 00 wine, 
with bey he,cre. 


coald] chrane, 
ip Cn mas 


Bas when Scame wate my beds, 
with bey bo. 

Pubs es fill bad drankga beades, 
for the raineyye. 


a ar lip-ta aad wer id begen, 


Bos that's all one, cnr Play ts done, 
aed wee'l firine ce pleaf you cuary day. 











Geter Cannlle ond Ar: bidemsn., 
Arch. 


me et vou fhall chance( Camifle}co vifit Bedeswte.on 
-! ym che like occafion whereon my feruices are now 

MAE on-foor, you fhall fee (02 I haue (aid) greac dif- 
~™ ference betwise our Bebranamnd your Sictisa. 
Cam, I chinke, thie comming Sucmmer, the King of 
Séeilia mesnesto pry Bebemea the Vification, which 
salty owes hia, 

Arch. Wherein car Enrercatnenent fall fhame vs: we 
will be iefitfied in owr Louds : fos Indeed-— 

Com. ‘Befeech you--- 

Areb.Verely | [peake it in the freedeme of avy thow- 
ledge : we connot wich fuch megmficence..- in fo rare-< 
i bnew sot what 10 fay—~ Wee will give you Meepic 
Drinkes, thas your Seances (ve-intelligenc of oat infuffi- 
oo may, though they cannot prayfe vs, 2s little ac- 

vs. 


Cam. You pay a greet desle to deare, for whac’s given 


b. “Beleene me, I fpeske as wy vnderftending in. 
fires ee, snd os mine hone tie pots K to etterance. 
Camm. Sicilia cannot few hinuleile over-kind to Bebe. 
ama : They werecrayn'd in cheir Child-hoods ; 
sed there rooted betwixt « then fach an sffeGion, 
which connec chafe but braunch pew, Since their more 
macure Dignities,and Necefficies made feperati- 
en of their Societic, their though sor Perfo- 
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hewe feem 
be her abfene:(hooke hends,es over a V: 
pe peed ed from checads of eppofed Winds. 
The Heawens continee theis Loves. 

Arch. | thanks there is not in the World,elcher Malice 
or Maser, to sites #. You hanes en valpeskeble comfort 
of your young Prince Afamelisan: it to a Genclemen of the 
Greate Promife,chac ever came mo my Nore, 










ieis a gaflane one.chet (indeed Phyficks che Sob. 
et. makes old hearts freth ; they ches went on Crotches 
eve be was borne defire yer chens lifes fee hima Men, 
Arch, Would they elle be concent to die? 
Coan. Yes; if there wore 90 exher excule,why they hould 
tn liee, 
Airch, If che King hed ne Senne, they would defce to 
in Crucches till he had one. Korum. 














ena Secunda. 


Barer Coontes, Hevratens Dhamibins.Polixencs Camille, 
Pol, Nine Changes of the W acry-Scarre hath beea 








The Winters 


eA tus Primus. Scena Prima. 


all) hath bern Reyally actosayed with emer-change of | 
Gi Embeffies,chac 1 


Com. si Arey aagdete brea pire: ea elainty 
a; 





ale. 






The Shepbeards Nore fince we have left our Throne 
Without a Burthen s Time as long againe 
Would be fill’ yp(my Brother )with out Than, ks, 
And yer we thould, for perpetuitie, 
Goe hence in debe: And therefore, like i Cypher 
(Yer flanding in rich place) I multiply 
With one we thanke you,muny thouiands moe, 
That got before is. - 
Leo. Sesy yout Thanks a while, 
And pay them when you pert. 
, Pel. cacadbea Morrow’ 
am queftion’d by my feares,of what may chance, 
Or breed vpon our abfence, char ma blew 
No {nesping Winds at home,to make vs fey, 
This is pac forth coo traly:befides, I haue flay’ 
Tocyce your Royaltie, 
Les. We are tougher (Beother) 
Then you can put vs co’e, 
- Nolonger fisy. 
Lee, One Seue'ni : 
Pel, Very footh, to morrow. 
Leo. Wee'le part che time betweene's chencand in thst 
Ile no geine-faying. 
Pel. Prefieme nor (befeech you) fo: 
There is no Tongve that moues;none,none ith’ World 
So foone ss yours could win me: fo it fhould now, 
Were chere neceffaie in your requeft,sithough 
"T wereneedfull | deny'dir. My Affeires 
Doe cuendrag me home-ward : which to hinder, 
Were (in your Love) a Whip come; my fay, 
To you s Charge,and Trouble: vo faue both, 
Farewell (our Brother.) 
Leo. Tongue-ty'd our Queene? fpeske 
Her. Ubed thought (Sir)eo hee held coy presi oul 
You had drawne Osthes from him,not 10 fay: you(Sir) 
Charge him too coldly. Teil him,you are fure 
All . ‘Bobemia's well : this (acisfaGion, 
The by-gone-day proclsym’d, fey this ro 
He's beac from ha bert ward, 2 kai 
roe Well (sid. Wermsene. 
To cell,he longe to fee his Sonne, were firenge 
But let him fey fo eas let him goes 


But lec him (weare fa,and ne thall not Asy, 


Wee'lthwack him hence with Ditisfies. 
¥ar of yourRoyall prefence,\te edeenture 


| The horow of a Weeke, When se Bebravia 


pockeey Leeds Ile glue him my Commilhor, 
Lbs ¢ a Manrth, behind rors 
Prefia'd for's nodsdeed) Lsontes 
Tloue thee bagi steak orgie ' 






























































278 The Wemsers Tale. 
What Lody the her Lord. Youle May ¢ My left good deed, was to entrest his Azy. 

Pel, No,Maderee. Whac was my firft st he's an elder Sifter, 

Bev. Ney, but you wil? Or I miftake yor O, vould her Name were Grave, 

Pet. Lemay not verely, But once before | {pote to th’ perpole ? when? 

He. Vedy? Nay, Jet me howe’: I long. 
¥ ow pet me off with fenber Vowes: barf, Leo Why chat wes when 

-] Though you would feek t'enfphere che Scars with Oaths, | Three crabbed Monerhs had fowr'd chernfclaes to dasth, 
Should yet fey, Sis.no gesag. Verely Ere | could mabe chee optn thy whue Hand 
You thall noc ot ; 2 Ledyes Verety’ ie A clap chy (elfe, my Loue; chen didft chou vrert, 
As potent asa Will you goe yet? lam yours for eves. 
Force me to on as 3 Prifones, . Tis Groce indeed. 
Nor like 2 : fo yeu thall psy your Fees Why lo. you now; | hase fpoke co ch’ perpofe ewice. 
When you depést,and (sue your Thenks. How Gy you? | The one,for ewer earn'd a Royall Husband, 
My Priloner ? or my Gucft ? by yous dread Verely, Twother for fome while a Friend, 
One of them yoy thall be. Leo. Too hot, cee hor: 

Pel. Your Gaeft then,Madaase : Tomungle friendthip farre is mingling bloods, 

Te be yout Prifoner ,thoeld import offending; I hawe Tremor Cords on me: my heart deences, 
Which is for ac Jefle cafic to comanet, Bus nos for soy; not voy. This Encertammmens 
Then you to punith. May a free fece pur on: denue a Liberue 

Her, Nox your Geoler then, Prom Hearuncile from Bowne fertile Bufome, 
Bar your kind Hoftefic. Come, Ile quefllon you And well become the Agens:'t msy;! graent: 
Of any Lords Tricks,and yours when you were Boyes: | Bar to be pediing Polenes,sad proching Fingers, 
You were pretty Lordings then ¢ As now they sre,and making prodiis’d Smiles 

Pel. We were (fasre Gases Asin e Looking -Glaffe ; and then tohgh,os ‘twere 
Two Lads,chat thoughe there was aq more behind, The Mort oth ob,shet 1s cacertesnment 
Bur foch 2 day te morrow,as to dey, My Bolome likes not, nor my Browes. Aéamiiep, 
Aad to be Boy etrmail. Art thoe my Boy ° 

Her, Was net my Lord Man \ say good Loa, 

The veryer Wog o'th’two? Leo. Weckss 

Pel We were sstwyn'd Lembs,thac did frisk i'th’Sun, | Way that s my Bewcock:whacthas't lanutch'd thy Note? 
And blieat che one ax ch other: wher we chang’d, They fay « 1s 3 Coppy out of anne. Come Coptome, 
Was Innocence. for lanecence : we knew acs We eanit be nest; act nent, bet cleenly Capcone: 
The Do€inmne of ifi-domug, not deean'd Aad yet che Steere,che Heyc fer and the Calée, 

That any did : Had we purfu'd chat [ife, Ace all call'd Neat. Scull Varg 

And our weaske Spirits ne’re been higher rear d Vpon hie Palme? How now (you wanton Calfe J 

Wh A-onger blood we (hould haue anlwes'd Feamen | Acc thou my Calle’ 

Boldly nor guilty: the impolinon clear'd, Ata. Yeril you will (aay Lord.) 

Heredicarie nuts. Leo Thou went’ 2 rough path & she Choote ubas J hase 

Her, By this we gothee To be full Juke me ; yer they fay we are 
You heue stept fince. Alsaoff as ke as Egpes; Women (2y fo, 

Pol Omy molt facred Lady, (Thee will (ey any ching .) Bus were chey falle 
Ternprotions have face then been borne ce’n fer Aso're-dy d Blocks,cs Wiod,es Waters; faife 
in chofe vnfledg'd deyes,was my Wife eGuley As Dice ase co be with'd by one cher fizes 
Your preciows lelfe had then ace crols’é che eper No borne twins his and anne 3 yet were tree, 

Of my young Play.fellow To fay this Boy were like me Come(Su Page) 

Her, Grace co boot Looke on me wih your Welkin eye: (wees Villsing, 
Of chis make no conclufion,lesf you fay Mott deer my Collep: Con chy Dommey't be 
Your Quecos and i ere Dewls . yeu gor on, AfeGven? chy Incentron fabs che Conner. 

TW offences we haue made you doe, wee'le anfwere, Thou de'A make poffrbic chengs act fo held, 

If you Full fino'd with vs: and chat with ve Cosnnsemea:'Nt with Oresees(hew can une be?) 
You did continue foule; and chat you flips aot Wub whac's vnceall: chow coséhur ert, 

With any, bur with vs And fellow'fi nochmg. Theo‘as very credent, 

Lee, 1s be woen yer ¢ Thew mey'fi co-soyae with femethung wed thes de’, 

Ha. Hee'le flay (my Lord.) ea thes beyond Coanmithon ) anu | fed x, 

Loo, At ay requeft he would net Aod that tothe wmnfedres of wy Brames, 

Firr ensue (ny dcoref) thew atues ipoek And hardaung of my Brower.) 
Te bencer purpole. Pel. What nesnes Secstes ? 

Her, Never? Her, He (omeciung (oemes valetied. 

Leo. Newer,bet once. Pel How? my Lord? 

Her Wheee have | cverce (aid well? when wos'e before? Loo. Whar cheere? bow is't wich you, beft Brecher ? 
4 prevhee cell ene. ctam s with peayfe and meke's Har .¥ ov leek a2 sf you held e Beow of much ésftraGhnens 
Ac far 0 tonne thongs: One good deed eyg songueiefie, | Are you mou'd (my Lords) 

Slaagivers a thowteed weyuag vpea cher. Lee. No, mn good . 
Our prayies ace our Wages. You moy ride's Hew fomewecs Nerure will betray k's folly? 
With one (oft Keflc a choulend Furlongs,ere e's eraderacke ? sad make « (elfe s P sfhme 


With Spur we heat 08 Acre. Bux co ch’ Goals: To harder bolemes? Looking on the Lynes 





The Winsers Tale. 2 


1ad 
dy 
4, 


Le. Fee eg TI MaetY oan bev dole. My Beecher 
Ase Prince,se we 
Doe icone whee” 

Pal. Uf 2« homme (Sir) 
He's al ery Baevedevcny Miethrny Metter; 
New ay (wore Priend,ond tben mine Enemy; 
My Pesolice avy Soaldier: Seetefmnen; ofl: 
He mabes 0 lufyes doy, Shore se December, 
Aad with bie child.neGe, cores in me 

wosld thick ay blood, 

Lao. So funds this Squere 
ORed with we: We ewo will welke(mny Lard) 
Aad lowe yoo to your granct Reps. Hevmane, 
Heewthoe lout vs, thew mour welcome 5 
Les whac is deare in Sicily be cheape: 
Nest co thy feife,ond my young Roun, hes 


A to ey heort, 
Pitre, Mf yoo would ferke os, 
We ace yours uvGarden : Hiall’s ertend you there? 
Lee, To your owns bens difpote you: you Ie be found, 
Be you benesdh the Sty: ! ep enghng now 
(Troe? you peretiee ene nos hove | giwe tyne) 


too 
How fut bobds vp the Nebe the Bylfrohem? 
eee ae Meee Ces Wite 
° usbend. Gone e 
Yoshie oe bed dere Yd ome 
> thy Mosher pi i 
Pay ari gd pel ee 
hiffc me 00 ary Green: Concemmpe ond Clamor 
Will be any Knell. Goe sthere haus born 


mony ene, 

Now, whale I (pecle hus) holds bis Wife by ch’Arrae, 

Thas tecle thiakes the he's been (layc'd io’s ablence, 

And hic Pond fith'd by his next Neighbor (by 
ney,there's comfort int, 


He would ner fey ot mode 
va tus owed fey ot your Pecicions, | 
Low DIR percerve We? + 
e ane clreody;swhi ring,reundie a 
When I thal gots et Flos coy’ (Cars 
| w om 
Terteaaaty® ° 4 
Sse Lemma b7, Ga ete pion 
the Queene be’ : 
Bar fo it is 19 Ont Vet this hen 
B Reading thine? 
pe Conceére is ing, wll drave in 


? 

Th‘enerearies of your Mifirefic? Sactehe ? 
Let chet Goffice, I hove trefted chee (Canilb) 
Wi all che ncerett tomy heart, a¢ well 
My Chasabere Councels, wherein(PrieR-like pou 
Haft cleer'd my Boforne: 1,frore thee departed 
Thy Pentene reform'd : but we heoc bees 
Deceta'd in thy Incegricie,decciu'd 
In chet which fecmes fo. 

Camm, Be it forbid (ery Lord.) 

Les, To bide vpan't : thos srt aot hose: os 
If chee laciia’R thee wey, show ort a Coward, 
Which bones honefite 


A Seruant,grafted in my ferious T 

hal thertieeyugenoncies Pooks 

Thec feof s Gane play’d home,she sich Scake dravene, 
Aed cok’ it all for jeoft, 


Nee og ee 
Te doe s thing, where I the \Gus deubeed, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
wKicnch wisdecheenice thetny Lod) 
Are Gach dliow’é !nfireniles chan beasfite 
Is cover free cf, Bus beferch your Grace 
Be plainer wach cne-lex ave now wy Teelpes 
Oy owne viages 1 chen deny te, 
none of rains. 


“ Kop yirdatant om , eye-ghafta 
chet‘ or 
Cee en tom SCockclae tosees) 2s hema 
ro V Gon fo - 
erane) of 
Tefides non in Het do's not ) 
a3 
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My Wife is 2 If chow wik confeffe, 
Or elfe be impudencly neg ative, 
To haue nor Eyes,nor Eares,nor Thought chen fey 

My Wife'sa Holy-Horte.deferecs a Nene 

As ranke as any Flax- Wench, chat puce te 

Before her troth-plighs : fay aed roflify'e. 

Cam. I would not bes Rander.by.to heare 

My Sowerangne Millsefle cloeded fo, without 

My prefent vengeance taken: ‘threw ary east, 

You neuer (poke what did become you lefle 

Then this; which co sesterace were fn 

As deepe as that,though tree. 

Lee, Is whilpering nothing ? 

Is leaning Cheeke co Cheeke? us mesting Nofes 

Kiffing with wn-fide Lip? Ropping the Canere 

Of Lauginer, with s figh? (s Note safallible 

Of breaking Hone(tie) horfing foo on loort 

Skulking io corners? wifhing Clocks more (weft ? 

Houres, Minates? Noone .Mid-night f and all Eyes 

Blind with che Pin and Web bus Fears thevs onely, 

That would wnfeene be wicked? Is thes nocheng? 

Why then the World, end all thae’s n't as nothing, 

The cowering Skie 1s nothing Bebrawe noshing, 

My Wife is noching,nor Nothing haue thele Nochings, 

If ches be nothin 
Cam. my Lord, be «ur'd 

Of chis difeas'd Opinion, sad becumes, 

For ‘tis moft dangerous, 
Leo, Sey 1 be, ‘ts crue, 
Gam, No,no,my Lord. 
Lee, it 18: you lye,you lye - 

B fay thou lyeft Canmlle,and | hace thee, 

Pronounce thee 2 grofle Lowt,s mindlefic Slave, 

Or elfe ahouermg Tempornizer.that 

Canfi with chine eyes at once {ce good and euill, 

Inching cothem both: weremy Wiues Lives 

Infe Bed (a8 hes life) flre weald not live 

The running of one Glaffe. 

Cem. Who dos ined her ¢ 
Leo, Why be that weares her like her Medal ,henging 

About tus nech (Babranca) who,if 5 

Had Serwante true about me,chat bare eyes 

To fed alike mine Honor.es thes Profits, 

(Thege owne particular Thrifts) they weald doe chat 

Which fhould endoe more doing : I,snd thou 

His Cup-besrer,. whoa [ from meaner forme 

Have Bench d.and rear'd to Worlhip who may? fee 

Plainely,es Heauen fees Larch and E arth fees Hesucn, 

How ] om gall'd,might’ft be-fpice a Cup, 

To giue mine Enemy a lafiing Winke: 

Which Draught to me,were cordial, 

Cams. Sit (my Lord) 

£ could doe thi, and that with no esth Potion, 

But wich a hingemag Dram,that thoald not worke 

Malicsoutly,fike oyfan. But I cannot 

Beleeve this Crack co be in my dread Miftreffe 

(So foveraignely being Honorable.) 

I haue low'd thee, 

Leo Make chat iby quefion and gee rot 
De'ft chinke J am fo muddy, fo enferied, 
To appoint my felfe inthis venation? 
Sully che punnie and whreceffe of my Sheeres 
(Which te preferue is Sleeper which being fporred, 
1s Goades, s Nettles, Tayles of Watpes) 
Gwae feandall co the blood oth’ Ponce Sonne, 
(Who ! doe chinke1s amne,end loue as wine) 
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Withour cipe mouing to’e? Weuld ] doe chis¢ 
Could wen fo bleach ¢ 
Can. lenult beleeve youl Siz) 
1 dee, end will feech of Bahemia fort : 
Previded,chat when bee's remee’d,your Hj 
Will cake againe pour Queene,as yours at 
Ewen for your Soanes fake,end fee fenling 
The Iniarie of T ongues,in Courts and Ki 
Kaowne,snd ally d to yours. 
Lee. These dof eduile me, 
Ewen fo 9s | anac ewne courte haue fer deowsee 
Te gine no blemith to her Honor gone. 
‘an. My Lord, 
Goe chen ; and with a Councenence ss cleare 
As Freendthip weares as with Bebemea, 
Aad with your Queene: | em his . 
If from me he have wholefome Beveridge, 
Account me not Servant, 
Leo. This wall: 
Do’t,and thou haft che one halfe of avy heart ; 
Dot noe, thoe {pleet'ft chine owns, 
Cam. Ile do’t my Lord. 
Leo. onl feemme frieadly ss chow halt edais' dave. Exe 
Cam. Orniferable Lady. But for me, 
What cafe ftand 1 in? 1 mull be the poyfoner 
Of good Pebxrnss,and my ground to do't, 
Is the obedience 10 2 M g one, 
Who to Rebeliton with hienlelfe.will hue 
All chat ere his, fo too. To doe this deed, 
Promotion followes: If 1 could find exemple 
Of choufand’s chat had Aruck anoynied Kings, 
And flourith’d after, 3I'd nos do’t : Bot Gace 
Nec Braffe nor Stone nor Parchenent beares aot ene, 
Let Villamne sc (elfe forfweat't, Law 
Fosfake the Court : to do’t os nos certaine 
Tome a breake-neck. Happy Scarce rugoc sew, 
Here comes Bobrmnea. Eater Polxenen 
Pot, Thisis frange: Me chinkes 
My {enor here begins co warpe. Not {peake? 
Geod day C . 
Cam. Hayle moft Royall Sit. 
Pel. What is the Newes sch Coun? 
Cam, None care (my bord) 
Pel. The King hach on him fuch a coentensncey 
As he had loft fome Prounce,and s Region 
Loud, as he toues hemfelfe : even now | mcs bim 
With cuRomene complements when hec 
Wafting his eyes co ch’ contrary and falling 
A Lippe of much contempt, {peedes from mer.and 
So lesues me,to coniider what 13 breeding, 
Ther chenges chaos his Manners. 
Cam. | dare not know (my Lord.) 
Pel. How, dare nor?doe notidoe you know,and dere oee? 
Be mmeltigent co me.“ts cheresbouce: 
For to your felfe,what you doe know, you mult, 
Aad cannot fey,you dare not, Good Cassels 
Yoot chang’d complexions are tome o Mirtor, 
Winch thewes me mine chang’d coo. for | maft be 
A pertie in ting sieration, finding 
Dy felfe thus sleer d with't 
(Cam. There isa fickneffe 
Which puts forme of vs in diftemper, bus 
1 cannot nome the Drfeafe,and 1 1s caught 
Of you thet yet are well. 
Pel. How cavghe of me? 
Make me not fighted ike the Bafilifque. 









} haue look’d on thoufands, who howe (ped the berrer 
By my regerd,but kill’d nene fo: Cemsfe, 

As you ase cerainely a Gerleman,thereto 
Clerke-like enpenenc'd, which no leffe adores 

Oas Gentry then our Parents Noble Names, 

In whofe (eccefle we are geatle : 1 befeech you, 

If you know which do's behoue my knowledge, 
Thereof co be ntorm'd,smprifon's noc 

In ignorant concealement. 


Pel. ASickaefle cought of me, end yet ] welt? 
I maft be anfwer'd. Do'lt ch. vw heare Camis, 
I coniure thee, by ail the perts of man, 
Which Honor dos acknowledge, whereof the leat 
1s net this Sait of mine,thet chow declare 
What incidencie thou do'ft ghefle of harme 
Is creeprngzoward me} how farre off how neere, 
Which wiy to be prevented, if to be: 
If not, how befico beare it. 

Cans. $1z,] wili cell you, 
Since | am chare'd in Honos,and by him 
Thee I shinke able: therefore marke my counfaile, 
Which maf be ean as (wiftly followed,ss 
5 meane ro veer; of both your felfe,and me, 
Cry loft.and fo good ni 

Pd, On.good Camm 

Cam. lam sppesared him to marther 

Pel. heme 2 ™ 

Can. By the 

Pol. Foe what + 

Cam. He thinkes nay with all confidence he (weares, 
Ashe had feen't,or beene on Inflremenc 
To exe you tot thar you haue couche bis Queene 
Forbiddenly. 

Pel. Ob then my beft blood cure 
To an infeQed Gelly,and my Name 
Be yosk’d with his,ther did betray tbe Bet: 
Terese chen my frefheR Reputation ro te 
A famous shat wey Arike thedalleft Nofihrill =~. 
Where I arrwe.and my apprech be then'd, 
Ney hated roo, worfe then the great’ Infection 
That ere was heard oc read . 





























By 
By all cheis Infleences; you may ss well 

ikey the Moone, 
As(ex by Oath) remove,or( Counlasle ‘ 
The Fabsiek of hes Folly,whele foundsiien 
beri his Faich,and will conunve 74 


Pet. How thould this grow? 

Cam, ee ee necioe he fafer to 
Aaoid what's ton how ‘tis borne. 
iF cherefore pen dort rec’ honctie, 

That fyes enclofed in this Trunke, which you 
Shall beare impswod,swey to Night, 












Have vetred Treth: which if yeufeeketo prewe, - 
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Pel. Udoe beleene thee: 
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I faw his heart in’s face.Giseme thy hand, 


Be Pilot ro me,and thy pleces thall 


Scill neighbour mine. My Ships are ready, and 
My people did eape&t my hence departure 


Two dayes sgoe. This lealoutte 


Is for aprecious Creacure : as fhee’s care, 
Maf it be grea ; andes his Perfon's mightie, 
Muff ic be violent : and,as he do's cencenue, 


He 1 difhonor’d by 3 man, which ever 


Profefs'd to bim: why his Reuenges muft 

In that be mademore bircer. Feare ore-fhades me: 
Good Expedition be my friend,and comfore 

The grecious pet of his Theame;but nothing 
Of his ill-ce’ne fefpition, Come Camille, 


1 will cefpe@ chee as a Fother, if 


Thou bear my life off, hence : Let vs sucid 

Cans. Icic in mine suthontie to commend 
The Keyes of sil che Pofternes : Pleafe your Highnefle 
Toreke the vrgent houre, Come Sit,awey. zvuee. 





cA us Secundus. Scena Prima. 





Euter Heranow, M amulies Lads: Leeates, 


Aatygonm, Lords. 


Her Take the Boy ce you: he (a troublesene, 


‘Tis paft enduring. 
mo Come (my gracious Lord) 
Shall | be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. No, lie none of you. 
Lady. Why (my fecer Lord?) 


Mam. You'le kilfe ene hard, sod fpeake come, es 


I were a Baby fill. 1 love you betrer, 
a. Lady. And why fo(my Lerd?) 
Mam. Nes for becsule 


Your Browes sre blacker (yet bleck-browes they fey 
Become fome Women bef fa chat there be nes 
Too rauch hare there, buc ns Cewncucie, 


Or ahaife-Moone msde with s Pen.) 
s.Lady, Who taughe “this? 


Mam, \leacn'd it om of Womens feces: prey sow, 


Whar colour sre your eye-browes ? 
Ledy. Blew(my Lord.) 


Stam. Nsy,that's a mock:! heve feenes Ladies Nofe 
That ha’s beene blew, bat not her eye-browes 


Lady. Harke ye, 


* 


The Cucenef your Merher rounds spece: we 
Prefenc our feruiceste 3 fine new Prince 
One of thefe dsyes,end then yoal’d wanton with ¢s, 


If we weald heae you. 
2. Lady, She is fpresd of late 


Into a goodly Bulke( time encounter her.) 
Her. Wnasasideone Air amongft you?Come Sit,a0w 
1 am for you egaine : ‘Pray you (x by vs, 


And cell's a Tale. 
Mam. Merry ,or fed, that: bee 
Her. As merry 8s 700 will. 


Mam. AladTale’s bef for Winters 


I baue ene of Sprights,and Goblins. 

Her. Ler's have thet (good Sir.) 

Come-on, fis dewne, come-on and 

To fright mewith your Sprights:you're 
As 





doe your bet, 


pewrefull a 0 
(Mam, There 
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1 would Lend-deame him : be the honor-few’é, 
3 beue chree 3 the eldeft is 

The fecond, sad the shied, sine: and forne flues 
Michie , they'l pay for't. By nine Hence 
Te ean lls fowrteene chey oot fee 

° gemerations: are co-heyres, 
fand {bid rates glib cry (elle, doen hey 
Snould net produce fare ifur. 


Leo. Cesle, a0 aavte . 
You fenell thie bufinefie with 2 fence as cold 


senate cheese 
A 8 wat 
aie pean, Sia 


The lnhraments: 

If it be &, 
We no grave to burie bonefty, 
There's not 0 graine of it, the fece to fweeren 
Of the whole 


Leo. Wher? locke | credie ? 

Lord. | bed racher you did lacke then] (my Lord) 
V ponthis ground : and more k would concent me 
To base her Honor true, then your fulpition 
Be blam’d fer't how yeu anght 

Leo, Why wha orede we 
Commmene with yoo of chis ? but rather follow 
Our farcefal) inftigatton ? Our prerogative 
Cale nee 


goer Counkailes, but ovr naretall goodnefie 
Lavparce thes : which, if you, or Aupified, 

Or feeming fo, in skull, cannot. or will not 

Retlith s crah, bhe ve : informs your felucs, 


We ncode a0 mere of your adurce . the mactet, 
The lofe, che gsine, che ord'ring ont, 
coors 


ee Ned \ with ( Liege) 
You hed eocly in your lens tudgement cride ls, 
Wrahbest more onerture. 
Leo. How cowld the: Be } 
Biches chow art t 8 
Ox thoy wer't bornes Foole ° Com Bighe 
Added to cheit Farrlarity 
ich wases groffe, #9 eur touch'd comeAure, 
lack'd fighe onely, aoeght for spprobation 
But onely at] ocher tances 
Made vp to'th deed) doth pufh-on this procecding. 
Y et, for o grener non 
(Fer m an Afi of this importence, ‘ewere 
hol picteous co be wilde) 1 have difparch’din pot, 
To lected Delphos, to Appolle's Temple, 
Cisemanes ond Diss, whom you know 
Of tf : Now, from the Oracle 
They are bring all, whole ipiriveall conntasle bad 
hop, os (peste me. Have | done well 
Led. Weill done (my Lord.) 
dso. Though | om (atiside, and nerds no more 
Then whet I know, yer tholl che Oracle 
Ghee reft to th‘mindss of others ; fuch es ne 
Whote : credulnie, will nos 
Come vp co th'tnah. So hsue wethoughs 1 good 
Feem ow free perfon, fhe fhoald be confinde, 
Lesft ches che creachery of the cwo, fled hence, 
Wenmces echt ned Come follow v8, 
We areto ¢ in publique : fos cus bufinele 
Wil rathe vo all. Fak 
At Toloughter, os I take 
Miche good euch, were knowns. 





Eater Paina, a Gentleman, Cacler, Emilia, 
Pal The Keeper of the prifon, collto hm: 


Lex him have knowledge whe 1 am. Geod Ladys 


No Cours in Europe is too for thee, 
Whar dof chou chen in prifon ? Now good 
You know me, de younoct? 

Gas. Fora worthy Lady, 
Andene, who much I honour 


Geo. Lmay not (Madam) 
Tothe conssary | have exprefle commandment, 

Pas. Here's 0-do, to locke vp honefly & honour fro 
Thiaccedc of gentle vifeors, Ie't prey you 
To fee het Women? Any of them? Zania? 


To put part chefe your actendans, } 
Shall bring foie fort. 
Pas. | prey now call bgt, 
Wah-diaw felwes. 
Gao. Madaat, 
3 awh be prefens at your Conference. 
Pen. Well. be's fo upreshee. 
Hecre s fach a doe, co mahe no Heine, s Reine, 
As paficr coloarmg. Deare Genulewomsn, 
How fares our gtacious Lady? 
Sant. As ss once oe Eichan wed greeies 
bold together : ights, sad 
CWhiebores ender hath grecees) 
She ts, fomething before her cine, delmmes’d, 

Pas. Aboy? 

Emd. A daughter, and» goodly babe, 
buAty, and hike to lnee : he ucene receiecs 
Much comfose io’e : Sayes, ay poore prifencr, 
1 am mnocent as you, 

Pes i dore be fworne: 

Thefe dan vofafe Lunes rch’ King, befhrew ther 
He muft becold on’t, and he fhall : che 
Becomes » woman bef. lic tahe’t vpon me, 
If] prewe hony-mowth’d, lec my tongue biiftes, 
neuct to my sed-look'd Anger bee 
The Trumpet ony more : prey you (Kavi) 
Commend my beft obedience vo the Queene, 
If the dases truft me with her Lite bebe, 
Ive thew's che King, and vndertake to bee 
Her Aduocace to th'lowd’R. We do net knew 
How he may foften ac che fight o'ch' Childe: 
The Glence often of pure innocence 
Perlwades, when (peaking files, 

Emil. Moh wonhy Medem., 
our honor, end yous goodnefie is fo euldent, 
That beer g cannot mifle 
A in : chete isno Lady living 
So mete for thes grea: errand ; plesfe your Ladithip 
To vike the neat towmne, le CL te oft 
Acquain the Queene of your ° 
Who, bus to dsy hammered of this defigns, 
Bes durft not cempt o auniftes of hapoat 
Lesft tbe fhoald be deny’d, 
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Pad. Teil her (Eanhd) That creepe like thadewes by him, end do fighe 
Jie vie chet congue I hawe : If ve Bow from’: Nrasch hi vecdlefe bach se you 
As boténeffe from my bofome, le’: not be doubced Nourith che caufe ofhineekag. | 


1 Grell é° good. Do,come with words, as medicinal, 
ow be you bie fori, (Honefi, asechen,) co vec hen of shat heceeg 
Ihe tothe Queene fe you come fomethi Thae pretfes hire from 

om ri Madan ie ‘ ree pale tba babe ieee mee ( thee, ee? 
I know not t 1 fhall swncarre, t mv Lord) but needfall conference, 
Haueng no woerremt . About fame Got for your Highnefle. 

Pan. You needs not feare it (fir) Leo, How? 
This Childe eras prifoncr ros end is fone’ thee hae he fheald oe Aniqam, 

Law and proce fle at Nature, thence t fhould not come shemene, 
Fe earch dere rtie Co I knew the would. 

er of the K of Alas. V cold her fo (my Lord) 

(feo be) the aelps cel vot erene, On peur difpleafures peril, end on ming, 


She thould nor vil you. 
Pal ‘Dense you care mine honor, } Lee, What? canft act rule her? 
Will Aaad berwist you, and werd danger Exeon Peal, From ell difhonefie he can : ta thie 


aleffe he cake the courfe thae you hove 
Valet nee comeutunghocen cela, 






He thal not rule me: 
Scena Tertia. As. L2-you now, you beare, 
When fhe will cake the raine,t les her i, 
Bax thee’l not fumble. 
Esser Leovtes, Sernants, Pankine, Astyoons, Pant, Good my Liege,3 comes 
ond Lords Aad | befeech you heare me, who profeffes 
¥) kelfe your loyell Serasce. our 
Leo Nornight, nor dsy,noreft: fisber wesknefls| Yoormoft obed cbefen Conti. ea 
To beere the master thus: meere weakneffe, if Ltesppesre fo, in 
The caule were aot in : part oth canfe, Thea fuch as moft feeme pours. Ifa I fay, | come 
She, ch’A dulzreffe : for the K: From your good Queene. 
Lequice beyond ming Arme, out of the be Lee. Good Qovene ? 
And leueil of any braine : plot-proofe :but thee, Pant. Good Quecoe (my Lord) good Queena, 
I cen hooketo me : (ay that the were gone, { (ey pood Queene, 
Given to the fire, amoity of my ref And would by combate, make her good fo, were 3 
Mighe come come ageioe. Whole chere? Amen »the werft sbour you 
My Lord. Loo, Force ber hence. 
Lee, Howdo'sche boy? Paw Let him thac makes bur erifles of his eyes 
Se. He rooke good « teft co night s ‘tis hop’d Fieft hand me : on mine owne accord, lle off, 
His fickneffe te d Bat firft, tle do my errand. The good Queene 
Leo. To leetns (Per this good) ah brought you forth a deaghtery 
Cenceyuing the che dithonour of bis Mother. Heere cis. Commends itro your biefang 
He Araighs eet eoor'és tooke it Ye Leo Ovt. 


Paften‘d, sad 62° the thame on’ in him A mankinde Witch ? Hence wish her, out e'dore s 














# Spirit, bis Apperite, tis Sieepe, A moftintelligencing bawd, 
And down-righs langeith’d. Leave one folety gee, Pad. Norle: 
See how he feres: Fre, fie, ne choughe of hie, 1 om as ignorant in that, 9s 
The very thought of my Reuen ges chet way In fo encit ling me sand noleffe honeft 
Retoyicpentne sintlentlfe toe mightie, Then you are aad: which is euough, Ie werteas 
And in hi pereies, his Allrence Let him be, (As this world goes) to palfe for honcht: 
Venill a ime mey ferue. For prefene vengeance Loo. Traicors 3 
Take is on her : Cannio, ond Pohxoucs Will you not path ber oat ? Gine her the Baftard, 
Laughet me: mahe their pethmne ot eny forrowe: Thou dotard thou ert Weman-tyr'd : varoofied 
They theald nos leegh, if! could them, nes By thy dace Parties heere. Take vp the Baftasd, 
Shall the, within my powre. Toker ot wpe | Gey sgiue't cocky Crow. 
Buster P antina, 

Led. You welt not omer Vorcnecable be chy hands, thee 

Pant. Nay tathet (good wy Lords) be ferend tome : Tak'f vp the Princeffe, by uhas forced bafeneiie 
Peare you hie tyrannous pafsion mere (eiss) be's put vpon’t 
Then Queenee te ? A gracious Innocent Conte, Loo. He dreads his Wife. 
Deore free, then he ts jealous, Peal. Se | would you did s then twerepall al] doubs 

foe. Tee's enough You! d call your yours, 

Se 3 he sen nee Cepace nighe, commanded 





Nove thoslé come & Hen. 


The 











he facred Honor of himftife,his Queenes, 
is hopeful Sonnes, his Babes ,betrayes co Slander, 
ofe fting is Sharper then the Swords; and will cee 
(Fer as the cafe now Rands, it is a Carfe 
He cannot be compell’d too't) once remoue 
The Reor of bis Opinion, which is rotten, 
As cect Oake, or Stone was found. 
Lo. ACaltat 
Of bewndleffe congue, who late hath beat her Husbend, 
Aad now bayts me: Thit Brat is none uf ming, 
Seis che [flue of Polixenes, 
ence with it,and togecher with the Dam, 
pric them co the fire, 
Paul, Nt wey th 1d Proverb ‘ 
Aad migh we ley th’o verb to your cherge, 
p like sates the wore, Behold (any Lords) 
khough the Print be lutte the por Hee 
ad Coppy of the Facher: (Eye.Nole,Lip 
trick of s Frowne, his Fore-head, na Phe Valley. 
The presty dimples of his Chin,aad Cheeke; his Smiles: 
he very Mold,end frame of Hand Nayle,Finger.) 
d thow good Goddefle Nature, which hall made kt 
So like co him chac gor it,if thou halt 
he ardering of the Mind soo, mong all Colours 
» Yellaw in't Jealt the fulpedt,as he do's, 
Her Chiidren,nec her Husbends, 


Lee. A Hagges 
thou oct worthy to be hang’d, 

wilt not fey her Tongue. 
Aorg, Hang ail che Husbands 

cannot dee chat Fearyou'le lesue your [eife 

‘ a ay one Suble&. 

Lee. Once more take her hence. 
Peal, A molt vaworthy,and vonacerall Lord 

























Pant, \ cate nets 
thes makes the fire, 
in's. Sle nog call you Tyran: 
Bes chis moft cruall vfage of your Queeue 
able co produce more aceuGation 
your owne weake-hindg'd Fancy )foahing fonore 


OF T yrennie,end will ignoble make 
Yeo Sandals co the World. ye 


Les. Onyour Allegeance, 
Ove of the Chomber eth ber Were la Tyrant, 


Where were her life? fhe durf nat call me fo, 
Che did hnow me one, Away with hee. 

Pant. \ pray you doe not puth me,jic be gone. 
Looke ro your babe(eay Lord Js -fone (end les 
A bettes guiding Spiris. What needs chefe hande? 
Vow chat ase thus fo tender ore tus Follges,: 

W dl acuer doe him good nor one of you. t 
$e,fo : Farewell,we are gone, Ex 

Lee, Thea(Traytor hat feron shy Wife co clus. 

Dy Child? eway with’c? even shousthes hal 

A beers Co tegder o're ix,cake whence, 

And fee it inamly confum'd with fires 

Ewen thou,snd nane bus chou. Take « vp Mralghes 
Wichnn thes houre bring me word ‘t13 done, 

(Ard by pood teftimonie) of Ile feize thy life, 
Wah wher thou el call'f chine : if thou refela, 
Acdwih entesares onth avy Wath, fay (01 
The Baftsrd-braynes ws ¢ my proper hands 
Stroll 1 dalle ows. Goenake 1: co the 

Fer chose fer’fi on dry Wife. 






















Antz. 1 did not, Sit: 
Thefe Lords my Noble Fellowes,if they pleafe, 
Con clesre me in’. Royall Lie 
Lord:, We can: my , 
He isnot guileie of her comming ther. 
Lee. You're lyersll, 
Lord. Befeech your Highneffe,give vs better credics 
We hace alwayes truly feru'd you,and befeech 
So to eficeme of v9 : and on our knees we begee. 
As recompence of our deare feruices 
aft,snd 20 come) chat yeu doe change this 
Which being fo horrible, fo bloody muh 
Lead on to foule}five We all kncele. 
Leo, Lam a Feather for cach Wind thas blows : 
Shall J live on,ro fee this Baflerd kneesle, 
And call me Pacher ? betcer burne it now, 
Then cacfe it shen. But be ic: lec it live. 
Je thall not neyther. You Siz,come you hither s 
You that haue beene fo cenderly offictous 
With Ledy Mangere your Mid.wife there, 
To fave this Baftacds | foe ass Bafiard, 
So fuse as chis Beasd's gray. will you educoeure, 
To faue this Brars ie? aa) y 
Aatig. Any thing (my 
That me sbilinve mane vndergoe, 
And Nobleneffe impofe: o< leat chas much; 
Ile pawne the little blood which I have left, 
To feue the Janocent ; any thing poffible. 
Loo. it thall be poifible : Sweare by chis Swoed 
Thou wils performe my bidding. 
Ang. Lwill (ny Lord.) 
Leo, Marke,sad performe it: feeft thou for che faile 
Of any poins in't, fhall noe onely be 
Deach to thy {¢ife,but to thy lewd-conga'd Wife, 
(Whom for this ime we pardon) We entoyas thee, 
As chou art Liege-msn to va,thes thou catty 
This female Battard hence,snd chat chou besre ls 
To fome remote snd defert place, quite out 
our Damimons; and thas there thou leave 


(Withear more mercy) colt " 

And fevour of the Climsce: ory Krsoge tortsoe 

Ie come co ve,1 doc in Juftice charge thee, 

On thy Sosies perilland thy Bedyes sorcure, 

That thou coannend it Arangely to fome place, 

Where Chance mey ourfe,or end tt : take te vp. 
Autig. 1 fweare to doe thin though ¢ prefent death 

Hed beene more mercifull. Come on (poore Bebe) 


Some powerfull Spirit infiru€ the Kytes and Ranens 
Tobethy Nevfer. ‘Wolves end Beares,they fay, 
ing their c aide) have done 


reer eee - Sie,be profperous 
In more chen this ved do's regoite end Bleffing 
Agoint ches Ceucttic, fighe on ty oe 
(Poore Thing condemn’d to loffe.) 
Leo. Ne: ike net reste 
Enter a Seruastt. 


Sern. Pleale® Highnedc,Pofts 
‘From thofe you (eat co th'Oracle,tre come 


Exit. 


An houre (ince : Cleonsiess ond Disa, 
Being weil srriu’d from Deiphos,ere both landed, 
Hafting to ch’ Court, 






186 





The cruth of his et Prepare you Lords, 
Semmena Seffion chat we may arr 

Ocer mot diloyall Lady : for os the hab 

Been publikely accus’d, Co fall the hove 

A weft and open Trisll Wlule the lrses, 

My heart will be « burthen tome, Leave me, 

And thake vpen my bidding, Emwn. 


eA dus Teruus. Scena Prima. 


Lerer Ciremenes and Dom, 


Cleo, The Clyenst’s delicace.che Ayre moll fwect, 


(Me chinkes | fe fhould terme them) and the reverence 
Ot the grane Wearens. O,he Sacaifice. 
How ceremoneous lolemne ond va-conhiy 
Gc was sch’ Offting? 

Chee Buc ef all,che barft 
And che care adeaff ning Voce o th Oracle, 
Kun co Jones Thunder te iaspriz’d my Sence, 
That § was 

Deo. If th ewens o's lourney 
Proc os fuccefelull 1 the Queene /O be’ fo) 
Aca hath Beene co os,core plestent,(percee, 
The time os worth the vf ont. 

Clee Greet Apalis 
Tame ali co ch’ beft: thefe Prociematcons, 
$e forcmg fanhs vpoe Heranwen:, 
i becle tobe. 

Dre The evotent co of le 
Wilt deare.or end che .whea the Orade 
(Thes dy Apaild’s great Quone feal'd ep) 
Shall che Comenss difc ouc: - fornerbing sare 
Even ches will rath co knowledge. Gor : reth Horfes, 
And gr ecsous be the sfluc Exvaet, 


Scena Secunda. 


Beser Loonees Lords Officer: Sormcene (a 00 baw 
Trial) Ladses : Clemens Dose 


Les. This Sethons(se our gree griefe we pronownet) 
Ensen ° owe heast. The portee ery'd, 
The Dauginer of a King ows Wole sad ont 
Of vscoo much detow'd = Le vs be ciear’d 
of tyrannous, face we le epenty . 
Proceed mn lulbce.which thal! have due courfe, 
Eves cothe Cuile.or the Porguen . 
Produce che Paton. hk Sareshet the 
Ofer. Ikahu He ple Qpcene 
ape 0 perfon, kere in Court. Séimes. 
Lee. Reade the ladsttmens. 
Officer, Herrmionc, Qasrer ¢0 she warthy Leoneee, King 


The Winters Tale. 


fier, Since what | am so fey molt be bas thos 
Which coacradiAs ny Accatstion ond 
The teftimenia on my part.no other 
Ber whet comes from my felfe,x thell cance boot me 


To fey, Not guiltie : aune 
Sing soncesd Paticucod,hadice I expect) 
Be fo receie'd. Bec chusyf Powres Dosing 
Beheld our humane Aftions (2s they doe) 
3 deobr ace shen, but lanecence thall make 
Felfe Accufation biath,end T yranme 
Tremble ot Patsence. You (my Lord ) bef know 
(Whom lesft will feemeco doc fo) ey pelt life 
Hath beenc 89 coarinenc,as (vee, 
Asli emnow voheppy ; which is more 
Then Hiftone can parierne deule'd, 
Aad pley dco cake SpeAacore. For beheld ae, 
A Fellow of the Royall Bed which owe 
A Mane of che Throne . 8 Dee 
The Mother toa ee oe. 
To peace ond tsike for Life.and Honer fore 
Whe pleafe to come.ané hearse. For Life.! 
As | weigh Grefe(which | would fpare:) 
Ts 0 deveustoee from me to anne, 
And encly chat | Rand for. | 
To yous owne Confctence (Sir) Pelincuct 
Came co your Court, how | wes in yous groce, 
How meined io be fo: Since he come, 
Wah wha encounter fovacerrens, | 
Howe Arayn'd c‘orpesre thus; tt one iet beyond 
The bowed of Honor or mn 3@.e8 wit. 
That way enclimng  hardned be ihe hears 
Of olf chat heave meand my oecs'ft of Kn 
Cry fie vpon my Grove. 

Leo. Lacre heard yet, 
Thas any of thele boider Vices wanted 


Lefie laspudence to germe-foy whet cary did 
ash 
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Heeer, 


Then co pertorme 
Her That's true 


Though ‘tu a faying/S1r) nor due 0098. 
Lee. You all not owne u. 
Her. Mare then Mittreffe of, 
Whach comes so rac in name ef Fenle, I en aoe 
Aa sil acknowledge. For Pelcseusr 
(‘Wath whom 1 am accus'd) | doc confefle 


8 low’ d hermes on Honor he requer’s : 

With loch a kind of Lour,as becom 

A Lady hheme ; with » Looe even fach, 

Se,end ne ogher.s1 your feift commended 3 
Minera to haus dene,! thinke bad been Ia ane 


ude 

To you,and coward your Veiend, whole Leushed Geke, 
Ewen Gace 1 could (peste, fro an Jafent,Croaly, 
Thet # wes yours, New for Cenfpwecie, 
J know not how « caftes. shough « be dith'd 
For metotry how : Alll know of ut, 
Js,chet Came was en honeftme; — 
And wiy he teh your Coort she Geds themfetaes 
( Wortiog se mere then I) sre ngnerzac. 

Leo. You knew of hie depacturc,ss you know 
What you heue caderte'ne co dec in's ebfence. 


The 


thee { vnderftend nat; 
of your Dreames, 






Aad 1 bet dream'd w: As you were paft all fhame, 
(Thofe of your F 28 are fe) fe pall all trociy 
Which to deny ,concernes more then suailes. for 20 
Brac heh been caft out, like to ix felfe, 

Father is ndeed 
More crominail in thee,chen 1) fo show 
Shalt feele our Iuice; in whole cafieR pallege, 
Leekc for ne leffe chen death, 














Lem boe’d Jike enc infeGheus, My 
‘A moh valuchily) is from my breaR 
Ore innecen mike m it moft ianecent meush) 
‘da Scramper : With inmodeft becred 
So priniledge devy'd, which longs 
@ Weaen of sil fefhien. Lally hurried 
before 


ploce,s'ch’ open a 
ow(my Liege) 







of Ferre. 
Vel ne whar biefiegs | haec here alive, 

That ! thould (care 10 die? Therefore proceed : 
Bex yet beare chis » ouftske me not: no Life, 
CI prize 2 net a firew) bus for mine Hover, 
Which I would free: sf I thall be condemn'é 









in "a Name) his Oracle, 
Ba. Ecuperor of Roffia was my Poches, 
Ch chat he were 








The pos (Chee 
Bees both at Delphos,2ed from thence hove broaghs 
Seat 






Orecte.by che Head delioes’d 
Mpeks s Priaft ; end the Gace then, 












Lea. Hoeft choo read truth? 
Offs. 1( ony Lord) cnen fo os ie is here fx downs. 
Lee, These is oe cuthbert al i'ch Oradea: 











Resenge. 
Ofer vonhere Koeere vpen thie Sword of taiice, 


. 28 


The Seffions (hall precead: this ismasre falfehood. 
Ser. My Lord che King : the King ¢ 
Lee. Whacie che bafineffe ? 
Ser, O Sit, 1 thall be heed co report it, 

The Prince your Senne, with meere concete and fence 


Lee. Apells's eng-y end che Heovens thovfelves 
Doe Anke ot ay inteflice. How now chere ? 

Panl.This newes 1s mortal ce che Queese: Look dewne 
And fee whae Death is doing. 

Lee, Take her hence: 

Her heart ss but o’re-chare’d : the will recouay. 
I have coo much beleeu'd mine owne fufpition: 
"Befeech youteaderly apply co ber 
Some remnedics for fife. pelle psrdan 


My great prophaneneffe ‘geil? thine Oracle. 
Ile reconcile me to Pofexemes, 
New woe my Queene, recall the good Camille 


(\Whom I proclawme aman of Truth,of Mescy:) 
For bei trenfporied by my lealeufies 
bloody thoughes,and tocevenge,] chele 
Case fag the minifer, se 
My friend Pel-xencs : which hed been done, 
Ret chat the good mind of Camille tardied 
My Swift command : though I with Desth,end wich 
Rewasd,did threaren and encourage him, 
Net doing it,s0d being done . he(meft hemene, 
Ané 6IP'd with Honor) to my Kingly Geeft 
Vaclsfp'd my praftife,quit his forsuncs here 
you knew gress) and to the hazard 
f all lacervainies,huntelie commended, 
No sicher chea his Honor: How he glifters 
Through my Raft? and how his Prete 
De's my deeds make the blacker? 
Pad. Woe the while: 
O cus my Loce Jesh my bear {cracking 2) 
Bieske too. 
Lord. What fic in this? goed 
Pan!. What Redsed corments{ Tyrant halt for meg 
Whac Wheeles?R sch ?Fises? Whas fleying>boyling? 
bn Leads,o1 Oyles ? What old,or newer Tortuse 
Mult | receiee? whofe every word deferucs 
Tocatie of thy mof worft. Thy Tycmay 
(Togesher working wish thy lealouGes, 
Bncigt 00 weske for Boyes,teo greene ond idle 
For Girles of Nine) Ochinke whaz they have doae, 
Tay by gone fooler were bee iprece, foe all 
gone ies were i ig. 
Th thou betrayed’ Polinears, tase nothings 
did but fhew thee,of » Foole,inconflsne, 
And damneble ingracefull:) Nos wast much, 
Thow weuld'ft heuc poyfon'’d good (awiies Foner, 
Toheve him kills King: poore Trefpadies, 
More monfirows Randlg in 
The-cafting forth ro Crowes, thy Baby-danghtesy 
To be or none,or lisle ; though a Deuill 
Would hane thed water out of fire ete don’t s 
Nor ist layd co thee che desth 
(Thoaghes high for one fo ceader)cleft the heart 
That could concewe 8 end foolkith Sere 
Blernith’d his gracious Dam : thisis not.ne, 
to thy enfwere: but che left: O Lorde, 
J beue fald,ery woe: che Qaysene she Queene 


he Winters Tale. 
The lorcet A. deet'® creetuce’s dead. wengesace ler’e —_, I call vpon chee. 


Nur drop d downe yet. 

Urrd. The highes powres forbid. 

Pou fey thes deed: Uelfweer't, Ifword,nor cath 
Preuaslenoe, go and fee | you can briag 
TinQure, ot bultre in bes hip, ber eye 
Heere outwardly, of breach within, De feree you 
As Il would dothe Gods. Bur, Ochoe T gram, 

Do nots chefe things, for they are heamer 
Then all chy woes can Aisre : therefore betake chee 
Tonothing bee difpeite. A choufand knees, 

Ten and yesres cogether, nekeed, felting, 
Vpon a barren Mouniaine, end Rill Wincer 

In ftorme perpetual, could nec move the Gods 
Tolooke chat way thou wer'e. 

Lee. Goon, goon 
Thou canft not fpeske too auch, I bows defera’d 
All congues to talke theie biceref. 

. Sey co More; hove fea 
How ere the mode 
I'th boldnefle of your ae 

Pas. Lam forty for't; 

All Gules { make. when I thell come co knew chem, 
ido t: Ales, | have thew'd toe much 

The csthnee a women 1 he 19 conehs 

TothNoble bears. Whet's gone, end what's paft helpe 
Should be pafigrerfes Donor receive affisctien 

Ax my petitions { befeech you, ragher 

Let me be punifh'd, char minded yoo 

Of whet you thould forget. Now (good ony Liege) 
Siz, Royall Siz, forgive 8 foolith women: 


The love I bore your Cyrene (Lo, foels opvine) 


Tie fpeake of her 0 more, nor of your 
Ire p00 remember you of ay owne Lord 


(whe i oh roo:) ake your pounce 107m 

Le fa nothing 

Lee. Thoe (peake bur well, 

When moll che croch: which I re mach better, 
Then to be puted of chee. Prechee bring me 

To the bodies of my Qeevoe, snd Senne, 
thall be fer both: Vpon them thai 

The coufes of cheis death eppesre (vate 

Our theme perpetual) once s day, De vifte 

Shall be my recrescien, as Nocore 

Will beare vp wich chis ¢, fo long 

1 dayly vow co viet: Come, cad leede me 
To chele ferrewes. 


Scana Tertia, 


Eud A , « Marriner, Babe, Shrepee 
and Chowne. 

Act. Thou ort perfe& then, our (hip bach sowche vpoe 
The Deforts of Bebrava, 

(Alar | (ag Lord) ond Feare 
We hase L indi time : che shies looke grimly, 
And chreacen prefent blafters, In my conference 
The heavens wih chee we beue bo hend, see angry, 
And frowne vperts, 

At, Their ferred wil's be done: go get 8-boord, 
Looke vo thy berke, ene: be long before 


Afer, Make your bef hafke, end go nee 
Too-farre ith Lend : ‘us hhe to be lowd westhes, 
Befides chis place is fanous for the Creacurts 
OF prey, chat keepe vpen't, 

Antig Gothou sway, 

The follow enflantly. 

cA ov. 1am gled a: heare 
Tobe fondde o'th bufinefie. Sx 

Au, Come, poore bebe; 

T haue heerd (but nos belecw’s!) che Spiers o'th'dead 
May walke sgawe : sffech thing be, thy Mothes 
Appeer'd tome loft git: forwe're wae drcame 

Solke swaking. To me comes a creature, 

Sometimes her on one Gide, (ome enocher, 

1 oguer (aw 8 vefiell of like forrew 

So fill'd, and fo becomming 1m pure whise Robes 
Like very famdtity Qhe did epproach 

Dy Cabine where | lay “theses bow d before we 

Aad (gefping to begin fome (perch) her 

Became two the furte penn, anon 

Did this from her. Good A 

Since Face ( ogainht chy berser drfpofeton) ” 

Hach made thy perfon for the Thower-var 

Of my poore babe, vecording te chine oath, 

Places remote enough are in Bobsane, 

There weepe, ond lesue ut crying: end for the babe 

Is coonced loft for ewer, 7 

I pretheecall’t: Bos this engemle befineffe 
Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne're thek fee 
Thy Wite Pontes more: snd fo, wih Oriches 
She melced late Ayre. Affrighced auch, 

1 did in ene colle my felfe, ond choughs 
Thre was fu, and no fuanber : Dreames, are coyes, 
Yet for this once, yes feperfiitronfly, 
1 will be (quar'd by thas. Ido belceve 
Heraeus hoch fofteridemh, and thet 
pote sroald (chis being indeede the ifee 
Of King Pedixenes) it fhould heere be lade 
(Eicher for life, ot death) vpon the earth 


chy mothers faule, art chus ezpos'd 
To lofle, end what may follow. Weepe! cannes, 
Bax ony heass bicedes 1 cad moft sccurft em I 
Tobe by oath enioyn'd to chis. Farewell, 
The day frownes more and mort : chou'rt hike to hese 
A lullebie coo rough : ! never faw 
The hesvens fo dim, by day. A fowage cloener P 
Well may I get e-boord : This 1s che Chece, 
Lem gone for ever, Exet by a Bowe. 
Shep. 1 would there wereno age ten sad 
three sad twenty, of ther would out che ref 
for there is noching (in che betweene) bet wea- 
ches with childe, wronging the A oe cing, 
fighting hearke you now: would eny but chefe boylde- 
branes of nineceenc, and two and t bunc ches wes- 
thes ? hour fearr’d sway two of try beft Sheepe, 
winch I feere che Wolfe will fooner finde chen thee Mase 
ter: ifaay where I howe chemn, ‘ers by the fev-fide, Drou- 
flay. Good-leche (snd’s be thy will) whar heye 
we ? Mercy en's, s Barne? A very pretty borne; A 
boy, ors Childe T wonder (A Oue, 8 VETIE pretive 
enc ) Gere fome Scape; Though lamnot bookth yer! 
con 
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beene tome ftawre-worke, fome T 

binde-dooreworte s Fee armas thet get this, 
shen the poore Thing is heere. Ile cshe ix vp for pity yet 
He estry till my fonne come: he hallow'd tae coum ow, 
Whee-he-bea. 


Saser Clanat, 


Che, Hiflos, foe. 

Shop. What ?erefoucere ? Ifchool: {ces ching te 
calke on, when thow art dead and rotten, come hither : 
wher ey!'ft thoe, msn? 

Cia, thane feene cwo fech fights, by Sea & by Land: 
bur { om not co fayit ise Ses, for itis new che thie, be. 
cwist che Firmament and ix, you cennos thraff s bodhins 


Shep, Why bey, how ts ic ? 

Che, 1 would you did bet fee how ke chefes how it ra- 
gethow tc takes vp che fhore,but chat’s not to the point: 
Oh, the moft paeoes cry of the poore foules fomenmes 
ta fee ‘em wid not to fee ‘em : Now the Shippe bosrin 
she Moone with her mame Malt, and enon fwallo 
with gett sad froth, os you'ld chraft a Corke into s hogf- 
hesd. And then for the Land-feruice, co fee how 
Beare sore owt bis thoulder.bone, how he cride to mee 
for helpe, and fad his name was Antigenas,s Nobiemea: 
Bec co anshe an end of che Ship, to fee how the Ses flep- 

dit : but firft, how the poore foules roared, and 
the fes mock’d them:and how the poore Gentleman ros- 
sed, snd the Beare mock'dhim, doth roaring lowdet 
then che fea, of weather. 

Shep. Name of mercy, when was this boy f 

Cle, Now, now: I hase not wink’d fince 1 (aw chefe 
fights : the men ere noc yet cold vader water, not the 
Beare halfe din'd on che Gentleman : he's at it now. 

Shp WoeldI had bin by, co haue help'd che olde 
a, 

Ch. I woeld you hed beene by the thip Ade, ro have 
help d her-chere your charity would have teck'd footing. 

Hesuy matcers, matters: bee looke thee 
heete boy. Now bleffe thy felfe: thow mer‘ wich chings 
dying. I wath things new Here's 0 fight for thee: 
Leoke chee, a bearing-cloath for a Squires childe: leoke 
thee heere, take vp, take vp (Boy:) open't : fo, let's fee, ic 
@3p told me | fhoald be nch by che Farries. This ts fome 
Cops : Open’t: what's within, boy ? 

You'res med oldernen: If che finges of your 
Toure ore focgneco you, you're well tofive. Golde, all 

sald 


Shep, This is Paiery Gold boy, and ‘cwill prone fo: vp 
wach ¢, keepe x elofe: home, home, the next way, We 
ore lackie (bey) andco bee fo ftill requires nothing but 
fecrecre. Lex my fheepe go . Come (good boy the next 
way bow, 

Cho. Go you the next way with your Findings, Ile go 
fee of che Beare bee gpuc from the Gentleman, oad how 
mech he hath estan: they are never curft bur when they 
are ey of there be any of him left, Ike bury it. 

Sia. 9 Bgood deed: if chou mayeft difeerne by 
one left of hum, what he is, fetch me co ch’ Sghe 


Clearer. “Merry ontt 1: and you thall helpe co put hia 
ry 

Soap. “Tie tacky dey, boy, 0d wee'l do good deeds 
on's Exam 


eA fus Quartus, Scena Prima. 





Suter Time, the Chore . 


Now take epon me (in che nsme of Time) 
Tovfé my wings : lmpace it 00¢ 8 creme 

To ree, or cuy (rift paffage, chet I fide 

Ore fizteene and leaue the vutride 
Of thee wide v ap, boevit isin my me 

Te orethrow Law, and in one felfe.bome howre 
Toplant, cad ore.whelme Cuftome. Les ene paffe 
The fame | am, ere ancient’ Order wee, 

Or whas is now receiu'd. 1 witnefle to 

The times chet broeght chee in, fo thall 1 de 

To th'leetheft things now reigning, endmeke fele 
The gliftering of thus peefent,ss roy Tale 

Now feemeste it: your pausence this allowing, 

T came any giefle, and give my Scene fach growing 
As you berweene : Leentes leaving 

Th effects of his foud sealoohes, fo greeuing 

That he fhute vp himlelfe. Imegine me 
(GenrleSpe@ators) that Joow may be 

in faire Boherna, snd remember well, 

I ementsoned a foaneo'sh’ Kings, winch Firmed 

] now name to you: and with {peed fo pace 

To Speake of Perdaa, now growne in grace 

Equsll wih wond'riag. Wher of her infoce 

Tif not prophehe ; bus tet Times newes 

Be knowne when tis brought forth. A th 

And whas to her adheres, which followes efter, 

Is ch’argument of Time: of chi silow, 

If ewer you haue {pens came worle, cre nowt 
Ifeever, yet thas Time hemfelfe dosh fay, 

He wihhes earnefUy, you acuer may. 


| Scena Secunda. 


(tes 


Exn. 








Enter Polixencs, and Camile. 

Pol \ prey chee (good Caswils) be no more importy- 
mate: 1133 licknefle denying thee eny thing: 9 death to 
gtanc ches 

Cams. Icisfifteene yeeres fince 1 few ory Comntrey 
though | have (for the molt part) bin syred sbroad,! de- 
firetolay my bones there. Befides, che penitent 

my Maiter ) hach tent for me, to whole feelmg forrowes 
mmght be lome sllay, or 1 oreweeng co thinke fo) which 
is another {purre to my deperture. 

Pel. Asthoulou'ft me ((amfe) wipe not out the ref 
of thy ferusces, by lesuing me now : the neede I have of 
thee, thine owne: goodneffe hath mede : beter por 10 
hae had thee, then thus co wane thee thou hatang made 
me Bufineffes, (whichnone (withouc thee) can fuffici- 
ently mansge) muff esther Ray to execute thee «hy felfe, 
or take sway with thee the very ferusces thou haft done: 
which if] baue non enough confidered (03 too much] 
cannot) to bee more thankefull to thee, fhall bee my Au- 
die, and my tetheran, the heaping friendfhippes. 
Of chee Counerey Siciihs, prethee fpeske no more, 
whofe very nessang puonifhes me with the remembrance 

Bb ° 
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penicent (22 thon calft him) end reconciled King 

brother, whefe lofie of his moh precious Qecene & 

‘ sre even now to be a-feeth lememed. Say co 

me, when faw'ft choa the Prince Fierizell my fon? Kings 

are no leffc unhappy, their ifluc not being chen 

they sre lo loofing them, when cbey have approved cheir 
Vv 


ertues. 

Cam, Sie, ec ts three dayes fince } (sw the Prince: what 
his ha affayres may be, are to me enknewne : bur ! 
hane (enifsingty) nored, he ts of lace mech reayred from 
Court, and is lefie frequent to his Princely cxcecifes then 


formerly he hach 
Pelt Necro bantd te much ((amdle) sad wih 


fore care, fo farce, chee! heue vader my feruice, 
which looke epon his semouednefie: from whom I have 
soft homely Taepbeed: an (yy hat from vr 

home 3e9msa wery 
nothing, and beyond the saepeecee a bi acighbors, 
is gcowne nce an wnipeakeble eftace, 

Cam. [hove heard (fc )of fecha man, whohahs 
daughter of moft rare ate : the report of her is extended 
more, then can be he co begin from fecha corte 

Pol. Thet's tikewife part of my lacelligencs : bertt 
feare) the Aagle thas pluckes ovr fonae chher, Thee 
thalt accompany vs co the place, where we will (nos ap- 

what we sre)heve fome ion with che thep. 

3 from whole fmplicicy, i chinké it aot vneaGe to 

get the cafe of my fonnessetortcthether ‘Preche be my 

preferx partner in this bufines,and lay ofide che thoughis 
of Sicilia, 

Can. willingly obey your commend, 

Pel. My bet Camille,we cauli dilgeile cur felues.E20 


Scena T ertia 


Eqs Aascletns fingteg . 
Whee Daffadils begen to peeve, 
with beegh roe Deoxy over the dale, 
oobey chee cowes in the foost othe yerre, 
Fer the red bleed ragas on § oimers pale. 


The whee farece ow the hedge, 
vet tcrcusene 
De. wry pug ging tooth ancdge, 
Bee Ee op laakon. 
The she tira Lyra channe, 

ov ab brigh she Threfe acd the Lay: 
Ave Summer fongs for me and my Aunte 
Swhule we ipe oa the bay. 


t hawe feru'd Prince Flerizell, andin my tne wore theres 
pele, bux now | am om of ferulce. 


‘Aart foal ! po mourne fer shar (any deeve 
she onan mA ) 
Aad oben | wander bere and t: 
(then de moff go a 
Uf Trokers may bau ie ane te line, 
and beare the Sow-sken Bowger, 
Thera ay account | wel may gene, 
and on the Steckg: avoush-at, 
My Teafficke us Sheeres : when che Kise builds, locke se 
Icfles Linara. My Facbet nom'’d ne ofatascm who bee 


The Winters Tale. 


98 (02 Tamm) Iymer'é vnder Mescurie, waskhewlle » 
{arppes-vp of vaconhdered infles s With Dye and dead, 
1 @ chis Coparifon, and my Reucnnew is ube Gily 

Gallowes,end Knocke, sretoo powesfell en 
the Highway. Beoasing nod heagiog ore tesrors co mers 
For che life to come, ou: che though: of. A 
parte, a prize. 

Enter Classe 


dnc Lev me foc, aucry I exucn-weether toddes, esery 
e pownd and odde fhilling : Ghicene bundved 
(horne, whet comes the wooll too ? 

(he Vesowot fait cuhout Compear. En 

Cle. 1 canner de't . Lee mee 
what sm I co buy for our Rowing FOR? That 
pound of Sugar, fue pound of Curreace, Rice: Whee 
will chis fifter of mine do wish Rice ? Bur my fecber hech 
made her Miltris of the Feet, and the layes ston. Shee 
hach wade-me four and cwemy Nofle-gayes for the fhes- 
rers(three-men fong-man, all, and very good ences) bux 
chey are moft of chem Mesnes and Bafes; bet one Puri. 
can amongft them, and he fings Paimes to herne-pipes, 
1 efi haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pies, sece: 
Dares, none: thac’s out of my note: Nucmeg ges, (ewes ; 
# Race or eno of Gunger, dvs chat omy begge : Foure 
pound of Prewyns, end as ok Sea, 

Au. Oh shee cuer eras borne, “Tens 

Cle Vthname of me, 

Aa, Obhelpe me, mee. plecke but off thefe 
caggees tnd then devth death pies 

Che. Athcke poore foute, chou haf need of mere regs 
to lay on chee, rather then haue thefe off. 

Ava. Oh fir, che losthfomneile of them offend mee, 
more then che Rripes | haus secewed, which ace migh«e 
enes sad millions, 

Clo. Alas poore men, 0 millice of beating may come 
ee tam tal fe, and beaern and 

. Domred df, {my monty, andep- 
perrell ane from ercyand chete deveflable ching pot op- 
on me. 


Cle. What,by sborfe-men,or 2 feot-mmen? 

tus, A footmen (Sweet fr) a fooemen. 

Cle, lodeed,he theuld be » footmen, by che 
he has left wah chee: Ifthis bers hosfemens .a 
hach feene very hoe feruice, Lend oe thy head, Iie hripe 
thee, Come,lend me thy hsad, 

Ams. Oh good Ge, vendetly,ob. 

Cle. Alas poore foule. 

A. Oh good fur, (uftly, good Gr: I feare (Ee) wy 
thoulder- is ove. 

Cle. How now? Craft (tend? 

Aim. Sofily deere fic : good fr, foitly : you be dene 
wes cheritable office. 

Cle. Dosh lacke any mony Pi heer s fslemony fer 


Ast. Ne,good {weer fe : 00, S befeoch you fe:1 have 
a Kinfrnen not paft three querters of aanuehence , vate 
whome I wes going : J thali cherehaue money, os snte 
thing I waar: me no meney | prey you, net killes 


my heart . 
Clee Whe menner of Fellow wee bee cher cebb'é 


? 
rN ae, A fellow (fir) ches 3 hens knowne to poe shout 
wath Troll-my-demes : I hnew hem once 0 forean of che 
Prince : I cannot cell good fir, for which of bis Var- 
cwest was, bet heswas qertancly Whigs ent of the 
Court. 





Che. 


TheWinters Tale. 


casty ta Rogee: forme 


Cle. Our vpon bien : Prig for my Efe Prigshe heanes 
Woabes, Faires,znd 
deez, Very cree fir: he free: ther's che Regue cher 
pat me ino this epparreil. 

(is. Note wore cowardly Rogue is all Botvavia; If 
you had bec look’d bigge, sad fpt achimm, hec'ld bene 


tuane. 

fiat. 1 waft confefie 10 you(fiz)] em no fighter : 1 ems 
falfe of beast ches wey. & that he knew I warrant hiss. 

Cle. How doyou now ? 

tat. Sweet he, avech better chen I wes: ! can ftand, 
ond walke: I will even take my leaue of you,s pece fol. 
ly cowerds my Kinimews. 

bring thee on the way? 
Aim, No, good fac’d fir, no free: fir. 
Cie, ‘Thea tarchecwell, I meft go buy Spices for ons 


. Profper you fweet fir. Your purfe tenet hot e- 
sough to e your Spice: Tebe with you st your 
: 10) rif make not bie Cheat blag ost 
, aad the theerers prove theepe,iet me be vnsold, 

and my came put in the booke of Vestas. 


Toq-en logon, the fet 

Set been te Stiees 
A argrry beart gees all the dag, 
Year fad tyres en 0 Stido-a, 


Exe. 


Scena Quanta. 


Kater Florizcl. Perdir e,Sheperd Cisruc, Polixents Cao 
nm mnie, Atepfe. Doves; Sernants, Anolem, 
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Should this way, as you did ; Oh the Fates, 
How would be looke, ts fee his worke, fo noble, 
Vildely bound vp? What would be (a9 ? Or how 
Shoald I (inthefe my borrowed Pisunts) behold 
The Reranefie of his peefence? 

ber lofiey : the Gordes chem{cloes 

their to lowe) hawe taken 
of Beafts vpon them. lupiter, 


peece of beaucy, rarer, 
Nor las wey fo chafte : face cay defires 
mine honor : nos any Lufls 

Berne hocrer then my Paich. 

Perd.. O borSir, 
Orprstd(teit aan bo) ty einen ci che 

as it 

Onclichreomelbeectaia e 
Which chea will fpeake, chet you nuaft change this pur. 
Or mag life. (poke, 

Fle, Theu dees’ Pordiea, 
Wh chefe fore’d thoughes, I prethee darken aot 
The Misch ody’ Fest: Or Ile be chine (ay Pale) 
vr nce oy For cannot be 

ovwne, ner eny thing to any, 
Tletr a pie er 
noe. 

Somatic fash ornare thefereih ony doing 
Thee you behold che while. Your ey coroming : 
ifev couucensace, os it were 
Of celebration 


of thee which 
tana oer benny “pone 
Pera, O Lady Forme, 


you sufpicions 
Fle. See, your Guefts eppreech, 
Adéreffe oar r 
coro ') when my old wife lie’d 
8 
Tiny. a watbedd Prpter, ales Coote, ™ 
Both Dame and Seruane : Welcom'd off: feru'd ell, 
Weuld fing her fong, and dance her terne : nov heere 


With lsbour, and the ching the cooke to quench & 
She would to each one ip. You are retyred, 
Asif you were s feafted one : and not 

The Hofiefie of the t Pray you bid 
Thefe unknowne friends to’s weicothe, for ic is, 
A aay to make vs becter Fi knowne. 


Come, 
‘Thas 





T 2 


wacer, 

Perd. Sit, the growing sncienc, 
Not yet on (amavers beech, ing onthe birth 
Oftrembling winter, the fayreft flowres o'ch fesfon 
Ace oar Carnacions, and Aceak'd Gifly-vors, 

Which fome call Natures baftards) of chas kind 
rufticke Gardens barren, and I care not 

To get flips of them. 

Bt Wherefore ( gentle Maiden) 
Doyou chem 


Ferd. ‘os Theve heard it faid, 
Thercis an Arc, which in sheir padenefie (heres 
With great creating-Nease. 
Pel. Sey chere be : 
Yet Necture is made betcer by no meme, 
Bus Nacure mekes that Meane : fo ouer chat Are, 
ee Nadoreralucts youtee (Haert Mood) we err 
ore : youlee (weet Maid) we 
A gentler Ssen, to che wildeft Seocke, ) 
And make conceyuc a berke of beter kinde 
By bud of Nobler race, This is an Art 
Which do's mend Nacure : change 1 recher, ber 
The Art ic felfe. is Nature, 
Perd. So itis, 
Pol, Then make you Garden rich ia Gilly'vera, 
And do not call chem baflasds. 
Perd. Ile not put 
TheDible in earth, co fet one flip of chem: 
No more then were I painted, ] would with 
This youth fhould (ay ‘wer well : end onely therefore 
Ocfire to breed by me. Here's flowres for you: 
Hoc Lavender, Mints, Sauory, Mariorum, 
The Mary chat goes co bed with Sus, 
And with hem rifes, weeping : Thele ase flowres 
Of middle fernmer, and I chinkechgy are gives 
To men of middle oye. Y'are very welcome, 
srg ould leoue graGing, wese | of your Bocke, 
liue by gezwng. 


You'ld be fo leane, that blalts of fsmuary Pb te 
eugh.Now (my fair 


Would blow you through sad thr 
I would I had Flowres o'th Spring, thar mighs 
Becorne your time of diy : aod pours, and Youth, 
That weare vpun your Virg hes yee 
Your Maiden. beads growing : O Preferpina, 
Fer the Flowres now, that Ghee) thos ler’ A 
From Dyfes Waggon : Daffadie, 
Thee come before the Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of Mareh with beany : Violecs (dim, 
Buc foreeter chen the lids of fawe's eyes, 
Or Cyeborea’s breach) pale Pricve-cofes, 
Thee ied, ere they can bebeld 
Bright Pharbas in his firength (a Maladie 
Molt incident to Maids:) bold Oalips, and 

of al kinds, 


Fle. Whee? like s Coarle? 

Perd, No, like s benke, for Love to lye, end ploy em 
Not hike a Coerfe: of if: nos co be b-tried, » 
But quicke, and in mune ariper, Come,take your flours, 
Merhinkes I play 28 I haue feene chem do 
lo Whitlon-Peftorels : Suan chie Robe of mins 


you out sn vnitgin'd Sphep 
Lenighe feare (my Derete) 
You weo'd me the falle way. 


Toput youto’t. But come, our dance I prey, 
Your hsnd (my Perdiea) fo Turtles pe 
That neuer meaneto 

Perd. Te (weare for ‘em. 

Pe. This ischeprectich Low-dorne Lofle,cherever 
be hegre send Nothing oho 
¢ fnackes of fomechiog 
TooNebleforthisplace’ 

Cam. He cels her 
Ther makes her blood looke ont: Geed feoch fheis 

Curds and Covame. 


To have a worthy Feeding ; but { heve is 
Vpon his ownesepert, sad J beleeve it 
He lookes like footh : he {syes he loucs ny danghest, 
I chinke fo toe ; fos neuer gaa'd che Moens 
Vpoathe war ober nd ad ede 

vere my daugheets eyes : and to 
MNleke ene rele nue wee 
Who lowes another bef. 

Tra Ske deoces feacty 

. So ‘sany thing, Icepercie 
Thar be filene : yore Denke 


feutrall Tones, feller chee you! cell money: bee ersers 
them as he had eaten ballads and all mene cores grew to 
his Tunes. 

Cia, He could seuss come berter : hee fell come in : 
cmcrnily (ec dove cere ery tetas th dolefull pagan 
merri 3008 very picafens thing indesde 
fang lamenebly. bw 








Sa. Hehath for man, oc women, of sll izes: 
Ne Midliner can fo fic his cenRomers with Glowss: he has 
che preserelt Love Songs for Msids, fo wichout bswdrie 

which is firange,) wi fech dehicate burthens of Oil 

‘sand Fadings : I » and thucep-her; end where 
fome fuetch-euahd Ratcall, woald (201 were) meane 
aufcheefe, and breake a fowle gap into the Metter, hee 
enckes the maid to anfwere, » dee menobarae good 
sean: put's him off, flights hem, with sheep, des mee 0 
baruns 


man. 

Pel, Thisiss brawe fellow. 

Cle. Belecee mee, thou cslireh of en edmirable con- 
casted fellow has he any vnbrsided Wares? 

See. Hee hach Ribbons of all che colours s'th Raine- 
bow ; Poines, more chen all the Lewyersin Boheme, can 
leacnedly hsadle, though they come co him by th'groffe: 
Inckies, Caddyffes, Cambrickes, Lewes: why he fings 
eve ower, 8s they were Gods, ot Goddeffes: you woeld 
shinke 9 Smocke were a fhee-Angell, he fo chauntes to 
che fleewe-hand, snd the worke the fquare on’. 

Cl. Pre'thee being hie in, and let him approsch fin- 
g™s- 

Pord, Borewerne him,chet he vie no feurnious words 
in’stunes. — 

Clas. Youhsue of thefePedlers, chet hase more ta 
theas, chen you!'d thinke ( Sifter.) 

Pord, 1, good brother, or ge sbout to tunke, 


Eater At otecun fongvog. 

Laow a: whee a dhiage Seen, 

Crpreffe blacks as eve was Crow, 

Clans: a1 fweete as Densarte Rofet, 

Bonin deans, Meeks Lae Amber 

2 . Neekg lace Amber, 

Perfume for 0 Lades Chambers - 

Goldre Queries, and Stomachers 

Por ary Lads, to gums shew deers: 

Pens, avd peaigag. fiictgs of hevie. 

tras Mards lacke from bead 10 beeke 1 
(Come buy of me, come come bey comebay, 
‘Bay Lads, ov effe your Loffes cry . Come buy. 


Clo. If 1 were not in love with UMtepfe, thou thouldht 





slfo be the bondage of certame Ribbons and Gloves, 
Adep. 1 was proms'd them sgamft the Feef,bur they 

come set too late now. 

be De. He hah proms’d you more then that, or there 


byers. 
Ady. He beh all he premis'd you: ‘Mey be 
he hes paid Sonne chach will eee yoave glee him 


Che. 1s chere 20 meaness left maids? Will chey 
wesre cheis plackets,where they fheald bear their feces? 
Is chere not milking-time ? Wheo yeu are going to bed? 
Or kill-hole? To whifile of thefe fecrets, but youmuft 
be ebecle-taching befere all our gueits?’Tis weil they ace 
enbiipingclenoe your tonguts,sad not s word more, 

Step. \heue done ; Come you promus'd me stawdry- 
face, and s peite of (weet Glowes. 

ph | ek eat how I was cozen’d by the 

my ° 
Yea And wadeed Sic, reve are Coxenere sbroed,thess 
fore ic bebooues men to be wary. 

Che. Feare net thou mea,chou thet lofe noching here 

Atst, Lope fo fr for I haue abous me meny parcels 
of chosge. 
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take no money of me, bux bomng enchrall’d o¢ | am,s¢ will 


herds three Neat- berds,three Swme-berds yheee mad, 
Bb, them 
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Cle, Whas heft peeve? Balieds ? 

. now : Hloues ballet ia prine, 
tse fe thentwe are fare they are true P 

faut. Here's one tos vere dolefull tane, how a Vfue 
rers wife was brought ro bed ef twenty mones beges at 
a burchen, and how fhe long ‘dco eace Addera 
Toads carbonado'd, 

Adep. Is it crue, thinke you ? 

Aut, Very trae, and buc s moneth old, 

De. Bieft mefrom marrying 9 Vfurer. 

Aut. Here's the Midwives meme to'c : one Mit, Tale. 
Porter end fue of fiz hone Wiues, chat were prefens. 
Why fhould I carry tyes abroad ? 

top: Pray you now buy it. 

Cle. Come-on, lay ic by: and let's firft fee moe Bel- 
lads Wee'lbey che other things anon, 

Aas. Here's another balled ofa Fith, thet appeared 
wpon the coaft,on wen(dsy the fourefcore of April, fostie 
thoufend fadom sboue water, & fung this ballad egsinft 
the hard hearts of maids : st was choughs (he was 3 Wo- 
man,and was turn'd into s cold fith, for the wold not ex: 
change flefh with one chee fou'd her : The Ballad is very 
piccitull, and os true. 

Der, (vit crue coo, chinke you. 

Amol, Fue \uftices hands ac it, and witneffes more 
then my packe will hold. 

Cle. Lay it by t00; snother. 

Aes. This is a merry dalled, but « very pretty ene. 

Meg, Let'shave fome merry ones. 

our, Why chisis s paffing merry one.and goes ro the 
cune of two maids wooing amen: there's {carfea Maide 
weflward buc the fings 1¢: ‘tus in cequeft,] can tell you. 

Mop. We can both fing ic: if chow'lt beare a pert,thou 
(hale heare, ‘tis in chree parts, 

Der, We had the cone on't,a month sgoe. 

Aas, \ can besre my part, you muft know ‘cis my o¢- 
cupocion : Have at it with you: 

Song ls daar ohain 0 

Aut, Where st fits wet youto knew. 

Dor. srbesber? 

Mop 0 eberber? 

Dor. mMhether? 

Mop. Js becomes thy cath full wel, 

Thee to me iby feevers sof. 

Dor: arate me go thether : wal, 

Mop Or rhew vorb'Grange, er 

Der: Ifte cuther thew deft if. 

Au Nesther, 

Dos: Whar wether? 

Au; Neither: 

Dor: Then baft foerne ry Lose tobe, 
Mop Then st moore 19 meee. 

Theaw 


pol? Say wheter? 
Cle. Wee'lhaae tins fong out anon by 












ovr felecs: My 
Facher,and the Gent.ore m fad calke, 8c wee'll not rouble 
them : Come bring awsy chy pack after me, Wenches Ile 
buy for yeu both: Pedler let's have the firft choice;folew 
enc giles. Aw And you thal pey well for om. 
Song, Wh you buy any Tape, ov Lace for your Crpe? 
Ady dainty Dutke, my deeve-a? 
May Silke, any Thaed, any Toyes for your bead 
Of the news’ pnd fins't fins't wearted, 
(ome 10 the Pedier, Monty's amedier, 
Thas doth ester ab pens ware-a. Ex, 
Serean. Mayfier, chere ss three Coreers, chree Shep 
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end? hose « Dance, which ose Wenches Gay it» Gale 
of Gaebols, becaufe they ere nocun'e : 

they themfelves sre oth'minde (if 1 bee mot soo rough 

for forme, that koow lutle bus bowling) o will pleafe 

pleofully. 

. Shep. Away -Wee'lnone on't ; heere has beene coo 

euch homely fociery already I hnow (Sit) wee wee- 

ere you. 

Pol. You weeanse thofe thac refseth eas prog lec's fee 

thefe foure-threes of Heardimen. 

Ser. One three of them, by thew ovene report (Sit) 
hath danc’d before the King . sadaotche wort of the 
three, but sumpestwelue fucose and s haife by th fquuze. 

st: Lesut your prating, fince chefe good mes are 
ples! let chem come so ; bur quickly sow, 

ko. Why. they flag 0¢ doore Sir 

Neere a Dance of tweter Sasyres. 

Pel. O Father, yoo know more of that heereaheer: 
Jest not coo fane 2 Tis cme co part them, 

He's .andcols wach. How cow(fare 
Your heart ts full of { ches do's take 

Your minde from fesfting. Socth, when | was yong, 
Aad bsaded loue, 0s you de ; | was wou 

To toed my Shee wrbknackes | would howe renfoche 
The Pediers fiken Treslury, and have powr'd « 
Tohes ecceprance : you have lec him go, 

And nothing marted with bem. ifyour L off 
Jacerpretation fhowld sbufe, and call thus 

Your ache of love, o¢ bounty Yow were Rtrared 

For « reply ut tea f you a cage 

Fh, Old Sit, I know 
She prizes not (wch ercfles as chefe ase : 

The gifts the lookes from me, ore packs and locke 
Vp many beort, which I have giuen already, 

But nos deliver’'d. O heare me Breach ray Ite 

Before chi ancient Sur, whom ( 2 Choad feeme) 
Hoch fomerime loo'd:: | take thy hend, shis hand, 

Ac fofe os Dowes. downe, and 14 whee as 0, 

Or tooth, or the Gan'd ow, that’s boleed 
By ch Ne blofts, ewiee ore. 

Pd. Wha followes chis? wath 
How pretuly th Sweame (comes to 
The band, was (dice before ? | buse pes yooest, 

Bet co your procefiasen : Let nc hearse 
What you profeffe. 

Fie. Do, and be wineffe roo’t. 

Pol, And thu my acighbou cos ? 

Ble And he, and more 
Then he, ond men . rhe cacth, the heavens, sad off g 
That were | crown'd the wolt Imperial! Monerch 
Thereof molt worthy . were | the fayref youth 
Thee ewer made cye {werve, bad force snd hnowledge 
More chen wae cucr mane, } woeld net prize them 
Wauheat her Love ; for her, employ them all, 
Commend them, oad condemne chem to bes fermice, 

Or co thew owne perdsnes. 

Pet. Faucty offer'd, 

Com. Thic thewes 2 found affeftion. 

. Bar ny doug berr, 

Sey you che like co hina. , 

Per. I connet fpeahe 
Se well, (nothing fo weil) ao, nor meene better 
By ch’peremne of mine owas thoughts, | cus cat 
The pusitie of bus. 
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e 
Take hands, abergame , 
And fnends vnknevwae, you thal! beare witneSe to's 3 
PEL mY Geog beet bo heme, and wall eke 

Portion, equal his, 

Fle. O. thas cault bee On 
Luh Vercac of your daughter - being dead, 
I holt hawe pore chen you can dreame of vex, 
Enough thea for your wonder : but come-ea, 
ConraA vs Sore chete W unefhea. 

Shep. Comme, your hand: 
And doughrer, yours. 

Pol. Sok Swame s.while, befcech you, 
Have you s Father? 

Fle. | hewe : but whet of hia ? 

Pet. Knawes he of thes? 

Fle. He acnher do's, nor thall, 
' Pd. Me-thinkes o Father, ot 
$0 che Nupsall of tus foane, s 
Thac beft becomes the T ble : Pray you once more 
is act your Fasher grewne 
Of realenable affayres ? Is he aot 
With Age, end eltring Rhewmes? Can he (peake ? heave ? 
Keow mea, from msn? Difpare hes owne eftce 2 
Loes he nor bed-rid ? And egainc, do's aetning 
Bet what he did, beng chddifh? 


Fle No good Sw 
He bastus heelsh, and ct fcength indcads 
Then aft hove set ope, 

Pel By my whae beord, 
You offer hum (if thas be to) 2 wrong 
Semetheng vohiliell . Reslon avy foane 
Shoeld cheofe hunfelfe o wite, but a8 good srafoe 


The Farber (all whole roy 1 
But farce poftersty) hroeld hold fome coeplads 
Lr lech 2 buhactle 
Fle. ( yoeld olt clus; 
Bat foe lone other ceafons (my grave Sie) 
Winch cs nes fis you know, | net ec quses 
My Fethes of thes belinefie, | 
Pol. Lethe kaowt, 
Fle He thall nee. 
Pel, Preihee let bam. 
Fle Ne, he mult nar. 
Sip Lec hoe (wy tonne) he thal aormsed to crease 
Ac. banewmg of uby chorer. 
Fin, Come, come, he anf act - 
Morkbe our ConrraA 
Pel. Maske pour dworce (yong fr) 
Whee fonne J dare not call : Thow a1: coo bale 
Teo be achaowicdge. Thee o hewe, 
Thet chs fed» » theepe-beoke? Thon, eld Veeicor, 
1 om forry, that by chee, I can 
bes ther us thy leentottcbe, Aad choo, [reth proce 
Of excellent Wias bersft, whoes of fesce aut now 
The seyall Feole thee coap Rt wah. 
“Sha. Ob my beore. 
Pel. Uc have thy beoury fcracche wish Orlers & mode 
Mere homely then thy flate. For thee (fend boy) 
If 1 ney ever heow thou doft bes figh, 
Thos thoe ne more fhals neues fee this hnarke( es newer 
lencant chou thak) wee'l berre thee foom facerthon, 
Nox hold chee ef our blood, no ace ou Kin, 
Fesve chen Denraben off : (marke chou my words 
Pellow es to the Court. Thee Cherie, beherate 
po henley sear ) yet we free 
the dead blew of u. And you Eochenument, 
ot 
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Werhy enough s Heardfmen : yea bien coo, In vnknowne fadomes, wilt : breske my oath 








‘Thac mekes bienlelfe (bur for onc Honor therein) To this ny Caine below'd s Therefore, 1 prey you, 
Vawerthy thes. If ener henceforth, thos As you haue ener bin any Pachers hovowr’d 

Ce eriinbody enue, wicheky cotter v Tee eats) ih on teed cocabtlen’ 
Or his mere, thy embraces, ° more counhiles 
Tena deni » deachsas crecll fey thee Vpon bis 3 ony tele sod Fertuoe 





As thou arc cender to’. Exse. Tag focus timore come. This you mey know, 














ford, Ewen heere vadone: fo delluce, 1 em pat to Ses 
1 wasest mach o-fesr d : for once, or twice With her, who heere I cannot hold on (here: 
1 was about co (peake, and cell him pleinely, And moft opportune to her acede, I have 
The feife_feue Sun, thar fhines vpon his Court, A Veileli cides fat by, bur not prepar’d 
Hides aot bis vilage from our Cottage, but Por thie defigne. What courfe | meane to hold 
Lookes on alike. Wilt plesfe you (Sir) be gone? Shall nothing benefit year knowledge, aor 
J cold you whst would come of this : on Cencerne me the reporting. 
Of your owne ftsne take care 1 This dresme of ming Com. O ay Lord, 
Being now awake, Ile Queene it op inch ferther, I would your {pirit were eshier foc sduice, 
Buc wilte my Ewes, and weepe. (Or Aronger for your needa, 

Cam, Why how now Fecher, Fle. Hearke Pordia, 

ere thou dycft, Tie heare you by end by. 

Shop. 1 connect {peske, nor thinke, Ex. Hee’s ° 
Noe dare to know, that which I know : O Sie, Refolu'd for Bight : Now were I happy if 
You heae vadone amne of fourc(Core three, Hus gomg, I could frame to. Cerwe my tune, 
That though to fill bis graec in tyes, Ssee him from danger, do him love end boser, 
Te dye vpon thebed my father dy'de, Purchate che fight agsine of decre Sicilia, 






To lye clofe by his honeft bones ; bus now Bod chav ny Mafter, whom 
Some Hang net mnie throwd, and ley me 1 fo auch thorff co fee. 

Whezeso Pri hoecis-in dub. Ob curfed wretch, Fle, Now good Camille, 

Thes knew'ft chis was che Prince, snd wouldft adwencere | 1 om fo fraught with curious buGoeffe, thas 





















To angie @ith wnt him. Vadone, vadone: J beaue out ceremony. 

If tamiphe dye wchia thas howe, | heme tn'd Cass. Sic, | chinke 

Teo dre when I defies. Ex8.| You hous heaed of my poore fersices, ich lous 
Fle, Why looke you fo vpon me? That t bene borne yous Fathes? 

§ ace bee forry, not offeas’d : deleid, Fle, Very nobly 

Bat noching skred ; Whex | wes, ] em: Howe you deferu'd : 1c 1s my Fathers Mufiche 

More Greining on, for plucking backe; oot following | To {peske your deeds : not little of his case 

Oty loath . Tomace thorn reromapons’d, 08 thought one 
Can. Groctous my Lard, . Cow. Weil (my Lord) 

You know my Fochere + otchis time Uyoumey to thinke I love che King, 

He will allow no : (which I do beffe And chrowgh him, what's ncsrefi co hie, wbichte 

Yeu do ase to hirn:) aad es her Your gracious felfe; embrace but my direGtion, 

Will be your fighs, os yet I'feares If your more ponderous sad ferled proicA 

Then tub che fury of his Highaefie feule May feffer slteretion, On mine honor, 

Come not before bie. Le point you whese you fhall heve fuch receulag 
Pa. I not surpoleics As thall become your Highnefle, where you may 

1 chieke Comite, Enioy your Mifiris ; from the whom, | (ce 
Cam. Esca be, wy Lord. There's no diftunQiien to be made, bur by 
Per. How often haue | cold you ‘rwould be chus? (As heavens year reine : her, 

How often fhid wy dignity would lB And with my beft »in your % 

Bat cill twer koowne Your difcententing Father, Arive to qualife 
Phe. Ic csanct fale, bur by And hie vp to liking, 

The Vielezion of ay faich, and then Fle: How Canille 

Les Nevere creth the fides o'th earth cogether, Moy this (slmoft s miracle) be done ? 

And marre the feeds within, Lif vp thy lookes: Thee J may cali thee fomeching more then man, 

From any feccelisen wipe me (Fathes) | Aad afer thet treft co thee. 


4. 
Pho. 1 am: end by my fancie,if my Resfon an 3 
Will cherero be obedient : ) have resfon: Buc as th accidentis 







Bfnoe, my fences bester pleas’d with msdnefle, To whet we do, fo we protefie 
Do bid x welcome. P Our felocscobeche locas of chooce, ad fpes 
Cam. This is de fperate (fiz. Of euery winde thax blowes. 
Flo. So call it : bucic do's TOM Cam, Then lift tome: 
Zacods muft thinke ic honefty. Camike, This tollowes, Ki r0e willnet change your porpor® 
Net for Bebemis, nor the pompe thet Bat vndergo this High; wake for 









assy 
Be cherext : foc ali the Sen And there and 
giesned fces,ee PaaS a eer de edema 
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She fhall be habiced, as ke becomes 
The psrtnes of your Bed. Me thinkes 3 fee 
Leones opening his free Armes sad weeping 
His Weicomes forth:aske sheezhere Sonne forps 
As ‘twere ith Fathers perfon: kiffes the hands 
Of your freth Proncefle; ore and ore divides tum, 
“T wint hes enkendneffe,end his Kindneffe : th’one 
He chides to Hell and bids the ether grow 
Fafter chen Though, or Time. 

Fle, Worthy Cannbe, 
























What colour for my Vifuation, hall I 
Hold vp before hom? 
Caw. Sent by the your Eacher 


To greet him,and to give bim comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing cowerds him, with 
What you (as ftom your Father) thall delives, 
Things knowne betwixt vs three, Le write you downe, 
The which thal poinc you forth et every ficting 
What you muft fay: that he thall noc perceive, 
Bac thot you hape your Fathers Bofome there, 
Aad (peake his very Heart. 
Fle. | am bound to yeu: 
There is fome fappe in this. 
Cam. A Courte more promifing, 
Then wild dedication of your felues 
Te enpechd Waters,vndream d Shores; moft certsing, 
To Mifenes enough : no to helpe you, 
But es you fheke a soe.totake encthes ’ 
Nothing fo certaine,ss your Anchors, whe 
Doe their bef office if they cen but flay you, 
Where you'le be leth ro be : befides you know, 
Profperitie’s the very bond of Loue, 
Whole freth complezion,and whole heart together, 
Affiidtion skers, 
Perd. One ef chefe \s crue : 
I chinke Affudtion mey febdue the Cheeke, 
Bat net cahe-in the Mind, 
Cam. Yea? (sy you fo? , 
There thall noc,oc your Pathers Hovfe, theft fewen yeeres 
Be borne another fech. 
Fle. My good Camibe, 
She's as forward.of her Breeding, es 
She isi‘th’ reare ‘our Birth. 
Com. I cannot fey ‘tis wey 
She lagks Infiredtions,for fhe feemes a Miftreffe 
Tomeft thac teach. 
Perd. VY out pardon Sic,for this, 
He biuth you Thanks. 
Flo Myprettiett Prvdite, 
Bee O, the Thornes we ftand vpon: (Cows) 
Preferver of my Facher,now of me, 
The Medicine of our Houfe: how thell we doe? 
We are not furnith’d like Bobenna’s Sonne, 
Nor (hall sppesre 10 Secidse, 
Cam. My Lord, 
Feare none of thu: Ithinke you know my fortunes 
Doe off lye these: ic Chall be fo my care, 
To have you royally sppointed,ss if 
The Scene you pisy ,were nine Por inftence Sir, 
Thee w not want: ope word, 
roy Exner Autelaes 
Aat, Ha,ha,whee a Foole Honeftie is? and T: 
(worne brother) s very imple Gentlemen. I have fold 
oll muy Teamperie. not s counterfeit Stone, not Ribbon, 
Gisffe, Pomender, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Kaife, 
Tape, Glove, Sheoe-tye, Bracelet. Home-Ring, to keepe 































The Winters Tale. 


my Pack from felting : they chrong who fhould bey be 
asif my Trinkets hed been hatlowed,snd beoug)< a 
nediGiion tothe t by which meones, | fow wh 
Purfe was beft ia Pidure ; sad what | few, to my good 
vie, remembeed. My Clowne (who wents bac fome 
thing co bea reafonable man) grew fo in love with che 
Weaches Song chat hee would not Norre his Petty-coes 
til he had boch Tune and Words, which fo drew the ref 
of che Heard comme, chee all there ether Sences flucke m 
Esres: you might have punch'd a Placket, x wes feace- 
lefle ; ‘twas co gueld a Cod-peece of a Purfe: I 
Of thee bung in Chaynes : 
hearing ne festiog, bet my Sirs Song, sod ing t 
Nothing of ic. So that in thes time of Lethacgoe,1 peck 
and cet moft of their Fefliuall Purfes: And had noe ch 
old-man come jn with e Whoo-bub againft is Dowgh- 
ter, end the Kings Sonne, end {cer'd ray 
the Chaffe, 3 not lefe a Perfe chee in ne 


Areny. 

Cam. Nay, but my Letters by chis mesnes beieg 
So foone as you strive,thall cleore thee doube, 

Fle. And thofe that you'le procure from King 

Cam. Shall farisfie yous Father. 

Perd. Happy be you: 

All chat you fpeeke, thewes fire. 

. Cam, Who have we here? 

Wer'le reske on Infrument of this: emit 

Nothing may giwe vs side. 
Aus, If they neve ousr-heord me new: why benging 
Cam. How now (g006 Fellew) 

Why thak'ft chos fo? Feare soe (mea) 

Here's no harme intended cothee. 

Aa, ema Fellow, Sie. 

Cam. Why, be fo Rill: here's no body will Reste chee 
from thee: yet for ttre out-fide of chy povertie, we 
make an exchange; therefore dif-cafethee mnftantly(e 
eauft chinke there's aneceffitic in‘t and change G armenc 
with chis Gentleman: Though the penny- worth (on by 
fide) be che worft, yer hold thee there's tome beer. 

ofee, | am a poore Fellow, Sirs (1 tnow ye wel 
enoegh.) 

‘ on, Ney prethes difpeech : theGentlemen is 
aleeedy. 

Ant. Ace you in carnefi,Sit? (1 fenell che trick on'e. 

Fie, Difperch,! prethee. 

Aa, indeed Ihave bad Earneft, but I cannet with 
confcience take ke, 

Porrense Midrefe (ict ey prophecte 

Miftreffe (let 
Core heme to ye:) you malt retire your felfe 
lato fome Covert ; coke your fweet-hearts Hae 
Aad pleck it ore your Browes, muffle year foce, 
Dif-mentie you, and (as you can) diffiken 
The truth 


wne chat you 
{er I doe fear pes ov) ia Sip-booed me 


Perd, 1 fee the Play fo tyes, 
That f muft beare 0 part. 

Cam. No remedies 
Have you done there ? 

Ble. Should I now meet my Father, 
He would not coil me Sonne. 


Cam, Nay 
Come Ledy rome Farcwell (my friend.) ; 
An, Adieu, Sit, 
Fle, © Perdna: what bane we rweine forget? 






a werd. 
Pores” Wher I deenest, Chali be co cel the King 


Of dus elcope,snd whither they are bound ; 
Wherein my hope is,5 fhall f prenaiie, 
To force ham efter: nm whele 

I Chall re-vsew Sicihse ; for whole Sghe, 


Flo. Fortane (peed vs: 

Thes we {ct on (Case) to ch’ Seo-fide. 

Caw. The funfter fpeed,the beerer. Exe. 

Aas. | vaderBtand the befioeic, tbeare it: so Raw an 

eare,a quick eye.and anemble hand, is neceflary for 
2 Cet-purle; a good Nofle is requifae aif, to (ancil ont 
weorke for ch'ocher Seances. J (ee this is the time that the 
vaiuft man dech thrive. What sn exc hed thes been, 
wibow boot ¢ What a beet 1s here, with this exchenge? 
Sere che Gods doe chis yeere conniuc os vs, end we mey 
doe any thing cz - The Prince hemfcife is sbout 
a perce of Jaiquitie (Acahng away ‘tom his Father, with 
hie Clog ¢ his 0: ) if f chougbe 1t were 3 peece of hoe 
neftie co scqesine the King wrthall, | would aot dot: | 
hold s the more kneserie te conceal u ; sad thaes a@ 
| conften: to my Profeffion. 

Encer Cleerne and Sbepbeard. 

Afide sfide, here 12 more maccet for s hot braine : Every 
Lanes end, ewery Shop,Church,Sefhon, Hanging, yeeids 
qa cerefull man worke, 

Chawer. Sec fee: what s man you sre now ? there is se 
other way, bat to tell the King (he's « Changeling, and 
aene of your ficth and blood, 

Shep. Nay bet heare me. 

Cho. Nay; but hesre me. 

Shep. Got too then. 

Clow. She being none of your ficth sad bleod, your 
Beth and blood he's nox offended the King, ond fo 
Beth and bleod is nox 10 be pumbh’d by him. Shew t 
thengs you found sboet her (rhofe fecrec things, oll bast 
what the he's with her:) This being done, let the Law goe 
ater vaniataieaa ben 

Shap. J will cell che King aff, every word, yea, and his 
Senacs prancks too ; who. | may {ay, Is no boneft mam, 
arither to his Father,nor to me,co goe about to aeke me 
che Kg: Brecher in Law. 

Claw. indeed Broches m Lew was che fartheft off yee 
coeld have beene co hiro, and then your Blood had berne 
the écoret,by | now how much an ounce 

Aus, Very aifety (Puppies. ) 

Shap. Weill: ler esto the King: chere fs thet ao dhis 
Ferunel wl make hie fervech hia Besed. 

Aa. Vknow not what inpedrment this Complains 
may be te the flight of my Matter. 

Cle. “Pray hearvily he be ot’ Palace. 

Act. Though } am sot nerersity honeft.} ere fo forne- 
ciaaes by chance: Ler me poche vp my Pediers excre- 
aem. How no eatnther sre ou bound? 

Siep. Toth’ Pallace lke pour Weosthip.) 

Aa. Vou Afenes ihre ¢ what? with whom? she 
Coeaditien of choc Ferthell? theplece of your dwelling ? 
your sasnts? yous ages? of whas having? 
any a to be knowne dilcoues ? 

fe paneer herreaaes 

Aa. Al ye; you r20 cough,and heyrie: Let ne hove 
no lying ; 1 becomes none but Tradcf-men,and they of 
ten gtuc vs (Sowlders) che Lye, bee wee pay them for ic 
with Coyne not Rtabbing Seerie, sherefere they 
dos act give vs the Lye, 
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Cle. Your Worthip had like ro have gioen vs ; 
you hed not taken your felfe with the manner. ote 

She. Are you a Courner,and’t like you Sls? 

Aon, Whether it Ike me,or no,! sm 2 Courier. Seeft 
theu nor the ayre of the Court, in chefe enfoldings¢ Hath 
OO my gate init, the meafere of the Court? Recerwes not 

Court-Odoar from me? Reflect J not on thy 

Befenctie, Court-Comempe? Think'ft thos, for chee I 
inhousce, at toeze from thee thy Bufineffe, | am there. 
fore no Courtier ? | em Coertier Cap-a-pe ; and one that 
onll eyther pufh_on, ot pluck -beck, thy Bufinefle there: 
whereupon I command thee to open thy Affaire. 

Shep, My Bufineffe,Sir,is roche King. 

Am. Whee Aduocate heft thou to him? 

Shep. 1 know nor (aad’t like you.) 

Cle. Aduocace’s the Court-word for a Pheszant: fey 
you haue none. 

Shep. None,Sir> [ have no Pheazent Cock nor Hen. 

Au. How bleffed are we, thet sre net frnple pen? 
Yer Nature aight hue made me ss chefe ere, 
Therefore I will aoe ine. 

Che. The cannce be but « greet Courtier, 
eens His Germencs are neh, bus be weaces then not 

omely. 


Cle, He fcomes to be the more Noble,ia being fente- 
Atcall : A greac men, ile warranc ; | heow by che pecking 
oo's Teeth. 

Am, The Ferbell che ¢ Whaee's i’th’ Pocsbell ? 
Wherefore thas Box ? 

Shep. Sic, chere byes fuch Secrets on ches Farthell snd 
Bos, winch none muh knew bet the King,and which hee 
Chall know wichuo cs baure,if | may come ce ch’ (peach 

hom. 

Am. Age,thou heft lof thy labew. 

Shep. Why Sie? 

dt. The King 1s not ot che Pallace he is gene aboord 
8 new Slup,co purge Melancholy, and ayre bemfelfe : fe 
Wf thou bee’ capable of things feriows, chev mafi know 
the King 1s full of griefe 

Shep. So ‘cs [aid (Sits) sbore hus Sonne, that fhowld 
haue merryed a Shepheards Daug heer. 

Am, \f chat Shepheard be not in hend-foft, ler him 
Ayes che Curfes he thall heue she Tortuses he fhall teele 
will breske the back of Man,the beart of Monfier. 

Cle. Thinke you (0,Sir? 

Am, Nor hee alone thall fuffer whac Wit can mek 
heaine snd Vengeance biacer;bur thofe chas are Jermsroc 
co hum (cheagh remou d fiftre ames) thell all come vader 
the Hang-men : which, though 1 be gre picey, yer is is 
necefforic. An old Sheepe- whiting Rogoe, s Ram-ten- 
det 20 ofr to hsue his Daughter come co gracet¢Some 
fey hee thall be Aon'd : bet chat deaths too foft for hun 
(fay I:) Draw owe Theone into a Sheep-Cost ? all deaths 
are coo few the fharpeft roo eahe. 

Cle, Ha's che old-man ere 0 Sone $s( doc you heare) 
end't ke you, See? 

dim, Hee has eSonne. who (hell be floyd alue shen 

ed ower with Honey, fer on the head of eWelpes 
Nef, chen fland tll he be chree quascers anda dram desd: 
then recower’d egaine with Aquevite, or fome ether hot 
Intehon: then,re0 a6 he is( and in the hecalt dey Progno- 
Areacvert pro ) thall he be fer ogaunit eBrch-wall, 
(che Sunne img with a Seuch-ward eye vponhum; 
where hee se Behold him, with Flyesblown to desth) 
Buc whac talke we of chefc Tranorty-Relcels, whole mi- 
feries are co be (mild 2,them offences being fo caprall? 
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you feemne to be honeft plainemen) wher you 


: being f genely confides’ 
nat hen ecrdseok perfons to his 
whifper him in your : ond if ic be ta 
man, befides the King,co cfedt your Sulees, here is man 
foal! doe ix. ° 
Clay. He feemesto be of gresz suthericinclofe with 
hem, gise him Gold; and Authericie be » Qub- 
berne Beare, yet hee is oft led 
fhew the i of : 
bend, end ne more . Remember fien’d, and flsy'd 
allue. 
Shep. And’t pleafe you($ir)co vadertake che BaGinefie 
fos vs, here is Geld I hawe: De make it as much 
nore, end lesne ches young man sn pawne, till | bring it 


rnd. Aftes 1 hane dene whar } premifed? 
I Sie. . 
fins, Viel, gine me the Monie: Are yous partic in 
thi Bafinefic? 6 ‘ ben b mn 
Clow. In foe for, Sit : bux choug 0 pit 
tifull one,] hope 1 thalinot be Aayd our of i, m 
dat, Oh, that's che cafe of rhe Shepheards Sonne: 
bang hin bee'le be made on exaruple. 
Comfort,good cornfors : We muft ro the King, 
and thew our Rrange fights: he melt know ‘is none of 
your Deuginer, nor my Sifter: wee ere gone elfe, Sir,! 
will give you as much as this old man de », when the Bu- 
beetle formed, sad ramaine(as he feyes)your pawne 
cibl ic be he you. 
Au, Leniliref you, Wolke before coward the See- 
fide, goeon the right hand, | will bus loohe vpon che 


Hedge,snd follow you. 
Weare biefs'd,in this man: as I may (sy, even 
Biefs"d. 

Shep. Levs beforeas he bids vs: he wes proaided to 
doe vs geod. 

Az, 1f | hed amind co be honeft J fee Fortune would 


net foller mee: thee drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted sew with a double occafion:(Gold,and a means 
to dee the Prince my Mafier good ; which, who knowes 
how cha: msy carne backe to my sduancemen?) I will 
bring thefe two Moales,chefe blind-ones aboord him, if 
he chinke it fic co fhoare chem ageine, snd chet the Com. 
pum chey bene co toe King, concernes him nothing, let 
call ne Rogpe, for Sein fo barre officious, fort ecm 
proofe egainh that Titke,sod wher theme elfe bel 
tot: Lohian will I prefene them there may be maccer mn 


rs} PORE. 


eA fus Quintus. Scena Prima, 


Reser Leones £ levees, Dien, Panina,Seruan: : 
Floriaal, Perdise. 

Cise. Siz heue dene hawe perform'd 
A Scusobttlonee, No feck coda ye codid youmske, 
Which you have no: redesra’d ; sndeed pay'd downs 
More pani then dene : Acthe le 
Witentapeyett a 

chem ,forg @ 
Len, Whiich | recmen 


remember 
Wes nd ber Vertues, J cannes forge 


My blemafhes in them,end fo fui chicke of 
The wroeg I did fable: evhich wes foeweh, 
Ths: Heiredeffe k 


Peat. Too une (ony Leerd’) 
If eae by one, you wedded all che Wertd, 
Fe cone Ne Wane nnntfee 
To make 2 perfot Wernan; fhe yoo 
Would be vaparsiiell'd. 

Leo. I thinks fo, Kil'd? 
She I kilt'd? 1 dad fo: but thon fri R me 


Pad. You ere one of choles 
Weuld hase him wed agane, 

Die. Uf you would rex fo, 
You pitty aor che Sate nor the 
OF bis mot Soveraigns Name: Conlider 
Whas Dangers,by his 
May drop epoa bis ,and desouse 
Ineertaine lookers on. 


Ist acc the cena of bis Oracle, . 

Tha Lesutes Chall act heee en Heke, 
Child be found ¢ Which, ches 12 thelll, 

1s oll os monftroes to wer Rernsoe reaiony 

As ay «-furigoru to breake his Grose, 

jad come ageine to me: who,on oxy lke, 

Did with che Infens. Tis your councell, 

My Lerd thould tothe Heasces be 

Op pete sesinl ve Care act foc 


Left his co th’ Werthiet : (e his Succefise 
Was hke to be the be 








Pad. I thould fo: 
Were I the Ghoft thee walk'd,II'd bed you morke 
Her cyc.snd tefl me for wher dull part tet 
Yea chofe her then fl d fweke.chat euen eafes 
Should nft to hease me and the words ches follow d, 
Should be, Remember mine. 
Leo. Scares, Sagres, 
And all eyes ctle,dead cosless feare thou ne Wifes 
Le hane no. W ife, Pandsse. 
Pas. Will you fweare 
Newer co marry, but by my free leave ? 
Leo. Never (Pana) {o be ble(s'd my Spiet. 
Paal. Then good my Lords beare to hes Oath 
Che. Youtempe im oner-much. 
Pant, Vaicile another, 
As like Herewcee,s 2 het Picture, 
Affront 


bis eye. 
Clee. Good Madame,! baue done. 
Pan, Yor if my Lord will marry : sf goo will,Si; 
p> remedie bet you wills Give me the Office 
To chele yowe Gucene the Mall noc be 10 young 
As wes yoor former but fhe thall be fuch 
As (walk’d your fir Quecaes Ghoft) « fhould take toy 
Te fee her in your stmes. 




























Shall be when your ficft Queene's againe ta breach: 
Newer ul) chen. 6 





Earer a Seruant, 

Sar. Onc chat giucs cut himfeife Prince Flerizell, 
Sonne of Polrxewes auch bis Pence ffe (the 
The fared I have yer beheld) detwes acceffe 
To your high prefence, 

Leo. What with him? he comes noe 
Like to his Fathers Greatneffe: his spproech 
(So ow of arcumftance,and foddsine) cells v8, 
Tis not 9 Viftation fram’d.bat fore’d 
By need,and accrdene. What Treync? 

Se. But few, 
Aad thele but meane. 

Leo His Princefte (Ay you) with him? 

Ser. 11 the molt peere'eile peece of Earth,! chinke, 
That ee the Seone fhone bright en, 

Pad. Oh Hermeent, 
As eucry prefent Time doth besft it fife 
Abowe a betrer,gone ; fo sult thy Grove 
Gree way to what's feene aow, Sit, you your felfe 
Haewe faid,and wrie fo; but your writing now 
1s colder then chat These: fhe had not beene, 
Nor was noi to be equall'd,chus your Verte 
Flew'd wash her Besutse once ; ‘us theewdly ebbd'd, 
To fay you haug feenc a better, 

Ser, Perdon, Mademe s 
The one ,I have slaoft forgot (your pesdon:) 






















The other, when the ha’s obtayn d your Eye. 
Will bave T too. This 1s a Creacure, 
Weald the begin 2 SeA sgt the zeal 






Of al} Profeflors eile ; make P 
e who (be but bid follow, 
Pant. How? not women? 
Sor. \Vemnen will lowe herchat the se 8s Wemen 
ote worth chen sny Man: Mentha fhe 
pe case of a}! Women, 
Lee. Gee C lcommes, 
ous (cife (of Med wch your honor d Priends) 
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The W enters Tale. 2 


Being them co our embrecement. Still'tis Rrenge, ° 
He thus [hould flesie vpen vs. Ewit 
Pant, Hed our Prince 
(lewell of Chitdren een this houre,he had payr'd 
Well withthis Lord ; there was not full a moneth 
Betweene their births, 
Lea, Prethee nomore ; ceefe 1 thou know A 
He dyes to me againe,when calk’d-of s fure 
When | thall fee chis Gencleman, thy fpeeches 
Will bring me ro confider chat, which may 
Vafurmth are of Reafon. They sre come, 
Ensev Florinet, Perdéta,Cleemuacs yand ethers. 
Your Mother was molt truc co Wedlock Prince, 
For fhe did print your Royall Father off, 
. - Were I bat cwente one, 
Yous Fachers Image 18 fo hu in you, 
(His very ayre) chac I fhoeld call you Brother, 
As | did hem,and (peske of fomeching wildly 
By vs perform d before. Mofi dearcly welcome, 
And your faire PrinceBe (Goddeffc) oh: alas, 
Lloft a couple, thes cwoxt Heaven and Earth 
Mighe thus haue Rood begerting wonder,39 
Yow (gracious Couple) doe : and chen | loft 
(All emne owene Folly) the Societie, 
Arnie too of your brewe Fecher, whom 
(Thoegh bearing Miferie) } defise my hfe 
more to looke on hia. 
Fle, By his command 
Hause! bere ronch d Sueissand from read) 
Gwe mes, thac a King (28 fri 
Can Gnd bs Beothee. and ut ikcensere 
(Which waits vpon wore times) hach lomerhing (eis'd 
His with'd Abulicie, he had himéelfe | 
The Lands and W aters, twist your Throne snd bis 
Meefur'd,to looke vpon you ; whom he loues 
(He bed me {ay (o)more then all the Scepcers, 
And chofe that bease chem, luing. 
Leo Oh my Beother, 
(Good Genelemnan) the I hove done thee flisre 
Afteth within me : and thefe chy offices 
Seo casely hind) are as lacerprecets 
Sr my tehind-hend Nacknefle. Welcome bnther, 
Asis the Spring coch’Earth, And hash he too 
Expes'd this onco th’ fearefull vfage 
(At leat vogentle) of the dresdfall Neprace, 
To giert a wee,noe worth her psiacs; auch lefle, 
Th’sdeencure of her perfon ? 
Fle, Gaod my Lord, 
She came from Labia. 
Leo. Where che Warlike Sanahe, 
That Noble honor'd Leed, is feard,and lou"d ? 
Fle. Mok Royall Siz, 
From thence : from hin whole Daughter 
His Teases proclayen'd his porting with her: thence 
A profperees Seach-wind frendlyyae howe crofe’d, 
© execute the Cher Focher gaue me, 
: My bef Trane 
Shave from your Seraban Suores difails’d; 
Whe for Bebrasia bend,.0 = ignite 
Not onely any fucceffe io Libs (sw) 


Bet my errivell, end any Wikes, in 
Here, where we ore. 

Lee, The biefied Gods 
Purge all lofeAtion from our Ayre, whileft yoo 
Doe Clymere here s you have s holy Father, 

A grecefall Gentleman, sgnaht whole 


perfon te 
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Se credes it is) Shave done Fore your Queene dy'd,fhe was more worth fuch gazes, 


which,che Hesucns (taking snery note 
| Hawelefe mel foe-leffe : and ther’s blels'd 
Ashe be from Heaven merics it wth ym, 

his goodneffe. Whar mighs | have been, 
sigh 8 Sonne and Daoghter now have look'd e0, 


goodly chings es 1you? ? 


Lord, Moft Noble's Sit, 
Thee which I thail report,will beare no credit 
Were not the proofe tonight, Pheafe you(grest Sir) 
Bobenia greets you from himfelfe,by me : 
Defires you to atrach his Sonne,who ha's 
aA ati ate Dasie boch caft off) 


fram his Father from his Hopes,and wich 


ie Here,in your Cities Lnow came from bie 
- amsezedl sand icbecomes 
My rane my Meffage. To your Court 
Whiles he was haftning (in the Chofe, it feemes, 
OF this aire Couple) eeetes be on th the way 
Hes rer ang bob Sa ed, 
er “ing © h thee t 
Wich this cy quiet 
Fle. Conills Ms betray" 4 me 
Whofe bonor, snd whofe honeftie till now, 
Bader d all Weather 
Lord. Lay's foto his 
Hes wich che King your F 


Lord, Camille (Sits) \(pake wich him: who now 
When ogres they keh Eat 

reeches quake: knecle ] 3 
Forfwesre chem{clees a0 


often ss 
Bohemia ftops his eares sed thressens rele. at 
Wich diwcrs deaths, in death. 
Tee Heweea ct Spy spon er on not base 
et Sp not 
OurCaersd cde. 


Loo. You ucmarryed 
Fle. We are nce (Sir os Gr nor het be 


Thee Scecres (1 fee) will hiffe the Vaileyes fir: 
The oddes for by and low'’s slike. 


is che Daher of og? 


When once freis my Wik. 
Les, Tha ones yom good Pate pe 


oleate 


Step 

My Father will precroce things ss Trifles. 
oe Weaidbe doo, ates you provons 

whee he counts bus 


Pad. Ke 
Your eye Soy oe ln'te acta moneth 


Then whet you looks 08 new. 
Leo. 1 troughs of ber, 


Buen in thele Leokes I rnade, Be Peciion 
Iv yet wo-enfves'd: I will to your 

Yoar Hobor not o're-throwne by pour defres, 

T am friend to them,and you: Vpoa which Esrend 
Tnow hie: therefore follow me, 


Aod marke what way I make: Cone goody Lend 


Scena Secunds. 





Ester Anjolicm pad a Gestleman. 


ery Befcech you (Sis)were you prefens ut chis Re- 


' Geut.t. Iwas by at che opening of che Farchell,heard 
Woops ier csanoer how he found ie: 


no more bat fecing, could not fay, M th'n ewere 

ley,cr Sorrow: bet mn che estremitie of the one, it mull 
necde be. fuser quotber Gra leas. 

Here comes a Gentlemen , thet happily knowes mores 


The Newer 

bus Bea-Gres:the Oracle te fold: 
che Kings Dae teeris found: fach a desle of wonder is 
broken out this boure, thos Ballad oaksrs connos 

be ableto ke, anether Geotlawan. 
Here comes Lady Pastiads Scoward, hee can delines 
more. How goes it now (Sir.) This Newes (which 
calf'd true) is fo Bke an old Tale, that the veritse of is ie 

la Arong fefpicion : Ha's the King found his Heire? 


Geat.3. true, if cuer Trach wese by 
Creceenfimnce 1 Thee which you heere, re, yout fercats 
you fee, there is fech vnisie in the proofes, The Mantle 
of Queene Hermione: : her lewell shout the Neck of ix : 
the Letters of Aatigesm found with k,which they know 
to behis CharsAer: the Maieftie of the Creature, ro- 
femblance of che Mothers: the Affedtion of Noblencfe, 
dee ewres sbowe ber eet 


aucy o- 
oclsyme her, with oll certsinie to be 
bee Did you fee the ancecing of the 


satey wen tobe ower by Guraon sox by Pee 


. 


7} -- 
iy nters Me 


to out toy 

5 as if chee loy were now besome 8 
Mother, thy Morher : then askes 
then erabraces his Senne-io- 


What, peay you, became of ass thee 
carryed hence the Child Angee 
Cont.3. Likeen old Tale di. which will hese maser 
co rehearfe shough Credis Rot om ewe e- 
pea; he wee rornc to pieces wich a Beare: This sveuches 
the Shepheards Sonne; whe he's not onely his Icnocesce 
(which feemes much)to inftifie him, bes a Hand-herchicf 
end Rings of his.that Pasting hnowes. 
ieee 3. What became of his Berke, end his Fol- 
? 

CGant.g. Weacke the fame inflenc of theie Moflers 
death, end ln che view of the Shepherd: fo chat all she 
Enftrements which syded co expele the Child. were enca 
chen loft whea it was found. Bur ob the Noble Combat, 


thas Twist loy aad Sorrew was le Pauline. Shee 
had oar Eye "d fos the lofle Hesbend, sno- 
chee che Orsche was falfill'ds Shee feed the 


dencted.chet 
Prisceffe from the Earth, snd fo locks her in 


more be in danger of 
Gent, 1. The Dignicie thie AQ wes werth the a> 


Oe eee Cat ee Werke) woeld be. 
Cafteme, ts 
dons Horsdions, shes ther 


to 
Cant.t. I (he had fome great matter there in 
kasd fer eskak ps  tweiceeoe thrice aday, ever 
faacc che death of »viftced chet rc mowed Hoafe. 
Shall wee chithes and wich ous companie peece the Re- 


Gew.3. Who would be thence, chet ha’s the benchc 
of Accefic ? cuary winke of cn Eye, fome new Grace 
will beborne: our Ableace makes vs vithiftie to ous 


, Kaomicdge. Lers slong, Ext. 

. dis. 7 {had Hor the dash of ery former life in 
ena) would Preferment drop on any head. 1 he the 
od man end bis Soune sboord the Prince; him, ! 


1 


heard thorn calke of a Farthell.ead I kaow not what: bee 


30! 

ot chet time Over: the 
he then tooke hes co be) whe begen to bewech 
and hiasfelfe lierie betrer, excremitie of Weather eonti- 
auving, this Myfterie remained vadifcoucs’é. Bus ‘tis all 
one te me: fer hed I beene the fnder-cat of chie Secret, 
ie would ace hese reitif'd sssong my exher 

Clee. 


Ener Shabead 
Here Come nots | haus done good to sgniett wy will, 
sad slccadic sppering in the bleflomes of For- 
cane. 
Come Boy, I am pat mee Childsen: bus 
Scand Dangle wivbesn Y yeu deay'a tek “7 
Chow. You ere well mes (Si. ‘d to 
wvith owe his chee day." besente leon no Genieten 
bore. Sce you thefe Closhes? fay you fee them nos, 
Genslemen borne: You were befi 
fay chefe Robes sre aoe Gentlemen borne, Glne me the 
Lye: doe: and try whether I em net now  Genclomen 


my 
ther)and the Peincete( oy Sifir)esll dey ; 
and fo wee wepe : and there wes the Sch 
tearesthet cues we fhed. 

Shap. \Wemey live (Sonne)t0 thed meny mere. 

Crow. 1: of elfe ‘twere hard lucs,beimy in fo prepeite- 
rous eflate as we are, 

As. I hembly beferch you (Sit)eo parcloa mae all che 


faults 5 howe commiaed te your Wor and to gins 
me your good report tothe Prince my 

. ‘Prethee Sonne dot: fos we mult be gentle now 
we sre Geriemen, 


Clao, Thon wits senand thy life 2 


Am. \,and like yourgood Werthip. 

Clew. ‘Cmcome de harks} wll Greats tothe Prince, 
nar Noll sospnew seri ope a ria 

Sd it bus not fweare ic, 

Ga. Net farare it, oow i am a Gentleman? Let 
Boores end Fraachiine 

Shep. How it it be fal (Sonne? ) 

Clow, if is be neve fo falfe, a tsuce Genclemsn may 
foreere it,in che behalfe of his Friends And Sle fweare to 
the Prince. shoe ort stall Fellow of thy hands, and ther 


lew of chy bands,sod that thew wilt bedrunke: but Ile 
Create eed twosid chee would’ bea call Fellow of 


thy 

Aa. | will prowe fo Sir) co my power. 

Clow. | by any pana Seen Fallow: If 1 donor 
wonder. how thou dar'ft ventece co be dranke, not being 
atall Fellow,tsuft me not. Haske che Kings snd the Prin- 
ces (our Kindred) sre going to fee the Queenes Pidlure. 
Come,follow vs: wee'le be thy good Mafters.  Exeust. 


Scena Tertia. 


Haver Leones, Polizewcs Florina Perdta, Comte 
Le. Fewlina: crymione (like a States: Lord oe. 
and Paulina, eat, 
These i host bed of Kane ° 
€ Paal Wher 





We bonor you with trouble : bur we come 
To fee the Statue of our Queene, Your Gallerie 
Have we pofs'd wichowt mech concent 


In cosy ties ; buc we faw noe 
Thee Deugheet camato looke vpon, 
The Scecue of ocher. 


Pad. As (he led 
So her deed hienefic I doe well belecwe 
Escelis quer yet x 
Or hand of Dis ach done: hereforel kepe 
Louely,apert. 3 prepare 
halal ree rae 
I Bike your Glence,it he more hewwes-0ff 
Your wonder: but yet fpeake,firft you (my Liege) 
Comes ie not fomething acere ¢ 

Les, Her nacurel) Poflere. 
Chide ma(desre Scone) tha I may fey indeed 
Thow ert Harnstene ; 08 rather thou ort the, 
Ja chy not chiding : for the was os tender 


As lafencie,end Groce, Bet yet (Pantine 
Fiore Sonnet fo wash wciacsied packing 


might hove done, 

So much co my good comfort, 0s ic is 

Now pi tomy Sele. Oh.stus the feed, 
Ewen with 


Pad, O, patience: 
The Scr is bur newiy 6's the Colon’ 


ay. 

Cam. My Lord,your Sorrow wee c00 fore igy’d-0n, 
Which Gaucloc Wier sooner blowaway 
So meny Sommers dry : (cacce sny loy 
Did euer foleng lve; ne Sorrow, 

ill'd ic (elle ech fooner. 

Pel. Deere my Beecher, 

Ler him, thee was the csufe of chis hese 
Totke-o fomach pict ee yoursbe 
Wil peece vp ia . 

Thad chooghe che gh of Imege 
ligt - 

oudd thas have wroeghe you (ter the Stare is ioe) 


Pad, No lenges hall you gaze on't,iealt yout Fencie 
thinke enon, moucs, 
Les be, let be: 

Woald were deed but chet me thinkes alreadie. 
(Whar was he chet did make ic?) See (ary Lord) 
Would younct deeme ic beesch'd ¢ and char chofe veines 
Did verily beare bleod? 

Pel. ‘bMisflecty done: 


oz v y enters y e 
Pad. Tia Triacteievuer | °° °° °° °° ° °°” 
1 did net well,I meant weil: all my Seruices Les. Doc nor draw the Curtsiae, 
your Crowe concracted 


| The very Life 


feces warme her 
Lee. Tee sure of her Bye'ba's moat av, 
As we ere caock'd with Art. 


No fetled Sences of the World can 
The of chee medneffe, 


Pant. f ees thas fave bir’ bar 
lem | 2 
I could it Sait = 


The cuddinche hee Lappe wet 
eit : Rayne ovens 
” hall I draw che Curcaine, 


You doe swake your Esich: thes 
tpn sahara wan ic is 
lem Gepest. 
Leo. Proceed: 
Neo foot thall Rirre. 
Past. Mobick; swake hor: Surtke: 
"Tis chene: defcend: be Scone ne mere: sppreach : 
Serike all char looke vpon wich merasile : Comet 
Ile AR yous Grave vp: Ricre: eres ee kien, 


: = 
Sceort nots her AAions be holy, 83 
You hesse my Spell is lawfull : doe noc fam her, 
Vardl you fee her dye egaine; fer chen 
hi ay teidepateidiaLahionr) benibenrl 
When the wes woe'd her: now 
In the become the Socue? ™ 

leo. On the’s worme: 
M this be Magick, lecie be an Are 


Gend RB: 
Behacile 


Low- 
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I es Eacing, 
Pel. She embraces him, 
Cam, She hangs shout his necke, 
the pertsine to life, let her fpeake too. 
Pal. 1, end makeit manifeft whese the he's lin'd, 
Or how ftoine from the dead? 
Pant, Thet the is living, 
exe it but cold you, Should be hoored st 
ike an old Tale : but ic appesces the lives, 
pugh yer the fpeake noe. Marke aliccle whiles 
r bate ita ire Madam) kneele, 
Nd pr: 3 carne 
a Sorte stl 


Ber. You Gods looke downe, 

ad from your facred Viols poure your graces 
pon my daughters head 1 Tell me (mine owne) 
Phere hafl thou bin prefere'd? Whereliu'd?How found 

Fothers Court ? For thew thas heare thes 1 

nowing b hewser’ ae Oracle ot 
eat in being, hane prefero’ 
“alert to fee che yfive. 

Peal, There’s time enough for thar, 

sfichey deface ae this poth)ce crouble 
ouc ioyes, with like Releties. Go together 
‘ou precious winners all : your exulsation 


Partake to euary one: J (en old Turtle 
WV ssg sal to (oma weber bough. cadikase 
My Mace ( thet's newer to be found sgaine) 
Lamene, cif I am loft. 
Thee : GA e besbend tabe content, 

8 
Asl by thines Wife. Thisiss (or 
And osde becweene’s by Vowes. Thow heft found mine, 
But how, is to be queftion’d : for I faw her 
re egal nach Nan’ regs 


A prayer her Te nos feeke 
ree er emcee 


And take her by che hand: whefe worth,snd honefiy 
Serica aaaed sd bess Pikes 


By Vs,a peice of Kings. Lec’s from this place. 
Wha:? looke ey Brothers : both your perdons, 
That ere I pus betweene your holy leokes 

‘My ill fufpision: This your Son-ia-hw, 
nipelaregr trey ph eels pe 
Is trot te your - Good Pasina, 
Leade vs from hence, where we mey ieyfurely 
Each one demead, end enfaere oie 

Perfora'd in thus wide di of Time, face ir 

We were diffcucr'd : Haftily lead awey. Breast 








The Names ofthe Adors. 





| Begonia Sebel - 
Prince 
sr ara Te § of Steellia, 
ag onans Feare 


é 


weraate Leentes. 
erddta, Daogluer to Lesute: and Flefenene . 
antna, wifes to Antigenns 


Emilia, a Lady. yn 

Polixenes, cheaels. 

Floviacll, pando 

Old Shepbeard, repased F asher of Pordite- 
Clewwe, bis 

Aatelseus 4 

Arecbidanent, 4 eneweta. 

Orber Lords, and Gentlemen, and Sareamt, 
Bbepbeards and Shephearddeffes. 





“OO 
Nos 





Buter Keng fobn, Quvene Elmer, Pevibroke, Efix, aed S4- 
baberry , with che of France 


Kray lobn, 
Sr Tae her mecheegyivcoken the Kreg 
Cha. Thus greeting )fpcakes 
[a cftoan the Maiefly 

to aefty . 
yored Maiefty of énglandhecre. 
Sevoniocrborrowes Mate(ty¢ 
good mother )hecere the Embeffie. 

























Teo tafercethefe rights fo forcibly with-held, 
R.Je. Heere hase we wer for wer,.& bleed for blood, 
Controlemem for conteolemeats fo antsser Frew. 
Cha. Then take ary dchence my mouth, 
qe tthe lnat of ny Entelie. 
K. lalrs. Besre mine to him,and fo depect in peace, 
Be thou'es lightrung in the cies of France , 
For ere thon conft I will be there: 
The thunder of my C; hell be hessd. 
So bence ‘be thon the ofour wrath, 
fallen prefege ewne decay : 
An honcer bie evodeat kt hies beur, 
Pantbreg looke toot : farewell Chartres. 
Exie Chat ond Peas. 
Ele. What how my fonne, heute J not ever (aid 
How thet ambitious Conihaure would nut ceale 
Till fhe had kendied Frasce and all the worid, 
Voeon the right end party of hes fonne. 
Thes might heue beene prevented ,and made whole 
With very esfle arguaents of lowe , 
‘Which aow the of two kingdores craft 
K febe. Our polleffion, snd oar right for +s. 
FA. Your ftrang > much more thea yous ngbt, 
Or off tt auf go wrong with you sad me, 
$0 cumeh any confesenec whalpess in your cue, 





















Adkus Primus , Scena Prima. 
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Whiteh none but heaven, and you, snd 1, hall beare. 
Earer a . 
Efex. My Liege. here 1s the 
Conch fons the to be iadg‘d by you 
That eve U heard : thail I produce the men ? 
K.febu. Lat them approash : 
Ovr Abbres and out Priones thal! pay 


Thus expeditious charge? what men ere you ? 
Phitp. Y oct faithfell fed agentiemes 


Ast to Robert Fauleenbridge , 
A the Honor-gusing-hand 
Ol ordebon Karehted in tee std 

K.selm, Whah attthow? 

Reber. Thefen and heire to that face 

K.loba oe thal the elder and ert thou the heyre? 
Vou caree wat of one asother then itfeemes. 

' Phy, Matteartua of one mother gnighty ki 
Tool knewne end sstthobeas Atte, mt 
Bax for the eertame kn of that truth, 

I put you o're to heeven, sad to my mother ; 
Of thet I dowbt.as all mens eheldren may. 
Eli, Out on thee rode man, § doR thame thy mot}er, 

And wound her honor with this diffidenee. 

Peet. | Madame ? No,! have no ceafon fect, 
Thetis my hrothers plea, and none of oune, 

The whichif he can prove, s pops me out, 

Al lesft from faise five handted pound aycere : 
Heaven guard my mathers honor, and my Lend. 

&. lela. A good blunt fellow:why being yonger born 

Doth he ley eleime to thine inheritance ? 

Phi. I know not why t to pet the land, 

Bet core heflanderd ascorth baftenty . 

But where I be as true begot or no, 
ine Ail J lay vpon my mothers hesd, 

¢t that f em as well begot ory Leege 

(Faise fall the bones that taoke the paines for me) 
Compare our faces, and be ledge yoor feife 
Ifold Str Robert did beget vs 
And wete ous father, and this fonne Eke him: 
Oold fr Retort Father, on my knee 
I give hoswen thankes | was aot Like to thee. 


leben, Why what a heth hesven lent ¢s heve? 
Riles. He hath a tricke of Cordeisens face, ; 
The eecent of hist affeActh him : 
Doe yeu not reed fome tokens of ary fanne 
In the large compofitien ef this aten ? 
8 


K le 





Thet will rake peines to blow a horse befordhert 
Ome, is miy wnother : how aow good Lady, 
Whit brings you heere to Conrt fo haftiily ¢ 


Ester Lady ¥. and I. ° Euser . y 
Lady Fankeunbridge and lames Carey. phar Se tot on of Prence Leemis Daal. 


Led. W bere is chet fleue thy brorhes ? where ba he? 
That holds in aioe honour v downe, Lest. Before dugiors well met brave Adfiris 
Bef. My brocher Rebert old Sir Rebert: forme» Areler that fore-rurmer of 
Calbvandtie G thee fame mi ghey roan, 
Ie te Sis Roberts fonne that you feeke fo? 
. Sit Roberts fonne,{ thou vareverend boy, 
Sa sfonne? why (corm’R thou st fit Rebert ? 
He ts Six Robert: fonne, and fo art thou. 
Boff. lames Geurah wih thou giudvs leant 0 while? 
Gear. Good lesue good Philp, 
Baht. Plot, fpsrrow, emer, 
These's toyes abrosd,anon ile cell chee more 
Ext lanes, 
Madem, 1 was not old Sie Roberts fonne , 
Ste Robert migh: beer est his pert in me 
Vpee 4 Frida) and vere broke his A 1 
Sie could doe well, marrie to coofeffe 


We kaow hie handy-worke, therefore good 
oe ce ling (ee are umes? 
Sie Reber: acutr bolpe to eth . 
Thae for chine owns gain fheuldft mine bones? 
Wher meanes this ore, thou moft vncowerd kndur? 


wl ’ Aad coopes 
. Even till thee Euglend bedg'd in with the meine, 
I howe difcieia’d Sie Rebert wad my lend, Hareb rithe Balwrerke, ill fccare 
Legaimetion, ‘name,’ com be purpofes, 
Then good ary mother, let me know roy Ferber, Boen rill chet vomeft corner of the Weft 
Some teen I hope, who wes it avecher? Salute chee for her King, till chen faire boy 
. Heft cho desied thy feife s Fanlssabridgs Wit I nos chinke of heme, bec follow Armes. 
. As faichfally os I deaie the devill. Conf. © cabe his enothers thanks, e widdews thanks, 
Led. Richard Cordalien vras chy father, Till your ftrong hand fhell helpe to give hin Airength, 
» and vehement (eit I wes fedoc'd To make smorereqnical) te your love. 
oaks roome fot himinmyhesbandsbed: Aloft. The peace of heswen is cheirs p lift cheiz fwords 
in foch s tuft and charitable werre. 
Kieg. Well,then to worke ous Canson thal be beat 
the browes of this towne, 
Call for our cheefeft men of difcipline , 
To cull che plots of bet 2 
iuiledge on earth , Were'l lay before chis cowne our bones, 
And Codoth yours : your falie,evas not your follie , Wade to the in Prench-mens blowd, 
Needs meft you Isy your heart 2¢ his dilgofe, Bat we will make it fabie& co this boy. 
Sabiefied cribuce te ing love, Com, Stay for an enfwer to your 
Againft whofe forie and yamarched force, Led weadelt d you Caine pour Fwords wich bloud, 
ewlefle Lion could not wage the figit , Lord Chattifien 
Nor keepe his Princely heart from Richards bend s t right in peace w: 
He chat perforce robe Liens of their heass , And then we 
Bey eahty wane ¢ womssne; aye my mother , Theat boc rath hafte fp ind 
Sea i deraberfey, thou schoo ea A wonder Lede chy with 
Who iees ey, ad nos we . 
When I was wldco dency tine Ou eteiger Chan wr 
Come ee to my kinae, Whee breefely gentle Lord 
And they fhell , when Risherdme beget, We caldy pele fo tae, Chee Speake, 
If chow hed fayd him nay, ic hed beene fines . 
Who fayes ic wes, he lyes,! (oy cwesnot. 





Whofe leilure g 

To land his Legions all as foone as [; 

Has marches sre expedient co this towne, 

His forces trong, his Souldias confident 

With him along is come che Mother Queese, 
An Ace ma to blowd sod ftrife , 

With her her Neece, the Lady Bleach of Spetne 
Wich them s Beftacd of che Kings deccaht , 

And all ch’vnfeded humors of the Land, 
Rath,inconfiderste, fiery voluntarics, | 
With Lodies faces,and fierce Drsgoas (pleenes, 
Have fold cheis fortunes at these native homes , 
Bearing their bisth-rights proudly on thei: backs, 
To a hazard of new es beere- 

Jo beiefe, a braver choyte of deuntleffe (pirks 
Then aow the Engifh bottomes have walt o're, 
Did never floce vpon the fwelling tide , 

Te doe offence end {cathe in Chriftendome : 
The incersuption of cheir churlith dreme 


Cuts off more citcumfsnce, they ere et hand, 
Drums beats 


T te therefore prepere. - 
“Fe how moh lok de tegen 


Bator R. of Ragland, Bafard, Queow, Blanch, Pewbrekg, 
and oshers. 


K.lebn, Peace be to Pravcs: if Preace ia peoce perma 
Our inh end lineall entrence coeur owee ; 
Ifnoe, bleede Prasce, and afcend to heswen. 
Whiles we Gods wrathfull sgent doe corre 
thet beets his peace to heaven. 


1 ® 
Ceffrey:s0d the haod of tins 
Sheil drew this breefe inro as huge s volume: 
Thes Gaffrey wes thy eldes brother borne 
And this bis fonne, 


Which owe the crowne, that thon ore-meftereft ? 
K.Jebe. From whom hall thos this great commithen 

To deaw ray enfwer {com chy Asticles (Prance 
Pra. Frd ches fapernal 

In say best of cong euthoritie, 

Tolooke inco the blots end Asioes of tight 

That ledge hath myde me guardian to this bey 

Vader whole warrane i unpesch thy wrong, 

Aad by whofe helpe I meane co chaftife i. 


. len. Aleck thou dof efarpe surheritic. 
Pran, Excule itis to bess dewne. 
Qaces. Whe is choo dof call y Freser? 


Conf, Let me make anfwer : ane Comme. 
That chou maift be s Queen, end checke the wosid. 
Can. My bed was ener tochy fonnese crue 
Ae thine was co thy hasbend, and chis boy 
Likes in feature co his father 
Thea thou and /ebn, in manners being as like, 
As rsine to water, or deuill co his dame ; 
My boy ebeftesd? by my foule J thinke 
His father newer was fo cruc beget , 
Mora. Theresageod secher ben blocs (aber 
Theres s geod mother boy thes blots thy fe- 
Conf. There's a grandeme 
The tessa bey 
Auft, Deace. 
Bef. Heare che Cryer, 
Aaf. Whar the dewill art thou? 
Bef. One ther wil play che deuill fc wich you, 
And  mey catch your hide end you sloae: 
You asethe Hare of whom the Prouseb 


. Women & fooles, breske off poor conferensr. 
{eke chia to ehe very fernave of all 
lars Teraine, 

Intight of dreber doc clot ef thee,” 

Wilk choa them and lsy downe chy Areses ? 

Arebur of Britaine, geeld thee to my hand, 

And out of my deere love Ile mere, 

Then ere the coward hand ef Prauce can win 5 

Dee Cony ay 

wen, Cometo grandame child. 
oalah Dos te goto panne chide 
it grandeme 

Giee yt s plurn,s cherry, end afigge, 

There’s a geod grandame. 
Aribar, Good my mother pesce, 

T would thes I were low Isid in my grace, 

Jam not worth this coyle thar’s made fer me. (wenpen 
Qe AG. His mother Ghames him fo » poste bey 
Cow. Now theme vpon you where the or ha. 

Dror thots oie fro his poor cima, 

Which heauen thal teke in astare of s fee: ne 

1, with thefe Chriftall beads heaven thal be brib'd 








Th. Cason ofthe Laws aide Tiga 








a chac barres the uzie of thy fonne. 

(ea, 1 who doobts char,a Will. 3 wicked will, 
& womans will. cankred Grandams will. 

Pre. Pesce Lady, paefe, or be more cemperere, 
Seid befeemes this prefence to cry syme 
Teo thefed amed repetizons : 
Seune Trumpet fammon hither to the walles 
Thefe men of Angiers, lec vs heare them (peake, 
Whole athe they edmit, Arsiers or Johns. 


Treenpes founds. 
Sacer a Citszen wpe the wales. 

Ca. Who isis char beth warn'd vs co che woalles? 

Pra. ‘Tis Pronce, fer Englaad, 

Sebn. auer ‘ core 
VYoumes of Angiers, louing febiedts. 

Pra. You ake men ii hegue, Archers Subsets, 
Ow T call'd you ce this gentle parle. 

Sebn. For ous sdeamage, therefore hease vs fill . 
Thefe Bogges of Frence that ace aduanced heere 
Before che eye and profpe of your Towne, 


La eaasheniph wy dams fll of wre, 


And ceady mowed are they co [pit forth 
Thew [ran indiguasion ‘gainfl your wales 1 
All atuon lor abloody hedge 
And oereiles proceeding, by thete French, 
crm 1 Cortes eves, Four winking gates: 

And tan tor ear approch, thofe fleeping ones, 
That esa walte doth girdle you about 
By che ccmpulhon of them Ordinance, 

thes terve fromhew fined beds of lime 

4 bin dubabwred, and wide havocke made 
Fer bloc erro ru(h wppon your peace 
Sean dhe lgin of vapoes ered Rack, 
Who pamefully with much expedsent march 
Huw he a coantes-checke before your gates, 
Te Gaue volcrach'd pour Citthes threauned chreker: 
Betiold che French amaz'd voochiafe a paric, 
And now imfteed of bullets wrapt un tre 
Te wake s fraking four in your walles, 
They fhoote but calme words, folded vp m imoake, 
Teo mabe 9 tanhiefle crrour wm your cares, 
Wich crefl ecconcing)y hunde Cartiaens. 
Aad betvs im, Your King, whole labor d {pirits 
Foce-weaned wm this adion of feds (peed, 
(Cromes besbourage within your Cisse welles. 
Foases. Whan iigutGede casbe coleeu ae bech. 
eran. my aes opr 
is Gminely vow'd 
Ofhin « holda, Rands yeog Seansspant, 
. to the cider ofdhissuen, 










































The life and death of Ki - 
Thy Gones are vilieed in this aay, hike enleyes: 








eli 

equity, we cread 
In warlike masch, thefe greenes before your Towne, 
Beiag ve further to you 
Then the conftraint itable zeale, 
In the relecfe of this oppreiied childe, 
x el par Be pleafed then 

opsy hacia which 
Teo bie that owesie, cane. ae reuclneek: 
Aad chen our Armes, like ve taeiled bea 
Saae im afped, hath all offence fesl'd vp : 
Out Cannons malice vainly fhelt be (pent 
Againft th'imvoleerable clouds of heauen, 
Aad with 2 blefled snd vn-vent retyre, 
With vnhack'‘d fwords, and Helenets all vnbrwis'd, 
We eill beare home chat leftie blood againe, 
Which heere we came to egainfl your Towne, 
Aad leave oh el oa val tn peace. 
Bu if you fondly peffe our proffer'd offer, 
Tis nen the rounde: of your old-fac'd wales, 
ne War he “4 ts of Warre, 
b allt their difcipline 

We Chsrbour'd in aa rude sacuohereecs a 
Then ceil va, Shall yoor Chie call ve Lord, 


. In that bebalfe which we have challeng'd jt? 


Ox fall we give the fignall to our rege, 
Aad falke in blood to ew poffefhion ? 
Ge. 1a breefe, we are the King of Englands fubielis 
For bien, snd in his right, we hold this Towne. 
Seba. then the King, and let me in. 
Car. That con we not : bur he chat procs the King 
To bien will we proue loyal, e:ll thac time 
Heue we ranun’d vp our gares ageinft the world. 
Seba. Doth not ube Crewee of Englead, prooue the 
ing? 
Andif not the, 1 ing you Wirnefies 
T wice Gheene thoufasd hearts of Eagiseds breed 
Beft, Baftards and eife. 
lebn, To verifie our title with their liees. 
Fras, As many end 2s well-berne bloeds as thole, 
Bef. Some Baftards too. 
Fres. Scand im his Leah rer chinese: 
Ca. Ti ay Sey aght is wore 
Wefer the werthiedt the ri a ar os 
fobn. Thea Ged forge the hane of ofl thole foules, 
Thee to thei cusrlefting refidence, 
Before the dew of curning fall, thal! fleere 
In dreadful ceria of our kingdomes King. 
Fren. Amen, eon ip ton haloes eb 
~ Seite George chat fwindg’d the Dragon, 
Pepa sir ira Sraabtdara baeareaen ra dore 
Teach vs fome fence. Sisrah, were I x home 
Ac your dea frreh, with your Lionneffe, 
1 would fer on One-head to your Lyons hide: 
Aed make emonfier of yeu, 


. Peace, so mere, 
Bah, O rremble: fos you heare che Lyew rove, 
plaine, where we'l fer forth 


a-Si Aten saat 
Fra, It thal be fo, end at che otber bill 


Command the refi te fiend, Ged and cer 
sepia alone om pea mele Presse 
to 


Trangets gates, 

P. Her. You men of Aagiers open wide your gaces, 
And le youg drsher Duke of Beiwinein, ! 
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The kfeand death of King Fob. 


ore. SpetheCaizene Oe ee 


Our former (crapis in our bare’d : 
spake of Beitnine, Englonds and yours. of car feare, vari pairs tle, srry 
lif Herald wish Tvempa. Be obs hewoens el Cocaes of arene 








Treas Weide, row ol our cowres we aught beheld 

Prom fich co tof, che on-fet ond . eyre: 

Of beth your Armies, whole Tse dene, difever your vaned frengths, 
our bell eyes cannot be cenfured: (dlewes. | And port your mingled colours ence geist, 

Bleed bech Uroghe blood. and blowes beue snfwerd Terns face to face, and bleedy ve vo peiam 

Strength mescht. with frength, end power confronted Than ina momen: Fortune fo coll 






. Our of ene Gde her Misice, 
Both ore aie, and both abike we bke. Tovwho tatuecur Oe bul over ve dog, 
One muft prove greatef. Whale they weigh fo eum, =| And kiffehimwih s vollary : 
We held eur Towne for neither : yes far beth, . | How like youthis countelt Sesees, 
Sater che tue Kings with shor powers, bon, sky ches hangs ebooreur 
as fooreal doar. Thke k well. Fence, Outwe kas bor poween 
Toba. Frence, haf thow yer more bleed cecal sway? | Then softer ha whe thal be king © > 
Say, Chall che currans of or cighs rome on, Bf. if chore hal he ofa Rog, 
peflage vert impediment, Bemg *d as we ere perusth Towers 
Shatl lesen bad eotuoe chanel, fd ore fore Tore chou the mouth of Acdiflerie, 
with courfe difiuh’d enen thy confining (hoses, As we will ours, sanir farrcte wolles, 
Valefie thou let his Glues W seer, keepe Aad when that we 


death’ dthew vo che gremad, 
a agceY tase hah woe ts’ Why chen defie each oxher, end 
thou hefi net (au'dene drepefbleed | Make worke our felues for hesere or bell. 





The echew ceil chen, blowen, blood, and desth. Of Lewes the sod that toecty eh 
Seba. perty do the Towasinen yet edvuin? 






The Efe and deatho ing Foon. . 7 


Where fhould he fade ie falzer, then in Blanch ; 

JExeslous hogs Srewid go teacch of vertun, 

‘Whaece fhould be finds poser then ia Blond? 
ry 


Ne is che helfe pare ofa blefied ann, 
Lek se by fach os thee, 
And thes faice diuided excellence 


foee 
Inmeorcall ferie helfe fo peramprerie, 
As we eo heape this Cie, ° 


Ja Be ROHnCF : wee 
As dhe i beset, decasion, blood, 
Heldes hand wih ctor ie worid. 
Pra. What ? leoke in the Ladies 
Det. 1 domy Loed, end inher ebe I find o 
A wonder, of s wondrous mirecie, 
thadow of my felfe form'd ia hes 
being bet the thadow of oar eae, 
Becomes ond enakes your feonea thadew 3 
1 do prose I newer low'd my felfe 
Dramas lochs Aacering ert 
weeia ber ele. 
Baf. Desens i the Maneriog ebltot heres ; 
° in 
patcamerdahe lores 7 
doth 
Hicalelfe leuestraytos, ~ 
vile 


Thae aeaed dete quarter dere thould 
° Jolachekente o Lowtas be, ee 


Blan, My vackies will la this refpefl is eine, 
Ihe he ~, ia you ther makes hap ike, 
Thee any be fee's which meoues his 
er tae ceantflece iete avy wills 
to mere propesiy, 
Further } will not flasrer you, my Lord 
Thee aff | fee in you is werthie love, 
Then thie, chat aeching do I {cs ia you, 
Though chortith choughes shemfelees thould bee your 


That lesen Greuld meric eny here, ; 
Jot Whas fale chele yong-ones? What fey you my 


Alan, That the is beand inhoner Gili 20 do 

What yeu in wifedeme Mill veuchfele en fay. 
tebe, Speake chen Prince Delphia, can you lowethns 
Del. sake me if] con cefraine fom 


Vine ons hs rch ed 
Where ls the and her forne, cell me, whe knowes ? 
Del Sheis fod end st your highnes 
Pra. Aod by any faith, this league thas we hove made 
‘Will gise her wery little cures 
Brecher how 
This widdew 
Wee noe 
0 our ewne ventage, 
bohn, We will heale 


Fee oved/t ebente o eke of Besine 
‘And Barta of Richmond, and chierich Sire Towe 





pompe. 
, Mad world, mad ened compoGcien : 

fobs to op Arshurs Title in the whole, 

Hath : 


Cap'dca ce corwerd yee bch ree, 
dcowne hice Kom his ewne devermia’d apd, 
From e refolu’d and honoerable wacre, 


vasttempred yet, 

ike s poore taketh on che rich. 
Wedil, whites Same ,1 will rete, 
And fey there is no fin Buc ce be rich: 
Since Kings vpon jodie, 


Game be ay Lord, for 1 will worthip thee. Sup. 


ed dus Secundus 


Excer Conlance, Arter pad Salishey. 


Coe. Gone to be married? Gone to fwemre s peacr? 
Folfe blood to felfe bleod toyed, Gone to be freinds? 
Shelt Lewis howe Blesech, snd Blawrh thole Provinces ? 
it iongs fo, chou heft milpoke snifheard, 

Be well adeifd, cell ore thy cale egeine 

Ie canner be, thou do'ft bur fay ‘cis &. 
Tereft | msy not creft chee, fer thy word 
Is bec the vaine bresth of a common man > 


Sal. As cree us I belocee you thinks 

Ther te prove avy fying aur. 
Coe Oki chev essere this free, 
Teach thes this forvew, how en anahe me dye, 
And let belecfe, and life encounter fo, 

As doth the fare of ewe “—, 

Which mn the very aneering 

Lowes marty Blanch? O sehew hc ecshene? 


France Gicnd with , whet becemes of anc # 
tlow 33 connet breebethy fgia, 
Thos ocwes beth mode chye a mall vphy man 


'd with foule Moles, and 
1 would not care, ishen would be concent, 
Fer dren f theeld net lowe ches tno, nes than 


| wichem you se che 

“Ce These divothek, lwiloor go wich cee, 
iorg spewed, cadeaakes his oweet Goope, 
Tome and ve che fists of eny gress 


Hecse is my bid kings commedow coh. 


fam 
























The fe and death of King Fobn. 
BP, 


6 on recreent |i 

‘ ° like is, thon felfe. 
eA Lus T ertint Scona prima. i cn, 
Enteo King lehn, Pronce, Dolphin, Maneh, Chance, Phily, Par, Haile anneinced deputies of heavens 


4 Conftanre To thes obs my holy errand ic 2 
fre, Trendy, hice Addon Corea, 
Pres. Tis true (sive daughter) and this bleffed dey, | And {rem Pope /muneear the Logate heere, 
Ewer ia Pravee fhall be kepe feftieall ; Doe in his same seligionfly demand 
To foleamize this dey the glenovs fuene Why thew agsingt che Church, our holy Mothe , 
Srayes in bis courfe, and pleyes the Alchyrmift , Se wilfully deft fperne ; and force 
Turning with (plender of his precious eye Stephen Langren chofen 
The meager cloddy earth to glittering gold: of emersu7] from that holy Sea. 
The Sy courfe that brings this dey chew, This ia ous holy Fathers name 
Shall never fet 1t,but aholy day, Pope Jeeseens, I doe demand of thee. 
Conf. A wicked dey, andj not a holy day. . What carthie nome te insesrogn 
Whar hath chis day defera'd ? what hoth is dene, Con toft che free breach of 2 (ocred King? 
That ia in golden lacess thould be ft Thoe cont nox (Cordinell) deuife s neme 
the high adesin the Kelender ¢ Se flight, unworthy, and ridiculens 
Ney, racher tune thus day oucef the weeke, To charge meto an snfwere, as the Pope: 
This day of theme, opprethon, periury, Tell him chis tale,end from the mouth of 
Or fia moh Gand Giil, let wines wich childe Adde shes mech more, that ne /relien 
Pray shat there Dorunens may nar (all thie dey, Shall tythe er sell in our deomimons . 
ther cheir hopes prodigioully be croft: Bet s we, endes hesuen, ore faproeme 
But (on chus day) let Sea-men feare no wracke, So wnder hien thet great 
Ne bargeines brooke chat are oat this doy emade Where we doe reigns, we will lone 
This dey sil chings begua, come co ill end, Wikhoar th'efiftence of s mortal s- 
Yes. feish it fctfe vo hollow falfheod change. So tell che Pepe, sil reverence fet apart 
Fra. By heaven Lady, you thai! have ne coule To bien ond his ‘dé suthevizie, 
To curfe faire provendings of thie day: Fre. Brother of Exgiend, you bislpheme in this. 






Hee I not pawa'd co you my Maiefty ? foba. ro the Kings of Cheifiendem 
Conf. You bane begud'd me with a coumerfex Areled vo graft this mediiag Pach, 
Refembiing Maicity, whch being touch'd end rride, Dreading the curt 













Proves valugiofie : you sre Corfworne,forfwere, And by the meris of vilde gold, drofie, duft, 

You camain Armeste frill mine enemies bloud, Purchole od pardon of a men, 

But now in Armes, you ftrengrhen ic wich yours. Who in ther fale bee esden from bimbalfet 

The ing vigor, and rough frowne of Waste Though yee, and al the reft fo greffety led , 

1s cold in sanisie, and painted peace, This iughing wiecherake with reucnane cherifh , 

And ovr epprefhion hach made vp this league: Yet 3 alone, alone dor me 

Arme, srme, you heavens, agsioft thefe periur'd Kings, Againft che Pope, andcouns his friends my foes. 

{A ddew cries, be husbend to me ( hevoens) Pand. Then by chs lowfull power thae I heue, 

L ot not the howres of this vagodly day Thou fhais ftand eurft.sed 

See eine dines in Peace | butere Sun. fer, And bieffed fhall he be that doch revels 

Set semed difcord ‘twixe periar’d Kings, From his Allegeance 0p an beretique, 

Heave rac, Qh, heare me, And meritorious thal char hand be calf'd, 
Auf, Lady Confanee, peace. Canenized and weethep’d as 0 Saim, 







. Wee,wee, is 
ow von so Peace, pene i to mee warves Thy honed, TY ever coerta 
Thee bloudy ie chew fae chou wretch, § cowerd, Con. © lawfall let k be 













Theos licsie , That I hewe reeme with Zome ce curt a while. 
Thos coer Rrong vpen the Gronges Bes Good Faches Cordinall, cry thew Amen 

Thee Fortunes ion,chet do'ft newes fighs Te my ktcene cartess for without my wreag 

Buc when ber hursonrous Ledifhip Is by There is no hash tocuriehin right. 

Toreach thee fofety : thou ert perius'd too, Pan. There's Worrane (Lady) for my curfe. 
And fooch fivp grennefie. 8 feole srt theu, Conf And for mine roe,wheo Lew com d0 00 right, 
A rermpiag feele,ro brag, and Hemp, sud fweare, Let it be lawfull,chee Low basreno weeng: 

Vpon my partic : chow cold bleoded fisee, For hecher) deka Kenionehlire Len 
Haft chou net {poke like chander on my (ide? rete choc holds hie Kingdorne the Law. 
Beene {werne ay Souldier, bidding me depend Thesefore Gace Low ix falfeis perfe& w 

Mead anreh thy forcune, aed Arength, How can the Law forbid my rengue to curhe ¢ 

And dof thou now fall oust to my foes ? Pond. Phale of France,on pastil of a cust, 
Thou wesre a Lyons hide, doff ix for fhame, Lax gos the hand of thes Asch- e, 

And hang 2 Calves shin on thole recresst liembes. And reife the power of Pranee vpen bus head, 
Aaf, O char oman thould fpeake thole words te me. | Vniefle he des fobonix hlavkelfe v0 Rome, 






Pol. Kod bang s Calues-ckin on thole recreact Limbs | five. Look’ chou pale Pronestde net lex g0 shy hend. 
tof Thouder'finot fay bo villaine for thy life. chee France cepest 











caber. 
Ble. Thacs the curfe of Rome. 
Cs.0 Lewe, Gund Gof, che dewil campes chee heove 
10 likeneffe of a new votrietened Bride. 


Anft. Doeloking Phip, 
nothing bet a Calues skin moft {weet lout. 
Fe Lestcrplertand kacw aut whan tofsy. 


ee eaaeromad aera (het 
This royall.hend snd mine sre newly knit , 


Married in league, coupled,aed hink'd tagether 
Wi arsine emg 


And fhall thefe heads fo 

Sonemly iors! foe 
ayoke chis f and this kinde regreete 

Tae and loofe with Faith Pt teh wi heseen, 
rt chiideen of our (elues 








Pence thou mult bold » Cerpent 
A cafed Lien by the morsa? pow, 


scat pe rate ri 


Pas, What canft thon fey ,bar wil pesples thee more? 


Theta 
aerate 
Rikon Ahn exam tofu 


For that which thou haft fwome to doe amiffe, 
Is aot aeniffe when it is truely done: 














And got done, where eends to it, 
The truth Is then moft. done ot i 
The better Aa of purpofes a ° 


egainkireligion: 
whet thou {wear s the thing thow fweer A 
Radek fen woah the lovee for thy truth , 


To fweare, foreares 
Elfe what amockerie thoald it be to (weare? 
Bet thou dof (weare, onely to be forfwormne, 
And mof forfworne, to keepe whet thow dof foreass, 
Ieunthy (aft robeliion to th Clee 
Lenina. -a-segall wre veto 
Then armethy content and thy nobler ports 
Again thele giddy Joofe feggeltions: 
Vv which better port, owe Our preyracome 
If thou vouchfafe them. Bat if not ‘then ence 
The peril! of ove corte light ca thes 
. wsthow hak not theke them of 













Shall beaytog trempets, end lead 
Clemsors of tall, bc spestares bo our pernp? 
O husband heere me : eye, elache, how new 
demented io ony oe 2 even fox thet come 
Whic tay tongue dd here peoncunce 
yen wy cace bre Ubeg, goc notte Armes , 
Caf. O, om Datin 
1 doe peay to thee, thos verteeus 
Alter net che doeme fore-choughe 
Bln: New ihelll cy hoe 
Be Sea thee, thes 
Con, 


nah ensal 
rrmeelered ~T 





Paed, | will deoounee neuheveen heed. 
Fre. Thos thek act will Fall iS ther. 
Coot. O thine reverse 'd Maieftie. 


fhe. Ofcale reusls of French inconfiancy. 
bn. Pravee, } hak ree this houre eee? 


Jnl cach sdeanenge mocansvepey oye 
aduantage meenes t0 pay 

Andsy good friend, chy volancary oath 
Ghee me thy hand, Thed aking 2 fy 

Buc I will Stic wich Come becter sene. , 


Scana Secunda. 
carter oan saad Bucr Softard wnt Aafrid's 


et mee 
pews Buer lhe, Archer Habere. 


in dey, 
3 would into thy bofome poure my thoeglics s 
But (ab) I will noe, I foae thee wall 
this boy: Philp make vp, find my rroeh thos lew R we weil. 
wonton Thenghthe my desth wercedua tomy Aaa 
were co 
By hesucn I weaid doete md 
Seba. Doe not I know thow would? 
Good Hubert, Eubert, Hubert baow thine eye 
Oe young bey » Tie cxil chee whee ary frtend, 
2 very ferpent ’ 
He lies before me: deft thew vaderftend ae ? 
Thow art hic keeper. 
Seba. So hall ic bet Geuce thal Gy beblade ee, id Hekeere hin fo. 
Se gmecded: ner net offend Melefiy. 
Feral tee omen thee, ond chy Vale wit fein. Desth. me 
das deere be vo chee, as thy Gather wee, 
tb, O bnwil snother die with griche. 
Sele. Colen sway for hefte 








Scena To tis. 










Enser France, Delpbts, Panduighe, Aetendants. 


Fra. So a roeciog Tecapeft on the flecd, 
avian Areesdo of comstiea tute 


Pend. Courage ond comfort all {hall yor gee well. 
Pra. Wheto, ne cll whesn we hace noone foil? 
Are we not beaten tis act Angias loft? 
Act une priloner? divers deere friends Osine? 


Aad bloady wnto Caziond gest 

Ore Prasce? 
See aan 

Se bot » (pend, with loch sdurce difpor'd, 

Sach tempetate order info fierce s caefe, 

Deth went exsrople: who hath read, or heard 

Of amy kindced-a€tren Hike ro ches? 
Pra. Well cowld | beare that Exglond had thes praife, 

our fhame: 


Eaten (oaft oce. 
Leoke who comes heere ?s grave vnto 8 fouls, 
th'eternall (print againtt her will , 
In the viide prifon of afflicted breatb : 
§ pecthee Lady goe swey with me. 
Ces. Loynow:now ce the ius of your poses. 
Fra Patumee good Lady, comfort gerule Confanes. 
Con. No, I debe al Counfefl, effe, 
Bax that whech ends all counfell,tree Redreffe s 


Deoth, death, O seuable, iowely Sevth « 
Those odorferous ftench : rottenneffe, 
Arife forth from the couch of lafting night. 
Thea hate and terror to profperitie, 
And I will kifle chy deteftadle bones , 
And pet my alls in thy veulise browes , 
And nag thefe fingece with tby houthold wormes , 
And flop ctus gap of bresth with felfome dull , 
Aad be s Carrion Monfler like thy felfe: 
Come,grin on ne, sod | mull eoke thon it. 
Aad thes as thy wife : Miferies Love, 
_ Fra. Ofsire affisBtion, pence. 

Con, Nonc, 5 wll noc, heving breech to ery! 
© chat ey congee were nche chuaders mouth , 
Then with a pafon woeld I fheke the world, 
fad rowre from Geepe chas fell Aneromy 
‘Whuch cannes hearse s Ladecs feeble voyce, 
Which formes s moderne Inuocation. 

Pand, Lady. you vetes rsdacfie,sad ace forsow. 
. Can. Thee an to belye we fo, 
Tam not mad ; chs Iceare eo rmne , 
My nacre is Conftence, | was Coro: wre, 
Vong -arther my Coane, and he 3 tof: 
Hoabenteen\ thosld forget ae 
For thea‘tis Hke I 3 
peat. whee theold I orgex ? 




















































































































































































The fe and death of Ki 





madly thinks 0 babe of clowts were he 


Becanfe childe ise prifoner. 
aed Pathos Ceedioall, hao besed you 


That we fhall fee and know our friends in : 


If chet be true, I thall fcc ay 3 


For Gace the bath of Came, the 


Tobien that did bet yefterday fafpire , 


Bun now will Canker 


There was not fuch's gracious creature borne : 


cot my bed 


And chafe the native besuty from his cheeke, 
Aod he will looke 22 hotlew ass Ghoft , 
As dim end meager as 00 Agues fire, 


p hee 3 fo 
Wheat Dual esa bam i the Corre of hensen 


I Theil aet know hem : therefore neuer, erucz 


Mali 3 behold Anker 
Pad Youheld 100 beynous seelpe 


Caf. He talkes fo me char 

Fra, You sre 11 fond of greefe, vs of your childes 

Con. Greefe fils the coome vp of any shebent chide : 
Lies in his bed,walles ep end dowee with ae, 


Puts 00 his pretty lookes, repeats bis woeds , 
Remembers me of ali hes gracioes 


My life, my ioy, roy food, may 
My widew-cowfort,snd care. 
20d Te follow her. 


Pre, | fease fome 
Del, There's cochang in tis world can sake rma ioy, 


my 


Life is as tedious as 2 rwice-told tale, 
Vening the dull care of adrowfie man ; 


And bitter thame hath 


Pad Belo de orng 


Buen ia the infiant of 


of a firong difeake 
a Reon ¢ 


Thefts Aroaget ils chat cake leave 


cride aloud 
petetete er 
As 4 thei 
Satecteleatiest tht bere 

And will sgaine commt them to their bonds, 


mele-childe 


soot oe,” 


ath hie forme , 





‘Areact you griew'd dhas aiveber ts r 
Del. As os heis ged he hath hins. 


Dol. Bur whet thall 1 geine by yong Arebers fall? 

Pas. You.in che right of Lady Biserb your wife, 
Mag chen moke all the clasne thet /frrber did. 

Del. And looke it, life and alist Avrber did. 

Pes. How 


The life and death of King Fobn. 






iz | 
eA dus Quartus, Scena prima. 


Suter Hubert and Exocusioners, 

Heb. Hease me chefe Irons hor, snd looke thoy Saad 
Wichss che Arras : when | fitike my foos 
Vpon the bofome of the ground, ruth forch 
And biade the boy, which you fhall fade with me 
Feft co che chaire ; be heedtulf shence,snd watch. 

Exer. Lhope yous wactans will besre out che deed. 

Find. Vocleenly {cruples feare aot you : looke toe't. 
Young Lod come forth ; § have co fay with you. 

Eucor Arther. 

Ar. Good mortow Hubert. 

Mab. Good morzow, litte Prince. 

Ar. Aslictle Prince, heving fo grest a Tule 
To be more Prince, as may bet you ace fod. 

Hub, Indeed I have beene mesries. 

An. ‘Meicieonme: 

Me chinkes no body Should be fad but I : 
Yet! semember, when 1 was ia France, 
Yong Gentlemen would be ss fad as nighe 

y for wantonnefie : by my Chriftendome, 
So | were out of prifon, and kept Sheepe 
Von mad Deas merry asthe day is ong? 
Aad fe I would be heere, bus chet J 
My Vockle pradtifes more heme co me : 
Feito bak ther} as Cafes bonne 
Iske t,thac ] was G ? 
No ia deede s'toot : and | wold to heaven 
I were your foane, fo you would loue me, Hubert: 

Hub. If I calketo hiro, with his innocent prate 
He will awekemy mescie, which lies deed: 

Therefose | wil be fodsine, éod dif 

Ar, Are you fuke Hubere? you paleco day, 
Infooth | would ow were ahiucle ficke, or 
That J mighs fi: oll night,and wacch with yoo. 

] warrant | loue you more then you do we. 

Hub. His words do take of my bofome, 
Reade heere yong Aniber, How now foolith theume? 
Tutaing dilpicious torrure out of doore? 

I awh be breefe, lealt refolution drop 
Ovt st mine eyes, in tender womeanith ceares, 
Can you not resde x ? Is us not faire writ ? 
1. Toofeirely Aubert, for fo fouls effet, 
Muft you with hot Jrons, burne out beth mine eyes? 

Hub. Yoog Bey, ] mult. 

Art. Aad will you? 

bab. Andi will. 

Ars. Have you the heart ? When your head did bux 


ake, 
I kait my hand-kercher about your brewes 
(The bef I had, e Princefle wroughs ic me) 
And | did meuer sshe it you againe ; 
And with my hand, a midnighs held yous head, 
And like the waechfull minutes, to che houre, 
Still and enon chees'd vp the heawy tine 3 
Saying, what locke you? end whese lies you greeie? 


























































then Peal Willy : ae 
out 

al Thee newer ‘Gor recs ball sae 

Se es frowne on 


Aad with hot Irons maft 1 burne chem out. 

@r. Ah, cone but in this iron Age, would do it 
The Iron of ic felfe, chough heate red hor 
Approaching neere thefe eyes, would drinke my ceates, 
And this fierie indignation, 
Euen in ertonnia of mine ieee 

after confume away in 

Bolle containing fire to hare mine eye: 
ehard, thea hammer d Iron ? 


oat mine cyes, 

I would not haue beleru'd him: no congoe but Hubert. 
HMub. Come forth: Do as | bid you 
An. Ofeee me Hubert , (sve me : my eyes are O8t 

Buen with the fierce lonkes of chefe men. 
Hab. Give me the Iron | fay, and binde him heere. 
drs. Alas, whet neede you be fo beifirous rough? 

2 will not ftruggle, | will fland fleue fill . 

Bor hesuen foke Haber: let me not be bound 

Ney heare me Haber: , drive thefe mes away, 

And} will fic as quiet esa Lambe. 

I will not ftirre, nor winch, nor ipeake s word, 


Nor looke the Iron an : 
wrete men ewey td’ 


Throft bes " te forgiee yoo, 
What ever torment you me too, 
Go fiend within : fer me alone with him, 


Exec. Lam beft pleas'd vo be from foch 8 deede, 
an. Ales, Tthen bage cbid sway my freend, 
He hath e Rerne looke, but a gentle heare 
Let him come backe, that his compaffion may 
Giwe life co yours. 
Finb, Come (Boy) prepare your (elfe, 
Art, Ischerenor ve? 
Hub. None, but to lofe your eyes. 
Are. O heauen: that chere were bet ameth la yours, 
A greine, s dufl,a gaat, 8 wandering haire, 
Asay sanoysace in that precious fenfe: 
Then feeling what faall chings are boyftereus there, 
berries wiieiensibenty ty spb ire 
. Ischis your promife? Ge too toong 
An. Hebert the ercerence of s brace of tongues 
Malt needes wane pleading for s pire of eyes: 
Let menos hold my tongue : let aq not Habers, 
Or Heber, if you will cut out my rongee, 
So I may keepe mine eyes. O {pare mine eyes, 
Though to no vile, but fill to looke on you, 
Loe, by any troth, the Infremens vs cold, 
And would 













Hub. Bet with ey breath I can reuiue Boy, 
Art. Andif » you wll bet make ix 
And glow wnb your proceedings, Fiabert: 


Nay, 3c perchance will fparkle in your eyes : 
And. like a dogge that io competid to bght, 
Snatch at his Maftes chet doch tarre bie on, 












































chet you viere dome wreag 
Deny theis office : oncly you dolecke 
Thaemercie, which fierce fire, and Iron extends, 
Crearuces of note for mercy, lacking vies. 

Hab, Well, {ce co lous: | will not touch thine eye, 
Tiere i laddvenee Ber 
Yer am I fworne, purpole, Boy, 

With this fome very Iron, to barne them out. 

Ar, Onow you looke like Hubert. Alichis while 
You were difgeis'd. 

Hub, Peecesne more Adice, 

Your Vockle cuft nox know bes rou sredesd, 
Mod prey chides rape doubelex nd ecare, 
A 0 ® 

That shorefor the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend chee. 

Ars, Oheauen! I cheake you Ainbert, 

Hub. Silence, 00 more j go clofely in wich wen, 
Much danger do I vadergo for chee, 


Stena Secunda. 


Barer Seba, Pembroke, Salicbury, and echer Lerdet, 
fobu,, Heere once sgaine we fc : once againft crown'd 
And look’é epon, I hope, with chesrefull eyes. 
Pem This once again (but chet fom Higher pless’d) 
Wasence t you were ‘d before, 
And chat high Royalty was nere plock'd off; 


The faiths of men, nere Rained with resek: 
Freth espeétation troubled act che Land 
With say ton abeiniie beteer State, 
Sal. 60 3'd with double pormpe, 
To guard o Title, chee wasrich before ; 
To gide refined Gold, 10 paint the Lilly 
To throw a perfurne on the Violet, 
To (mooth the yce, or edde snother hew 
Vate the Raine-bow; or wich Toper-light 
To feeke the beauteous eye of hesuch to garnith. 
ad nalik~lprebaiaen-ehbaiae enhhe 
Pom. Bax choc your Royall pleafere dene, 
Thi see, le as an sacient tale new cold, 
And, wa the left ing, troeblefome, 
Being vrged ot at 
nthts che Anticke, and well noted face 
Of, nine od forene. ts mech difigered, 
Anditke  fhifted winde vato 8 (ile, 
Ac makes che courfe of choughts co fetch about, 
Starcles, and frighes conGideration: 
Makes (ound opinion ficke, and cruch fulpefied, 
For purting on fo new 8 fathion'd rebe. 
Workemen {irtee to do berter then wel, 
They oo confound their shallie couerentortie 


ofcentines excefing of a feele, 
Doth make che fauk the werfe by th'excele: 
As pacches fer vpon s licele 
: more mn of the 


To over-beace it, and we sre all weil pleas’d, 
Sence all, end pest of what we would 
Doth makes fend, ot whst your Highneffe will 





thee pelea with, and thinketchem 
you 
teenearegaitae ka 
LGallindor you wih: Means time, but ee ashe 
‘What you would have reformd, chat is not well, 
ad well thall you perceiue, how willingly 
I wil boch heare, and grant gan 
Pom. Then, 28 cc thax am the tengue of shefe 
Haye of oll cheic heases, 
and chem : bas chiefe of afl 
see ctanr ea 
heaszily requeft 
etrtber, whole reftraint 
Bence amr pam 
To breske into this dang 
Kot irtyosiens to righ tyou held, 


ws your pas they fay) attend 
Pele estore” 
Toericbodeerage ofgocdenercie yo 













To grace cecshons : let it be our face, 
That you have bid vs aske his libertie, 
Which fer ot goods we dono fercbraske, 
Then, wbercepon out wesle on you depending, 
Comnts i your weale she bene Bis Bberty. 


lobe, Levin be fo : 1 do commit his youth 
Toyow Geet Habers, what cewes with you? 


He thew’d his warved toa friend of mine, 

The: ofawicked faule 

Lises in his eye : that clofeafpe& ofhis, 

Do thew che mood of s much croubled breft, 

Aad 3 do fearefully beleese ‘tis done, 

Wheat we fo fear'd he had s ¢ to do. 
Sal. Tine coloee of the King bh come, and ga 

Berweenc his purpolt end bis confcience, 

Like Heralds twixt two dreadfull bserailes fer : 

Wis is foripe, itneeds muft breake. 
















The foude correption of's fweer childes death. 
lobe. Leds borhan ange ton 


eee ip 


He cela vs Archer ts deceaddconight. 
Sal. Indeed we fear’d his fickneffe was peft core. 








Before the childe himfeife fels be was ficke 1 
This evoft be anfwer'd either heere, or heacd. 






fo gr offer te ; 





So chrane k fo 





His ltrle kingdome 
Tested chon ds tte the De 





zh enldnid Kt mia. 


Pew. This is the men thould do the bloody deed: 


om. And when ic breakes, I feare will iffee thence 


Peas Indeed we heard how neere his deach he wee, 


Wes (Lod Salis 
pinalieanenrete 





= 

The Copte ofy eck ei seertd by cheans 

For when you thal do prepare, 
coenes, that they arena 


bia ar 3 here hath 
our [enelli pin drenks 
Wee bah ep? Whee sy ose cn ; 
That fach sn Army could be 

Aad fhe not heare of ic ? 


Mef. My Liege, hereare 
efeieren 
Ted eer Land ss I heareseny Lord, 
Tey OM encr ina frome di'de 
li beard if rrve,or falfe } know noe. 

fees, With-hold devadfull Occafion : 
O rmsheateagoe with me, ill have ytcas'd 
My difeomented Peeres. What? Mother dead ? 

How wildly chen watkes my Eftare in France? 
condu& came thofe powres of 
Tent ene coed ’R out are landed beere ? 


For Sorruigateeg 
Foc enyforsigne 


Wich thefe ill rydings : Now fayes the world 
To your procee Donor feeke to htuffe 
My head with more ill newes : for ic #s full. 

Baft. Bur if you bea-feard ro heare the worft, 
‘Then lex che worft vo-bheeed, fall on your head. 

febn. Beare with me Cofen, for I was amaz'd 
Vader the tides but now I breath sgeine 
Alok the fleodsand sang Wwe sudience 

any tongue fake of wha wil. 


nie Canes bene cobetiedtnchexprefae 


Towhom ia rede 
Thag ere che next Afcenfion dsy et noone, 


Fel Te aie Dicenen check a8 chow fo? 


tebe. Fiabr, omy wih ben bp ny 
Aad on chat day at noone, whereon he fayes 
I Qual yeeid vp my Crowne, let hien be beng’d. 


Dekiwer bim co > 

Foc I auft vie thee. Ony Coa, 

Heas’f chow che newes abroad, who are arriu’d? 
Baft. The Freach (my rac 

Wingonnde Salisburie 





The 
againe: 


tebe, Nay, rt make hafte : the better foore before. 
O. let me have no fubse& enermes, 

When aduerfe Forreyners sffright my Townes 

Wich dreadful pompe of flout inusfion, 

Be Mercurie, fet feathers to thy heeles, 

And fi (likethoughe) from them, to me ogaine. 
ag Spirit of the time thall teach me (peed. Exe 
bebe. Spoke like a fprightfull Noble Gentlemen. 

Go after him : for he perhaps thall neede 

Some Meffenger bet wixt me, and the Peeres, 

And be chou hee. 

Mef. With all my heart, my Liege. 

tebe, My mother dead? 

Rater Hubert. 

Hub. My Lord, they Gy fiue Moones were feene to 
Foure fixed, and the fift did whisle about (sighe: 
The other foure, in wondrous motion. 

feb. Fue Moones ? 

Hab, Old men, and Reldsmes,in the trees 
Do prophefie vpon it dangeroofly : 

Yong Archers death is common in their moeths, 

And when they talke of him, they thake heir heads, 

And whifper one snother in the eare. 

And he that {peakes, doth geipe the hearers wrift, 

Whulft he that heeres, makes feacefull 3Ats:on 

With wrinkled browes, with nods, with rolling cyes, 

Tfavea Smith Nand wihhis hemmer (chus) 

The whilt his Lron d:d on the Anuile coole, 

With open mouth fwallowing a Taylors newes, 

Who with his Shecres, sod Mesfure in mis hand, 

.| Standing on flippers, which his nimble hefte 

Had falfely theuit epon conuacy feete, 

Told of a many thouland warlike French, 

That were embactailed, andrank‘d in Kent. 

Another leane, enwalb'd Artificer, 

Cats off his tale, and talkes of Arshars death. 
fo,Why feck’ thou to poffeffe me with thefe feasen? 

Why vrgeft thou fo oft yong Arthurs death? 

Thy hend hath rmurdted here . Uhad a mughty caste 

To with him deed, bet thou hedfi none to kill haa. 

H Nohad (my Lord .4id you not prowohe ae? 

lobe. leis che curfe of Kings, co be atrended 

By faves, that ake chee humors for a warrant, 

To breeke within che bloody houfe of life, 

And on the winking of Authoritie 

Te vndecftand a mk to hnow the meaning 

of ous Maielly, w chance it frownes 

Store th humor, then nda di ref 
Hab. Heere is your hand and Scale for what I did, 
Jeb. Oh, when the laft accompt ewint heaven & earth 

Is to be made, then (hall this hand and Scale 

Witneffe again vs to damnation. 

How oft the fight of meanes to do ill deeds, 

Moke deedsill done? tlad'fi net thou beene by 

A fellow by the hand of Nagure merk'd, 

Quored, and ign’ 10 doa deede of theme, 

This musther had not came into my minde. 

Bat taking note of thy abhorr'd Afpea, 

Finding thee fie foc bloody villanie : 

Apt, liable to "din danger 

I fasnely broke with thec of Artis desth . 

And chou, to be endeeredto a King, 

Made it no costcience to defiroy a Prince. 


cand death 


obn. 


Hub. My Lord. 

leh. Had'fi thou but fhooke chy head, or made » pole 
When I (pake darkely. what I purpofed: 
Or turn'd en eye of doubt vpon my face ; 
As bid metell my tale in expreffe words ; 
Deepe fhame had Rrruck me dumbe,made me break off, 
And thofe thy feares, might have wrought feares wn me 


‘But, thou didfi vaderftand me by my fignes, 


And didfLin figmes againe parley with finne, 
Yea, without flop, didft lec thy hear: confent, 
And confequently. thy rude hend ro afte 
The deed, which both our tongues held vilde ro mame 
Out of ht, and never fee me more: 
My Nob sleaue me, and my State is braued, 
at my gaces, with tankes of forragae powres. 

Nay, in the fedy of this efhly Land, nw 
Thas kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe 
Hofttilicie, and ciuill cumult reignes 
Betweene my conference, and my Cofms death. 

Hub. Arme yeu againft your other enemes : 
fle make « peace becweene your foule, and you. 
Yong Artbar 1s slive - This hand of mune 
Isyet a maiden, and an innocent hand. 
N ot painted with the Crimfon {pats of blood, 
Within this bofome, neuer entred yer 
The dresdfull motion of a murderous though, 
And you haue flander d Nature in my forme, 
Which howfoeuer rude extcriorly, 
Is yet the coues of a fayrer minde, 
Then to be butcher of sn innocent childe. 

lela, Doth Arthur le ?O haft chee to che Peeres, 
Throw chis report on theis incenfod rege, 
And make them came ro their obefiience. 
Forgive the Comment that my pation made 
Vpon thy feature, for my sage was bliade, 
And immaginarie eyes of blood 
Prefented thee more tideous chea thou ert 
Oh, anfwer not ; but to my Cloffer bring. 
The engry Lords, with all expedient batt 


I coniave chee but flowly: ran moce fall. Exes 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Arthur ou the wales, 
Av. The Wallis high, and yet will | leape done. 
Good ground be pittifull,aod hurt me not : 
There's few of none do know me, ifthey did, 
This Ship-Boyes fembiance hach difgurs'd one quate. 
Lam afraide, and yet Llc venture ot. 
If 1 get downe, and donot breake my limbes, 
Ie finde athouland fnufts to get beary 3 
As te and go ; asdye, y: 
Onteet Posies (ane 8 yr thefo Roos, 
Heauen take my fouleand England kcep my bones Des 


Eneer Pembroke Salsbury ey Bagot 
Sal. Lords, } will meet bunac S. 
ic Is our (aferie, and we muft cmbrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous ume. 
Pem. Who brought that Letter from the Corchnall ? 
Sal. The Count Melocae, a Noble Lord of France, 
Whole priuate with me of the nes loge, 
Is much more geserall, thea thefe nes unpert. k 
Lo} 





The hfe and death of Ki 


ot ee | — +o 


By. To morrow moming let vs meete him chen, 
Sal, Or racher then fer for ward, for ‘ewill be 


Two long dyes iourney (Lords)or ere we mactm 


Baff.Once more to day weil met, diftemper'd Lords, 
The King Oy me requefts your ence Rtraghe. 
Sal. king hath difpoffett himfelfe ot va, 
We will not lyne his thi ined cloake 
With our pure Honors : nor arcend the fooré 
That leaues the print of blood where ere ic walkes. 


Retume,and teil him fo : we know the worft. 
Baf. What ere you thinke, good words J thinke 
were beft. 


Sal. Our greefes, 2nd not our manners reafon now 
baft. But there 1s little reafon in your greefe. 
Therefore ‘twere seafon you had manners now. 
Pom. Sit, fir, impatience hach his priusledge. 
Baft. Tis crue, ro hurt his mafter, nomans elfe 
Sal. Thisis the prifon: What is he lyes heere? 
P.Ob deach.made proud with pure & princely beuty. 
The earth had nut 8 hole to hide this deedc. 
Sal. Murther, 98 hating whae himfelfe hath dove, 
Doth lay ic to vrge on revenge. 
a, Or eihen he dom'd this Beautie to a grave, 
Found ic too precious Princely, for 2 grave, 
Sal. Sit Rechard, what thinke you! you have beheld, 
Or hane you read, or heard, or could you thinke ? 
Or do youalmof thinke, although you fee, 
That you do fee > Could thought, without chis obec 
Forme fech snother ? This is the very top, 
The the Crefl : or Creft vnto che Creft 
of Armes : This is the bloodieft fhame, 
The wideft Souagery, the vildeft Rroke 
Tha ever wall-cy’d wrath, of flaring rage 
Prefenced to the teares of foft remorfe. 
Pem. Allnwanhers paft, do Rand exeus’d in this: 
And this fo fole, sad fo vnmarcheable, 
Shall give e holineffe, 8 puritie, 
To che yet mndegotren hinne of times; 
And prove a deadly blood. thed, but a ieft, 
Exampled by chis heynoes fpediacie. 
Baf. Ic is adamned,end s bloody works, 
The graccleffe sGion of s heauy hand, 
If chac it be the worke of any hand, 
Saf. lf chazic be the worke of any hand? 
Wehada kinde of light, what would enfuez 
Icis che fhamefull worke of Huberts hand, 
The praQice, and the purpofe of the king : 
From whofe obedience | forbid my foule, 
Kneeling before this ruine of fweere hfe, 
And beeathing co his breathleffe Escelleace 
Thy Incenfe of a Vow.s holy Vow: 
ser to caftethe pleaferes of the world, 
Neuer co be infedied with delight, 
Nor conuerfant with Eafe, and Idienefle, 
Til | have fec « glory to this hand, 
By gieing it the worthip of Rewenge. 
Pem. Big. Out foules religioesly confirme chy words. 
Ener Hubert. 
Hub, Lords, | am hot with hafte, in feeking you, 
Airing dovh lime, the hath fene for you. 
Sal. On nek bold. blethes nor at death, Law? 
Asan thou villsin,getthee gone. (rhe Law 
ffs. 1 aa no villaine, 6 Sal, Mery rob 
Beat our lwordisbright Gr, put icvp . 
Sale Not tll Greeth iekn amtetherwe skin. 


—- 


eo Tonn. I 
Bub. Scand backe Lord Salsbury, fland backe J fey 
By heaven, I thinke my (word's as fharpe as yours, 
Y would ot hane you (Lovd) forge ow ely 
of my true 3 


Nor thed my ce 
Seiten clon 
your Worth, your Grearneffe, and Nobility. 


Bg. Our dunghill : der'ft chou brave « Nobleman > 
Hub. Not for my life: Bur yet I dare defeod 
My innocent life againft en Emperor. 
Sal, Thou stta Murcherer. 
Hub, Do not prove me fo t 
YetIeamnone. Whole tongue fo ere {peakes falfe, 
Not truely (peakes : who fpeskes not truly, Lies, 
Pem. him co peeces. 
Bf. the peace, I fay. 
Sal. Standby, et I thall gaul you F. ’. 
Bef. Thou wer’ bercer gaul che diuell Selybury. 
If chou bur frowne on me, or Nirre My foore, 
Or teach chy haftic {pleene co do me . 
He ftrikethee dead. Put vp thy fword betime, 
Or Ie fo maule you, and your tofting-Iron, 
That you thai! thinke the divell is come from hell, 
Brg. What wilt chou do, renowned Fankenbridge ? 
Second a Villaine, snd a Muttherer ? 
Hub Lord Biger, amnone. 
Big. Whokill'd this Prince? 
Hab, “Tis not an house fince I left hie well; 
I honour’d him, I lou'd him, and will w 
My dace of life out, for his {weere lives loffe. 
Sel Truft not thofe cunning waters of his eyes, 
Poe villanie isnot wichout fuch rheume, 
And he, long traded in it, makesic feeme 
Like Rivers of semorfe and innocencie. 
Away with me, all you whofe foules abhorre 
Th’vncleanly faueurs of a Slaughter-houle, 
For I am ftifled with this (mell of finne. 
De. A way, toward Burs, co the Dolphin chere. 
P. There rel the king, he may inquire vs out Ex Lords. 
Ba.Here'sa good world:knew you of this fare work? 
the infinice end boundleffe reach of merne, 
(Tf thou didft this deed of deach) art 9 damn'd Hubert. 
Heb Do but hesreme fir. 
Baft. Ha? He tell chee what, 
Thou'rt damn d ss blecke, nay nothing is fo blacke, 
Thou art more decpe damn‘d chen Prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet fo vgly a fiend of hell 
Asthou thale be, sf thoa didft kill this childe. 
Fab, Vpanmy foule. 
Raf. If chou didR but confene 
To this moft cruell AQ: do but difpsire, 
And if chou wan ‘ft a Cord, the ft thred 
That ever Spider cwifted from her wombe 
Will ferve to ftrangle thee : A ruth will be a beame 
Tohsf& theeon. Or wouldft thou drowne thy feife, 
Put but a lictle wacer in a fpoone, 
And it thail be ss sll the Ocean, 
Enough co ftifle (uch 8 villaine vp. 
I do fufpe& chee very greeuonfly. 
Hab. \f Lin 38, confent, of finne of thoughe, 
Be guiltie of she thet (weere bresth 
Which was in this beauteous cisy, 
Let hell went paines enough to corcure ee 
T left him well. 
Boft. Go, beare him in thine armesz 
Jamamaz'd me thinkes, and loofe my way 
Among the choenes,and dengersof this world 
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Fronrforth this morcell of 

The life, the right, and truth of all this Reslme 
Is fled to heswen : gad now ss left 

To tug and feamble, end to part by th’tecth 
The vn. owed wtereft of proud {welling State ; 
New for the bare-prckt bone of Maiefly, 
Doth dogged warre brifiie has angry creft, 


And fnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: . 

Now Powers from and difcontents st hom 

Meet in ene line: and vaft confafion waxes 

As dochs Raven on s ficke-falne beat, 

The imment deeay of wrefted pompe. 

Now he, whole cloake and center can 

Holdout this tempeft. Beare away that childe, 

And follow me with fpeed : Ile to the King, 

A thoufend befineffes are briefe in hand , 

And heaven et lelfe doth frowne vponthe Land. Exe. 


How cafe doft thou teheall E: vend vp ' 
deadRoy tie? 





eA flus Quartus, Scena prima. 





Eater Riag [elem aud Pondolph, attendants, 


K.Jebn. Thus haue I yeelded vp into your hand 
The Circle of my glory, 
Pas. Takeagsine 
From this my hand,us holding of the Pope 
Your Soucraigne greatneffe and! aurhoritie. 
loin, Now keep yeur holy word,go meet the Preach, 
And from his holineffe vfe all your powes 
To Nop cheu marches fore we ote enflanr'd: 
Owe difcomented Counties due revolts 
Our people quarrel! with obedience, 
Swearing Allegiance, and the lous of foula 
To ftcanger.bluud, to forren Royalty, 
This inundation of miflempred hemor , 
Refts by you oncly to be qualified. 
Then paule not . for the prefent time's fo fiche » 
That prefent medcine melt he munifired , 
Or oserthrow incurcable enfues. 
- Pand, 1¢ was my Beesth thet blew this Tempel op. 
Vpon your Qubborne vfage of the Pope: 
But Gnce you are a gentle conuertite, 
My tongae {hall huth againe this Rorme of warre, 
And make fire weather in your blafiring land: 
On ches Afcention dey, remember well, 
Vpon your oath of feruiee to the Pope, 
Goe J to makethe French lay downe thei: Aros. Exw 
Jobe. 1s this Alcenfiun day : did not the Prophes 
Say, char before Alcenfion dey at noone, . 
My Crowne | thould give off ? ewen fe | have: 
I did fuppofe 1 thould be on conficoin , 
But (heau'n be thank dyst > but volumtary. 
Ene Bil od. 
oe. All Kent hach yceided : nothing there holds ous 
But Dower Caftte : London hath recess d 
Like ahinde Hof, the Dolphin and his powers. 
Yous Noblcs will not hearse you,bur are gone 
To offer ferurce to your enemy : 
And wilde amazement hucries vp and downe 
The hutle number of your doubt full friends. 
lem, Would not my Lords returne to me agains 
t Afces they heard yung efrcbew was alec! 


Bait, They found him deed, and cof into the freed) 
Anempty Casket, where che Sewell of life 
By fome dama’d hand was rob'd,and tane swey. 
Seba. That villaine Haber: told me be did liue. 
Be ooo my foule he did, for he he knew . 
w you dsoope ake you (od? 
Be great sn aff, as you have beeen ne 
Let not the world fee feare and {ad ds 
Gouerne the motion of « king! : 
Be Ricringss the time, be fire with fire, 
Threaten the chrestner,and out-face che brow 
Of brag ging horror : So thall inferior eyes 
Tax borrow tye behauiours from the greas, 
w great by your le, and put oa 
The daonclele pire of retolutioas” 
Aveay, and giifter like the god of warre 
When he imendeth to besome the field : 
Shew boldneffe and sipisiog confidence; 
Whee, thall they feeke the Lion in his deene, 
And tright him there ? and make him trembsle chare’ 
Oh let it nor be faid : forrage and reane 
Tomeet difpleafuce ferther from the doses , 
Aad grapple with him ere he come fo nye. 
Jobe. The Legat of the Pope hath beene with mee. 
And I haue made a happy peace with tum , 
And be hath prormis‘d to difrnefie the Powess 
Led by the Dolphin, 
Bef, Oh inglorious league: 
Shall we vpon the footmg of our 
Send fayre-play-ordess and meke compe umfa, 
Infinvation, parley and bafe truce 
TeArmes Incafun ? Shalle beordleffe boy, 
A cockred-flken wanton brauc Owe fields, 
And fieth hus {puns in 0 warre-like foyie, 
Mocking the ayrc with colours idiely fpred, 
And no cheeke 2 Let vs my Leegete Armes: 
Perehance the Cardmall connot make your peace 3 
Or sf he doe, let it at leaft be fared 
Thy fw we had a purpofe of defence. 
. Have thou the of this time, 
haf. Aviey then with goed tow Pilines 
Our Partse mey well meet a prowder foe. 





Scena Secunda. 





Ester (m Ariaes) Delphen , Selubury , Melee , Pew 
broke, Brgot, Seubdervs. ° 


Del. My Lord Afoleene,let this be coppied 
And heepe kt (afe for ous recnermbeance ' “ 
Retuene the prefident :othale Lords againe, 
That hawing our farce order written downe , 
Both chey and we, perufing ore thefe noses 
May kaow wherefore we teoke the Secrament, 
And out farthes firme and ineiolable. 

Sal. Vpon ous Ades it newer thall be broken, 
And Noble Dolphin, albent we fweare 
A volumary zeale, 0d an vn-urg’d Faith 
To your proceedings : yet beleewe me Prince, 
1 am not glad chat fech 2 fore of Teme 
Should feeke a platter by comemn’d revolt, 
And heale che soucterate Canker ef one wound, . 


By 
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I waft draw chis male trom my fide To bes fecoadasy et controll, 

Tobe s widdow-maker : oh, and there Or vfefall feruing-men, end Inftrument 
Where honourable refeue, sad defence To ony Soucrai gue Seete ricoughous che wérid, 
Cries out vpon the nsme of Salisbury. Your kindled the dead coale of warres, 
Bus {uch is the infeGion of the time Becwoene this chefiz'd kingdome and my felfe, 
‘That for che healch end Phyficke of our righe, And broughe in metter that fhould feed ehis fires 
We cennor deale but with che very hand And now ‘us ferretoo huge te be blowne out 
Of Rerne lsiuftice,and confuled wrong : With that fame weake winde. which enkindled iz 
And is't not pitty, (oh my grieued friends You taught me bow co know the face of right, 
That we, the fonnes and children of this Ifle, Acquaiaced ave with interefR co this Land, 
Was beene to fee fo fad an hoare as this , Yea, chroft this encerprize into my heart, 
Wherein we ftep after a ftranger, march And come ye now to tell me /ebe hath made 
Vpon her gercle bofom, and hill His pesce with Renee? what is chat peace so ant? 
Her Enemies rankes? J mutt withdraw, tnd weepe I(by the honour of my macriage bed 
Vpon the fpot of this inforced caufe, Aker yong Arther, claime this Land ormine, 
To grace the Gentry of a Land remote, And now it ishalfe conquee'd, muft I becke, 
Andiollow v noted colours heere : Becaule that Jobe hach made his peace with Rowe? 
Whar beere ?O Nation thae_thow couldf rempoue, Am I Romes awe? What penny hath Lome borne ? 
Thee Armes who clippeth thee about, What men prouided ? What munition fent 
Would beare theefrom the knowledge of thy (elfe, Tovnder-prop this AGion ? [st not § 
And cripple thee vmo a Pagan thore, Thac vnderegoe this charge ? Who clfe bes f , 
Where thefe two Cheiftien Armies might combine And fuchas co my claime are lable, 
The bleed of melice, in s vaine of league, Sweat in this e,and maintaine this warret 
And not to {pend iefo vo-neignbowrly. Have I noe heard thefesflanders fhour out 

Delph. Avoble temper dof thou thew in this, ‘Uene le Rey, 23 Lave bank d thels Townes? 
And great sffections in thy bofome Haue I noc heere the belt Cards for the 
Doth make en carth-queke ality 2 To wine chis eafte match, plaid fora Crowae? 
Oh, whae s noble combat heft foughr And hall Inow give ore the yeelded Set? 
Between compalfios, and a brave refpeRts No, no, on my foule it never (hall be faid. 
Lec me wipe aff this honourable dewe , Pand. You looke but on the out-lide of this worke. 
That filwes!y doth progreffe on thy cheekes : Del. Our-fide or in-fide,I will not retucne 
My heart hach meked at 9 Lodies Ceares, Till my attempt fo such be glorified, 

ing an oadinary Loundssion : At tomy smple hope was promifed , 
Bur this effuGenof fech manly ’ Before I drew bie pallane head of warre , 
Tris fhowre, biowne «p by of the fouls, And cull'd thefe fiery {pisits from the world 
Scardes eyes, ond me more smez'd Toou-looke weft, and to winne renowne 
prcomal fecne the vanitie cop of heaven Whol lohy Troe danger, ond of desth 

¢ ore with burning Meteors. What lufly Tremper chus doch fumenon ve? 
Lee oy brow (renowned Salisbaric) Serer Baft ard. 
Abd with e heaue sway chis florme Bef. According to the feire-play of the world, 
Cormmend thefe waters to thofe Let me heuc audience : I em fens tw 3 
‘Ther nener (adr che giant-veorld encag’d , My holy Lord of Mullane, from the 
Ner met wich Fortene, ather thep ac feafis , I come to learne how you haue deals foe him: 
2 


Pull wares of bloed, of mi And, as you sn{wer, I doe know the {cope 
Come,comes for theu (helt thy hand as deepe And wereant limited vmomy tongue. 

Tato che perfec of sich profperi Pand. Tee Dolpbinis coo wi 

As Lewis bindelfe': fo ( Nobles) thall you afl, And will not cemporize wich my intrestiess 
That knis your finewes vo the of mine. He flecly (sies, hee aot lsy downe his Armes. 


Ester Pasdaipho, Boft. By all che bload ther ever fury breath'd, 
And cucnchere, methinkes an Angell fake, The ies weil. Now hesre oor Eug/gh King, 
Looke where the holy COMES OPECE, Por thus his Royaltie doth fpeake in me: 


vs weerent from ofheseca, Heis 'd, and resfon to be fhould, 





‘Thee Kike a Lion ethend, To crowch in litter of your ftable plankes 
erage gems othe foae of pesca, Tolye ike pewnes, toc d rp in chefs and teanchs, 
And be no forther harmefell then in thew®. Tohag with fwine, to feeke fweet fefety out 

Det, Your Geace thall pardenme, Iwilinetbeckes | In veuks and prifons, and tothrill and thake, 
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at the cry your Nations crow, 
Thinking this voyce an armed Englifhmes, 
Shall thac ei Qorious hand be feebled beere, 
Thac in your Chambers gaue you chafticement? 
No : know the gallant Monerch is in Armes, 
Arid like an Eagte, o're his eyerie cowres, 
To fowffe anneyance chat comes neere his Neft 
And you degenerate, you ingrate Reuclts, 
you bloudy ‘s, ripping tp the wombe 
Of your deere Mother-Englsod: bluth for fhomez 
For your owne Ladies, and pale-vifag'¢ Maides, 
Like Ansaxens, come tripping after drammes : 
Their chimbles into armed Gantlecs change, 
Their Needl's to Lences, and their genele hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclinotuon. 

Del. There ead chy brave,andusen thy face fn peace, 
We grant thou canft out-feold vs : Fer thee well, 
Wehold our time too precious to be (rene 
With Coch a bsabler. 

Pan, Give me leaue co {peake. 

Baff. No, I will (peate. 

Dal. We will send to neythber : 

Strike vp che drurames, and let che tongue of warre 
Pleade Poe out inceteft, and our 

Bef, lndecde your drums bling 
Aod fo thall yoo, being beaten : Do bur tage 
Ao eccho with theclamer of thy drumme, 

Aad cuen at hand, « dramane is readie brac’d, 

That thal reverberace all, as lowd a5 chine. 

Sound bur another, and another fhail 

(As lowd asthine) ratcle che Wethins care, 

nd mocke the deepe mouth'd Thender : for et hand 
(Not erofting to this hateing Lcgate heere, 

Whea he hath vs'd rather for fport, chen ocede) 

1s warlike /obwsand in his fore-head (ics 

A bare-tib'd death, whofe office is this day 

To feaft vpon whole thoufands of the French, 

Dol. Strike vp our drummes, to finde chis danger ove. 

Baft. And chou halt finde it (Dolphin)do nor doube 

cme, 
































Scena Tertia. 







Aliases, Enter loon end Haber. 







lebn. How pocs the day with vs? oh cellme Hebert, 

Heb. Badly | feare; how feres your Marefty ? 

ohn. This Feawer chat hath croubled ane fo long, 
Lyes heamne on me : oh, my heart 1s fcke. 

Emer a 7. 

Atef. My Lord: valiant kinfnan Falcoabridge, 
Defises you bd abefize co leaue the field, 
Andfend him word by me, which way you 

lela, Teilhimtowa:d Swixffed,to the Abb 

Mef. Be of good comforc : for rhe great (upply, 
Thas was ezpecied by the in heere, 
Are wrack'd Uwee mgbes ago on Geodom fands, 
Thes newes was hs co Rechard but even now, 
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Scena Quarta, 





Exser Salisbury, Persbroky, and Biget, 
Sal. } did oot thinke the Kin fo ftor'd wrich frieads 
Pem. Vp cace ogaine : put {piric in the French, 
Tf chey euifcarry : we mil toe. 
Sed. That cisbegorten divell Faleenbridg, 
In fpight of (pighs, alone JPholds che day. 
Pem. They fay King /obm fore fick, ath left the Geld, 
Ester Aleloon wounded. 


Mel, Lead me co che Reuolzs of Eagisnd heere, 
Sal. we were ic, we had. other 
Pem, Icis the Count Me, mae 
An a 
ly Noble Englith, you are and 
Vaebsed the rude eye ef Rebellion, aia, 
And welcome home againe difcarded faith, 
Secke out King /obn, and fall before his feetes 
For if che French be Lords of chit loud day, 
He mesnes to recompence the psines you cake, 
By cu off your heads - Thus hath he (worne, 
Aad | with him, end many moe with mee, 
Vpon the Alcar 0S. Edmondsbery, 
Euen on chat Altar, where we fworeso 
Deere Amity, snd euerlafting lowe. 
Sal, May this be poffible? May this be crue? 
Ade! Heue ! not hideous death within ay view, 
Retaining buss quantity of life 
Which bleeds awey, even asa forme of waze 
Refolueth from his figure ‘gain the fire ? 
Whiat in che world thould make me now decelue, 
Since I nut loofe the vfe of all deceice? 
Why thould E chen be falfe, face it is crue 
That I muft dye heere, and live hence, by Trath ? 
I fay ageine, if Lewas do win the day, 
He Is forfwoene, if ere thofe eyes of yours 
Behold nother day breake in che Eaft :° 


But even this aight whofe blecke coat breach 
Already {moskes sbou the burmog 

Ofche old, feeble, and day-wearred Sanne, 

Even chis ill night, your hing thal! expire, 


Paying the fneof raced Treachery, 
Even wish a treacherous fine Stal oes tues: 
I( Laws, by your alsftance win the day. 
Comenend me to one Hubert, with your Kings 
The love of him, and chis refpe@ befides 
(Foe cha: my Grandfire was an Englithees) 
Awakes my Confcience to confeffe oll this, 
In lieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence 
From forth the no.le and rumour of the Fieldy 
Where { may thinke the remasntof my thoughet 
lo peace: and pare this bodie and my 
With contemplation, snd devour defres. 

Sal. We do beleeue thee, snd bethrew ey facia, 
But I do love the fawour, and the forme 
Of chis moft faire oceafon, by che which 
We will votresd the fleps of demoed fighe, 
And like e baced end retired Flood, 
Sroape lowe within chote oweas we bea ore-oodt, 
Stoope lowe within chofe s we have 
And calmely ran on in obedience 


Eues co cur Ocena, to our Sele. 
by armefball pie thee hee to bends hevhence, 








For 1 do lee che cruel! psngs of death 
Right tn chine eye. Awsy, my friends, new flight, 
Aad happic newnedle, that i 








Alef, Where's ny Prince the Delphi? 
Del. sieeve: wha nee The 
bye "whi fle a 
And , which with’ 
pep reise Vonke-on Geedwve fande, es 


Aschishathmedeme. Whowas 
King Jobe did fle an howre of cwo before 
The Aumbiing cight did part ovr wesrie 
ef, Pet cre amit ia rrus oy ord. he, 
Ded.W : keepe quarter care toni 
The day thal noe eroboneale 


To try the faire adeentere of to morrow. Exenas 





Scena Sexta. 





Essar Bafard and Habart, femcroly, 
Eieb. Whole chere? Speake hes, (peake quiche, or 


Baft. Who choo wil ; and if chou pleafe 
Thou mail be-friend ae fo mach, as to thinks 
{ come cag, Plantagentts. 

Bab. Vakinde remembrance: chou, & endlcanight, 
Fee lone me Channa : Brave Soldier, pardon me, 

any accent breaking con 

SOE Coane seqesionanc ta 

Bef. sons come tfeas complernent, Whst newes 

Fhab. Why heerewalke J, in the black brow of night 
Tobade you eu. 
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intends oldrigh, Exum 







2i 
Bef, Beeefethen: and whar's thenewed? 
Hub, Orny fureee fiz, newes fitring to che sighs, 
comfortleffe, and herrible. 






Blacke, fearefull, 
Bef. Shew me the very wound of this ill newes, 
Lamno woman, lle not {wound at ie, 











T hehis euill that you a he, 

@acquaine you with this euill, oa 

The bewrarme pou tothe fodeioe eee, 

Then if you had ac leifure knowne of this, 
Baft. How did he take it? Who did cafte to him? 
tinb, A Monke I tell you, 2 refolued villains 

Whole Bowels fodainly burt out : The King 

Yee {peakes, and pereduenture may recouer, 
Baf Whe didft thou lesue tocend his Malefty? 
Hiab. pr Ty Know you noe The Lords are come 


¢, 

And brought Prince Hezvy in their compan 
Ac whofe requeft the king hech srdond them, 
gaf| Wich beld chine indigeedon, sight hesues, 

Bef, W ine iadi . 
And tempt vs not to beareaboue our a 
lle cell chee Fubezt, halfe my thisnighs 

thefe Flees, are taken by the Tide, 

Thefe Lincolne- Wafhes have deuoured them, 
My felfe, well mounted, hardly haue efcep’d, 
Away before: Condu@ metotheking, — 
I doubt he will be deod,or ere ] come. 
















Exann 















Scena Septima. 














Hater Prince Heery, Salisbar io, and Biget, 
is Bro. It is too wibiy ood hn hit blood 
toach’d, corraptibly : and his ne 
fethe Coulee frail welling houfe) 
chet kk makes, 





chet soi 
Fore-vedl the ending of mortality. 


P 5 

Pom. His Highneffe yet doth {pesk. & holds beleefe, 
Tha tcbcbeopet ayes 
Irwould Toa turnieg qualnte 
Of chet fell poifon which aflsyleth him, 

Hen. Let him be broughe into the Orcherd heere s 
Doth he fill rage? 

Pem, Heis owe pent 
Then when you left bim ; coan now he fang, 

Hen. Oh vanity of fickneffe: fierce extreames 
Dan cominuance, will nox ferie hemfelnes, 
Dench heass the ourwar 
Leaves cheng suifiblet eed in inttow 
Again? che winde, the which he prickee end wounds 

meny legions of ftrange fancahes, 
Which in their throng, end preffe to 
Counfound themfelues. Te hnneed death fhold fing: 














of frailesy ings 
His foule and bealy uo Use lat ref, 
Sal, Be of good comfort (Prince) for you are borne 
To fee a forrne epee that indigeft 
e,and forede. 






Which he hath left fo 
Tebn brenghs in. 
Sein Tenattic, now my foule hath dbow reome, u 
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woald ; 
it yy apy se ip ela 


Ther all my bowels crumble vp to duf: 
i 8 feribted forme dre with = 
a Parchment, and egai : 
De I Grinke vp 
Hee. How faces your Maefly ? 
le, Poyfon'd, iil fare : dead, forfouke. caf off, 
And aone of you will bid che winrer come 
Tochruft his ycie fingers in my maw; 
Noe let ny kingdomes Rivers take cheir courfe 
The my burn é bofome . nor mereet the North 
To make his bleske windes kifle my parched lips, 
And comfort me wth cold. | do not aske you much, 
I begge cold comfort . ead you are fo Araghe 
Ando atefull, youdeny me chat. 
Hes. Oh char there were fame verte in any teares, 
Thee mugh« relceuc you. 
lelen. The fale in them ts hos . 
Wihin ae is a hell, and chere che poyfon 
Is, 26 2 Gend, confin dtocyrannize, 
On vorepreeuable candemoed blood, 
Ener Bead. 
ae Oh, T am {calded wih my srolens monn 
And Ipleene of fpecde, to fee your Maiefty. 
Soba, Ob Cozen, thou art come to fet mine eye: 
The tockie of my heort, is crack’d and burnt, 
And all che throwds wherewith my lite thould (ale, 
Ace cored co one thred, one liste hase : 
My heart hath one poore Acurg co flay « by, 
Whach holds bus till chy newes be verered, 
And chen all this chou feet, 1s bur a clod, 
And modvic of confounded royalty. 
Bef. The Dolphins preparing hither-ward, 
W here heaven he knowes how we fhell anfwer hem. 
For in anight the beft pare of my powre, 
Asf vpon aduantage did remoue, 
Were inthe Wajbes all vowsrtly, 
Deuoured by the vneapefted flood. 
Sal. You breath chefe dead newes mn as dead an core 
My Liege, my Lord : but now a King, now thas. 
Hea. Euen{o mam I run en, and even fo Rop 
What furety of the world, what hope, what flay, 
When this was now a King. ond now is clay? 
Bef. Artthow gone fo? [clo but fay behende. 
To do the offies for thee, of pain, 
Aad chen my foule thall wane on thee to heaven, 


The life and death of K« 


Where be yous powres? Shew now youre 
repaid Gd 
To aod perpeanl] thame 
Sr cee rake SOC Sr O8t inting Land . 
eraighe let vs feeke, os frsight we be foughe 
The Dolphine rages at our vesie heeles, 
Sal. Icfeemes you kaow nos then fo amsch 28 we, 
The Cardinall Pandalph 1s within st reft, 
Who halfe an houre fince came from the Deiphin, 
eine 
As we 
Wrh 


honor and refpefi may cake, 
to lesue this verre, 
- Hewill cheracher dos whan he fees 
Ou well fnew’d to eur defence. 

Sal. Nay, ‘tisin s manner dove aleeady, 
sey dasa seco raphee sabre 
Teche fes fide, end put his caole quarrel 
Tothed of the Cordinall 
Wich whom your felfe, my 
If you chinke meee, chis afterncenc wi 
Teconfemeare chs bufineffc happily. 

Beff. Let it be fo, and you my noble Prince, 
bb aherolalleasehce-terelberstaih ele 
Shall waice vpon Fathers 

Hon. At Wolter mull his bodse beaters‘ 

Fer fo he will'd it. 
‘aero zen Sexe - 

pily weet fel on 
The lineall are, sod glorie of the Lond, 
Srila ipl navety aat at 
8 do bequeath my faithfull feruices 
And true fabieOvoa everlafi : 

Sal. Aad che lke tender of our lowe wer make 
To re@ wichour a (pot for evermore. 

Hea, \ havea kinde foule,chat would give thanhes, 
Aad knowes nochdw to do it, but with tesres, 

Bef. Oh ler vs the cime : ber needful woe, 
Sence it hath beene before hand wich our greefes, 

This England never did, ner never thall 

Lye a1 che proud foote of s C ; 

Buc when it firft did halpe to wound ic felfe. 

Now, thefe her Princes are come hoe ogame, 

Come the chree corners of the world in Anunes, 

Aod we thall thocke chem : Naught thal meke vs rue, 
IF England co it Celfe, do reft bux tree, 
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fas) oe aon aw ry 


fKing Richard 


the Second. 


Atlus Primus, Scena Prima. 


Emer King Richerd, Join of Cone, ch other Nobis 


Kong Richard. 
ME Ld Jobe of Gasne, cene-honowred Lancafter, 
Hef chon according co thy ouh and bsad 
Ay hither Heury Hertord thy bold fon : 
rmS Heere to make good §boiftrous iste appeale, 
Which chen our leyfire would noc lec vs besre, 
Again the Deke of Nosfolke, Téemas Mavbray? 
Gams. I heveaty Liege. 
. Tell me moreowcr, bait chow founded him, 
If be the Duke on sacien malice, 


Or worthily a8 3 goed fabic& fhould 


On fome koowne of creacheric in hem, 

Gamat. Aspeere ea cold Ge bien on that sx femmens, 
On fone eppersen danger feene in him, 

Aya'd t Highneffe, no inuctetare malice. 

Kon. Then call shemen our preence face tofece, 
And frowning brow to brow, out felues will heare 
Th'accufer, and the accufed, freely fpcaket 
High ftomack-d ere they boch, end full of ire, 

In rage, deats 0s the (ca; hefiie as fire. 


Ester Bubingbrecke and A. . 
Bal. Many yesres of happy 
My gracious Soversigne, my oR lowing L 
Dew. ae ear A beac obers hence, 
‘Varill the heanens enuying essths good hep, 
Adde an immortall title to your Crowne. 
. Wethanke you beth, yet one but Haccers vs, 
by the caufe you come, 


leue, 


Tendering the ious fafetie of my Prince, 
1 toch 
New 7hirtas acto dol vane to chee, 
And raacke my greeting well : for what 1 (peake, 
rake good vpon this esrth, 
my divine fouls anfwer kt in heaven. 
Thee arts Traitor, and a Mifcreent; 
Too good te be fo, and ton bed to hue 
Sicce the more faire end cheiftsll is the atiey 


The vglier feeme the cloudes that m it fiye: 
Once moce, the more to ag greuate the note, 
With sfoule Traicors name Ruffe | chy theoce, 
And with ((o pleafe my Soueraigae) ere | move, 
What my tong {peaks my right drawn fword msy prowe 
Mew, Let noe my cold words heere accufe my zeale: 
Tis net the arial of a Womens wasre, 
The bicter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can srbicrace this caule berwast vstwalae: 
The blood 1s hot shec mult be caol'd for this. 
Yet can J noc of lech came patience boaft, 
As co be hufhe, and nooghe st all to fay. 
Fish che feire reuerence of your Highnefie carbes mee, 
From giving reines ond {purresto my free {peech, 
Which elfe would poft, wntillit had recain'd 
Thefe tearmes of tresfon, doubly downe his throat. 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty, 
And let him be ao Kinfrman to my Liege, 
1 do defie hien, snd J fpit at him, 
Call hem a (landerous Coward, and s Villaine s 
Which to maineaine, I would allow him oddes, 
Aad mecte him, were | tide coruane afoote 
Euen to che frezen ridges of the Alpes, 
Or any other Fo wnhabstable, 
Where ewes Englifharan durit fer his foote, 
Meane tirec, let this defend my loyaltie, 
By all my hopes moft falfely doth he he. 
Bal.Pale trembling Coward here J throw my gspe, 
Difclaiming heere the kindred of o King, 
And lay sfide my high bloods Royalty, 
hich feare, not reverence makes thee to except. 
If guilty dread hath left chee fo mach flrength, 
Asto take vp mine Honors e, then Roope. 
By chat, and oll che rites of Kaight-hood elfe, 
Will Imske good sgainft thee arme co arme, 
What I haue fpoken, ot thoa cant deuile. 
Mow. \ vakeit vp, and by thet fword | (weare, 
Which gently laid my Knight-hood on my fhoulder, 
le anfwer thee in any faire degree, 
Or Chiualrous defigne of kaightly trial: 
Aad when I mount, alive may I not light, 
If 1 be Traitor, of vniuftly fighs. 
bau What doth ous Cofin lay co Mewbraies charge? 
Ic mutt be grese chat can mherite vs, 
Se ewech 06 of s thought of ill in him. 
Bal.Looke what P tsid cay fife thal prowe it true, 
That Adawbray hah recein'd cight choufandNobles, 





2 f 
Inasme of leadings for your Highoeffe Soldiers, 
The which he hath devaceed fos lewd employments, 
Like a fale Traitor, and soiurious Villane. 
Befides | fay, and will in bartaile proue, 
Orheere, of elfewhereto the furcheft Verge 
That ever wes (uroey’d by Englith eye, 
That all the Treafons for chefe exghicene yeeres 
Complotted, and contrivéd 10 chis Land, 
Fecch'd from falle Mowbray theu firft head and (peing, 
Further I fay, and further will reainteine 
Vpon his bad life, co make all chis good. 
he did plox the Duke of Glouftess death, 
Suggeft his beleeawng eduerferies, 
And confequenly, hike s Trakor Coword, 
Slac’d out bis innocent foule che fireames of blood 
Which blood, like factificing Abets cries, 
(Even from che toongleffe cauernas of che carth) 
‘o me for iuftice, and rough chafticement : 
And by the pionous wort ot my dilcent, 
This arene thall do it, or this life be {pent. 
Kang, How highs pitch his sefolussoa foares 
Thomas of Norfoike, whas faye chow to chus ? 
Sdew. Oh let my Souwcr aigae curne away his face, 
Aad bid his cares a little while be desfe, 
Till I hawe cold chis flandes of his biood, 
How God, and geod men, hate fo foule a lysr. 
. Adewbray, unpertiall are our eyes and cares, 
Were be my brother, nay ovr kg domes heyre, 
As he is but my fachers orochers fenne; 
Now by my Scepccrs awe, [| make a vow, 
ighbour to our fecred blood, 
The my vprighs foule. 
Heis our fubie / sdewbray) fo are face, 
Free {(peech, and feareleffe, | to shee allow. 
Biow. Then 2 ; zat low oi hed peda” 
Theeugh che felle patiage of thy throze; thou 
Threc parts of char recerpel for Calhce, 
Disberft 1 to his Highueffe fouldiers; 
The other port refera’d I by confent, 
For shat my Soueraigne Liege was in my debt, 
Vpon remaindes of adeere Accompe, 
Since left | went to Prance co ferch bis Queene s 
New (wallow downe that Lye. For Gloufers deab, 
I flew bien nos ; but (to mine owne difyssce) 
my fworne in thas eat 
For you my noble Lord of Lancafter, 
The honourebdle Focher to my (oe. A 
Once I did lay en ambe hi 
A crefpaffe that doch vex my ereeued foate. 
Ber ese I taft ceceiu’d the Sacrament, 
1 did confefle st, and exaduy bege ¢ 
Veur Graces perdon and thepe Thad st, 
This is avy foule : 28 for che 4, 
I< ves from the rencour of a Villsine, 
A recreant, aad mot de ate Traitor, 
Which ja my felfe I boldly will defend, 
And muschangesbly hurle downe my gegs 
Vpon cius owereweening Traisors foote,} 
To preuc any (a Gendleman, 
Ewen in thebeft chember'd 10 ns bolome. ; 
in hat whereof, mo heartily I 


You H te our Tri 
rg Wrath haadied Getternes terafé by mee 
Let's parge this cholier without letsing bloed: 


This we pre(cribe, though a0 Phyfition, 


The life and death of Richard the Second. 


Deepe malice makes too deepe inahon. 

Forget, forgive, conclude, and be agreed, 

Our Doétors fay, This 13 no time to bleed, 

Good Viiekle, let this end where ix bepwa. 

Wee'l calme the Duke of Norfolke; you, your fon. 
Geuwt. Tobe a mseke-peace thal! Peccene aye. 

Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norfol 
Km. And Nosfolke, throw downe his. 
Gana. When Harree when? Obedience bide, 


er 


Obedience bids ] thouldant bid agen. 
Keg. Norfolke, throw downe, we bidde; there 0 
na boore. 
Mew My (cife I theow{ dread igne)ae chy teor 


My life thou fhale commend, but nos my . 
The one my detic owes, but my faire name 
Defpight of death, thet lives vpon my graue 
To darke difhonours vie, chow fhak oot hove 
Tam difgrac’d, "d, and beffel'd heere, 
Piere'd to che foule wich flaadess venom'd ipeace: 
The which no belme can cuce, bet his heart blood 
Which bresth’d this poyfon, 
Kreg. Rage muft be withflood : 
Gioe one his gage : Lyons make Leopards came, 
Me,Y ea, not change his (poss take bus any ( 
And I refigne my gage. My deere, deere Lord, 
The puceft creafuce mortall txmes afford 
1s {poclefle repucstion : chat awey, 
Men are bus gilded loame, or pasnerd cley. 
A Icwell in a ten ctemes bare’d vp Cheft, 
Ie a bold {piric, ins loyall bref. 
Mune Honor is my life ; both none? 
Take Honor from me, and my life is dene. 
Then (decre my mioe Honor let me trie, 
Ta thes | hue; ead for chat will I dee. 
Kee Coola, throw downe your goge, 


De 
i heawen defend my foule from (uch foute 
Shall I feeme Crefi-falne in my fachers highs, 

Ox onth pale begyss-feare impeach my hight 
Eefore chis owt-det’d daRtard? Ere my coong, 
Shall wound mine honor with fach wrong; 
Or found febsfe a parle : my teeth fhall cease 

The flausth meociue of rec ancing feare. 

Aad fpi it bleeding in his high difgrace, 
Where thame doch kcrbour, even in Atomir aye: feet 


wet; We were not borne to fee, but to commaad, 
ich Gnce we csanet de to make you Giends, 
Be seadie, (as your lives thal! snfwer i) 
At Couencree, vpon S. Leasberts dsy : 
There thall your (words and Lences srbiarase 
aoe fwelling difference of your fesledibene 
we cannot arvone you, you 


leftice defigne the Vidors 
Lord ll, comesand our Officers at Armnes, 
Be candice to diceft thefe heme Alermes. 


Scena Secunda. 





Exsor Gasst, ond Dinchefe of Gleaner. 
Gass. ALS, he port] hod Ghowfers blood, 
Doth mose folicte me chen your exclaines, 

To Risse agairl the Butchers of bis life. 





Which made the fault chaz we cannot cored, 
Put we our quarrel] to the will of heauen, 
Who when they fee che houres npe on esrth, 
Will raigne hot ven oa offenders heads. 

De, Eindes b hood in thee no fherper fpurre? 
Hach loue in ty old blood no living fire ? 

Edwards {ewen fonnes (whereof thy felfe are one) 
Wereas feven violles of his Sacred blood, 
Or fenen faire branches {pringing from one rootes 
Some of thofe feven are by nacures courfe, 
Some of thofe branches by the defiinies cut ; 
But Theenas, my deere Lord, my lifemy Gloster, 
One Violl full of Edwards Sacted bi 
One fiourithing branch ofhis moft Royall roere 
Ss crack'd, end all che precieus liquor (pile ; 
Js hackt downe, and his fernmer leafes all vaded 
By Enwies hand, end Murders bleody Axe. 
rn § Game! }111 blood was thine, the: bed, ther wombe, 
Tha mettle, chat felfe-moald that fafhion'd thee, 
Made hirn a man 5 snd though thou hru'f?, and breath'A, 
Yet ert thou flaine in bim : thou dot confent 
in fome large mesfure to thy Fathers death, 
In chat chou feeft thy wretched brother dye, 
Who was the modell of chy Fathers life, 
Call it not patience (Comm) tts difpsire, 
In fuff ring thus chy brother to be (laugheer’d, 
Theu thew’f the naked patt.way co thy life, 
Teaching fterne murcher how to butcher thee s 
That which in meane men we mitle patience 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble brefts : 

thall 1 fay, to fafegard thine owne life, 
The beft wey isto venge my GlouRers desth. 

Game Heavens is the querrell : (or heavens fabfirute 
His annointed = is hgh, fe 
Heth cous’d bis death, the which if wrong 

Let heawen resenge : for } mey never lift " 
An osngry ores againll his Minifter. 

Dar. Where then (alasensy I)complaine my felfe ¢ 

Ges, Toheseen,the widdowes Champion co defence 

Det, Why then I wilh ferewell old Genes, 

Thee go’R ro Couemrie, there to bebold 

Gar Herford, and fell Mowbray fight » 
O fa my hesbends wrongs on Herfords {peare, 
Thae in nay emer borcher Mowbrayes breft : 

Or if nisfocurne miffe the firf carreere, 

Be Mowbrayes finnes fo heazy 10 his bofome, 
That they may breake his foammg Courfers backe, 
Aad chrow the Rides inthe Lifts, 

A Coyriffe recseant to Herford: 
Perewell old Gomme, thy brothers wife 
With her Greefe, meft end her life. 

Gan. Sifter 31 maf co Cowentree, 
Asmach ftay with thee, 29 ge with mee, 

Dar, Yet one weed more :Greefe boundeth where It 
Noe wih the emptie boBowner,bot weight: (falls, 
B take my lesee, befere I have begen, 

For forrow ends not, when it feenseth dooe. 











The hfe and death of Richer d the fecond, 25 
Bur fince correétion lyeth tn hands whas hease chere for » Out my grones ? 
Therefore 


consmend me, let him not come there, 
To feeke our forrow, thar dwels euery where : 
Defolase, defolate will | hence, and dye, 
The laft leaue of thee, takes my weeping eye. 






Sum 












Scena Tertia. 














Eater Mar fra, and Anmerte, 

Mae. My L. Aumerie,ty Farry Herford srr’. 

Am. Yes, at all points, and longs co enter in. 

Atar. The Duke of Norfolke, fprighrfully and bold, 
Stayes but the fummons of che Appealants Trumpet. 

Aa. Why then che Champions, are prepar'd.and 
For oothing but his Maiefties spproach, Flour 

Evier » Gannt, Bufey, Bagos, Greene 
athe : The Oecben An id 
mor, aud Flarveld. 

Rich, Marthall, demand of yonder Champion 
The caule of his srriuall heere in Armes, 

Aske him bis name, aad orderly proceed 
To fweare hie in the isflice of his caufe. 

Mar. 1nGods name,end the Kin ».fey who} ar, 
And why chow com'fl thus knightly clad in Armes? 
Againft what man thou com'?,and what's thy quarrel 
Speake crvly on thy knighthood, sad thine oath, 

As fo defend thee heauen, and thy valour. 

Mew, Mynameis The. Adewbray,Duke of Nosfolk, 
Who hither comes engaged oath 
Ow hich heauea defend s knig fhould violate) 

th to defend my loyalty snd truth, 

ToGod, my King. and his fucceeding iffee, 
Again che Deke of Herford, that sppeales met 
Aad by the grece of God, and chis mine arme, 
To him (in defending of my felfe) 
A Tacoe to my God, my King, end me, 
And ast eruly defend me heauen. 
mekgt. Eater Hereford, ond Hareld, 

Rich. Marfhall : Aske yonder Knight in Armes, 
Both who he is, end why he commech hither, 
Thus placed in babiliments of warre 
And formerly sccording toow Law 
Depofe him in che tuftice of his coute. 

Mar, What isthyneme? and wherfore comlt } bither 
Before King Zschard wm his Royall Lifts? 
Agaioht whom com'R thos? snd what's thy quarreil? 
Speske like s true Koighe, fo defend thee 

Bel. Harry of Hertord, Lencafter, and Derbie, 
Am 1: who ready heere do fisnd in Armes, 

To proue bp heavens grace, and my bodies velour) 
In Lifts, co Thomas Movbray Dake of Nerfolke, 
Thac he’s s Traitor foule, end deogerous, 
ToGod ofheauen, King Richard, ahd tome, 
Andes! craly fight, me heawen. 

Bear. On paine of death, no perfon be fobeld, 
Or haedic as tocench the Lifes, 

Except che Masthall, ond fech Officers 
Appolated 1o dire thefe faire dehgnes. 

Bal. Lod Merthall, let rec biffemy Soucreigns ber 
And bow ay kaee before his Maieftie : 
For Mowbray and any (elfe ore ike cwomen, 


That vow s long and weary pilgrimage, 
@ 


















































Thea 


in ell 

alld gees yo hoes 
cend, and fold hin in oar armes. 
Colin of Herford, as thy coufe ts inft, 
Sobe Fortune in this Royall ighe 

my blood, which ifte day thou fhead, 

Lamens we mey, bet not revenge thee dead, 

Bal. Ob let no noble eye prophanes rcare 
For me, if i be gos’d with ef awbrayes (pcare 3 
As asis the Falcons flight 
Ageinkts bird, dol with Adosbray fight. 

My louing Locd, I take my leave of you, 
Of you (oy Noble Cofin) Lord amie, 
Not ficke, although 1 heue to do wich deach, 
Ba loftie, and cheerely drawing breath. 
Loe, 23 2: Englith Featts, fo regreete 
The daintieft laft, to make the end mofi [wees. 
Oh thos the suthor of my blood, 

Whole yourhfull ipiric ia me regenerate, 
Doth wih s rigor lift mee vp 
To reach at viGory about ay 

Adde vato mine Armour with chy prayrts, 
Aad with chy blefsings feele my Lances point, 
That ic may ences Adawbrayes waren Coste, 
And familh new the name of leba 4 Gaunt, 

Even io the lufty hssiour of his 

in 


And cranes to kiffe 


Ganet.Fesecs 
Be {wit like i in the execution, 


Of chy smax'd pernicious enemy. 

Reece iby Foul bod be rakes sndfio, 
Bal, Mine maocence, ead $.Grorge to thrine. 
Aden. How evar heaven ot forrane cofimy lot, 

There lines, or dies, treeto Kings Richards Throne, 

i Genclemaa: 


Mok ni and my compsnion Peeres, 
wie Gately mente, che vith et happy 
Fes ighes Trach tach quiet bref 
Gol to 8 8 . 

ak, Pecwell, oy Loed, Ccorely 1 elpy 
Vertue with Valour, couched ia thine cye: 
Onder che eriell Merthall, snd begis. 


Rec iy Lam nd 


t.Har. Harry of Herferd, Lancafier ond Derbie, 
Stands heere (or God, his Seucreigne, and himfelfe, 
On psine to be found [ale, and recreant, 
To prove che Duke of Nocfolhe, Thamas Mantra 
A Traitor to bis God, his King, ead him, 
Aad dares him co fer forwards co che fighe. 

a. Ae, Here Randeth Tha Mowbray Duke of Norfolk 
Oa to be Gund falfe aad recresat, 

to defend himéeife, andro 


fonae. 
caate make thee profp ous 


The life and death of ‘Richard the fecond. 


While we recumne chefe Dukes whet we decree. 


A beng F 
Drew necre and it 
What wich our Councell we hane done. 
For that out kingdomes earth fhould not be 
Wich chat deere which ic hath foftered, 
And for our eyes do hate the dire afpe& 
Of ciuill wounds plowgh’d vp with ncighbers (words, 
Which fo rouz’d vp with boyftrous vatun'd dremmes, 


Wich barth refe Tro Greadfull 
And grating thocke of wrathfull Aneee 
Bight frm oar quiet Cones igh fie peace, 
And moke vs wade even in our kindreds blood 
Therefore, we benith you our Territories. 
You Cofin Herford, von paine of death, 


Till cwice fine Summers haue cnrich’d our Gelde, 
But treede the ftranger pathes of bsnifhment. 


Bal. Your will be done: This rout comfert be, 
That Sen chat wares you heere, (hell thine on me: 
And thofe bis golden beames to you heere lent, 

Shall point on me, snd gild my banithmese. 
Rich. Norfolke : for thee remaines a heawer dembe, 


The of Neuer co rerurne, 
Breech 1 thee, vpon of life. 
ew. ference, my moft Souersigne Liege, 


ameme, 
As to be caf forth in the common syre 
Howe I deferued st poor Highneffe hands. 


The Thawe learn’d thefe yenecs 
(My aacing i. )aow md ger 

And now ay congycs vic is to me ne more, 
Then so vobringed Vyall, or a Herpe, 

Or like a ing Inftrement cas'd vp, 


cunaing 
Or being open, pet ince his hands 
Thas knowes no coach to rane the harmony. 


Wihia my mouth you haue ‘d my vengea, 
pe with my ¢ sad lipres, 

Aad dull, vnfecling, barren 

Is made may Gooler to strend on me : 


J am coo old to fawne vpan a Nerfe, 
Too farre in yeeres co be a pupil now : 
Whar is thy (enrence then, but fpeechiefle death, 
Which sobsmy congue from breathing natine breath ? 
Rich. ls boos thee not to be compafsionate, 
A feet aur fencence, pleining comes too late, 
ldew. Then thes I terne me from rey countzios Egh 
To dwell in folerune thades of endicile 
Res. Reverse 


Nor quer looke vpen each others foce, ner 





The life and death o, 


Nor ever write, regrecte, or reconcile 
This lowring temmpefi of your home-beed hate, 
Nos ever by sdusied purpofe meete, 
Te plot, contrive, or complet sny ill, 
. Gant Vs, our Scace, ous Subieds, or ous Lend. 
Bad. 1 (wease. 
Mew. Andi,co keepe all this, 
bal. Norfeike, fo fore, as to eine encmie, 
By this cime (had permitted vs) 
One of ovt foules had wanted inche ayre, 


Assow our fieth is banith’d frem this Lend. 
Confeffe thy Treafons.ere thou flye chis Realme, 
, Sioce chow haft fasre to go, beare not along 
The cloggmg burshen of 3 foule. 
Mow. Bakoag treks: \Cceer 1 were Traitor, 
My name be bloced from the dooke of Life, 
Aad I from heaven bsnith'd,es from hence : 
But what thou arr, hesuen, thow, and I de know, 
And all coo foone (1 feare) the King thell rae 
Farewell (my Leege) now no wey can I firay, 
Save backe to Eagiand, afl the worlds wy way. 
Rab. Vacle, even inthe glaffes of shine eyes 
I fee thy heart : thy fad afped?, 
Hach from the number of his bansth'd yesres 
Phack’d foure sway : Sis frozen Wiaters 
Revernce with welcome heme, from bani s 
Bal. How long a time lyes in one hietle word : 
Foure lagging Woreers, and foure wanton fpnings 
Endina . fach is the breath of Kings. 
Gat, | chanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
He fhorens foure yeares ofmy fonnesexile ; 
But little vence nt thereby. 
Forercthe hae yeeres chat he both to (pend 
Can change ther Meoncs, end bring theis times sbour, 
My ayle-dride Lampe, and time- bewafted lighe 
Shell be exeindt with age, and endleffe nighs : 
My inch of Taper, will be buree, and done, 
And blindfold death, not let me fee my (onne. 
Rech. Why Vacle, shouheR yeeresto lue, 
Gant. Ber aor emanate (King) ¢ thou canft giue ; 
Shorten my dayes chow cenh wih forow, 
Aed plecke nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thou canft tome to furrow me with age, 
Bet op no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 
Bee dead, thy kiagdome cannot buy my beesth. 
Res. Thy fonne ts banith'd vpon good sdurce, 
Whereto thy e party-verdiG gave, 
Why at our Juftice feom'f chou then to lewre ? 
Gan. Things [weet totsft, prove in digeftion fowre : 
You weg'd me as 2 ludge, but | Pedrecher 
would have bid me argue like a Facher. 
Ales, I look'd when fome of you fhoold fey, 
5 wastoo firito make mine owne away: 
Bor you gaue leque co my wnwilli . 
Ageinit my will, co do ery felfe the wrong. 
Rab, Cofine farewell : and Vacie bid him fos 
Sex yeates we banith him, and be fhell go. Exx. 
F 


learf. 
As, Cote farewell : what prefence mult eet know 
Frem where you do remaine, let paper fhaw. 
Ata, My Lord. no leave take 5, for 1 vill ride 
As forre as land will ler me, by your fide. 
Canat Oh to whet e deft chou hord thy words, 
That chew revarnft no greeting to thy friends? 


Sza. 





Banith'd this feaite fepelchre of our fleth, , 


| How far 






chard the fecond. 2 


“Ball. I howe coo few to take my leaue of 







When the tongues office fhould be 

To breath ch’ t dolor of he heart. 
Gea. is but atime. 
Bull 1a Eicoe reefers peefene for thes time, 






Gaw. Whatis fixe Wincets, they are ? 
Bal. Tomenin ioy, but greefe qLiestes botoon 
Ges. Call ita crasell chat thou cak'tt for pleaCuse. 
Bal. My heart will figh, when I mifcall ix fo, 
Which findes it sn inforced P 

Gan. The fullen paflage of 
Efteeme s fayle, wherein thou art co fez 
The precious lewell of chy home returne. 

Bal. Oh who conholds fice in his baad 
By thuaking oo the froftie  Camcafes ? 

cloy che bungry oppetice, 
by bere laoginnenels Fesft? 

Or Wallow naked m December fnow 

by chinking on fences fticke furmmere heace? 

Ob no, the of the good 

Giues bue the gresces teeling co the worfe s 

Feil forrowes tooth, doth ever renckle more 

Then when it bites, but lanceth noc che fore, by 

Ges.Come, come (my fon) Ue bring thee on thy wey 
Had I thy youth, and caufe, } would not fey. 

Bal. Then Englands ferewell: {weet foil adieu, 
My Mocher, and my Nurfe, which beares me yet s 
Where ere I wonder, bosft of his] can, 

Though beaith’d, yer a true-borne Englifhmen. 




























Scena Quarta. 













Euter King, Aumerie,Creme nd 
Rech, Niabore ferue. Cofine damers . 
he you high Herfordion his way ? 
Aum. I brought: higt Herford (if ee call base fe) 
ber co the neat hgh wey,aod there [ lefe hum. 
Rech. And fey, what fore of parting tears were thed: 
Alam, Esishnone for mes except the NorthesA wind 
Which thea bicterly agernft our face, 
Awal'd the leepie cheware sad fo by chence 
Did grece our hollow perting with steaze. 
Rech. What (eid ew Colin whea you perted with bim? 
As.Ferewell: and for my bast dildemed ¥ my tongue 
Should fe prophane the word, thet caug he me craft 
To counterfeit opprefsion of fuch greet, 
That word feean'd buried inmy forrawes grave. . 
Marry, would the word Ferwell heue lengiben'd beares, 
And added yeeres cahis fhoct bamthmens, 
He thould hove hed 2 volume of Farwels, 
bur fioce it would not, he bed aoe of me. 
Rich, He is o8: Cofin (Cofia) but ‘tis doabe, 
When time thall call his bome from bani 
Whether our kinfnen come to fee his friends, 
Our fale, and Bafhy : beere Bages sad Creme 
Obferu'd his Coustthip to the common peoples 
How he did feeme co dive iato their heasis, 
Wich bumble,sed familias courtefie, 
What reverence he did chow sway on (lance 
Wooing poore Craftel-men, with the cra& of foules, 
And patient vader-besring of bis Fortune, 
As ‘twere to benith their effedts with hin. 
Of goes his bonner co an Oyfter-wench, 
c3 
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A brace -omn peed hi 
Aad had the crieoce of his fupple knee, 
With thankes my Coentrimen, my lowing friends, 
As were our Eoglead in reverfion his, 
And he our (ubieenexs degree in hope. 

Gr. Wall he is gone,& wich him go thefe 
Now for the Rebeks, which Aland ou in Ireland, 
Expedient mult be made my Liege 
Ere forther leyfure, yeeld chem further meanes 
For cheie advantage, ond your Highneffe loffe. 

Rec. We will our felfe m perfon co this warre, 
Aod for ous Coffers, withcoo preat a Court, 
Aad hberall Lergeffe, are growne fornewina: light, 
We areinforc'd co farme ovr royall Reelme, 
The Revennew whereof flail furnith vs 
For out affayres in hand ; if chat come thor 
Our Subftitutes at home fhall hoee Blanke-chartere : 
Whiereto, when they thal! know whac men ore rich, 
They thail febfenbe them for large furnmesof Geld, 
And fend chem afterto fepply ove wears 
For we will meke for Ireland prefently. 

Carer Buf. 
. what newes ? 

Bu. Otd leben of Gave is verte hehe my Lord, 
Sedainly taken, sad hath fent poft hafie 
To emrent your Maiefty to wife him. 

Pie. Where lyes be? 

fa. Now) ) tm bis Phyfictens ainda, 

Ru. Now put ie (hese) in lens 
To helpe um to his imenectiately 
The lining of his « thall make Costes 
To decke our fouldiers for thefe issth warres. 
Come Gentlemen, let's all go vific him: 
Pray heaven we may cuske haft, and come too lace, Exa. 


eA dus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Eure Gane, fiche wah Tork, 


Ga. Will che King come, chet [ may breath any loft 
Ja wholfome counfell ro tis enflaid youth ? 

Tor Ven noc your felfe. acs Arve nex wich your beech, 
Foe nce bec ihey eapthecergereof 

Gas. Oh but (they (sy) che congues of dying eure 
Inforce attention like deepe harmony ; 
Where words sre fcarfe, they are (eldome {pem @ vetme, 
For they breath truth, chet breeth chew words n peme, 
He thet no more meft (ay, it kRen’d more, 
Thea they whom youth and esfe have coughs co giele, 
More are mens ends marke, then chert hees before, 
The fertsag Sen end Moficke is the clofe 
Astheloft cafte of fortes, is fweeceft loft. 
Writ ia re merabrance, mere then tong pefl; 

Richard vg woes counfell would aot brare, 

By deaths (ed sale, may yet vodesfe hes care. 

Yar. No, iets Rope with echer flert’rng founds 
As praefes of his Rece : then there ore found 

Mecters.to whole venom found 
The open care of youth doch slwayes Kiften, 
Report of Fathions in prowd Eraly, 
macaers fill ous cordie apilh Nation 

Loapes shez ia befe imuation. 


The bfe and death of Ri 


Again infeQion, 


thefecond. 


doth che werld chro forthe vanay, 

So it be naw, there's no refped how vile, 
Thac is not quickly bund into his cases ¢ 
That all coe lace comes counlell to be beard, 
Where will doth evecing with wits regard: 
Dureél oot hie, whole way binfelfe wil choofe, 
Tis breach hoa lackf, aad chet breeth wils thou lente 

Coun, Methinkes I ans new infpic’ 
And ches ex de foretell 
His rath fierce bleze of Ryet cannot ist, 
For violens fires foone burne ous 
Hetytes Dedmey the parteno RA betineg 
es i too fat betimen, 
With eager feeding, ford doth choske the fedex 
Light vanity, infotiste cormorant, 
Confoming eeenes foone preyes it felfe, 
This roy Throne of hang, thi Ne, 
This earth of Maiefty,this of Mass, 
This ocher Eden, demy poradife, 
This Fortreffe buile by Nasure fee her felfe, 
hippy beced of mance ati rol 

PY men, 

This precious fone, fet in che flues fea, 
Which ferves it in the office ef a wall, 
Or as 0 Moste defenfiuc toa houfe, 
Againf che envy of lefle happrer Lands, 
This blefied plot, chis earth, this Realene,this Eagtaad, 
This Nusfe, this e wombe of Reysll Kings, 
Feae'd by cheic breed, and farnous for their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds, as farie (rom howe, 
For Chriftian ferarce, and tree Chivskeie, 
As ische fe wn fabborne 


"Of tre Worlds canfome, bleffed Senne. 


This Land of foch deere foules, thus deere-deare Lend, 
Deere fox ber senaye through the world, 
Is now out (I dye pronouncing it 
Like te a Tenement or pelting Farme. 4 
England bound in with the tssemphers (ea, 
csecky fhore beates backe the enwrous frodge 
Of watery une, is now bound in wich fhame, 
With Inky bloctes, and torven Peechmene 
That Engitond, chat was wont to 
Hath mede s thamefell of it felfe. 
Ah! would the fcoadell v with my life, 
How happy then were my enfeing death? 


Ena Koy, Qn temeerie, Duy, Greven, 


Yor The King 1s come, desle enddly with bis youth, 
For Soong hor Coles, sag d do rege che mere, 
Ru fores our acdle Vaele Lancafter ? 
Bi. Whar comfort ment How sft with aged Couns? 
Gs. Oh how chet name befizs my 1888 
Old Gans indeed, and in being old: 
Within me greefe hech pts cedrous teft, 
And who ab{taynes from mesce, thes 19 nos goune ? 


Bogle’ hen tiene have I wesc 


For 

The 

Is my AeA felt, | meane my 
therein 


Aad foRting, helt chow enede me gount: 
Gaancam | for che grave, gaunt 083 grave, 
hallow wombe inherns naugik ber beees._ . 
Ric. Can Rieke nen play fo ascely with cher nocnes? 
Gas. No, milery makes (pert to mocke it fells: 
Stace thou dof feeke co kill cny ancut 12 acc, 








men fistrer thofe chat liae ? 
Cas. No, no, men Ensing Aactet thote chet 
Riek, Thownow » , fayA thou fletres'f me. 
Cas Ohno, thos dyefi, though I che icker be. 
Axb, Tam mbeaith, Ibreath, § foe chee ill 
Can. Now be that mademe, knowes I fee chee til s 
Nil in mny (elfe t0 Cee, and tn thee, feeing ill, 
Thy desth-bed ts no lefier chen the Landy 
Wheres ches lyeftin cepecacion fcke, 
And thou toe care-lefle patien: as chow art, 
Comenn’ft to the cure 
Of hole Phyletians, thee ficht wounded thee,! 
A thoeland farrerers fit within thy Coowne, 
Whofe compaffeis no bigger then thy head, 
And yet ineaged in fo fell s Verge, 
The wale no whit leffes chen thy Land s, 
Ob bed thy Grandfire with Prophets eye, 
Scene bow his foancs fone, hould defirey his foanes, 
From forth thy resch be would hawe Laid chy theme, 
thee before thow wer: pellets 
















Bus for chy world enieyiag but 1 

pin ocime hen fascen bo Moree fo? 

Landlord of England are thew, 204 not Kings 
Thy fare of Law, |s bondfiaue to che law, 


Aad——— 
Risk, Aad thou, a lensticke leane-witted foolty 


on en Agues prasiedge, 














Oh me not, my brothers Edwards foane, 
foc es | wet bis Pather Edwards lonne ; 
Thas bleod already (like the Pellican) 
Thou haf capt eat, and dronkenly csrows'd. 
My brothe: Gloucefter. plaine well meaning fevle 










To crop at ences to0-long wither'd flowre, 
Lave in thy fhame, bux dye not fhame with thee, 
Thefe words heeresiter, thy tormentors bes, 


ee te my bed, then to my grave, 

Looe they wold, chat loos and anor vee, Ext 

Reb. And let them dye, thet age tnd fullens have, 
Gee beth haf thee, and become the rraue. 

Ter. 1 do beleech your Meieflic impuse his words 
Toweyword ficklinee, and age in him: 
He louss you 08 my isfe, and holds you deere 
As Hay Duke of Herford, were te heere. 

Rab, Righe, you {ay tue : as Hevfords love, fo hiss 
As chaiss, fo mine : sod all be as 1¢ 18. 


Sescr Nertbamberiand, 


Mer My Licga, olde Gout commends him to yeur 
Macfie. 
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Se a iad Whalqabe? 


f 
ann Ney tae tremens, 
tongue fs nowa 
Words, life, aad alt, old hath (pene, 
Ter. Be Yorkethe next, chet meft be bankrupt Co, 
death be peore, i ends a mortal wo. 

» The ripefl fruit firft fals, and fo doth he, 
See Corgan ows Pilgrimegemuftbe 
ee aeeheoiebi ea a 

e upplent rough ru 
Which live like venom, where ncrenom elie 
Ad for ete pres sbayren db ate foc charge 
A great aske fome 
Theplte, colne rroneeme, secon 

@. coine, revennewes, and cnoursbies, 

Ree Tee etl Camms did Band poffeh. 
ov. long I seat? Ob hew 
Shel ender dn sk ? ws 

ers death, coc Herfords 

Nae amir rebakes, nos Englands vesongs, 
Nes the prevention of poore > 
Abou his mertiage, nor my owne difgrace 
Have ever made me fowre my cheeke, 
Or bend ene wriackle en any faces 
J am che left of noble Edouard: 
Of whom chy Facher Prince of W sles wes fir, 
Jo warre was newer Lyon rag’d more fierce : 
Then es thet yong snd Princely Gerson 

was thet rnc leman, 
His face thoa bell for even folock’d he 
Accemplith'd wich the number of chy howers : 
But when he frown'd, it was again che French, 
And nos agsiaR his friends: his neble hand 
Did win whae he did fpend : end pene noe chat 
Which his criumphans fachers hand had woas 
His hands were of no hisdreds bloed, 
Ber bloody with the enemies of his kione: 
Oh Richard, Tevig is too farre gone with greefe, 
Or elfe he newer would compare bes weene. 

Rich, Why Vocie, 
What's the marrer? 
Ter. O lege, perdoo me if you pleafe, if nex 

I pleas'd not eo be pardon’, wm content with all; 
Seeke you ro feize, and gnpe imo your heads 
The Royalties and Rights of banith'd Harford 2 
3s not Gaus dead? end doth not Herford ue? 
Wes not Gasns ivf? and is not Marry trae? 
Did nox the one deferue to have an ? 
Is not his heyre a w fenne? 
Take Herfords righes away, and coke from time 
Hrs Cherters, and his cuftemerte rightsr 
Letnot to morrow then infve to dey, 
Be net thy felfe. For how srtthow s 
But by eand fuccefsion? 
New efore God, God forbid | fay true, 
If you do wrongfully (eize Herfords righe, 
Byh Atonerurecaiehe 

as Acrarneyes generall, to fue 
His Linezie, and donie his offer'd homage, 
You plucke a thoutsnd dangers on yor bead, 
Yea athoufand well-difpofed hears, 


" And pricke my tender patience to thofe thoughts 
Which honce ead La 


' € cannot thinke. 
Re. Tn goods amen 3 we feile mo our hands, 
Rn plete, 5, money, and his lands, 
Tor, Tle wot be by the while: My Liege farewell, 
C3 Whee 
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‘Waat will enfoe beercof, there s none can tell. Thy words are but as chou therefore be | 
But by bad cou: fes may be enderftood, Nerv. Thea ebus : J have vom Porte Blas} 
That their events can neuer fall our good, Exc, | A Bay in Brecaine, ecess'd intelligence, 















ksch, Go Bafoie to the Esrle of ahfeere Caerghe, Thet Harry Duke of #. inald Lord Cobban, 
Bid him repaite to vs 10 Ef houle, Thntlen Grohe hens the Dekel poses “ 
Tole this defined : to monow next His brother Archbithop, lace of Camerbary 
We wall for ireland, and ‘1s time, I crow » Sit Thomas Erpingham, Sit [ohn Reaffen 
And we create in abfeace of ow: felfe Sir lobes Novberse, Sit Rebors Weserian Bc Francs Qyen 
Out Vaele Yorke, Lord Governor of Englendt All chefe well fursith'd by the Duke of Brien, ; 
Fer be is suf, and alwayes lou d vs well With ecght tell thips, three shoufand men of wacre 
Come on out Quect-c, co morrow mult we part, Are making hither with all due expedience, 
Be merry, for our time of ftay is thore. beard. | And (hortly meane to touch ovr Norcheme there s 

eAt anes Norib. wiloughby, & Rof Perhaps they had ere this, Sut chee they Asy 

Ner Well Losds, the Dube of Laencaficr 1s dead. The firidepsriing of the King for I 

Ref. And ling too, for now his fonne 12 Duke. if chen we thal! fhake off om flewith yooke 

od. Barely in tule, not in revennew. Impe out our drenping Countries broken ‘ 

New. Richly in both, fiuitice had hee eight. Redeeme from broskone pawne the blemith éCoowne 

Koff. My heart ss great: but et muft break wich filence, Wipe off che duft that hides our Scepeers ° 
Ee’c be disburthen'd with a liberal congue. And make hgh Maseftre looke like ae 






Nev.Nay {peake thy mind. & let bien ne’ [peek more | Away wich one en pofeco Ranexsperg b, 
That fpeakes thy words agsamne to do thee harme. Rue Tyeu faim, as fearing vo do fo, 

Bil Tends that thou df (peske toch Du ofHereford, | scay, and be fecret, and my felfe will go 
If st be fo, ows with it boldly man, Ref. Tohorfe, to herfe, verge dowbes co chem ¢ 
Quicke is mune caceto heere of good towards hum. ork, Hold owt my horke, aad 3 will fc be there 
































Ref. No good ax all that I can dofes him, Ps 
Valeffe you cali « good to pire hin, . 
Berefe and geided of his patrimonie. 

Ne. Now afore heaven, “tts Mreme Goch wrongs oft 5 5 

borne, 
In him 8 royall Prince,and many moe cene ecunda. 
Of noble blood sn chis decline Land; 
The King 1s not himfeife, but bafely ted 
By Flatcerers, and whee they will informe Enero Qascur, Rify, and Bagot. 
Meerely mhste ‘gewft any of vs all, Befh. Madam, your Masefty 1s too much fad, 
That will che King feverely profecuce You promis'd when you patted with the King, 
Gainlt vs, oor hues, our chadren, ond our heires,! To lay ade felfe-hasming heavineffe, 

Ref, The Commons hath he pil'd wth greevows canes | And entertaime s che difpofirien. 

And quite loft chews hearts : the Nobles heth he finde Qu. Topleaie me King, | did : to pleale my felfe 
For encrent quarrels, ond quite ofl their hearts, J cannos do it : yet] know no caufe 

Tl, And daily new exactions sre denis'd, Why | fhould welcome fuch a gucft as ° 

As bleokes, bencuolences, and | wor not whas : Seuc bedding: farewell co fo fweet a g 





But whar o'Gods name doch become of this? Asmy Iweoer Rechard; yet againe me chinkes, 
New, Wars hachaot walted 11, for war'dhe bachecs. | Somevaborne lorro.wsripe in fortanes wombe 
But bafely yeelded mine, Is comming towards me, and iny inward foule 
Thae whe his Anceftors srchnew'd with blowes ; Wrath nother trembles, at fometbing i grecues, 
Mor hath he fpens in peace, thea they in warres. Morte shen with pasting from my Lord che King. 
Ref. The Earle of Wilsfhire bath che realme in Forme. Bish. Esch fubMance of 2 greefe hath twenty 
ord. The Kings growne bankrupt hke s broken man. | Which fhewes like greefe it lelfe, but is noc fo: 
Ner. Reproach, and diffolution hangeth over hin. For forrowes eye, glazed with blinding teares, 
Ref. He hath aot monic for chefe Irilh warress Diuides one thing snuire, to many brett, 
(His berthenows tazarions aotwithM anding) Like perfpedtives, which rightly gaz d vpon 
But by the robbing of the banifh'd Duke. Shew nothing bur confufion, ey dawty, 
Nor. His noble Kiafenen, moft degencrass King» Osfhoguith forme : fo your feet Maseftie 
Bux Lords, we heare this fesrefull teropelt Gag, Looking awry vpon Lords departure, 
Yer feeke no thetes co aseed the florme: Finde thapes of greefe, more then tumfcife to welle, 
We (ce the winde fix fore vpon our failes, Which look'd on as it 1s, is naught bur fhadowes 
And yet we frike not, bus fecerely perith Of what st is noe : then thrice- gracious Queene, 
Ref. We lee the very wracke thas we null falfer, More then your Lords e weep not ghore’s GE 
And vnavoyded us the danger new Or if be, ‘cis with falle forrowes eie, (Goune: 
Fos fuffering fo the csules of our wracke. Which for chings tree, weepe things ima 
Nor. Nex (0: cuen through the hodow eyes of desth, Qy. temsy be fo : bur yer my inward for 
I (pie isfe peering : bus I dare noc fay Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 
Hows neere che extungs of our cornfort it 1 cannot bur be fad ; (o heauy fed, 
Od. Nay le vs thy thoughts, 3s chow daRours | As though on thinking on ao thoogh I chinke, 
Ref. Be confident to e Northum Makes me with heauy noching faint and fhrinke. 
e three, ace bus chy (eile, and fpesking fo, Bef. “Tis neching bet coaccit (my gracious Lody.) 






































: conceit is ftill derie'd 
greefe, mine ts aot fo, 


fonething greefe, 


ron that I do . 
Bot what it 1s, chat is not yet knowne, whas 


Cret, Hesven fave your Matefty, snd wel met Genele- 
the King is not yer fhipt for Ireland. 
*Rchow (o2 Tis beter hope he tes 
rove haf, hishaft good hope, 
Then wherefore doft chou hope be 1s not fhipe ? 

Gre, The he our hope, night have reryr'd his power, 
and drwen mo difpaire an enemies 
ty hoch fer footing inthis Lend. 
The basith’d Babagbrotte repeaies hiealelfe 
And wich vp-lifted Armcs is fale srsie'd 


A hunter ° 
Qs. ow God io hevuen forbid. 


Gr. O Madam ‘tis too true: and that 1» worfe, 
The L.Northamber! ong foane Hearw Pereie, 
The Lords of Roffe, Be 
wrefull (crends are fled tohim. 
not proclaim’d Norhumberisad 
And che ref of the rewalced feAion, Trencors ? 
the Earle of Worcefter 
Hath broke his Rolfe, refign'd his Scewardthrp, 

And al the houfhold ferusars fied wich Men to Babe bvesk, 
@. Se Greene, thou ort the midwife woe, 

And bobetote my forrowes difmall heyre? 

Now hath my foole broughs forth her prodegie, 

And 1 a gasping new delivered mother, 

Have woe to woe, forrow to forrow toyn’é. 

Bupp. Difprre acs Modem. 

Qu. Who (hail hinder me? 


A Pasafue, a keeper 

ensty would diffolue che bands of life, 

folle hopes linger In extrermey. 
Emer! 


Gre. Heere comesthe Duke of Yorke. 
Qe. Wuhfignes of warre sbowt his 2 ged necha, 
Oh full of carefull bufinetfe are his lookes : 
Vale, for heawens fake fpeake comfortable words : 
Yer.Comfort's wm hesuen, end we are on the eerth, 
crofies, cere ond greefe » 


Wiulft ochers come to make hem loofe ax home t 
Heere am 1 left eo vnder-prop his Land, 

Who weake with age, cannot 
Now comes che ficke houre thas his furfet made, 
Now thall he try Ine friends thas flatcered hica. 


Sa. My Lord, your fonne was gone 

Tar. He was: why fo : go all which way ic will 
The Nobles chey ore fled, 
Aad will | feace revolt on Herfords fide. 
Siera, get thee to Pizthic to my filter Glofter, 
fernly a thoufand pound, 


Commons they ere cald, 


To tell your Lordfhip, co day I came 
you to report the se 









Ser. Anhoure cheffe di’de, 

Ter. Hesv'a for his tide of woes 
Come rufhing on this Land st once? 
I know not what to do: [ would rohesuen 
(So ary vorrarh bed not prowek’d bie toi) 

ing had cut off my head wich my brothers, 

What, sre there pofttes difpacche for Ireland? 
How thall we do for money for thee wares? 
Come (fier (Coren I woald don me. 
Gofellow, get thee Replat) hy La 
Aad bring the Armour that be there. 
Gentlemen, will you mufter men? 
If] know bow, or which way 10 order thefe effsicrs 
Thus difosderly threft ncomy hands, 
Neuer beleeve me. Boch are my kinfmen, 
Th’one ts ary , whom both my osth 
And éstie bids tothe s sine 
Is salman, whem the K d, 
Whom sadiwy Kindred bidate right 
Weill, fomewhet we meft do: Come Cozen, 
Ie difpofe ofyou. Gentlemen,go mefter vp yous mam, 
And meet me prefencly at Baskicy Coftles 
} thoutd to Plathy coo : but sine will noc peranit, 
All is vneuen, and cuery thing ia left ot fiz and fenen. Ext 

Buf. The winde fits faire for oewes to go to Ireland, 
Bur none revurnes : Forvs tollewy power 

ise 
























Proportionsble to chenemy, impoftible, 
Gr. Befidesour evo the King in lowe, 
Is neere the hate of thefe lowe not the King . 





Ba Aadthac's the wavering Commons, for tbeisioue 
Lies ia theit purfes, ond who fo empties them, 

By fo much fils their hearts wich deedly hate, 

Baf. Wherein the king Rends generally condeaa'd 

Bag. If mmdgement lye in them, then fo de we, 

Bex sufe we have beene eucr neere the King. 

Gr. Well: 1 will for refuge Arsight co Briftoll Cafile, 

The Eacle of Wilcthire is alreadie there. 

Bafo, Thither will 1 with you, for little office 
Will the hacefell Commons performe for vs, 
Except bke Curres, toceare vs all in peeces » 
Will you go along with vs? 

Bag. No, | will to teelend ro his Maleftte: 

Farewell, ifhearts prefeges be not veme, 

We three here part, chat neu's thall meece againe. 
Bu. Thas’s os Yorke thriuesto beste back Be 
Gr. Ales poore Duke, the ceske he vndertskes 

Ts numbring fends, and drinking Oceans drie, 

Where one on his fide fights.thoufands will 
Bud. Ferewell at once, for once, for all, and ever. 

Well,we msy mcete agame, 

Bag. | feace me neuer. Ext. 


























Scena Tertia. 












fuer the Duby of Hares, and Northam 






Bal. How ferre is it my Lord to Bethley now? 
Ner. Beleeue me noble Lord, 
Jam a Rtranger heere nm Gloufterthire, 
Thele bigh wilde billes, end rough vnecuen Wries, 
Drawes out our miles, sad makes them wearllomes 
And yet eur fase dafcourfa hath beene es foger, 












k io 








Bat t bethinke me, what s wearie way 
Frem Ravenfpergh to Cetsfhold will be found, 
lo Rofe snd Wibenghby ,wrensin companie, 
Which I proteft hach very uch beguild 
The tecioufneffe,and proceffe of my trauell: 
But cheies is f with the hope co have 
The prefent benefit chat I poffeffe ; 
And to toy, islitele leffe sn soy, 
Then emoy'd: By chis.che wearie Lords 
Shall make their way feeeme fhort,as mune hath done, 
By fight of what I hase, your Noble Companie. 
Bak. Of much leffe value is my Companie, 
Then your good words: but who comes heres 
5 Enter H. Perce, 
Nertb. It is my Sonne, young Mery Perces, 
Set from Brother » or 1" Whence forwer. 
Harry, how your Vackle? 
Perce, Shad thought, my Lord, to haue learn'd bis 
heslth of yoo. 
Neceh. Why sit he not with the geene? be 
Perce. No, Lord, he hath forfook the Coert, 
Broken his Stal er Offer and difper 
The Houdehold of the King. 
North, What was his reafon? 
He was oot (0 refolu'd, when we lait fpake together, 
Peres. Becanfe your Lordthip was proclaimed Traitor. 
Bur hee, my Lord,is gone to hesenfps h, 
To offes feruice 0 the Duke of Her ie 
And (ens me ouer by Barkely, to difcouer 
What pewer the Duke of Yorke had levied there, 
Then with direftion Hg tepelre to Rauen{purgh. 
North, Haee you forgor the Duke of Hereford(Boy.) 
Perse. No,my good Lord ; for thet is not forgot 
Which o¢'re 1 ded temember : to cay koowledge, 
1 newer in my life did looke on him. 
Nerib, Then learne to know him cow: chis ts the 


Duke. 

Perce. My gradious Lord,! cender you any lereice, 
Such ss ic is, being tender,raw,and young, 
Whuch elder dayes thall npen.and confirme 
To more ued feruice.end defert, 

Bal, | thanke thee genile Perce, and be fure 
I couns my felfe mn not 
Atio s Soule rersembring my good Friends : 

as my Fortune ripens with thy Love, 
Tt thal be fill thy crue Loues recompence, 
My Heart this Covenant makes,my Hand chas fesles ie. 

Nerth. How frre 19 itto Barkely ? and whor ftirre 

good old Yerkes therewith bis Men of Warre ? 
ercie, There fends the Cafile,by youd tuft of Trees, 
Mone’ with thee hundced men,as T have heard, 
And init are the Lords of Yorky, Berkely, 206 Sqymer, 
None elfe of Name, and noble eftimare. 
"Eater Refe and 1 . 

Nertb. Here come the Lords of Rafe snd Willengiby, 
Dloody with fpurring ictie red with hafte. 

Bal, Welcome my Lords,] woe your lowe purfacs 
A banithe Trsytor a my Tresfesie 
Is yet bue vofele thankes, which more enrich'd, 

Shall be your love, end labouss 





my yeeres, 
Stands for my Bouatie : but whe comes here? 
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North. 1c is my Lord of Barkely, os 1 gheffe. 
Bark, My Lord of Hereford.my Mefiage is to you. 
Bak. My Lord my Anlwere 1s to Lewefier, 
And Jem come to (eeke che: Name tm Englend, 
And [ moft finde chat Title in your Tongue, 
Before | make reply to sught you fay. 
Bark, Miftake me not, roy Lord, ‘tis not my mesalng 
To raze oe your Hones eut. ) 
To you,my T come (what Lord youwill 
From the moft srosuat this Land. 
The Duke of Yorke,co know whae pricks youen 
Totake edaantage of the abdfent time, 
Aad fright ous Pesce wich felfe-borne Armes. 
Ema Tok. 
Bel, | thal not need my words by you, 
Here comes his Grace in Petson My Noble Vockle, 
Tork. Shew me thy bumble heart,and pos thy hace, 
Whole dutie it degeiuable,and falle, 
Bak. My gracious Vackle. 
Tork, Tuc,cur Grace me no Grace nor Vackle me, 
T amao Traytors Vickie; and that word Grace, 
In an vngrscices mouth,!s bus.prophane. 
Why hene thefe banith tad forbidden L 
Der'd once co cosch 8 Duft of Eagiands Ground ¢ 
Bot more chen why, why baue they dar’d to march 
So many miles vpon her peacefull Bofome, 
Frighting her pale-fac’d Villages with Waste, 
oftenzarvon of defpifed Armes? 
Corn'ft thou becaule th’anoynted King 1s heace? 
Why foolith Boy ahe King 1s bef bebund, 
And in my loyail Bofome lyes ne power. 
Were I but now che Lord of fich bot youth 
As when brave Game,thy Father,and my felfe 
Refcued the Black Preace.that yong Cars of men, 
From forth the Rankes of many thoeland French: 
Oh then,how quickly fhould this Arme of mine, 
Now Prifoner co the Pale, chaftife chee, 
And mwufter correQron to thy Fault. 
Bal. My greciows Vackle,let me know ray Fault, 
On what Condition fends it,end wherein? 
Tork, Euen in Coadition of the worft degree, 
In groffe Rebellion,sad detefted Treafon : 
Thoe srt s bonilld eenssed hese art come 
Before th'expi chy tne, 
ln braving Aemen ageiod Souersigne. 
Sal. Act was bantth'd,! was baoihh'd Hercferd, 
But a0 I come, I come for Lescafier. 
And Noble Vackle,I befeech your Grace 
Looke on my Wrongs with sa indifferent eye: 
You are my Father, for me thinkes in yoo 
1 fee old Gane sline. Oh chen my Father, 
Will you permix,tbar I hall (tend condermn’d 
A wandring Vagabond; my Righes end Roysities 
Plachs from my ermes ¢,and givep away 
H chtemy Coufa ing beRung cf Engle. 
my be Kan 
Ie mut be grooneed, Te om Dakcof Lencafter. 
You have a Sonne, amerie my Noble Kinfanea, 
Had you firft died,end he beene thes trod downe, 
He (hould hewe found his Vackle Gasw a Father, 
Torowse his Wrongs ,and chefe chem to the bey, 
3 arm denyde to fee my Liverie bere, 
Aad yec my Lecters Parents give me lesve: 
My Fothers goods are oll diftrsynd.and fold, 
And chefe,end all,ace all saniffe imployd. 




















































Thebfe and death of Richard the fecond. 
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And challenge Law: Arcomeyes are ‘dme I fee thy Glory, like a fhooting Szarre, 

Aad therefore perfonally I hay cay claime ‘ Falltoche bale Bart fiten de Bnet: 

Tomy laherwance of free Difcene. Thy Suane fets weeping in the lowly Weft, 
Neth. The Noble Duke hash been t00 mach abus'd, | w; Stormes to come, Woe,sad Vareft : 






° Ic famds your Grace vpon to doe hin right, Friends are fled,to wait vpon thy Poes, 
ve Bale meriby his endorewons are made rect, And roicycorhy toodall erase ore Exit, 













Heer trp could vo doc him figs 
Baz mn £0 come in Armes, . . 
Be his owne Carver,aad cut out bis woy, eA tus Tertius. Scena Prima. 





































To fad out with W i not be; 
Chetih petal Rebela ali bis te 
New. Noble wome hi comming Enter Baking brooke J erke, Nore 
Buz for his owne; and for the rightof thet, Refi Peceiribegh rt Buu 
Wee all baue firongly frame to give hun syd, and Crewe Prifemers, 
ad oe Wat tet bresien that Oath 
York, Well,well,| fee chei ie Armes, Bal. Being forth thefe men: 
§ Canmot mend it,I euft needes conkffe, Bafbse and rare. {will not ver our foules, 
Becauft my power is weake, sad ail ill lef » (Since prefently your foules mull part your bodies) 
Lu ifi by him chac gaue me life, With too mach erging your pernitions iurs, 
J woald atcach you make you floope For ‘ewere no Charicie: yet to wath your blood 
Vato the Soueraigne Béercy of the King. From off my hands, bere in the views of men, 
But Goce I cansot,be it knowne to you, I will vofold fome caufes of your deaths, 
I doe remeine os Neuter, So fere you well, You have mis-led Prince Royall King, 
Voleffe you pleale vo encer in the Cafe, A bappte Geneleman in Blood, end Lineamonts, 
And there repele you for this Nighe. By you vnhappied,and disfigus'd cleane: 
Ball. faa offer Nackle.sbes wee we wo ou have lamanner with your Ginfull houres 
oat wee Wine your Made a Diuorce betwixe his eand him, 
‘To BriRlow Calle, which they fey is held Broke the poffeffioa of » Roya ed, 
By Baget end their Complices, b And Rayn’d the besutic of a faire Queenes Cheekes, 
the Commonwesht 







be ( o ° With ceares drawn fro her 8, with your foule wrongs. 
boos Ihewe roroe to gookbyeebes yet le pawle My felfes Prince,by force of my buth, s 
Neere King in bl acere 
fem loch so beeake oa Counrles Ee , tote king 10 blood,and in lone, 


























wen : Till you did make him miLincerprece me, 
Nor Friends nor Foes,so me welcome you are, Have neck wader your inturi 
ings pelt eedrefic re now wih me pelt case. Exexn. Andligh dary oghih reste Clout 
Cong (be bitcer bread of benifhment ; 
While you have fed vpon my Scignories, 
Dif-pork'd my Parkes,and fell'd my Forre Woods ; 
Scena Quarts. From mine ovene Windowes tore my Houlchold Cost, 
Rez‘dowt ay Iroprefie,Jeeuing meno f 
Save mens opinions, and nvy living blood, 
Thitecd teat tid Verne Geolemen, altthia, 
This,and mach more,much more twice 
Emer Sciiseny, and a Copasise, Totten ae sais desch : fe them delivered over 
. ‘ Toexecution,ead: desth, 
ane: Ty hegre Cay ae bate fy d ten dayes, Buh. More meicorse is the Aroake of death to me, 
re Thea to 
Aad yer we beare no m the 3 Greene. comfort is,chac Heaven will cake our foules, 
“Therefore we will difperfe owe (clues 1 farewell. ; And plague Inivftice wich che paince of etl 





The King repefeth all bis confidence in thee, Hou 

Car. Tis thoughe the King is dead, we will not Bay 5 For Hecwene ibe (oecty atlas ens 
The Bay -trces in oes Countrey alll are wither'd, Tell ber 1 fend to her my kind commends 
And Meteors the fixed Starres of Heaven 5 Teke care my be deliner'd, 
The pale-fac'd Mooac lookes bloody on the Earth, ret AGendemsn of mine I have difperch’d 
And leans-look'd Prophets whifper change; Wich Leteers of your lowe,to her at large. 












Rich nen locke fod and RufSians dance ond lezpe, Bul. Thankes gentle Vackle: come Lords awsy, 
ocherte enbsyby Rogen net Tolght with Giaere, dhs Conplinny 
fe Agnes fore-tun che death of Kings, A witieve workeand afer holfidey Excens, 





Scena 
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Scena Secunda. 





Dram: : Flearife,and (ola, 
Enter Richard, Aamerie,Carlike and Seatthers, 


Rich. by Cafile coll you this ac hand ? 
As, Yea,my Lord: how brooks your Grace the ayte, 
After your lace cofiing on the breaking Seas ? 
Riob. Needs aoft {like ic well: 1 weepe for lny 
To fignd vpon my Kingdome once againe. 
Deere Earth J de fobe thee with ary hand, 
Though Rebels wound thee with cheir Horfes boofes : 
Ass long pected Mother with ber Child, 
Piayes Fondly with ber ceares,snd Ganiies © emecting 
Aad dee favo ich ny Royal ands 
Feed not thy Souersignes Foe, my gentle Earth, 
Nor with thy Sweeres,comfort his rewenous fence: 
But lex thy Spiders, that fack vp chy Venome, 
And hesnte-geted Toades lye in theis way, 
Doing annoyance to the tre<beroas feete, 
Whi wish vforping fheps doetrample thee. 
Yeeld finging Newles to mine , 
Aad when they from thy Bofome pluck 3 Flower 
withe Adder, ouch 
may witha t 
Whole double tongue reorrall 


Meuueco, Teeaeks Lords; 


This Eorth flail hase a feeling ead thefe Scones 

Prove armed Souldiers,ere ber Native Kiog 

Shall falcer vndes foule Rebellious Armes. 

Car.Feare not my Lord, shat Power thes made you King 

Hath power to keepe yeu n fpighs of all. 
Aam. Hemeanes my Lord,chet we sre too remiffc, 

Whileft through our fecuritie, 

Growes {wong sad great, in fubfRance and In friends. 
Rech, Dilcornforrable Coufin 


,knowef chow act, 
That when the fear Eye of Heaven ts ind 
Behiad the Globde,that the lower World, 


Then Theeves end Robbers raunge sbrood 

Ya Murthess and in Ouc-rage bloody here : 

Bat when from vader this Terseftriall Bell 
Hefires the prowd tops of che Esfterne Pines, 
And dors bis Lightning throegh eu'sy hele, 
Then Morchers,Treefoos,and detefted 


Giocke of Nighs locks form off cheis backs) 
See areca tated meblon ss themfetven 
So when this Theefe,this T: 
Who all chis while heth reuell'd in the 
Shell fcevs wn our 
His Tresfons w 


Not oll the Wares in the rough rude Sea 
Cen wath the Belme from an anoymted King 3 
The breach of worldly aven cannot depots 
Pe nt 

aan i. 
Tol Owewd Scecle att Seid Coomne, 
Heauen fer his ja heaucnly pey 


v 


ious Angell s ¢ Angels fight, 
Wak mutt fall,for Heswen fill guards the ri 
= Enter Salisbury. om 


Welcome my Lord, ple eta fad pile 
my 


Hath clouded all chy hopes 
Oh call backe Yefterday bid Time rerurne, 
iiredapnbyt dye 
Todsy,to day, vahappie dey too late 
Orethrowes chy loyes,Friends,Fortune,snd chy State; 
Por all che W: hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bakingbrodiadilpesft,end fied. 

Comfort my Liege, why lookes your Grace fo 


ale? 
P Rich, Bar now the blood of rwentie thoufand men 
Did sciumph in my fece,and chey are fied, 
Aad cil fe rauch blood chinber come againe, 
Haue I not reafon to looke pele,and dead? 
All Soules thes will be fefe, flys frore my fide, 
For Time hath fet a blocs vpon my pride, 
etem. Comfor my ,temember who you ere. 
Rich. I had forgot myfeife. Am I not King? 
Awake shou floggard Maieftie,thou fl : 
Is not the Kings Name fortic thoufend Names? 
Niner reg. Le 8 pevie fubsed firitts 
As . Looke net tothe ground, 
YeFosereeibfe 3 are wee not bigh: 
High be eur choughes : Iknow my Vackle Yorky 
Hath Power enoegh to feruc our turnc, 
But who comes here ¢ Enter Serecpe. 
Scvoepe. More health snd happineffc betide any Liege, 
Thon wy care-cun‘d congee delwer him. r 
ihe care is open,and my heart prepat'd : 
The worft is worldly loffc,chou pis wnfald 
Sey, Is my Kingdome loft? why ‘twas my Core: 
And whsc loffe tele co be rid of Care? 
Scriues Babrog brooke to be a5 Great as wee ¢ 
Greater he fhall not be: If hee ferus God, 
Wer'l ferec him toe.ead be his Fellow fo. 
Revolt our Subieéts? Thee we csonot mend, 
They breake cheir Faich coGod as weil as vss 
Cry Woe,Deftra&tion,Ruine,Loffe, Decay, 
The wort He Deathyend Death wifthese his day. ‘ 
. am J shar j is fo ase’ 
Tebert ibe tidings of Calomitie, sheet 
Like an vnfesfonable Normie day, 
Which make che Siluer Rivers drowne theit Shores, 
Asif the World were all diffolu'd to sesvess 
Sohigh,sboue his Limits, fwells the 
Of Baling broekg, coucting your fesrefull Land 
With hard bright Sceele,and hearts harder chen Steele: 
White Besres haue arm‘d theis thin and haiselcile Scalpg 
Againit thy Maiefile sod with Womens Veyces, 
Strive to (peake bigge, and clap cheis fernole joines 
In Rife vnwieldie Armes: a Crowne 
™ very Bead{-men leeres to bend theis Bowes 
double feral! Eugh : againf chy Scare 
Yes DifteSe- Women manage ruitic Bills: 
Agnioft chy Seat both young end old rebel, 
And all goes werfe then | howe power co tell. 
Rich, Too well too well thow tell'ft s Tale fo i. 
Where is che Basie of Wilchhise? where is Bagot ? 
What ie become of Baghie? where is Greeee? The 





? 
If we prewsile, their beads (hall py for it. Aa este caske ic isto winne cerowne, 
I warrant they have made peace with Bakeghroske. Say Sarvepeywchere lyes our Vickie with hie Power? 
Screcpe. Peace haue they mede with him indecde(ovy | Speekef lookes be fowre. 



















es,eafily weon to fawne on any men, | Someyyee by my dulland heavie Eye: 
sates heart blood wars'd, char ing my heart, My Toogee tr bara beower Tolete iy 
Three one thrice worfe then Jada, 1 the Torturer ,by fell ead Gnell 
World they make cerribie Hell make warre ) out che work, thet maft be 
Vpon cheie Soules for this Offence. Yous Vachle Yorky is toyn’d with B > 
weet Lowe(i fer) ¢ hispropertie, | Andel! your Northerne Cafties vp, 
Temes to the fowreft and moft : And ell your Soucherne Gentlemen in Armes 
Agoine vacerte thei Sontes  tesir ismnade Vegon his FsQion. 
Heads,snd not with Hands:thofe whom yoo curfe Rb. Thouhslt (eid ence 
Have fete che worft of Deachs deftroying hand, Bethrew thee Coofin, which didft lead me forth 
And lye fall low, greu'd in the hollow ground. Of chaz fweet way I wes ln,so defpaire : 
Aum, \s Befhie, Groene, 20d the Esrie of Wikthive | Whst fey you now? What comfort howe we now ? 
Jesd ¢ Heaven Ile hace him everieftingly, 
. Yea all of chem st Briflow loft theie heads. bids me be of comfort any more, 






Aum, Where is the Duke my Father with bis Power? | Goe to Flint Coftie,chere Tle pine away, 
Rcd. Noatcer where; of comfort noman fpeske: | A King, Woes fleve, thall Kingly Woe obey: 
Ler’s talke of Graves,of Wormes,end Epiaphs, That Power! hawe,difcharge,and let ‘em goe 
Dake Duft ons Paper, and wich Rayale eyes Toeore the Land,that hath fome hopeto grow, | 
Write Sorrow on the Bofome of the Barth, For Ihave none, Let nomen fpeake sgaing 
Let's chafe Executors,sad calke of Wills: To elcer this,for counfaile is but vaine. 
















And yer not fo; for what con we bequeath, Alam, Uy Liege,one word. 

Pouce cor depoled bodies to the groend? Rich. He does me dowble wrong, 

Owe all are Thc wounds me with tbe flatteries of his tongue, 
Aad noching can we call our owne,buc Death, Difcharge followers lex them hence sway, 
And thet fmall Modell of the barren Earth, From Riched Nighe,to Baling breckgr faire ay. 


‘Which ferves es Pafle,and Couer to our Bones: 
For Heauens fake let vs fit vpon the ground, 
And sell (sd flories of the desth 83 










Scena Tertia. 















bollow Crowne 
Thac rounds the mortall Temples of 9 King, Ester with Drom and Colors, Balaghredg, 
Reepes Death bus Coust,eod there he Antique fits Torke, Northumberland, Attendants. 
Scoffing his Seae,and ing at his Pompe, 
Allowing him s breath,s little Scene, Bal, So chat by this incelligence we learne 
Fo Monarchize,be fear'd,and kill with lookes, The Welchmen ace difpers'd,and Salisbury. 
fafefing bien with felfe and vaine conceit, Is gone co meet the King, who lately landed 
Asif dns Reth which walls abour eur Life, With fome few privace Preods,vpon this Coaft. 
Weare BeaSe i ble: end humor'd thas, North, The newes is very faire and good, my Lord, 
Comes at the vv ee Wallecthee _ Mee Ne cacld betes eles Necthent 
Bores Coftle s well Kin York, 1e would befeeme the Lord Northumbeziand, 
Gort outbred neck net th blood To fay King Richard: slack the hesele day, 
With folemne Reverence: chrow away Refpe&, When fecha fecred King fhould hide his head. 
Tradition, Forme,eod Ceremonious dutie, North, Your Grace mifiskes : onely co be beiefe, 
For you have bur miftooke me all chis while: Left This Title our. 
§ Sue with Beead like you, feele Wane, Tork, The time hath 






beene, 
Tofie Griefe need Friends : fublected Would you have beene fo briefe with him, he would 






How can yoo fay come, I am 2 King ? Haae beene fo briefe with you,to thorten you, 

Cart. My Lord, wile men nee waile their prefent wees, | For reking fo the Head, your whole heads length. 
Be the wayesto waile : Bul. Miftahe not (Vinckle) farther chen you fhould, 
To feare the feare oppreffeth firength, York. Takenot(good farther chen you thould. 
Giwes ia your weakcacife, Arength vnco yous Poe 3 Lesh you miftake the Hesuens are ore your head. 
Veare,snd be fistne,no worfe can come to fight, Bol, lknow nickle aod oppofe not my fife 
And fight and die,is death deftroying death, Againht their will. Bue whe comes here? 

Where ing ,payes death fervile breech. Enter Pereie. 

fim. My a Power,enquire of him, Welcome Harry: what, will not thie Ceftle yeeld? 






And lesrne to malre of a Limbe. Per, TheCofile is mane’ 
Rich. Thou did re wel:proud Bodlngbresky 1 core Againft thy enerncas” aan Roy 



















Bal. Noble Lord, 
Goe tothe rude Ribs of that ancient Cafite, 
Through Brazen Truepet fend the breath of Parle 
Inco hus ruin’d Esres, snd thus dehiner : 
Henry Bull vpon his knees doth kilfe 
King Richards hand,and fends allegesnce 
true faith of heart co his Royall Perfon: hither come 
Euen at his feet,co Isy my Armes and Power, 
Provided, chat my Banithment cepea!'d, 
And Lands reftor'd egaine,be freely graunted : 
If not, Tle vfe th‘aduamage of my Power, 
And lay the Summers duft with thowers of blood, 
Raynd from the wounds of "d Engtifhenen; 
The which,how farre off from the mind of Bale brooke 
It is, fach Crimfon Tempeft fhould bedrench 
The freth greene Lep of faire King Ricberds Land, 
My Rooping dutie tenderty thal thew. 
Goe fignifie as much, while here we march 
Vpon theGraffe Carper of this Plaine: 
Lex’s march withous the noyfe of thseatning Drum, 
That from chis Cafiles ratcerd Boiements 
Our faire Appoi may be well perus’ 
Me thinkes fo Richard ard my felfe fhould meet 
With no leffe terror then the Elements 
Of Pire end Water when their thendring fmoske 
Ac meeting tesres the cloudie Cheekes of Heseen = 
Be he che fre,Ile be che yeelding Water; 
The Rage be his while on the Barth I raine 
My Weters on the Earth, and nox on him. 
March on,sad marke King Archerd how helookes. 
Parte without and anfwere within : then « Floavfts, 
Emer on the Walls ,Richard,Cerlile, Aumerte Scroep, 
Scheteary. ~ 
See fee, King Richard doth himfelfe sppeare 
As doth the Sluthiog difconcented Sunne, 
From out che fierie Portall of she Eoft, 
When he perceives the cnuioas Clouds are beug 
Todimme his glory,and co flaine the erst 
Of hisbright paffage to the Occident. 
Terk, Yet lookes he likes King : behold his Eye 
(Asbright esis che Eagles) lightens forth 
ing Maieflie: alack slack,for woe, 
That aay harme (hould ftsine fo faire a thew 
Rich. Wee are amaz'd,end thas long have we flood 
To watch the fearcfull bending of thy knee, 
Becaufe we thought our {cife thy lawfull King : 
Aad if we be,how dare thy loynes forget 
To pay their avefull dutie to our prefence ? 
If we be aot, thew vs the Hand of God, 
Thee hath difmuts'd vs from our Stewardthip, 
For well wee kaow,no Hand of Blood end Bong 
Can gripe che (acted Handle of our Scepter, 
Vailelfe he doe prophane,fleale,or vfurpe. 
Aad though you thinke,thas all,ss you hae done, 
Haue come cheic Soules by cerning chem from va, 
And we are barren, ead bereft of Prieods ’ 
Yer know, my Mafter God 
is avuftcing in bis Clouds, on our . 






















36 The bfeand death of Richard the fecond 
Bel, Royally: Why, it contsines.no King ? Armies of Peftilence, and they thall firike 
Per. Yos (any g Yord) Your Children aye vnbome,end vnbegor, 
Ic doch conmaine s King: King Ricberd ives That lift yous Vaffa)l Hands againg muy Head, 
Within che limits of yond Lime and Scone, And threat the Glory of precious Crowne, 
And with him,the Lord Asmeré,Lord Salisbery, Tell Bubmgbroeke, methinkes he is, 
Sic Seephen Screope, befides a Clergie man That every Aside he makes vpon my Land, 
Of holy reverence ; who,! cannot leaene. Is dangerous Tresfoas He is cometo ope 
Nertb. Oh, belike it is the Bifhop of Carlile, The 




























le TeRtamene of Warres 
Bat ve the Crowne he lookes for tue in peece, 
Ten thoufand bloody crownesof Mothers Sennes 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the ion of ber Meil-pele Peace - 
To Scaries indignation, and bedew 
HerPaftorsGraffe with faithfull Englitb Blood. 
Neh. The King of Heaven tortsd ovr Lord che King 
Should fo with ciuill and vaciaill Armes 
etre er 
i. ; dor ; 
And By che Honorable Tombe he fucares, 
That ftands vpon your Royall Grandfires Books, 
(Carns tht frig foe oot oft grocews Heed) 
Currents chet {pri one 
And by theberied Hond of Waslike Gases, 
And by che Worth and Honor of himfeife, 
Comprifing ell that may be (worne,or feid, 
His comming hicher hath no farther {cope, 
Then for his Lineal] Royairies end co begge 
Infranchifemmenc i 1ace on his knees: . 
Which onthy Royall parcie graunted once, 
His liveries Armes he will commend toRaft, 
His Steedes to Seables,end his heast 
To faithful] feruice of your Moiefite : 
This (weares he.2s he ise Prince,is jaf, 
And as { ene Gentleman, | credic him, 
Rich. Northamberland fay thas: The King reteraes, 
His Noble Coufin is right weleome hither, 
And ell che number of his faire demands 
Shell be accomplith'd without comadidion : 
Witball the gracious vererance thou haft, 
Speake co his gentle hesring kind commends. 
We doe debate our i Saran ir net, 















Tolooke fo poorety,and:o fpeake fo faire? 
Shall we call beck Ni and fe 
Defiance co the Traytor,snd fo die? 


Alam. No,good my Lord. let's fight with gentle words 
Till cime lend friends, aud friends their helpeful S word 
Rich. Oh God, oh God, chat ere this tongue of mine, 
Thac layd the Sencence of dread Banifhmenc 
On yond prowd man,fhould cake it off againe 
Wath words of footh : Oh chat I were os greae 
Asis my Griefe,or leffer then my Name, 
Or chat I could forget whas | have beene, 
Or not remember whee I muft be now : 
Sweil'f chou prowd heart? Ile give thee fcopeto best, 
Since Foes heve (cope to beac both thee end me. 
Aum. Nertiawberiead comes backe from 2 


breeke. 

Rub, What maft the King doe now: moft he fubmix 
The King thall doe is: Muft he he depos’d 
The King thall be contented: Muft be loofe. 
The Name.of King ? 0’ Gods Name let it goe. 
Le gine my lewels for a fetx of Beades, 

My gorgeous Pellsce,fora Hermicage, 

My gay Appsrrell,for an Almecs-roans Gowne, 
My figesd Coblets,for a Dith of Wood, 
Ny Scepter ,for a Palmers walking Staffe, 





The Life and Death of Ri 


May howrely trample en thew ignes Head : 
Por oa my beare, weed now, t hiwes 
And once, why not vpon any Head ? 


ofuscrhe shou weep'l (my tender-hearted Confn> 
Wee'le make foule Weather with defpiled Tesres: 
Our fighes aad chey, (hall lodge the Seamer Corna, 
Aad meke a Deasth in this revoking Land, 

Or hhall we play che Wentons with our Woes, 
And make forme preuie Match, wich fhedding Tcares ? 
Hil they hace Rreced veepenwet Gena 
Til fretted vsa 

Wichieaae Eanh: and theveya lay’ chere 
Two Kinfmen,digg'd their Graues wb weep 
Would aot this i well ? Well, weil,! fee 
I cofke but idly,sad you mock at mee. 

Mo mightie Prince my Lord 


é 
You make a e,aod Balik I 
rin, uy inte Conn 
° ith you, mey ig to come downe, 
Rich, Downe dewne l come ie gliftting Phases, 
Wy suing che manage of vowuly Iades, 
In che bafe Court? sanrurhere Kings grow befe, 
Teo come at Traytors Calls,end doethem 
1 ce ae om comme down: down Court, dows King, 
night-Owls (hike, where mouting Lasks thovld Go 
Bad, Whar fayes his Maieftie ? & 
Narth. Sosrow,and griefe of heart 
bakes hire (peake foodly like s fransick mang 
Yer he is come. 
Bab. Scand all epact, 
Aad thew faire ducie to his MalcBie, 


Me rather had, my Hesrt might feele we, 
Then any voplescd Eye feo hour Carrere, ° 
Ve onte vp. your Heart is vp.I know, 
« your Koce be low. 
Bef, My gracious Lord, 1 come but for mins 


owne. 
a Your owne be yours, aod I am yours, end 


Bul. So farre be wine, my moft redoubted Lord, 
As ony erue feruice hall deferwe your love, 


Rah, Weil you defere'd : 

They well to heue, . 
Tat Know the Grong ®t, and farefl way to pet, 
ackle #3 


me Hend : ney,drie E 
cares cheis Lowe but were cheit Reasedoer, 
Caufia,i em too young to be your Facher, 
Though you sre old enoagh to be my Heire. 

Foe dare neee tle give sod willing te, 

Fer doe we meft, whe will nage vs doe, 
Set pa cowards London . 


Bef. Y Lord. 
Rab, eae Lari fey , 00. 
fhurf, Exam 


she Second. 9 





Scens Ouarta. 





Beter the Qusene and two Lede, 


Qa. Wher fpor thal we devile here in this Gesden, 
To dre sway the beawie though: of Care? 

La. Mademe,wee'le pley at Bowles. 

Qu,'T will make methioke the Worldis full of Rubs 


poore 

Therefore no Dancing(Gisle) fome iport. 
La. Madame, wee'le cell Tales, 

Sm. OF Sorrow, ot of Gorefe ? 
Le. Of eyther 

Fee + Of oxyther:Girke. 
if of loy, being alcogethes wansi 
Ke darh remember beer Sono: 

Or if of Griefe, being shogether 

Icaddes more Sorrow tomy want ef ley: 

Por what I heue,I need nos co repeat 3 

Aad what J want, ic bootes not to complaine. 

Le. Madame lie fing. 
. Tis well that chou haft caule : 

Bat thou fhould’tt pleafe me becter,would'fi thou wee 
Le. I could weepe would it doe you good 
fs, Andl could Be would weeping doc me good, 

ease of thee, 


Exter a Gardiner and two Sernants, 
phere comes the Gardiners, 
Let's Rep imothe fhedow of thefe Trees. 
My wrerchedacfe,vace « Rowe of Pinnes 
They le talke of Scare; for every one doth 
Agaoft a Change; Woe is foce-ranve with Wee. 
Gard. Goebinde thon vp yond dangling Apnicocks, 
Which lke varuly Childcen,make their Syre 
Stoupe with oppretficn of their prodigal weight : 
Giue fome fupportance ro the bending twiggtte 
rere 
the heeds of coo w Ct, 
That looke too loffie in our vm eealth: 
You nly wil goetow 
ou thusi I will goe root away 
The Soyles fertilixie from wholefome flowers. 
Ser. thould wen the compatie ont Pale, 
Keepe Law snd Forme ae ty ok 
Shewing 2s ia 3 Modell oar firme Eftate ? 
When our Ses- walled Garden, the whole Lend, 
Is full of Weedes, hes faireft Flowers choskt vp, 
Her Fruic-trees all vnpruin’d, her Hedges tvin'd, 
Her Knots diforder'd,sad her wholefome Heasbes 
Swarming gw Catespillers, 


Gard. de . 
He chas barb rel pes diforder’d Spring, 


The Weeds thet his broad- 
poorer ta 

Are . t 
| ee eerrhe hatenk Wiletbire Baie, Gree. 
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Ser. What are they dead? 

Gard. They are, 

And Baling brooke bach feiz'd che waftefull King, 

Oh, whac prety os i¢, thas be had aot fo csim'd 

And dreft bis Land’as we this Garden,at time of yeare, 

And wound the Barke,che skin of our Frale-trees, 

Leaft being ouer -proud with Sap end Blood, 

With too mach tiches st confound it felfe? 

Hadhe done fo, to great and growing men, 

mighs have liu'd ro besre, and he co cafte 

Their fruices of dusie. oous branches 

We lop sway chat bearing boughes msy [iver 

Had he done fo, himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

Which wafte end idle boures hath quite thrown downe. 
Ser, What chinke you the King be depos'd? 
Gar. Deprefi he is alresdy, and depos’d 

Tis doubsed he willbe. Letters came aft aight 

Toa deere Priend of the Duke of Yorkes, 

That cell blacke tydinge. 

Os.Oh fom prefttodesth throagh wans of (pesking: 

Thou old Aden: likeneffe, fet to drefle chis 

How dares thy heeth tude tongue found this vnplesfing 

Whac Eve? what Serpent hath foggefledthee, (newes 

To make 8 fecond fall of curfed man? 

Why do'ft thon fay, King Reherd is depos 4, 

Dor ft chou, chou litrle becrer ching then earth, 

Diomme his downfall? Say, where, when,end how 

Cam’fi thou by chis ill-tydings ? Speake thoo wresch. 
Gard. Perdon me Madam, Little ioy have] 

To breath thefe newes; yet whas I Gays true 3 

Richard, be is ta the mighty be 

of , their Fortanes both ore weigh’d 1 

ln your Lords Scale, tsnothing bet bimfclfe, 

And fome few Vonities, that make him tight: 

Buc in the Ballance of great Boliingbreake, 

Befides hiafelfe. are ali she Engtith Peere 

And with tha oddes he weighes King 

Pofte youre Londan, snd you'l fade is fo, 

I fpeake a0 more, chen every one doth know. 

Qu. Nimble mfchance, chat art fo light of foote, 
Doth noe chy Eenbaflage belong to me? 
And sam I laft chat kaowes it ? Oh show chink 'R 
To ferue me ist, thac I may longeft keepe 
Thy forrow m my breaft. Come Ladies goe, 

Te meet at London, Londons King in woe. 

Whas was! borne co chis : thet my [ad looke, 

Should grace the Triumph of great B 

Gerd’ner, Gor celling ene this newes of woe, 

J would the Plants thou grafe'l, may newer fr. 

@ Poore Queen, fo chat thy State mi a0 
1 woeld il) were fubse A co thy curler 
Heere did (he drop oceare, heere in this 
Le fet a Banke of Rew, fowre Herde of ’ 
Rue, eu'n for roth heere fhorily thall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a Weeping Queene. 


downe 


Exh, 
weele, 


&rk. 





Adus Quartus. ScenaPrima. 





Outer astothe Parana, Bu _ Aamete, Nev- 
bewsberleed. Pereie, Fita- Waser, Survey f arléle, Abboe 


fofmefe. Herald, Offcers,and beget. 
Bubingtroclg, Call forth Bager. 


The Life and Death of Richard the Second. 


Bag. Then ler befose nny face, the Lord Aaneriy, 
$a, Gotenns tee a 
e s tea 
Scores to vafey, what's hath once dcliner'd, ed 
I beted yon fay, fonee my erent cerns Plotted 
I beard you fay, Js net my arme of 
That reacbech from che rcAfall ac 
As feare as Callies, co my Vokles head, 
fi much other talke, chat very time, 
1 you fey, thet you had eather refule 
The offer of ep hasdred rhosfand Crownes, 
Baling ireotes retumeto En 3 wi 
How bieft chis Lead would be,in Ni Cole douth 
fm. Princes,end Noble Lords: 
Whee enfwer thall I make to chis befe man? 
Shall I fo auch difhonor my faire Scares, 
On equall cernes ce gine hice chefticerment ? 
Bither I maft,or have asine honor foyl'd 
With eb Attsioder of his flendvous Li 
There is ny Gage, the manual Seale of death 
Thac markes thee out for Hell. Thou 
And wit meintsine what thow haft (sid, is falfe, 
1a thy beast blood, though being sil roo bale 
To Raine She cecspe: of cy Einigh (werd. 
Bel, Baga forbdesre, thou 


arm, 
fo ell chie eles 
Fae. I thy velour ftand on fyenpechize : 
There is my Gage, Auaurie, in Gage co thine 3 
Tread the fey (ead vamrtonh ieoeteren 
I thee fay vam shou (pak it) 
Ton thee wert cate ’Glowfiire 
1 ie, times thos | 
And | will urae thy alhood ro thy hone 
Where ie was forged with my Rapiers poine. 
Awe, Thou dar’ noe ) fine co fee che day. 
Fitz. Now by a J would it were this house. 
Ave. Fitewater chow art decan'd to hell for chi. 
Per, Asmerts, thou lye'ft shis Honors ls estrus 
In ches te, 89 chou ast all vnial ; 
And that chou art fo, there [ throw my Gage 
To proue «t on thee, to ch extresmefi pol 
Of morrell - Seize iz, if chou derft, 
not, msy my hands ros off, 
And ncuer brandith more reueng cfull Steele, 
Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 
Sarrey, My Paee-water: 
I do remember weil, the very time 


“Tis very rue: You were in prefcoce 
hag youn wee Gloom 
. Asfalfe, dy bean, 

As Hemmenie felfe tn teas 
Pitz. 4 » thos Lye, 


Sarrey. 
Tae L pes Chal i fo heney oc soy Suro 
That it thal render Vengesace, and 
Ti) chou the Lyc-giver, and che: Lye, doe 
In carch as as thy Fathors Seal, 
In prose w . there is mine Henors gewee, 
Bngege it co the Trial, if chou das'f, 

Rae 





The 





ife and Death 


if I dare eace,ot deinke, or breathe, or lise, 
idemefie, 







my true 

BeGdes,! nena the banith’d Norfolky fay, 
Thae chou Aamerhs didft fend two of thy men, 
To execute the Nodle Duke a Callis. 

Aum. Soae bonett Chriftian crufl me with eGage, 
Thee Nerfolke les : beredoe I chrow downe this, 
If he may be repeal'd.co trie his Honor. 

Thefe differences fhall all rett vacler Goge, 


Bel. Thefe 
Tit NV (rok nine em sepes!'d be thal) be; 
And(thos 
To 


mine Eneme)reftor'd ogaine 
ond ies: when hes’s retare'd, 
AgieA . Aumark we wih caferce his Tryail. 
Cart. Tha honorable day thell ne're be feene. 
Meny a time hah benifn'd Nerfolky fou 
For Sefo Chrift, in glorious Chrifhan eda 
Stresming the Enigne of the Chriftian Crofle, 





Aad toy with workes of Waste, cetys’d hiealethe 
Te Healy sad shere ac Venice gave 
His Body to that pleafent Cowntsics Earth, 
And us pore Soule waco his sine Chri, 
Vader. vere Cotours he had foughs fo long. 
opt Nerfelts Sead? 

Cot ae iuemy Lord, 

Bed. Sereet veace conduct his (wee Soule 
Lords Arpesoos ocr Ser fal al cf vader 

ords A your €éces t g*g*, 

Til we afigae youre yous devas of Teyal. 


Tork. Grent Duke of Lancofter,I come co thee 


le Heury.of cleat 
Bul. in Gods Nome. ile alcend the Regall Throse. 
Cal. Mary, Heaven forbid. 

Weoerfi in chis Royall Prefence may I fpeake. 

Ver bef coe co ipeshe hotreth. 


Lesene bien forbesrance from fo foule » Wrong, 
Wise Subne€d con give Seatence on his King . 
Aad whe hts here chat is not Richard: SabicA ¢ 
Thesae ere not indg'd,but they sre by co heare, 
Akhough apperem guik be feene in them ; 
And Balle Rg ef Gade Mat, 

Biss Copesine Steward Depcte cee 


Aaoymed,Crown'd.p yecres, 

brigantine ae 

Aadhe bblenfcife not prefent ? Oh, forbid it,God, 

Thee ine Chriftien Climore,Soules refin'de 

Should thew fo dleck,ebfcene a deed. 

I fpesketo oad s Subse fpeskes, 

Sty Lore of Hecioedhertsokns vores Rog, 

Say Lord of Hereford here, whom 

Ise 1s afenle wr Clowes Honda King. 
Crowes bi let le me propheric, 






de'8 thos 2 forward Horfe? , The blood of fhall manure the 
fpusre The Eogtifh 






the Second. 










orth. Wellh wise od or your pa 
Ne see you 8 your peines, 
pes re 
My Lord of Weilenofter,be iz your . 
To heey im ae alin ayo 
DMay it pleale to the Commons Suit? 
“Bok Fetch bicher Ruhehthet Richerdchas in commen view 
He may furrender : fo we thal] proceede 
Wuhewe fulpition 
Yorke. 1 willbe his Conde. Eup, 
p Bal. thee here are vower ous Arche 
tocure your Suscties you Dares. wes: 
Lule are we beholding te your 
Ad tale look'd for tyes belping iianda 


Emer Ricbord and Torke. 

Rich. Alack,why om | fene for tea King, 
Before I haue fheoke off the Reg oan howe ns 
Fointinuner Ances bree ned bod toy Kece ‘d 
Toinhnutee 
GneSorewineesabitretseen, 

To chis fubmniffien, Yet] well remember 

The fowors of thefe men : werethey acc mine ? 

Did ebey noc fomerine cry, All tome? 

Se ladas Jide Chnfi: but he intwelee, 

Cnet crett iaoll,bot coe; 1.0 cwelos theuland jose, 
God frae the King: will ne man fey,Amce 

Aan t both Pricf oad Clarke? cli oen, Acoen. 

God fave the Khough I be nox bees 

And yer A dee thiake him aee. 

To doc whet fersice, arm | font for hither 2 

Torkg. To doe thet office of thine owne good will, 
Which Malefhe did make thee offer: 



























Ther of thy Seace and Crowne 
To Heary Bakingbreske. 
Ruch. Gree mc the Crown Here §Crown:s 






Here Coufia,on chis ide ary Hand,on chat fide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crowne like 0 deape Weil, 

That owes twos one ssother, - 
The emptier ents dancing in 

The other downe,vafece: sod full of Weeet: 
Dralens oy Gockwbith vocsevcne sp’ 


"Bat xg oral be Gill 


You may ang Glones sad ey Scate 
Bax no ny Grell om! Rng of thefe. 


Ball Part of we me with Crewes. 
Pack Y oan Corea ft vp. ute pack ry Cares downe. 
WY Garesis toe of Core, by by old 


siecwemmny, 
Tas Cre ea 


ri ecnlsea 













? 
Rich. 3, 
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Rorb. 1,00; r0,1: for] mult norkng bee: 

Therefore no,ne, for | refigne co thee, 
Now, maske me how ! will vndoe my (elfe. 

I give chis hesuie Weight from off my Heed, 
And chis vawieldie Scepter feom my Hand, 

The pride of Kingly (way from out my Heart, 
With mine owne Teares | wath away my Balme, 
With mine owne Hands! give away my Crowne, 
With mine owne Tongue envy Ssered Scate, 
With mine owne Breath releafe all dutious Oacbes, 
All Pompe aiid Maieftie 1 doe forfweare : 

My Manors,Rents,Revenues,] forgoe ; 

My A&s Decrecs,and Srannes I denies 

Ged pardon all Oathes shat are Broke to mee, 
God keepe all Vowes vnbroke are made to thee. 
Make me.chat nothing have,wish noshing griew'd, 
And thou with all plees'd,that haf all aechieu'd, 
Long may'ft thou live in Richards Seat to fit, 
And foone lye Richard in an Esrthie Pit. 

God fave King Hewry o-King'd Richard (eyes, 
And fend him many yceres of Senne-fhine deyes. 
What more remaines? 

North. No more : but that you reade 
Thefe Accufacions, and thefe grievous Crymes, 
Committed by your Perfon, snd your followers, 
Age the Stare,and Profic of thts Land : 

That by confeffing them, the Soules of men 
May deeme.that you sre worthily depos'd. 

Rich. Maft! doe fo? and muft [ rewell ove 

My wean'd-ep follyes ? Gentle Northumberland, 

If chy Offences were vpon Record, 

Would 1t act thame thee,in fo faire atroepe, 
Toreade s LeQure of them 2? If chow would'ft, 
There fhoold (t chos finde tone heyoous Article, 
Conesynin a King, 

And cackeg the ong Warrant of sn Osth, 
Mark'd with a Blot,damn'd in che Booke of Heaven, 
Noay,all of you, chat fland and locke vpon me, 
Wil ft thar my wrerchednefle doch baie my felfe, 
Thoug!: fome of you, with Palate, wath your hands, 
Shewing an owt word pittie: yet you Paates 

Haue here deliver'd me to my fowre Croffe, 

And W ater cennoc wath away your finne. 

Noemb, My Lord difpatch,reade o're chef Articles 

Rech, Mine Eyes sre fall of Teases,1 cannot (ec: 
Aad yet falt. W ater blindes chem not fo mechs 
Bux they can fee afore of Traysors here. 
Ney sf frurne mine Eyss vpon my felfe, 
I finde my {clfe a Treysor whh the reft: 
For I heue penile Samii 
Trendeck she pompeos ofa ; 
Made Glory tte ; » Sowersigntie,s See ; 

Prowd Maieftie, a Subsc& ; Seate,a Pefane. 

Nonih, My Lord. 

Rich, No Lord of thine,shou hsughs-infelting man; 
No,nec no mans Lord : | haue no Neme,no Titles 
No, not thac Nase was given me st the Font, 

Bat ‘tis vfurpe; slack che hesuie day, 

That } have worne fo many \Vinters oat, 

And know not now, what Name to cell my felfe, 

Oh,hat | were a Mockerie, King of Snow, 
before the Sunne of Balenghresky, 

To melt my felfe away in Water-drops. . 

Good King,grest King, and yet not greatly good, 

And if.my word be Sterling ye in England, 

Let it command a Maror hithe: firaighe, 


That st my (hew me what a Face! heue, 
Since ic is Bankrupe ot his Maieftie. 
Rel. Goe foe of you,sod fetch a Looking -Claffe. 
North.Read o'se thes Paper, while § Glatfe doch roree. 
Rich Friend, chow torments me,ere I cometo Hell. 
Bul. Vege it no more,my Lord Nertbumberlend. 
Nae ind erin will not chen be tacufy'd. 
Rech. They acisfy'd : He reade enoug 
When! dor feethe ory Beoketedvete, ‘ 
Where all any finnes sre writ,and that's my felfe. 
Enter one with a 
Giwe me thar Gisfle and therein will I resde. 
No deeper wrinckles yet? hath Sorrow fluuche 
* > enanry Blowes vpon ws Face of mane, 
no ounds? Oh Gatrring Gleffe, 
Like to feltoren in i m6 
Thou d leme. Was this Face,the Face 
That ewery day, vnder his Houfe-hold Roofe, 
Did keepe cen thoufand men? Was chus the Fare, 
That like the Sunne,did make beholders winke? 
Is chis the Face, which fae’d fo many follyes, 
That was at laft out-fac'd by Sulimgbvecke ? 
A bricsle Glory thineth in this Face, 
As brietle as the Glory, is che Face, 
For shere it is, cracke mm an hondred fhivera, 
Marke filent King,che Moratl of rhis fport, 
How foone my Sorrow hath deflroy'é my Face. 
Bul, The thadow of your Sorrow hath defirey'd 
The thadow of your Face. 
Rich. Say that agrine. 
The fhadow of s ha, ler’s fee, 
‘Tis very true, é all wishin, 
And chefe external mano of ; 
Are mecrely fhadowes,to the vnfeene Griefe, 
Thas fwells with filence in the conur'd Sonle, 
There lyes che fubflance: and! tha::ke thee King 
Fox thy grest bountie,thee not oncly giu ft 
Mecsuicto wayle, but eeacheft me the way 
How ro lamenc the caufe. Jie begge one Boone, 
And then be gone,z0d troebdle you ne more 
Shall J obtainc ic 2 
fat Pamete,faire Contin 
Rech, Faire ? } om grescer chee 8 Kieg 
For when I was e King rary flocterers “e 
Were then but fubicdts ; being now 8 febied, 
Thave s King here to ry Gareeres : 
Being fo hewe no ncede to begge. 
‘Bal, Yer aske. ° 
Rub. And Chall Ibeve ¢ 
Bak. You thall, 
Rich, Then give me leave to goe. 
Buf Whicher? 
Rech, Whither you will, fo I were from your fights. 
Ball. Goe fome of you,conuey him ro the Tower. 
Rich, Oh good: conecy: Conucyets ete you ell, 
That rife chus nimbly by a crue Kings Git 
Bal.On Wedneldey next, we felemnaly fer downe 
Our Coronation: Lerds,prepare your feives.  Sxant. 
Abbot A wotull Pageant howe we here beheld. 
Carl. The Woes to come,the Chuidren yet vnberne, 
Shall feelechis day as tharpeco them as Thorne, 
efem Youholy Clergie-men, is there no Plog 
To rid the Realme of thes perni Blor. 
athber. Before | freely ipeake ray minde herting 
You thell not oacly take the Secrament, 
To bury mine lotencs bur alfo co fied 
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What ever I thal happen to dewif. 

3 fee your Brower are fall of Difconsenn, 

Your Hear of Sorrow and your Eyes of Tesrts. 
Come home wich av to Suppers Jie bey 2 Vice 

Shall thew vs allomerry day. Enum, 





Adus Quintus. Scena Prima. 





Enter Rewwwe cond Ladies he 
This way the willeome:shis ie 
hy a a heres Tomes “F ‘ 
fact terre aati 
1s doom'd a Priioner, 
1 etc weblion Ee 

crue Ki; 
Ha 0 ot Rutord deat. 
But fofk, bue fee, or rather doe not 
My faire Kofe wither : yertooke vp beheld, 
That you in pine mey difoloe to dew, 
Aad wath hin freth agdine with tree-lowe T eaves, 
Tce Mingo Hoe jha King akon Toby 
Thow oner i F 
Rodos Kang Racked shoal be hes 

"d Gri dim 
ss Decowe ee Ale heute Geet 
Rich. Joyne noe with te Woman, do net lo, 

Toeske my end wo 2 earne Soule, 
Fothinke our former Scace . 
From which awak’d,che truth of whae we see, 
Shewes vs buc this. I am fworne Beecher (Sweet) 
wi aa pil Sai Desh: High thee tr 

a i to 
fed Cheyer thee in fome Religions Houle: “emt 
Curholy lises mull winne a new Worlds 


Which our houses here bsve Atichea downe, 
Ba. Wissr,is in (hope and minde 
Transform'd,end weaken'd? Hoth 8 ooky 


? Hath Badinggr 
Depoo'd dine Lacelle® ? bith be beene in chy Heart? 
L foukhisPow 


The . 
Aad wounds the Earth, if nothing elfe, with rogg 
Tebeore-powr'd: snd wilt thou, Pupiistike, 
Take thy Correction mildly, bile the 

and favene on Roge with balé Humilicie, 

Which ores Lyon, end a King of Belts? 

Ried. A King of Bealts : if anghe bus Besfle, 
( had becne fills happy King of Men. 
Geeod(fomerime )prepore thee heace for Frences 
Roveeeeenaeee as 
As my {uin ; 

‘a Waters tedious Nights (x by the 


Woah good old fotkes, snd! tell chee Tales 
OF ela Apet jong ogee brie 


had ere thee Did g06d-1i theis gricfe, 

Teli chow the lamentable ra, i 

And Rind the hearers . to their Beds: 
rhy?ehe fencetetle s will fy 

The heseie accent of thy moving Tongea, 

And w ceenpeffion,weepe the fise out ° 

And fomte will moume in ahhes, forme coele-black, 

For the depotineg of 813 Kin 


Emer Nort tad, 
Nersh.ily Loud, the cain of Bulinghrecky te chang’é. 
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YoumeiteY mto ower. 

Aad Madame, these isooder s'ae foryou: 

With all (wits feed, sournsh to Prancw, 
Moerthuadberiadl dee 

The rane thats ace be mony hoares of ege, 

More then it lore fonte font, shaving head 


Nerth. My guitt be on ery Heed, snd there sn end: 
Take leous ead pare Sex yeu enatt past fomiberinh, 
Rich. Doubly diuove'd? (bad even) ye vielare 
Acwo-feld 3 cwint my Crowne,end me, 
Aad chee betwixt ave sed my rrevvyed Wife. 
Let me va-helle che Oach ‘twint thee,end me; 
And yet not fe,for with » Kifie'vwes mode, 
S newarde the 


Gree me mine ewne og cine: cwere 00 
Tors eonme ve kecpe,and bell chy heart Bows pet 
Se,now ! have mine ewne ogeine, be gous, 
That I moy Rrtedro MN ic with egroane. 
Rich. We coske Woe wanton with this fond delsy 
Once more adisa; the seft,lec Sorrow fay. 


Scena Secunda. 








Eucer Torkg sted bis Duskeffp, 


i seoete ssi Std See hala 
Of our ewe Cootios vam aco Leadon. ° 
Tovkg. Where did I lesue ¢ 
. Acchac fad fi 


Where rude 
Theew dul and 
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Terke, Then,as I feid, the Duke, gress Baking brocky, » let me fee the Wii 

Moanted vpona hot and fieric ait aye I dobefeech rot ecdon se, J may not Ohew i: 
Which his afpiring Rides feem’d co know, Tor. Twill be foctshed:tet mefee tel fay. Suarches 2 
With flow, bat Rarely pace, kept on bis courfes Treafon, foule Treafon, Villaine, Treitor,Slour. 
While ell congers cride, God {auc thee Det. What's the matter, my Lord? 
You would hase chough« the very windowes , Terke. Hos, who's within there? Seddle my horfe. 
So many greedy lookes of yong and old, Heaven for his mercy : what creachery is heere ? 
Through Csfements their defsing eyes Dot, Why, what is’ my Lord? 
Vpon his vifage : sad chet oll che walies, Yorke. Give me my boots, I fay : Saddle my horfe : 
With painced Imagery had (eid st once, Now by my Honor, my life, my troth, 
lefe preferuc thee, welcom Badegbreskg. A will appeach the Villsine. 
Whi’ fi he, from one fide co the other corning, Da, What isthe metces ? 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Sceeds necke, Yorks. Peace foolish Women, 
Befpake them thus ; I thanke you Countrimen s Dur. Iwill aot pesce. What is themnstter Sonne? 
And thus {till doing, thus he paft slong. Aum. Good Mosherbe contens, ic is no more 































































































Dutch. Ales poore Richard, where rides he the whilfl? | Then my poore life meft sn(wer. 
Tarky. Asina Theater, the eyes of men Daz. Thy life anfwer ? 
After a well grac'd AGior leames the Scage, Enter Sernant with Beets. 








Are idiely bent on him thas encers neat, 
Thinking his pratcle co be tedious; 
Buen fe, or with mach more contempt, mens eyes 
Did feowle on Rerbard 1 no man cride, God fave him s 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home, 
But def was ne vpon his Sscred head, 
Which with feck gentle forrow he thooke off, 
His face fd} combecing with teares and (miles 
(The badges of his and patience) 
That had not God (for fome Arong purpole) feel'd 
Tne hearts of men, they mufl perforce have meleed, 
And Barbari(me it felfe have pitied him. 
But heasen bath ahaad in chefe events, 
To whofe high will we bound our calme concenis. 
To Bakazbrocke, ore we (worne Sebdiedts now, 
Whofe Seae,sad Honor, J for aye allow. 
Enter famerle, 
Dat. Heere comes my (cone Aumerh, 
Tor. Aumerle het wee, 
But thes 1s loft, for beng Richards Friend, 
Aad Madam, you muf call hire Ravlend now: 
1 am in Parliament pledge for his erath, 
And !afts..g fealtie co the new-made King. 
Das. Welcome my fonne : who sre the Violets now, 
That Rrew the greens lap of the new-come Spring ? 
Aum, Madam, I know not, nos I greacly care noc, 
God knowes, | had 20 liefe be none,es one. 
Torke. Well, beare you well m this oew-{pring of time 
Lesft you be crem: before you come to prime, 
What newes from Oxford?Hold thofe luis & 
Alem. For ought | know my Lerd.they de. 
Terkg. You wall be there Iknow. 
Aan. 1 God present nor, | puspofe fo. 
Tor. What Seale is thas chat hangs wichout thybofom? 
Yes, tooh’f thou pale? Let me fee the Writing, 
fam, My Lord, ‘tis nothing, 
Torke, No matter then who tees it, 
J will be fatished, lee me fee the Writing, 
ftum, | do beferch your Grace to pardon me, 
Ie is amatter of {mail , 
Which for (ome resfons I would not haue feene. 
Torke, Which for fome restons fir, mcene to RE 
I feare. I feare. 
Dat. What fhould yoo feare? 
*Tis nothing but fome bond, rivac he is enter’d inco 
Pos gay appacrell sgatnft the Triumph. 
Torky. Found tohiméelfe? What doch be with a Boad 
That he is bound to? Wife,thon art s foole. 


Yer. Bring me my Borss, I will vneo the King. 
‘Des, Scrike him Amerie. Poore boy, } ort onaz'd, 
Hence Villaine, never more come in my fight, 
Yer. Giwe me my Boors,I fey. 
Dat, Why Yarke, whet wile choado? 
Wilt chounoc Inde the Trefpeffe of thine owne ? 
Howe we more Sonnes? Or are we like to haue ? 
Is normy teoming date drunke vp with time? 
And wik chow plucke my faire Sonne from mine Age, 
And sob me of aheppy Muchers name ? 
Is he nor like chee? ts he not chine owne ? 
Tor. Thou fond med woman : 
Wik thoe conceale this derke Canfpiracy? 
A dozen of them heere heve rane che $ 
And meerchang eably fer downe their hands 
To kill che King 2¢ Oxford, 
Dat. He thal benone: 
Weelhkeepe him heere : then what is thet co hun ¢ 
Yor Away fond womans were hee wwenty wees any 
Son, I would sppesch him. 
‘Des. Had thou grozn’d for him as J have done, 
Thou wouldefl be more pitisfull : 
But now I know thy minde ,thow do't fulped 
That I haue bene diflovall to thy bed, 
And thac he is 3 Beflard, nex thy Soonet 
Sweet Yorke, (weer husband, bene of shat mindset 
He is as like thee,as seman may oee, 
Nat lke to me, nor any of my Kia, 
A: dyet Houc him, 
Torke. Make way, vnruly Womsa, 
Dat. After fumerte, Mount thee his horfe, 
Sporre poft, and pec before him coche King, 
Ana bees thy firdon,cre he du aceufe thee, 
Sle not belong behind : though be old, 
1 doubr not but to ride 9s faft os Yorker 
Aad neuer w JI Irife vp from ma Bowes 
Till Bufing brooks haue pardon'd thee: Away be gous. 22% 












































































Scans Tertia. 












Eater Bulieegh: coke, Persie and echer Lords. 
Bal. Canno manieil of my vnabrrftie Soane? 

‘Tis full chree moncthes fince 1 did tee hin laf, 

Ifany plogue haag ower vs, ‘tis he, 

I would 10 heeven’ my Lords)he might be founds 

at London, mong ft the Tauernes theres 








Wich vnreftrained e Co 
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For rbere (chey fey) he dayly doth frequent, As chiillelle Son es, their Sheen tia one 


Ewen fuch (hey fay ) a8 ftand in narrow Lanes, 
Aad rob oot Wasch, sad beace our paffengess, 
Which he, yeag wanton, and cfferuinare Boy 
Takes on che of Honor, co fuppore 

Se diffoluce a crew, 

Per. My Lord, fome two dsyes fince J faw the Prince. 
Asdcold him of thefe Triumphes held at Oxford. 

Bal. Aad what (aid che Galtent ? 

Per. His anfwer was : he would nro the Srewes, 
And from the common'ft creatare plucke a Gloue 
And weare ¢ 3.3 favour, end with thes 
He would wnhorfe che luflie® Challenger. 

Bal, As diffolute ae defp'race, yes through bach, 

I fee fome fparkes of better nope : which elder dayes 
May happily bring fosth. But who comes beere 2 
Enter Aumerie, 

Aam. Where is the King? 

Bat. Whaemeanes our that hee fares 
And \ookes fo wildely ? 

Aam.God fave your Grace.t 60 befeech your Maicfly 
To hane fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Bat. Withdraw your felwes,and Icaue va bere alone » 
What is che matter wish our Cofin now ? 

Ams. Foe coer may my knees grow ro the earth, 
My congve cleaveto my roofe wit my month, 
Volefie a Pardon, ere | rife,or fpeske. 

om Inve fohnenibiies Doe uafeak? 
ifen the Sct, how sere it 
To win thy after love, I pardon thee. 

Alam. Then give me leaue,thae | may curne che key, 
That no man enter, till my tale me dove. 

Bai, Have thy defire. Yorke withie. 

Ter. -My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thos haft a Traitor in thy prefence shere. 

Bat, Vitisine, Tle make chee fefe. 

fm Scaythy revengefull hend, thon hsfi no cavle 
eo fesre. 

Torte. Opeache doore, fecure ole-hardy King : 
Shale loue (peake cresfon co thy face? “6 
Open che doore, ot I will breake It open. 

Enter Torke. 

Bel. What isshe morte: (Vakle}fpesk cccuser breath, 
Tel vs how ocere is danger, . 

Thss we may erme vs to encosorer it. 

Yar. Perefe chs writing heere,and thou thak know 
The resfon that ay hefle forbids me fhow. 

Alam, Remember as thou read’, chy proarife pal 3 
Ide repent me, resde not my name there, 

By heart ts not confederate with my hand. 
Yor. le was (villaine) ere thy hand did fet it downs 
I cove st frore che Tesitors bolonie, King . 
Feare, and aot Love, begets his penitence 3 
to pkty bim, les fi thy pitcy prove 
A Serpenc, ther will fing thee co che heart, 

Bal. Ob heiboos,frong and bold Confpiracie, 
O loyal Fecher of a treacherous Sonne : 

Thee fhetre, dy aaeaty od Gloer fountaine, 
From wheace . h muddy pafleges 
Hath hed his current, snd defif'd trenfelfe, 7? 
Thy overflow of good, conuerts to bad, 
Aad chy sbundam goodneffe fhall excufe 
deadly blot, in thy digrethag foone. 

Yorks. So fhail my Vertue be his Vices bawd, 

Aad be thall {pend miee Honous with his Shame 


Or my thazo'd life, in his difhonor lies: 
Thow kil @ me ix his life, giuing bim breath, 
The Traicor lines, the true man's put to death. 


Dascbefe within, 
Der. What hoa(my Liege) for heavens fake lec mein 
Bat. What fheill-voic’d Supplancmekes chis eager cry 
Der, Awoman, and thine Aunt (great King) ‘tis L. 
Speake with me, picty me, open the Sore, 
A Begeer begs, that neucr begg'd before. 
Bal, Our Sceac is alter’d from s feriows 
And gew chang’d10 the Beg ger,and the King 
My dangerous Colin, let your Mother in, 
T know the's come, to pray for your foute fin, 
Terke. Lfctbou do pardon, whofoever pray, 
More Gianes for this forgiuenefle profper maye 
This fefter’d ioynt cuc off, the cet eefis foued, 
This let alone, will all che reft confound. 
E 


wtev Datcheffe. 
Dar. OKing, beleewe nor this hard- heacredangn, 
Loue, leuing not it {elfe,none other caa. 
Yor. Thou franncke women, what doft y meke hese, 
Shall thy old dugges, once more e Traitor resse? 
‘Dat, Sweet Yorke be pacient,hesre mec genic Liege, 
Bal. Rife vp good Avnt. ° 
Dar. Nor yet, I thee befeech, 
For euer will! kaecle vpon my keees, 
Aad acuer fee day, that che happy fees, 
Till tho give soy ; encill thou bid me icy, 
By pardoning Ratland. my eranfgreffing Boy. 
ftom, Vaio my mothers prayres, J bend my knee. 
Torks, Againft chem boch,my true toyms bended be, 
Da. Tieades he io earneft? he vpon his Face, 
His eyes no teares: his prayres are in ic: 
His words vow tram bieamoaths eer from ovr 
He prayes but fainely and woeld be denide, 
Weprey with beare, and foule.end all befide s 
His weary ioynts would gledly rife, I know, 
Our koees thall kneele, ull to the ground they grows 
His are fall of Falfe hy pocribe, 
Ours of true zeale, and deepe integrizie: 
oe prayers do ont-pray his, then Jet them have 
mercy which crue prsyers ought to bane. 
Bal. Coos Aum ban hii o 
De. , dasat fey Rand 
Bur Parden ficft, and afecrwards Raad vp. 
Anal! werethy Narfe,thy congee totesch, 
Pasdon fhould be the firft word of thy (peach. 
I never long’d robesreawordcilloow : 
Say Pardon (Ki itty Ceac 
The word A kh nh fhort as (weet, 
No word like Pardon, for Kings mouth's fo meet. 
Yorks. Speake it in French(King )fey Pardes'ae soup. 
Dar, Doft thoutesch perdon, Pardon to 2 
Ah ny fowre husband w hard-hearted Lord, 
That fer's the word it fe sagain®t the word. 
Speake Pardon,ss ‘tis currant in owe Land, 
chopping French we do not vhderftsnd. 
Thine eye begjas co fpeske, fer thy congue there, 
Or in tby pirtcoes heare, plane thow chine exre, 
Tha how our send peerce, 
Pitcy may mmoue thee, sor co rebenrte 
Fel, Good Aunt, fiand vp, 
Dm. 1 do not fueto 


Pardogis all the fuite I hawe in hand. 
Du. 





Bul, 1 pardon him, ss heaven thall pardoomee. 
Dae, Ohappy vantage of a kneeling knee : 
Yet am I ficke tor feare : Speake it agame, 
Tvace (aying Pardon, doch not perdon cwaine, 
But makes one pardon rong. 
Bal. Vpsrdon him with all my hare. 
De. AGod oneatth chou are, 
Bal. But for our crufty brother-in-Law,the Abbor, 
With all che reft of that conforted crew, 
Deftrudion ftraight fhall dogge chem at the heeles : 
Good Virckle helpe co order feaerall powres 
To Oxtord, or where ere chefe Trarvors are s 
They thal not line within chis world I Iweare, 
But 1 will haue them, if | once koow whiere. 
Vinckle farewell, end Cofin sdiew: 
Your mother well hath praid,end prove you true, 
D.Come my old fon,! pray heauen make thee new. 
acest. 
Enter Exton and Sernantt. 
Ext. Didft chou noc marke the King what words hee 
ake? 
Hawe im frrend will rid me of this living feare: 
Wasit not fo? 
Ser. Thole were his very words. 
Ex, Haee I no Priend?(quoth he: he fpake it ewice, 
And veg'd it wwice togerher, did he nos ? 
Ser. He did. 
Ex. And (peaking it, he wiftly look’d on me, 
As who fhould fay, I would thou wer's the man 
‘| That would divorce this terror from my heart, 
Meaning the King at Pomfret : Come, let's goe 3 


1 am the Kings Friend,end wit rid his Foe. Exit 


Scena Onarta. 





Enter Richard, 
Rich. Ibewe bin Nudying, howco 
Thus Prifon where I ive, uncothe World : 
And for becaufe the world is populous, 
Aad heere is noc a Creature, but my felfe, 
I cannot dot : yet Ile hemmer’t our. 
My Braine, Ile prove the Femsle tomy Soule, 
My Soule, the Facher: and thefe two Deger 
A generation of fill breeding Thowghes; 
And thefe fame Thoughts, people this Litele World 
In humors, like the people of this world, 
For nothought is contenced. The better fort, 
As thoughts of chings Disine, are ineermixt 
Wich (creples, and do fet che Faich it felfe ; 
Againit che Faich:as chass Come litle ones:& then again, 
Ie19 as hard to come, as for a Camell 
To cheed the a Needles eye. 
Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
Volikely wonders show thefe veine weske nasles 
May teare 3 paflagethrough the Flinty ribbes 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walles: 
And for they cannot, dye in theit owne pride. 
cending to Conrenc, flatter chemfelves, 
That they sre not che firft of Forranes fleues, 
Nor thell noc be the laft. Like filly Beggars, 
Who fitting in che Stoches, t their Shame 
That meny hsae, and others mutt fit chere ; 
And in this Th ought, they finde a kind of esfe, 
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Bearing cheir owne misfortune on the becke 
Ot fuch as have befure indur'd the like. 
‘Thus play t in one Pifon, many people, 
Aad none contented, Somenimes am [King , 
Theo Treafon makes me with my (cife a Beggar, 
And fo lam. Then crufhing penutic, 
Perfwades me, I was better whens King : 
Then sm I king’d againe : and by and by, 
Thinke chat t am wn-king'd by . 
And firaight am nowiog. But whaterelom, Aliafch 
Nor I,nor any man, that bur man is, 
With nothing thall be pfeas’d, cil he be eas'd 
With being nothing, Mufiche do I heare? 
Ha, he? keepeume: How fowre (weet Maficke ie, 
When Time is broke, and no Proportion kept 2 
So ie icin che Muficke of mensliues: 
Aad heere have I the daintineffe of esre, 
To heare time broke in a diforder'd fring : 
But for the Concord of my Scate and Time, 
Had not an esre to heare my true Time broke, 
1 wafted Time, and now doth Time wafte me : 
For now hach Time made me his oumbring cleckes 
My Thoughts,are minutes ; aad with Sighes 
Their watches on vnto m:ne eyes,the ourward Wasch, 
Whereco my finger, like » Dialls point, 
Is pomncing fill, in cleanfing them from teares. 
Now fir, the found chat rels wha houre iz is, 
Are clamorous groanes, that ftrike vpon my heart, 
Which is the bell : fo Sighes,snd Tesres,sad Grones, 
Shew Minures, Houres,and Times : buc my Time 
Rons poafting on, in Bulingbreekes proud ioy, 
While | ftand fooliog heere, his iacke oth 
ghia Muficke mads me. let it found no more, 
ot chough ic have helpe madmen to thei wi 
In me tt Femmes, it will make wile-men rood: 
Yee bleffing on his hears cha: gives ic me; 
For'tisafigce of loue sndloueto Rabard, 
Isaftrany: Beocch, 1 this all: hacing world, 
Ener Greome. 
Gree, Haile Roya'l Prnace. 
Rub, Thankes Noble Peere, 
The cheepeft of vs, is ten groates too deere, 
What sre chou ? And how com’fl chow hither? 
Where no man ewer cores, bur chat fed dog ge 
Tha brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 
Gree. 1 was a poore Groome of thy Scable 
When thou wer't King :who trauelling cowards Yorke, 
With mach adoo, ot length have gorten leave 
Tolooke vpon my(fometimes Royall) mafters face. 
O how ic yern'd my heart, wien I Ceheld 
3n London fireets, that Coronstion day, 
When Balling brooke rode on Roane Barbary, 
That horfe, that thou fo often haft beftrid, 
Thar horfe, thet i focarefully hane dre®. 
. cheoa B ? Tellme Friend, 
How went he vnder hime gence 
Gres. So proudly,as ifhe had difdain'd the 
Rech, So proud, thar Baling brocke wae on his becke 3 
ThetIad sath cate bread from my Royall hand. 
This hend hath made him proud with clapping him, 
Would he noe Ramble? Would be not fall downe 
(Since Pride maft have a fall) and breske the 
Of chat proud men, that did vferpe his bache 2 
Porgieenefle horfe: Why dol rate on thee, 
Since thoa created to be aw'd by man 
Was’ borne co beere? 1 was noc made a borfe, 
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And yet ibeace s burthen likean Ade, The mance of exit 


Spr-galt cand erdby ioncing Buber 


Keep. Fcliow, mga ec amg oy 
Rech. if thou louc me, ‘tis cige thou 
tw Whats my tongue deres nex, chang ber al 


"Than. My Lord, wits pleste you to fall reo ? 

Tofte of it fir, a3 thou wer't weat to doe. 
Keep. My Lord I derenct : : Gir Parce of Exton, 

whet came from ch'King commands the costrary. 

Roch. diwell cake feurie of Lancafies,and chee 5 
Pasrenceis Raie, and I am weary of it 

Keep. Helpe )reipe be 

Enter Exton and Seruants. 

Ri. How now? what meanes Desth in this rede offale? 
Villaine, thine owne hand ycelds thy deathe snftrument, 
Go thou and fill another roome in bell, 

Exton firskg? bisn dewet, 
Thst hand (hall borne in never-quenching fife, 
Thes s chose my perion. Exten, thy fierce head, 
Hath with the Kings blood, (tain'd the sownland, 
Moun, mount ony foul, thy fame vp on high, 
Win ft my ficth finkes downward eese to dye. 

Exton. As fell of V elas. as of Royall blood, ' 
Both hase } (pit : Oh would the deed were good. 

Fos sow the divell, that cold we I did well, 
chet this deede is chronicled m bell. 
dead King to the living King Ile beare, 


Fabehemce theseR, aod give thea busisliheere, Saw. 


Scena Qunta. 


Plearfe. Enter Baling brcokg Yorks with 
other Lords oh aticndadts. 
Bal. Kinde Vnkile Yorke, the larell newes we heare, 
Isthae the Rebels have confem'd with fire 


me 
ce 
-We ‘oc th 
Ané w thy worth wil cde igh worthy une, 
Sater Fita-w eters, 
Fra. My Lord, } heue from Oxfordfensta London 
The heads of Broceas, end Sit Bennet Seely, 
Two of the conlorted Traitors, 
That s fough at Oxford, chy dice overthrow. 
wl, Thy peltcs Pitematers (halk not be forgor, 
Right Noble is chy meric, well 1 wot. 
Enter Porsy and Carlile. 
Pe. isator, Abbot of Weftmiofier, 
wich deni Coniinee and fowre Melancholiy, 
vp hia body to che graue: 


Bere re, listing toabide 
™ "sod feoceace of his pride. 
al. Carids so tas eyou Goce 


Choofe our fome fecres lece, fome reverend rooms 
More then thos traft id ic ayy lifes 
So as thoo liu’tt in peace, dye free Qrifes 
For though mine enemy. thou haft ever beene, 
High {peckes of Honor sm thee hese I fence. 
Ener Exton 


wihe 

Exes, Grea King, wishin thls Cofhe! prefoas. 

Thy buried feare. Heerein al! breacideffe lies 

The on Vili dese birware 
Ricard of Burdeaux, by axe hither broughe. 

Bal. Ezsem, | chanke thee oor, for chow halt wectaghe ’ 
A.deede of Slaughter, wish chy faxall bend, 
Vpon my bead, ead all this famous Land. 

Bak Tybee ot eyo at So ofa I chile dead, 
Nor do I thee: whey a 

These the Mercherer, eiiinalewlery 
The gett of confcience take thou for 


But nekher word, nor Princely fauoar. 
fear arora 


Tlemakea vopageto the Holy-leod, 
To wath this bloud off from my guilty hand, 


March fadly efter, mourning heese, 
Jo weeplag her’ votienely Beere. , 


FINIS. 
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Beer the King Lord lobe of Leauc offer, Earle 
of Ctftmarlesd,wich ahere. 





be conunenc’d in Scions w farre remote : 
No more che thisfly catrance of this . 
Shall deubeher lippes with bes owne childrens blood : 
No more thall trenching Wasre chenoetl her fields, 
Nor brasfe her Mowrets wish the Armed boofes 
Of hoftile paces. Thofe eyes, 
Wriuch like she Metcers ofa troubled He 
All of one Nacure, of one Subftance bred, 
Did lacely racete to the inteftine fhocke, 
And farious cloze of chuil Baxchery, 
Shall now 10 mutual! well-befeerming ranhes 
March ali one way, sad be oo more oppos'd 
Agunft Acquaintance, Kindred,and Alfies. 
The edge of Waste, like sn ill. fheathed knife, 
No more thall cot his Matter. Therefore Friends, 
As facre as co she Sepulcher of Cheift, 
Whole Souldier now vnder whofe bieffed Croffe 
Weare imprefied and ingag’d co fight, 
Forthwith a power of Englith thal we levie, 
Whofe arenes were moulded in their Mothers wombe, 
Te chace chefe Pagans in thole holy Fields, 
Overs whofe Acres walk'd thofe bleffed feere 
Which fourteene bendred yeares ogo were nail’é 
For our sdusacage on the bitter Croffe, 
Bar this our is a twelecmonth old, 
And ‘tis co tell you we will fe: 
Therefore we meere nat now. Then let ae heare 
Of you ny gentle Coulin Weftenetiand, 
Whee ight ows Cowncell did decree, 
la forwarding this deere expedience. 
weft oy Liege This hafte was hos in queftion, 
And many limits of che Charge fer downe 
But ight : when ail achwart there came 
A Poft frem Walts,losden wish hessy Newes ; 
Whofe wort was, Tha: che Noble Mersiner, 
the men of Herefordihere to fighs 
Again the wregolar and wilde Giadowa, 
Was by che rede hands of chee Welthwes taken, 
And a thoufand of hes people butchered 
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Voce whole dead ¢ there was foch mifafe, 
sechb thamecfe canformetion, 
chofe Welfhwomen done, 33 may not be 
ithowt much theme) re told ox enof, 
._ Ie feemes chen, thae che cidings of this broile 
bake orb for the Holy land, , 
Wel. smeatcht wich other like my gracious Losd. 
Ferre more voeuen end vawelcome New 
Came from the North, and thus it did report : 
On Holy-roode day, the gate Hocparre chere, 
Young Percy, 00d brave , 
That ever-valient and spptooued Scot, 
At Hoelueden ner, where they did (pend 
A fed and bloody howe: 
As by difcharge of cheir Arsilleric, 
And fhape of likely-hood che newes was told: 
For he chat brought them, in the very beste 
And pride of their concentioa, did take horfe, 
Vacenaine of the iflue any way. 
Kiag. Heereis a deere and true induftrious friend, 
Su Waker Bist new lighted from bis Hole, 
Serain’d with the variation of each foyle, 
Betwixt chat Bolessden and this Sees of oars : 
And he hath brought vs (mooch aad welcomes newes. 
The Este ot is difcomficed, 
ent bold Scots, two and cwensy Kaighes 
Baik’d in chets owne blood did Six Waker {ee 
On Hotmedeas Plaines, Of Priloners, Horferre tooke 
Merdake Earle of Fife, and cide fonoe 
Tobesten and the Earle of drbel, 
Of Merry, efngm tnd Menenh. 
And is not this an honourable (poyle? 
A gollent prize ? Ha Con, is it not? Infokch iets, 
ef. A Conguch fore Prince to bosft of. 
Keng. Yea, chere chow mak'ft me fad, & mah’ me fa, 
In enuy, chat my Lord Northumberland 
Should be che Faches of (0 bleft a Sonne : 
Arvengid a Grove, ne very rnghirl Picks 
a che very ftras Planc, 
Who 1s (weet Foreunes Minton,sad her Prides 
WhilB J by looking on the pesile of hin, 
See Ryot and Difhonos fzine the brow 
ony Harry. Ocha ie could be proe’d, 
Ome Nighe-tri Fa excheng 
Ia Cradle-clothes, oer Childeee chert they ley, 
Aad call'd mine Parc, his Plansagenes : 
The 














Thea would I have his Harry.and he mine: 

Byc let hin from my thowghes. Whas thinke you Cose 
Of this young Parsies pride ? The Prifoners 
Whacb he sn chis advencere hath 





Weft, Thisis his Vackles Caching Thee is Worcefte 
Malenolent co yos in all Afpedts: 
Which makes him prune himfelfe and briflle ep 
The cseft of Youth agtinf your Dignky. 

. But] have fence for him co anfwer this: 

Aad fos this caufe a-while we mull negle 
Our holy perpofe so Jerufalem. 
Cofa, on Wednefday next,our Councell we will hold 
At Windfor, and fo infonne the Lords: 
Bat come ¢ With fpeedco vs agsine, 
For mere Trobe {sid, aod to be done, 
Thea out of anger con be vetered, 

wef. I wall my Liege, 





Scena Secunda, 





Cater Heury Prince of Wales Sor lebu f abe 
Saffe, and Poin, 


Fal. Now fiel, whac time of day is x Lad ? 

Prace Thou asst fo fat-witted with drinking of olde 
Sacke, and vnbuttoning thee after Supper, and fleeping 
wpon Benches in the alternoone, thet thou haft forgotten 
so demand chat truely, which thou wouldefi trul we. 
Wher s dineli hail thou to da with che cime of the day? 
wnlefie huuces were cups of Sacke, and minutes Ca 
ond clockes the tongoes of Bawdes, and dialls the 
of ing -hoafes, and the bieffed Sunne himfelfe a faire 
hot Wench in Flame-colourcd Taffats ; 1 {ee no resfon, 


the day. 

Fal. Indeed you come neere me now Hel, fer we that 
take Purfes.go by the Moone and fewen Starrcs, ad not 
by Phoebus hee, chat wand'ring Knight fofare. And] 
pryches (weer Wagge, when thou art King, as God [sue 
thy Grace, Maictty | thould fey, for Grace thou wilte 
hase none. 

- Pris What, none? 

Fal. No, nor fo much as will fereeto be Prologue to 
an Egge end Barter. 

Pras, Weil, how then? Come rogadly roundly. 

Fal, Marcy thea,fercee Wagge, when thew ant King, 
let noe vs chat ase Squires of thc Nights bode, bec call'd 
Theeves of the Dayes beautie. Let vs be Daanses Forre- 
ers, Gentlemen of the Shade. Minonsof the Moone; 
and lex men fey we bemen of good Government, being 

ae che Ses is, by our noble and cha mifisis the 
, wader whole countenance we feale. 
Pree. Thoa (ey'A well, and it holds well too : for the 
of vs that are the Moonesmen, doth ebbe and 
flow like the Sea, beeing gowerned as che Ses is, by che 
Moone s es for proofe. Now s Puslc of Gold moft refo. 
bunely (nacch'd on Monday night, and moft diffolucely 
(penx on Tucfday Morning ; got with (wearing, Lay by: 
and {pent with crying, Bring in; now, inaslow ane 
as the foot of the Ladder, snd by and by in ss high s low 
ae the ridge of the Gallowes. 


ame of 
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why thos fhouldell bee fo fuperfiuous, to demaund the . 
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Fal. Thoutay'R crue Lad: and is nos my Holiefie 
the Tauerne s mot (weet Wench? ad 

Pre. As is che hony, my old Ladofthe Colle : and is 
not 9 Buffe leckin a moft [weer robe of dusance ? 
ready now? now now mad Wagge? What in thy 
i ities? Whar a plsguehsue lito 
with’ Bulfe 1 kin? me “oe 
Prin, Why, whats poxe haue I to doe with my Ho- 
Befic of the Tauerne? Pe my 
Fal, Weil, chou haf call’d her to a reck‘neng many o 
er oD call for chee 
Prin. Did [ ever call for thee to pay th ? 
Fal. No, lle thce hy doe,chou bah paid el there. 
Prin, Yea and elfewhere, fo farre as my Ccine would 
ftretch, and where it would noe, I haue va'd my credit. 
Fal. Yea,and fo vsdit, that were ic heere apperant, 
that thou arc Heire apparane. Bac J prythee (wee: Wag; 
fhall there be Gallowes ftanding in England when chow 
art King ?and refolution thus fobb'd asic is, wich the ru- 
Rie curbe of old Father Anuicke the Law? Doe not thou 
when thou arcs King hang a Theefe. 
Prie, No,thou (hale. 
Fal, Shalt J? O care! Ile be a braue Fudge. 
Prix. Theuiudgeft falfe alrcady. I meane, chou thale 
pave the heng.1g the Theeves, and fo become a rare 
angmen. 
Fal. Well Hal, well : snd in forme fort it iumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting inthe Court, Ican cell 


you, 

Prin, For obtaining of fuites? 

Fal. Yea,for obtaining of faites, whereof che Hang- 
man hath no leane Wardrobe. Lam as Melancholly ss 
Gyb-Cat,or a luge'd Beare. 

Prin. Or anold Lyon, of s Lovers Late. 

Fal, Ycs,0¢ the Drone of s Lincolathire Bagpipe. 

Prien. What fay'fl thouto a Hare, ot che Melancholly 
of Moore Ditch? 

Fal. Thou halt che moft vnfavoury fmiles, and srt io- 
deed che moft comparative rafcalieft {weer youg Prince, 
Bat He/,J prythee rouble me no more wich vanity, I wold 
thou andi knew, wherea Commodity of good names 
were cobebougne: an oldeLord of the Councell raced 
me the ocher day in the fireet abut you fir; buc I mask'd 
him nor, and yet hee salk'd very wilely, but J regarded 
hire not,end yet ne calke wifely,and in the ftreet too, 

Pree. Thoo didft well: for no rgan regerds ic. 

Fal, O,thou haft damnableitcration, and srt indeede 
able to corrupts Saint. Thouw haft done much herme vn- 
to me Haf,God forgive thee for it. Before J knew chee 
Hal.L tnew nothing :and now I am(if'a man tholid(peake 
truly fictle better chen onc of the wicked. I mufi gue 0- 
uer this lifc,and | will giue igouer : and] donot, [sms 
Villsine, Ue be demn’d for neuer 6 Kings fonne in Chri- 
ftendome 


Prin. Where thall we cake » purfe to morrow, Locke? 

Fal. Where thou wilt Lad, tle make one : and | doe 
act,call me Villsine.snd bsffile me. ; 

Prin. (ce 2 good amendment of life la thee : From 
Praying, to Purfe-caking. 

Fal. Why.Hel, ‘tls my Vocation Hal: ‘Tisno finfors 
man to labour in his Vocation. 

Pointe. Now thall wee know if Geds hill have fers 
Waich. O,ifmen werero be (seed by mer wher hole 
in Hell werehot enough fer hia? This 19 the moh omai- 
pocem: Villeinc, chat ever cryed , Stand, te acrue maa, 

Pren. Good morrow Ned, 
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Pomes, Good morrow [veer Hal, What {sles Mon- 
few: Remorfe ? What fayes Sit luhn Sacke aod Sugar 
Jacke? How agrees the Divell and chee about thy Soule, 
that thou foldeft him an Good-Fridayisft, fors Cup of 
DMedera,and a cold Capon: legge? 

Pris. Sic Tohn ftands to his word, the disel fhatl have 
his bargain foe he was neuer yet s Breaker of Proverbs: 
He will gine tbe dime E bis due. 

Pein, Then art thou damn'd for kecping chy word with 


the diuc!t. 

Pris. Elfe he had daroa'd for cozening the diuell. 

Pey. Buc my Lads, my Lads, to morrow morning, 
foures clocke carly at Gads hill, there are Prigri md 
ing to Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders tl 
ding co London with fat Purfes. I haue vizards for you 
all ; you have horfes for your (elues 3 Gads-hull lyes to 
night in Rochefter, I hauc befpoke Supper to morrow in 
Eaftcheapes we may doe jt as fecure as fleepe: if you will 
go, I will ftuffe your Portes fall of Crownes : if you will 
ot, tarry at home be att cs ad 

Fal. Heare ye Yeiward, if] tasry at bome and go not, 
[le hang you fer Boing. 

Pez. You will chops, 

Fal. Hed, wik thou make one? 

Pria, Who, I rob? I s Theefe? Noe I. 

Fal, There's ncither hooefty, manhood nor good fel- 
Jowthip in thee, nor thou csm‘tt not of the blood-coyall, 
if chou das'f nor ftend forten fhillings. 

Prie, Well then,once in my dayes Lic bes mad-cap. 

Fal, Why, that’s well (sid. 

Pria. Well, come what will, Ie tarry at home, 

Fal. Mebes Traitor then, when thou art King. 

Pria. | cate aot, 

Paya, Sit obn,1 prytheelesue the Prince & me alone, 
Twill lay him déwne fuch reafuos for this adventure, thas 
be fhall go. 

Fal, Well, mah chouhaue the Spirit of pesfveshion ; 
aad he the esses of profiting, shat whsc chow fpeskeft, 
mag mone ; and whac he heares may be belecwed, chat the 
erue Prince eway (for recreation (ake)preoe a falle cheefe; 
for che poore shustes of she tiene, want counensace. Far. 
weil,you thall fnde nein Eafichespe. 

Prin, Bowell the latce: Spting. Parewell Albollown 


Summer. 
Poy. Now, my good facet Hony Lord, ride with vs 
eomesrew. Jhauc sseft coezecute, thee) cennot men- 
alone, Falifafe, Harary. ead Gade-bi8, fhall 
thofe aen chac wee have way-layde, jos 
felfe end I, wil net be chere:and when cbey hawe the 
gitzou sod donot cob them, cut ches hesd from my 


Pain But how fhal ver part wish chem in fetzing forth? 

Pon. Why. we wil fer forth betore of after them,sad 
sppoinc them 0 place of meeting. wheria k is. at our plea- 
fare vo faile 5 and chen will chey stuensure vppon the ex- 
ploit chem(felees. which they fhall have ae Gooner atchie- 
aed, but wee'l fer vpon chem, 

Prin. 3, bat cis bke thee they will know vs by our 
horfes, by our habics,aad by ewery other eppointmen: to 
be our felues. 

Pez. Tut ovr borfes they fhall act fee, Ie tye them in 
the oucviserds wee will chenge after wee leave 
them: sad firrsh, | heue Cafes of Backraa for the acace, 
to imemeske our noted eucwerd 

Pree, But} doubt 

Pen. Weil for two ofthem, 1 hnow them to bec es 


ing Henry the Fourth. 








teve bred Cowards as coer curn'd backe-end for the di 
ihe fight longer then he fees resfon, Neferfwerr Asma 


The vertue of this Ieft will be, the incomprehenfib 
thet chis fat Rogue will tefl ve,when wre menue at Supp 









how thirty at leaft he wich, what Wardes, whee 
blowes, what cacrcmitics he endused;and Ia reproofe 
of chis, lyes the ich, ined the 





Pria. Well, Ile goc with chee, 
neceffary, and meete me tomocow aight 10 
there Iie fap Farewell , 
Pria, Uknow yoo all, sad will a-while vphold Pots 
The kd humor of your idlenetle : 
Yerheerein will I hnitare the 
Who doth permit rhe bate contapious cloudes 
To fmother vp his Beauty from the world, 
Thas when be pleafe againe to be himleife, 
Being wanted, he may be mote wondred er, 
By breaking through the foule and vely enifts 
Of vapouss, that did feeme to firangie 
It all che yeare were playing halidaics, 
To (port, would be as tedious as to worke ; 
Bue when they leldome come, they witht-for come, 
Aad nothing pleafeth but rare acerdents. 
So when this loofe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay thedebr [ newer promited ; 
By how much berter then my word Iam, 
By fa rouch thall I falfife mens nopes, 
Aod like bright Mertall on 3 tullen ground 3 
My reformation glitcesing o're my Lok, 
Shall thew more , and actra&t more 
Then chat which hath no foyloto fer iz off, 
Tle fo offend, to make offence a skill, 
Redeeming cme, when men thinke leaft I will. 




























Scena T ertia. 












Enter the King Noethanberind Wercefier Huparre, 
Se Walter Binwt, and ethers, 














Kg. My blood beth beene too cold sod comperatc, 
Vnape ‘ofr oc the fc indignities, 

And yeu haue found me ; for accordingly, 

Youtread may Patience : Bor be . 

I will from rether be my Selfe, 
Mighty, aad to be fese’d, then my condition 

Which hath beene frooth 8 Oyle, fof es yong Dowme, 
And therefore loft that Title of refpe, 

Which the proud foule ne're p tothe 

wer, Our boule (my Soneraigne Liege deferucs 
The fcour ge of grestneffe to be vied on ie, 
And that fame grestneffe wo, which our owns hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. 

King. Worcefie getthee gone foe 1 do fer 

° or et 4 | 

Danger nnd difabedicnce in thine eye 

O fis. your prefenceis 100 bold and peremnptery, 

And Maiefire might never yet endure 
The moody Froncier of a ferwans brow, 
Yow have good leauctoleame ve, When we anced 
Your vic snd cownfell,we fhall fend fos you. 
You were ebout to 








North, Yea, my good Loed. 





Theft 





| The Firft Part of K ing Henry the Fox 
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Which Harvy Percy beere 2¢ Fehardes tocke, For { thall newer bold chee man my Friends 
Were (aa he feyes} not with Foch Arena dated Whole congue thell aske me for ene puny cof 
As was delwered to your Meiefly + Tesraafome home reuclted Serena, 

Who either chrough enuy.or si Ha, Recclted Mortinw? 

Was guilty of chis fas; snd noc sey Senne. He never did fal) off, my Liege, 

He. My Liege, | did deny n0 Prifonese, Sut by the 1 co poour chet tree, 
Bot, ! remember when the fight wee dene, Neede no more bat one Fer all chofe Wounds, 
When f was dry wich Rage, end excrcame Teyle, Thole mouthed Woveds, which vatieatly he sooke, 
Bocathieffe,sad Feint, lesoing vpon my Sword, When on the gencie Seuernes benke, 

Came there s cestaine Lord, near and eromly drefig Jo Fivge Oppofzion howd to ' 
He the bet part ofan howre 
In baedimens ith 





Whe , Vahen oe rerne come there, And hid his‘cri{pe-heed tn the hetlow benke, 
Tooke it ia Snofie . And Rilt be frnil’d endtalk'd Bieed-fiained with vhefe Valent Combearanes 
Asd eathe Sovidiers base dead bodies , 









My Prifosen, in your Moiefties behalfe. : whh ’ 


chen, all-fi » with my woends being cold, Teell chee, he dusft es well howe cnet che diuall dione, 
obefe wish s Popingey) As Owen Ghoademer foe on enemy. 

of ny Gresle, and my Impatience, Art thou nee sfham’de But Sisseh, henceforth 
Aclwer'é ¢ ; I know aoe wher, Let me not heare you (peake of Aferianer, 
He thouid, or net : For bemede ave mad, Sead yor Pricarn with be freee meson, 
To fee him finde fo tricke, and Gael fo fest, Or you thall beese in foc o hinde fromm me 
And valice (ate » Wehing-Gesiewonem As will difpleeteye, My Leed Novsbunberiand, 
Guns.& Drems,znd Ged you: depsrture with your foane, 
















hb bead. 
Which many s geod Toll Fetlow had deftroy’d Ain Wha) araolor wh chat ey poufombile, 
So Cowardly. bee tna for shole veers Heere comes your Vacide. Ena Wewredfia, 
He would himfeife hous bee a Souldser, Sia. of Mersaner? 










This bald, vnioynted Chat of his (ary Lord) Yes, 1 will (pecke of bien, snd lee my foale 

Made me tountres dire ty(ee) Lod) Wate Pat dower’ , wit bien, 
And | beferch yoo, let net chis report Ta bie He empry all chefe Veiecs, 

Come corrane for on Accufetion, Aad (hed Geere blood doop by dropi'ch dul, 
Berwnse high Maiefly. Bac I will life che dovenfall 

Biot. the confidered,good wy Load, Ashigh i'th Ayre,ss thie Vathankfull Kieg, 

Whee over ‘Harry Persie then hed (aid, As ches end Conksed Beliegbrecly. : 
To fech a perfon, sad in Sache place, Ne. tbe King hah Nephew aad 
Ac loch a cise, with sll che refi cerold, oer. Whe fireoke chis basse vp I was geas 
Mey reafonably dyaend never rfe- Ha. Hewil orf ge all may Prilencesp 

° Weng oF a impeach Andw 

Whee then be ford fo he ents ir now, Of ay Wines bes bis chase look’ pe, 
Kong. Why ver doth deny hie PriSoert, And on my face he com'd eneye of desth, 

Be: wuh Prowifo end Euception, Trembling cuca st the nemeel Sfcrnieam, 

Thee we st our ewor Chall renlomne Groight wer. Jesncac bles him: wns be nee gooctladd 
His Beother-in-Lew, the Adsrriaean, By Richard that dead is, the nex of 

Who (in cy Goole each wilfally bctraid Nor. Hewenl the Preclernation, 

The liwes of thofe, thes he did lesde ro Fight, Aad chen it was, when 

Agsioft che greas Maghian, darun'd Cieusewer 2 (Whofe wrong to vs God ) dod Sar fords 

hole doaphaer (08 wwe hesre che Garle of Merseb pon bis Irith Expedicions 

Hath mecried. Sheil our Coffers chen, From whence he intercepted, did aneuree 
Be enptied, to todeame 2 Testter home ? Te be depos’d, end thordy murthesed. 
Shell we buy Teeafen and indent wich Fears, Wor. And fea wehole daxs we im the worlds wide mouth 
When they hene loft and Sealey ted thousieloes. Lyee {condalsa'd,and fealy Cpohen of, yn 

e 


Tbe Fir! Part of Ki 


ocke 


i wemeeding ly well aym’d 
ww. And ‘tise lace ecafoo brds vs lpead, 
To fave cur beads, by raifing of a Head 
Fi King wil slweyes chic Kim ia ove debe, 
The King wi ehim ia cur 
pad ehdtic.we thinke om (lees vatasiehed, 
Tul be bach found e time to pay vs house, 
Aad fon szeady, bow he dors beginne 
Tomnake v» fireagers to his lookes oflows. 
Fhe. He docs, he does; wee'l be ceveng‘d on him. 


Neo. Pacewell 
Bee Vacie.sdicu: Olet the howres be thort, 


blowes,sad grones,spplaed our {port_sxw 


Selus Secundas. Scena Prima. 


sorricigtcheccntberos foo by the dey tebe 
t.Car. Heigh-ho, n't be nos foure by the day, ile 
Chienney, sad yer 


“4. Charkes wane is over the new 
sot pecks. Whee Ofiler? ; 


Of. Anca,so6n. 

tte. I Tam, beate Core Soddie, pet “- few 
Ploches in che point : ce poore wrung io che wi- 
thers,ous of all cefic. 

Eater anether Carrier. 

a-Cw. Peafe and Beanes ore as danke here os s Dog. 
ard chis is the next way to glue poore isdes the Bo res: 
This hoafe is turned vpfide downe fiance Agbiw che Ofiles 


3.Car. Poore fellow nener ioy'd fince the price of oats 
cole, ic was che desth of tum. 
a. Car. I thinke ths is che moft villenous houte in al 
Leadon rede for Fiess: I am hike s Teneh., 
ta. LikesTench? Thereisne're s King in Chei- 
be bevees bis, chen I beur beene face the 
frft Cocke. 


2.Car, Why, you will allow vsne're s’Tourden, ond 
thea weleake in yoor Clumney 1 aod your Chember-lye 


9.Car. Whee Oftier,come aersy,end be hang d:come 


awey. 
3.Car. 1 hews a Ganmen ef Bacon, sad (wo rezes of 
be delrucred a8 farre as 
3.Car. The Tarktes in my Pannier re quite ftarved. 
Wha Oftter? A plegue on 
thy heed ?Cen ft acthesre > Andtwere nota: good « 
deod 23 drinke.:o bresk che pate of chre,] ama very Vil- 
lage. Come sad be hong’d,haft no farch in thee ? 
Euter Gads-bn. 
ad Good-morrow Carriers. Whet'ss clocke? 
‘a Uthinke « becwos clocke. 
Gad 1 prethec lend ne thy Lanthorne to fee my Gel- 


Beother, we thal thrive, Tere. 


Henry the Fourth. $3 
“ha Na foft I pray ye, Iknow s rick worth two 


thine, 
( 3.Ca. verhen, cenit veil F Lend meethy Lenthome 
quoch.2) marry lle fee ‘ 
Gad. oa Carriers Whaseiees do you mecanto come 
to London? 
2.Car. Time enough to goe ro bed with aCandle, } 
werrant thee, Come Lat nari wee'll call vp 
along 


the Gentlemen, they with compeny, for they 
heue great charge. *" Exams 


Emer Chanberiaive, 


Gad. What ho, Chamberieine 2 

Chen, Achand Pick-perfe. 

Gad. Thac's even as faire,as et hand quoch che Charm 
beslames For thou variefl vo more from picking of Pur- 
fee, chen ghiing diseéioa, doth fom labourang Thou 
lay the plot, bow, 

Cham. Good morrow Malter Gads- Fol, it holds cure 
tadt chat 3 told you ight. There's a Franklinia che 
wilde of Kens, hash he cheee hundred Mackes wah 
bem in Gold: I beerd hie cell is to one of bis Talk 
Gight a0 Supper ; a kinde of one chet barn 
dence ofcherge coo (God knowes what) they are vp d. 
rs aaa ggesend Burter, They will away 
pe . 

Gad, Sisra, .fchey meete not with S.Nicholes Clack», 
Tle giwe thee thes aecke. 

No, Le none of it :1 prythee keep ther for che 
Hangenn, for I know chow wosthipft $.Nicholes as tru- 
ly 28 a men of fallhood may. 

Gad. Vib calkefi chou to me of che Hangman? if 1 
har g, Te make a fae poyre of Gallowes. For, Thang, 
old Sir Seba hangs wih mee, andthou kaaw'h hee's no 
Stareeling. 


i'd Mskiwormes, bec with Nobiliy, sed Trampaltie 
Bougomefiers, aod great Oncyers, fach as con belde ra, 
fuch as will finke foones chen (peake ; ond (peake foours 
then drinke, and drinke fooner then prsy: and yet lye, 
for they prey contingslly vnéo theis Seme che Comnica- 
wreath por tasher, ot vo prey co er, ber prey of berrfog 
they cide vp & downe on her,and make his thes Boots. 

ham. Whee she Commonwealch chek: Boosese Will 
the hold out warer ia foule way? 

Gad. She witi,the will; laRtice hath liquor'd her. We 
Reale asin 9 Caftie,cockfare: we haue che recels of Fern- 
feede,we walke saurfible. 

(hem. Nay, thinke rather, you sre more beholding 
to che Neghts thea te the Fesnfted, for yous walking w- 


Ged. Gipe me thy hand 
Thou fhalt hawe s fisre in ovr purpofe. 
ahem Noy. racber le hene ale 
° ace ke, 08 you ares 
Theefe. ™ 


Ged. Goetoo: Home ise comamon name to sll mes. 
Bid che Ofler bring che Gelding out of che ftable. Fare- 
weil,ye muddy K aoue. Exons. 
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Scana Secunds. 





Suser Perace jad Pre. 

Points. Come thetter fhelter, | hoveremoved Paffids 
Hoerfe,sed he frets like a gum 'd V eluet, 

Pris. Scand dol. 

Emer Patil effe. 

Fd. Palast Pesers, wd be hang'd Poiner. 

Prov. Pesce yc fas-kedney’d Ralcall, whee a brawling 
det thos keepe 

Fas. What Powws. Heal? 

Prin, Heis walk'd vp co che top of che hill, Ife go feck 


hem, 

Pal, 1 em sccurfire red ia chat Theefe chat 
Refcali th remoned my Hevfesend Ged Bie I net 
where. 1] crauell bur Foor by the faunre ferther a 


feore, I frail beeake my winde. Well, | dewbs nor bet 
co dye a faive death for afl chs, if] (cope hanging fer kil- 
fing chat Regue, Theuc forfworne hie company heerely 
any time this two and twenty »& yet § om bewiechs 
with the Rogues company. If the Rafcall have aot given 
me medicines to mabe me love hie, Te be hang‘d;it could 
not be offs : 1 haue drunke Medicinet, Poiees, Wal, 2 
Ple boch. Bardelph, Pete: We Racuc eve I 
robs forse & feather. And cwere net as good 2 deede soto 
drinke, to curne True-man, and to leaue chefe R ae | 
vn che verieft Vorlet thar ever chewed whe Tooth. 
Eight yards of vnewen . bs cheeefrore & ten miles 
sfoor with me : and the Rony-heerted Villines haowe it 
well enough. A ploguevpen’t, when Theeves enact be 
Whew :9 you ail, Hoke 
Regees: ean tiotemdbekeng’d. m 
Fesce ye ft getres, lye downe, lay thine care 

clofero the ground, sad lift if thew can beare the tered of 
' L Rife being 

Fad, Hose you ony Leavers to life rac vp 
dowac ? Iie ant beare mine ewene fieth fo far shoot again 
for all che cose in chy Fathers Excheques.Whac a plague 
meane yete colt me thes? 

Prin. Thou ly'ft.cheu art nes colced,thou art unceked. 

Pal. Lycethee good Price Mal,help me seomy hose, 


min, Dut yos » Shall | be your Ofer ? 

Fd. Go sa chine owne heice-appereet- 
Garters: If Ibe tane, Jle peach for ths: aad] hewe not 
Ballads nade on al, sad fang to blthy tunes, les a Cup of 
Secke be my poyfon: when 2 iefl is [0 forward, & a foote 
too, I hate k 


Latch Cods.hill, 


Gad Srand. 

Fal. Soi doagsinht my wil. 

Poin. O'ths out Setter, Lhnow his voyee - 

Bardolfe, var newes? 

Ber. Cale ye.cele ye ; on with your Vizacds, there's 
reoay of che Kings commmag dewne che hill, "on going 
ony “ . olng co che Kings Teucen. 

Pel. You lve you sogec, tis to 

Gad, Theres enough te mabe ve off. . 

Fal. To be hang'd 


be Fir ft Part of K ing Henry the Fourth. 


Ned end | will woike lower; & hey (ape fem your en. 
counter then they light on vt. 

Pete. Bur how many be of chem? 

Gad, Sores erght 1 ter. 

Fol. Wal chey not rob vi? 

Pre, What.s Coward Sin Sebe Pounch® 

Fal, indeed | am net lenef Gave your Gandinker, 
but yet oe Coward, Hel. 

Prin, hal nrabbaatedrse wares 

Poin. Sure lacke. thy horle behindr the hedg, 
when chen nced’ft bien, there chow Arak Ende him. Feve~ 
well,and Rand fat. 

Bel. Now canner I firske him if { theald be hang’d. 

Pra. Ned, where are our e 

rg tabihbieehb- thirteen . 

F soy Mafters, happy man bebis Oc 
every man co his bufmefie. ote, By 


feser Traneliers, 

Tre. Come Merghder: the boy (hall lesdeour Hesles 
downe the hill : Wee'l wetke a-Soet swhihe,snd eae our 
Legges, 

Theonss. Stay. 

Tra, Seta blefevs. 

Fal. Sicike; down with chem, cut the villsine chraases 
3 whorfon Cacerpilless . Bacon-fed Kaawes, they hace vs 
youth ; dowoe with chem, ficece them. 

Tra. O,we ate vadone,both we sad ours for curt. 

Fal. ¢ gorbellied knaues,ar¢ yon vadene ? Ne 
yeFie Chote could year hort? bea, On B> 
Cons on, wher ye hnness? Yong men mol bur, you are 
Grand lorers,ece ye 2 Weel inre ye faith, 

Herve they vob sheen aed besde then. Eover the 
Pruce r 

Prin. The Thecues hane bound the Tree-mra: Now 
could thou ond I rob the Theeuss,andé go manly to Loe. 
don, it would be argument for a Weeke, Long heer fore 
Moneth.snd a good iefi fer ever 

Peyacs. Stand clele, | heage chan comming, 


Enter Theane: egeins, 

Fal, Come eny Moftess, lex vs (hare,end chen roherie 
before day : and the Pence and Paynes bee not two ar- 
rand Cowards, there’s no cqpiy Risrag. Therc’sno moc 
valour ia that Poynes,than in 3 wilde ° 

Pron, ¥ ous money. 

airy elaine Prince and Payoes fe ope them 
os obey are rince 8 foe open thern «. 

Tg aliros away deaneng the bens) behond them. 

Provee, Got with much eae. Now merrily 10 Horfes 
The Theewes are (cattred,and pofict wah fear fo ftsang- 
ly, chas chey dare not met each ocher : each takes his fei- 
low for an Officer. Away good Ned, Faffaffc foenesto 
death,snd Lasds che leane comb 20 be walkes slong -wer't 


for laughing,I thould hm. 
+ an. How Es Roger ourle Excunt, 





Scena T ertia. 





Kater Hetfpurre felon ,reoding « Letter. 
Ber for mor coreprnm bark Sceeutd bee web coemed te 
be shove, on repel of che leu I beare your benfe. tte 












be Farft Part of King Henry the Fourth, 55 
He could be contented : Why ishenotthenvinrefpecrof , Se. Que horfs, ny Lord,he brought ewen now, 
the lowe he beares our hoafe. He fhewes in this,he loves Hes, Whac Horfe? A Roane,a crop cere, is inact, 
bis owne Barne beceer then he Lous om" houk. Let me Ser. ion Lond: ithe wel, 1 
fee fome morse. perpel you wadertahg 13 da Het. Throne. | 
Why thar's cercaine "Tis daogerous to take » Catde, co becke him firaight. Eforecce, bid Batter ead hice forth 
fleepe, to drinke : bor I tall you eny Lord foole) ou of | incothe Parke. 
this Netcle, Donger; we plucke this Flower, Safety. The La. Bu heere you,my Lord. 
perpefe you waders ake w , ohe Feiceds you howe ne: Hee, Wher fay thou my Lady ? 
wocetame, the Time it felfevnferied, and year whels La. What isit carries you away ? 

Piles too for the connterpeize of fo great am Oppofirres. Ne. Why,my horfelany Lowe)my horfe, 
Say , fay you fo : | fey vito you agsine, you eres La. Out you Ape, a Weszell hech not 
(hatlom coMsedly Hinde, and you Lye. Whar a leckee | fuch a deale of Spleens, as pousreroh with. In footh ile 
beainese this? f proceft, our plos isas good aplot as eucr | know your befinefie Merry, tha twill. 3 feare my Bro- 
was ald ; ou Feiced ore and content: A geod Ploue, ther Aferiewr doth firvesbous his Fieke, and hath fent 
goed Friends, II of exp : Anexcefienc for you co line his entetpeize. Buc if you go-———— 
very good Friends, What Fro(ty-fpuued royocts his Fee. So farrea foot, i thall be weary, Love, 
Why, my Lord of Yorke conimends the plox, and che La. Come,come,you Peraquito, safwer mediredtly 

all courte of she ation, By this hsad,if I were mow | nto this queftion. that 1 (hall aske. Indeede lle breake 

chis Rafcall, | could beaine him wish his Ladies Fao. | thy licde fiager Horry, if thou wik not tel me trve. 
Ss thetenos my Father, my Vackle, and my Selfe, Lord He. Away awey you trifier : Love, I loue chee noe, 
Edeund Mortimer, my Lord of Yorke,and Owen Glendear? | 1 eare not fos thee Kate : this 1s 20 world 
As chere not befides. the Domglas ? Have | not all cheis let- | Te play with Mammes andre tik with lips. 
cers. tomegteme in Armes by the sinth of the nex Bo- | We muft have bloodielNofes,and crack'd Crownes, 
eth? and are chey not tome of them (ec forward slecady? | And paffethem currant roo. Gods me,my horfe. 
Whac a Pagen Rafcall is this? As Infidel. Ha, youthell | Wha fey’ft chou Xasedorhec wold’ thoa have witb me? 
fee now in very Gacerity of Feare and Coid heart, will he La. De ye not lowe me? Do ye not indecd? 
to the King, and lay open all our proceedings. O,1 could | Well, donor chen. For fince you lowe me not 
dude ° gore buffets for ouing foch s dith [will not lowe my felfe.. Do you net fowe me? 
of show Milk with fo honourable an Adtion. Hang him, | Ney,tell me if thou fpesiA inief oF no. 
Ser him sell che King we are prepared. § will (et Cosweards Het, Come, wilt chow fee me ride? 
so nigh«. Aad when i am a hodfebacke, f wit! fwesre 
Llone thee infinitely. But hearke you Kare, 
Eater bie Lady. 1 maf noc have you henceforth queftion me, 
Whether I go : nor reafon whereabout. 

How now Kae,] mat lesuc you withm thefetwohearns. | Whether I molt, ! mud: sadto conclude, 

































Le. Omy Lord, why ereyouthus alone ? This Buening mutt | lesue thee, gencie Kave, 
For shee off-brc hove lhie (tx bn Iknow you wife but yer no ferches wife 
Abonith’d women from my Harries beds Then Farry Porcies wile, Confiens you ere, 
Tedd ewe (frect Lord) whas ist chat takes from shee But yet s wormen: and for fecrecie, 
Thy Romacke,pleafure and thy golden fleepe ? No Lady clofer. For i will beleeue 

y doft thes bend chine eyes vpoe the earth ? Thoe wik nor viter whee choudo’'t sot know, 
And Gere fo often when chou fire’ alone? And fe farce wile | croft chee,pentle Kare, 
Wiz bell thoulol the fieth blood ia thy cheskes la. How fo farre? 
juan my Treafures and my sights of thee, #et.Not eninch furcher. But harke you Lae, 
To thicke-cy ‘daufing, sad curft melancholy Whicher | go. chicher fhell yea go too : 
Ko eng {asec Greeobers, I by thee hase weiche, Tod wil I fer forth, to morrow you. 
Aad thee murmore tales of Iron Worres ; Will this consene you Kate? 
ke tearrmes of manage co thy bounding Steed, Le. tt mah of force. Luemt 

Coy coneg th And thou ba salk‘d a 

Saliies, sad Retices; Trenches, Tenes, Scena Quarta. 
Of Pakzadoes, Fronciers Pas apare, 
Of Bafiliskes, of Canon, Culuerio, Rater Prince avd Points. 
Of Pefoners canfome, and of Souldiers (laine, Prin, Ned,prechee come owt of chet fat roome,& lend 
Aad ail che current of ahesddy fight. me chy hand w lsegh e little. 
Thy Spiris within thec hash beme fo x Ware, Power, Wherehstt bene Hall? 
And ches hath fo beftise'd theein thy fleepe, frie. With three or foure Log ger-beede, 3. 
That beds of fweate hath flood Teenthy Brow, ot fowrefeore Hogthesds. I heue the verie bale 
Like bubbles wm a late-difturbed ; Airing of humility. Sirra,! am (worn brother to a lesth of 
And ia thy face flsange motions haue appesr'd, Drawers end can call chem by theic nomes,ss Tom Dicke, 
Sech 23 we fee when men reftraine their breath and Frese They cake it already vpoo ther confidence, 
On forme great fodaine half, O whes ave thefe? | chet chough I be but Prince of Wales, yet | am the King 
Some hesvie bufinefle hath my Lord in hand, pp areata. vache fe seat rey like Fat. 
Aad 1 muft know 12 : elfe he lowes me n0t. At) lad of mettle, 8 good boy, and 





Hee. Whar bo ; |s Giliems with the Packet gene ? f lem King of Engtend,| thall commend al the guod 
Ser. Heismy Lord, ee howre agone. Laddesin Esft-chespe. They call drinking deepe, dy- 
Het. Hach Besler beoughe thole hosles fro che Sherilfe? tog Seale snc when you breath in your wacetng, thee 
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hem,znd bid you play ic off. To conciade, J am 
fo reabepraiciet icons of an houre, thet I con 
drieke wich ony Thaker in his owne ge 

life. cell chee Nedghou hsft loft mach , thet 
wert not withee in this eGtion : but {weet Nad,t0 fwee- 


gat, clept eucn now into 
one that neuer fpake other Enghth in his fife, ches 
[oillengs and fix peoce, 208, Ton are welcomse : with this Gs; 
addition, ¢fa0n,e-fam fer, Scerea Pot of Baflard in vbe 
Hlalfe Afoene or fo. But Ned, co drwe sway tare till Fal. 
Aaffs coma | prythee doc thew flsnd ia {ome by-coome, 

ile 3 queftion my pany Drawer, co whet end hee gane 
Faldo mteasy benodingten Anon te whe, todSle 

tome ° 3 

few thee s Prefident. 6 ? 

Poines. France. 

Prin. Thou art perfo&. 


Pow. Frantin. 
Bue Draver. 
Fras, Anoo,soon fr 3 looke downe into the Pomgar- 


net, ° 

Priace, Come bichet Francie. 

Fran, My Loed. 

Tria. How long baft thos co feree, Francis? 

Fran, Forfooth fice yeares sad a8 much a) (0m 

Pon. Francis. 

Pr. Anon,anon fr, for the cline 

Pre. Fuse 3 a 
wrcineed bane ea beste eraoan 
to play che cowerd wish thy lodentare, & thew it 2 faie 
peise of ren from a? 

Fras, OLord fic, tle be {worse vpon afl the Books in 
Eagiand,! could finde in mvy hese. 

Pain, Francis. 

Fras. Aaon,snce fir, 

Priv. How old ate thou, Francis ? 

Bran, Let ae (ec, about Michacienes next I fhalbe. 

Pen. Francis, fay slicseamy Lord. 

Fran. Anon fin prey you fay ali 

Prie. Nay but harke you Erancis, for the Sugar chow 
geerti me,'cwas 2 peng wert eee ? 

Pras, O Lord fir, f would ic had bene two. 

Prin 1 will give thee for it a thowlsad pound: Aske 
we when chou wile,snd thos thak haus iz. 

Pan Francis. 

Fras, Anon,snon. 

Prin, Anca Francis? No Francis,but to morrow Frea- 
cis : of Francis,oa thurfdey:os indeed Feancis when thoe 
wilt. Buc Francis. 


Fras. My Lord. 

Pre W icchoe rob chis Leatheme Terkie, Chriftall 
bucron, Aget ring, Puke Rocking, Coddice 
Garter, Smooth tongee,S 

Fran. O Lord try whe 10 Ye weit bs yoor os 

Pra. then browse Boftard onsly 
dridke: (or locke yon Preccis you whiee Coonse doab- 
let will alley. In Barbery fic,i cannot come to fo mech. 
Fran, Whache? 
eA * oR oft chow heare chem coll ? 

« AW oO e 
PM on beth cat bre, che Drewes ands ana, 
wet kgawing which way te 20. 


Enter Viatarr. 
Vat, Whas,tiend’f chou Hill, and beast feck 8 cal 
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ng ? Looke co the Guefts withio: Lord, 
soto wich balfe « Gowes cuore,are othe : Gaol 3 het 


Eater Poimes. 
Pom. fr. 


Prin Sure Fatfagje ond the reft ofthe Thesnes,sse 
the doore,thall we be 2 “ 

























fpurre of the 


Keer 29 fye te, how an bl hom EPA dot 

callin ale Stay Pay cade deena 

al pay Dn Atri ei Raat de 
Eater Falls, 


Fal. A of all Coweeds I (ay sand s Vengesace 
ceo, and Amen. Glue me scup of Sacke Boy. Ese 
I leade chis life long, Ile fowe nether Rockes, ead mend 


Sacke, Ropwe. Is thereno Vertue extant? 

Prin. Dedfthou never fee Titan kife a dith of Barrer, 
picufull hearted Titen chat melted at the fwerre Taieet 
the Sunoe ? If chou didft.chen behold chee compound, 

Fal. You  heere’s Linen this Secke escathese 
ber Roguery co be fount in Vidlaneus 


wares of@ Tacks, dic when thon 


men be not forgos the 
face of che earch then am J s fhotten tthe Hees 


fougs. A plague ofall Cowards,l (ry Gull. 
Pria. now Woolfsck , what master you? 
Fal. A Kings Soones If! do aot beate thee ont of 










Areyou not s Coward? Anfwer me te that, and 
Poines there 
Pris. Ye ferch peanch, snd yee call mee Coward, Be 


thee. 
Fal. | call chee Coward? Ie fee chee dama’d exe} ca 
the Coward: bur I would 


renasfaft esthowcanht, Youere 
fheaidess, you care nex who tees youttbecke 






thar backing of year friends? « plague fach bac- 
ing : give soe them thet will fare se, Gine me Cop 
of Sack, I ome if I druake co day. 





Prec. 
een ee wip'd, Gace 
A plague of all Cowards fill, Soy L Be dridee 


What's the asattér ? 

Faif. What's che matter? bere be foure of vs, bane 
ca'ne a thoufend poand this Morning, 

Prince. Where is tc,fack? where ta ic? 

Feif. Wenre ee ? coken from vs, ie is: 6 hundred 
wpon poore v8. 

Prince. Whet,e handred, caan ? 

Faidt, 1 up e Rogue, if I were not et balfe Sword with 


emaracie. Lam eight times theft the Dosbiet, 
feure cheough the Hole, avy Beckler cur h and 
Swoed becke S Hand (aw,ror Huu 


A plogue of 28 Cowards: let chem {peake; if e 
more or eS then trach,chey are vilesoen and hy foaoes 


oe Ryevna,chey were not bound. of 

. You Rogee were boend, every 

chee, or fac slew elfe,en rew lew, ~ 
Gad. As we were thasing foe fixe or feore freth oxen 


tpon vs. 
Fal, And vobound the reft, and chen come ie the 


Prince, What Sought yee whh thers all? 
Faif. AN? 1 know soc what yee call all: bue if I 
not with fiftie of chem, I sm a buach of Redith ; 
if chere were not cwo or three sad fiftie vpon poore olde 
Jack, chen an I ac ewo-legg'd Cresture. 
no Pray Heseen, you heve not courthered Come of 


Falf. Nay, thot’s alt preying for, I hawe pepper'd 
ewo of chem’ Two shan rer tbe twoR 
in Bockrom Sutes. I cell chee what, Hal, if I tell thee s 
word. bere I ley td thn I bose oy potor oats Rogues 
in Bockrow ie ee Rogues 
Prince. What foure? ft bat cwo,cuen now, 
Falf, Foure Hall cold thee foure. 
Pass, 1,3,he faid foure. 


Falf, Thefe foure came‘all s-front,and threft 
ot che ; I enade no mare edos, bet tooke sil feota 
in ny Tee; 
Pe pees. Scorn? why chere were bot foere.cuen now. 
Fe. Io Buckrom. 
Paéa,I foure,in Buckreom Setes. 


Feift. Seeen,by chefe Hilssyor { om 0 Villaine elfe, 
Prin. Prethee let han slone,we thall haue more snes. 
Faff. Docft thou heare me, file! ? 
Prin. \,end marke thee too, Jask, 
Fal. Doe fo, for it ts worth the liftningtso : thefe 
pine in Beckrom,that I cold thee of. 

Prin. So,two more alresdic. 
Faif. Their Points broken, 


Pen. Downe fell his Hole, 
Falft. Began to give me groend : bat I followed me 
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clofecame in foot snd hendsand with ht,feven of 
che elewen I pey'd. ao 


out of two? 

Fai. Bux es the Deaill would have it, three mif-be- 
forten Kaeoes, te Kendall Greene, come st ny Sacto mre 

deiuc ot me; for it was fo daske,Hal,that could’ft 
net fee chy Hand. 

Pras. Oh renegade Why tesChey. 

as a Mountaine,open, palpable. c - 
Leora Gantahos Keorsy tld Rocke then Herfoo 
Keene greafie Tallow Catch. 

Fekt, What,ert thos mad? art thoumed ? is not the 
tcuch,the croch ? 

Prin, Why, how could'f thou koow shefe men in 
Kendall Greene, when it was fo darke, thou coald'?t nos 
fee thy Hand ¢ Come,cell vs your reafonrwhac fey'ft thou 
tochés? 


Poa, Come,yous reafon lack, your reafon, 

Fag. What wpoe compelfion ? Nos were I et che 
Sterappsdeo, of all che Racks in the World, I would not 
tell you on compulfion: Give yuu a resfon on compulft- 
on? It Resfops were os plemie as Black-berties,) would 


give nomena Reafon compulfion,!, 

Pris, Ile be no geikieofchisfane. This fan- 
grine Cownrd thie thie Horf.beck-breeker, 

ot awsy Scarvetin Elfe- sk dried 

Falf, Avay youSe you skin,yeu 
Nears tongue, ler-pifell, rer Rtocke.6th:0 for brech 
eovtter, What is hke thee? You Tailors yerd,you fheath 
you Bow-cafe,you vile ftanding tucke. 

Prin. Well, breath a-while,ind shen ta't egaine - ond 
when thou haft tyt’dthy felfe in bale comparsfons, heare 
me fpeake but cbas. 

Peds. Maske lecke, 

Pein, We wo, faw you foure (et on foare ond bound 
thear,s0d were Maflers of theic Wealth : mack now tow 
downe. Toca cid morc fes 


you 

prize,and hous kx : yes,s0d cen fhew i 

And Faifdfe,yoe canned your Gats away es clenbly, with 

es quiche and rosred for mercy, and fill ranne 
roat'd, ee euct I heard Bull-Calfe. Whats Slauesre 

thos, to hecke chy {20rd 2s chow hsft done, sad then fay 























te was in fight. Whoe erick? whee denice ? whee ftening 
hole canft thoe now fiad out,to hide thee from this open 
ead epperent fhame 


? 

Poines. Come, ler's beare locke 1 What ericke shaft 

Fal. so well ot he 
any Msfters, ry it tor we to kill he Heke spparaen? 
Ghoudd I came vpan the erve Prince? Why thou knoweft 
Lec es valionc at Hrcates : bet bewsne Inttind, the Lion 
will not touch checrve Prince : inflind? is 9 great maccer. 
1 wes 0 Coward on InftinG: I (hall chinke che beer of 
ay felfe, and thee, during my life: 1, fors valiant Lien, 
and thou for a true Prince, But Lads, I ae giad you heee 
the Mony. Hofteffe,clap to the doores: wasch to might, 
temerrow, Gallans, Leds,Boyes, Harts of Gold, 


away. 
Fal. A,no more of that Hel and thos louctt mc. 


é. 
Heft. My Lord, weProeet 





Prin. 


































sn afefe. Marry cy Lord, there isa Nob 

fe. R ord, there iss te men of che 
com doore would {peake with you: hee feyes,hee 
comes frem yout Father. 

Prin, Giue himas much as will meke him a Royall 
man,and fend him backe againe tomy Mother. 

Falf. What manner of man is hee? 

Hofefe. Anold men. 

Falit. What doth Grauitie out of his Bed at Midnight? 
Shall 1 give him his anfwere? 

Prin. Presthee doc lacks. 

Fal. Paith,and Ile fend him packing. Exe, 

Prince, Now Sirs: you fought faire; fo did you 
Peto, (0 did you Bardel: you sre Lyonstoo, you raane 
away vpon inftind: you will not couch the tree Princes 
no, he. 

Berd. Faith,| rannewhen | few ochers runne. 

Prin, Tell mee now in corneft, how came Falfaffes 
Sword io hecke ¢ 

Peto, Why,he hacke it with his Dagger, and fald,hee 
would {weare truth our of England, but hee would make 
You belecue it was done in fight,and perfwaded vs to doe 

like, 

‘Berd Yea,snd corickle our Noles with Spear-graffe, 
to make them bleed, and then to beflubber our garmems 
with it, and (weare it was the blood of truemen. J did 
thae} did not chis feuen yeeres before, 3 blutht to heare 
his monftrous devices, 

Pra, O Villaine, chou Roleft a Cup of Sacke eigh- 
teene yceres agoe, and wert cakeo witf. the manner, and 
ever fince thouhaft blutht extempore : chow hadft fire 
and fword on thy fide,and yer chow ranft away ; whet 
inftindt had chou for it? 

Bard. My Lord, doe you fee thefe Meteors ? doc yoo 
behold rhefe Exhslazions ? 

Prin, | doe. 

Bard, Wha thinke you they portend ? 

Prin, Hot Liuers,end cold Purfes. 

Berd, Choler,my Lord, if nghtly taken. 

Pra No,if rightly caken, Halcer, 


Emer Falflaffe. 


Heere comes leane Lacke, heere comes bare-bone. How 
now my {weet Creature of Bombaft, how long 1s’t sgoc, 
lacte (once thgu faw't thine ownc Knee ? 

Fal. My owne Knee? When was about thy yceres 
(Hal) | was not an Eagles Talent in the Wafte, J could 


have into Thumbe-Ring : a plegue 
of fighing and griele, it blowes a man vp likes shakes 
There's villanous Newes abroad; hetse was Sit febe 
Breby from your Father ; you muft goc to the Court ip 
the Morning. The fame mad fellow of the North, Percy; 
and hee of Bates, ther gaue efmames the Baftina 
and made Leciftr Cuckold, and wore the Deuill his erve 
Liege-man vpon the Croffe of a Weich-hooke; wher s 
plegue call you him? 

Pern O,Gilendower, 

Fel). Owen,Owen ; the fame, sed his Sonne in Law 
CMerrimer, and old Nev hawnberiaed, and the (prightly 
Scot of Scots, Dewgles, that runnes a Horfe-backe vp a 
Hall perpendicular. 

Prva, Hee chat rides at high {peede,and with a Piftoll 
kills a Sparrow Aying, 

Fall. Voda leue hicn 
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Prin How now my Lady the Hoftefle, what fay’ 





Prin, So did he newer the Sparrow: 
Fai,>, Well, chat Rafcall hath good-mertall in Kem, 
hee wi! not runne. 


Pron. Why. what « Ra(call art chou then,te prsyle hies 


fo for runnin 


2 
Falf. A Horte-backe (ye Cuckoe) but afc 9 bee vil 


not b a foor, 

ie Yes Jaskg,wpon info. 

F tan ye,vpan inhio: Well there 
end one CAfordake, sda thoufand biente, more, 
thy Fathers Beard is 


Wercefter is Rolneaway by Night : 
turn’d white with the 3 youmey buy Lend now 


as cheapees ftinking Mackrell. 

Prin Then ‘us likegf there comes hot Sanne 
ciaill buffecting hold, wee fhall buy Mai as 
chey buy Hob-neyles.by the Hundeeds, 

Fal’, By che Maffe Lad,thou fey'f true, it is like wee 


fhall have good trading that way. But tell me Hal, ort 
not chou horrible afeas‘d? thou Heire oppersat, 
could the World picke thee out chree fuch Enemyce a 
aine as that Fiend Dowglas, that Spirit Percy, ond ther 
euill Géeadower? Arc not thou horrible sfraid? Dock 
not thy blood thrill at it? 
Pra. Nota whit: | locke fome of chy inftin&, 
Falf. Well show wilt bc horrible chidde to morrow, 
when thou commeft co thy Father: if chou doc lout me, 
pracufe en anfwere. 
Pris. Doe thou ftand for my Fasher,and cxsmine mace 
vpon the particulars of my Life. 
Falf, Shall 1? concent: This Chayre thell bee my 
State» this Dagger my Scrpter, end this Cufhee my 
towne. 
aoe. Thy Stace is cokes 6 for a Toye'd-Scoote,thy Got 
Scepter fora Leaden + tod thy precious sch 
Crowne fora stifull bald Crowne, , 
Falft, Welland the fice of Grace be noc quite car of 
thee now halt chou be moured. Give mes Cup of Sacke 
to make mine looke redde, that it may be chrughs I 
haue wept for | muft {pcake in paflion, sad | will doe 
in King Cansbyfes vaine, 
Prin, Well, heere pope 
Fallt. And hecre is any (pecchs ftand shide Nobilitie. 
Hoflefi, This is excellent {port,yferth. 
Falf. Weepe nor, fwrcec Queene, for crickling ceases 
ase vaine. 
Heftcfe. O che Father, how hee holdes his counte- 
nance? 
Falf.For Gods fake Lords conucy my truftiull Queen, 
For ceares doe Mop the flowd-gsres of her eyes. 
Hoffeffe. O rare,he doth ic as like one of thefe harlorry 
shies tased te sed Tic 
« Peace Pine. hie-braine, 
Har | doe and mireeil where tbow ( 
time; bur allo, how ast accompenicd : 
the Camomile the more it is croden, the falter it growes, 
yet Youth, the more it is walted, the fooner ic weeres, 
Thos art my Sonne: I haae pertly thy Mothers Word, 
ne Byard fookihn hen, iby aber Lineener 
ine Eye,and s j 
Goth warrant me, If then theabe Sonae co mec, heere 
lycth the point: why, being Sonne tome, art thou fo 
ynted oc? Shall che bleffed Seane of Heswen prowe 8 
isher, end cate Black-berryes ? a noc to hee 
aske. Shall che Sonne of Engiend prove s Theefe , snd 
teke Purfes ? aqueftionto be ashe, There is a ching, 
Harry,wbich thou halt often heard of and it is keewne to 


mony mover »vy ¢ ame is Pich (as 
ancieat Weitersnec report doth defile;fo doth the com. 
penie thon kreepeft: for Harry, now! doe not fpeake ro 
chee ia Drmke,bat inTesres; not m Pleafure, but in Paf 
fon 5 not in Words onely, but in Woes alfo: and yer 
there is 2 vertudes msn, whom | heee often noted in thy 
companic,but I know noc his Name. 
Prin, What mancer of man, snd iz like your Ma- 
scftie? 
lene, 


Fdfi. A y porcly msn yraith, and sc 
fe pal pelts e pleating Eye, aad a mott noble 
Carriage, sad as I chinke,his age fome fiftse, or( byriady) 
inclining to theeefcore 3 and now I remember mee, his 
Name is Felfeffe: if'thac man thouldbe lewdly given, 
hee decetues mee 3 for Harry, I fee Verwue inhis Lookes. 
If chen the'Teee mesy be knowne by the Proic,as the Fruic 
by the Tree.chen peremptory I fpeake ic, chere is Vertue 
in that Faifidfs : him heepe eine teft Benifh. And 
sell mee now, thos naeghtie V arfe:, cell mee, where hait 
thoa beene chis moneth ¢ 

Pria. Do'fichou fpeake like a King ? doe chow flsnd 
for mee, and lle pisy my Faches. 

Pab?. emes i thou do'f it bralie fo crevely fo 
earichically.boch in word and matter hang me vp by the 
becles for 2 Rabbec-wcker org Poulsers tare. 

Prin. Well ,heere f am fet. 

Gaif. Aad heere | Rand: iodge my MeRers. 

Pra. Now Hary,wheace come you? 

Pa, My Noble Lord, from Eett-cheape. 

Perm. The aincs I heare of thee, are grievous. 

Pall. Yarirth, my Lord, chey are faife: Nay, le uckle 
ye fora young Priace. ; 

Pre. Secaeft chou, vagrecious Boy ? henceforth 
ae're woke on me: thow art violemly carsyed away from 
Geice: these is 2 Deuill haents thee,io the likeneffe of 3 
tec old Man; 2 Tunac of Man 1s thy Compamon: Why 
do’ft thou converfe with thar Trunke of Homors , that 
Boukiag-Harch of Besftineffe, that fwolne Parcel] of 
D stixas huge Bombard of Sacke, thar ituft Closhe- 
bagge of Gurs, chat rofted Manning Tree Oxe with che 


Peddiog in bis Belly, that reverend Vice, thae grey Ini- 
qoenic, that Father Ruffisa,thar Vanitie in eeres) w re- 
op is be good, bes co tafie Sacke, and drinke it? wherein” 
sex nt cleanly bet so caruea C apon,and cat it ? where- 
to Canning, bur in Crats ? wherein Craftie, bu in Villas 
ase ? whercia Villsnovs, but im all chings? when wore 
chy, bat in nothing 

Fallt, \ weald your Grace would take me with you: 
whom meanes your Groce f 

ach Faleeftsdeocald vhue-beurded Setbeas 
mf whice-bearded . 

Fali?, Wy Loed,the man | koow, 

Prince. | thoe do fi. 

Felt. Bust co fay, Lknow more hacme in him chen io 
eng Seite, were to fap more then Lknbw, Thar hee 1s olde 
fcr more the pattie) his whice hayres doe wimefic :, 

cthachec is (Going ceucrence) a Whore-mse 
Res, chet Ivecerly deny. Jf Sacke and Sugar bee a faule, 
Hessen belpe the Wieked : if to be olde and mez e 
frnne,shen many ea cide Hofte chat J know, isdeimo'd 
if 00 be faz, be to bc bared, thes Pharacbs leane Kine are 
to be lesed. No, emy good Lord, benith/ete, benith 
Bardaiph, benikvPomes : nu for (weete Jacky Faliteffe, 
bind Jerks Failtefje,truc locks Faisteffr,eshiznt Cocky Fal- 
Behe and therefore more vah as beeis olde Lack 
Falit.fe, baexth aot bim thy Harryes companie, benith 
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not hun thy Herryes compatics bealth plampe Joke end 
banith all World, 
Prase, I doe, | will, 
Enter Bardelph yoruing. 
Bad. O, my Lord, my Lard, che Sherife,wich amof 
moh moaltrous W atch, is at the doore. 


. Outyou Ro our the Play:! hawe mach 
toy inthe Donalfe of Shs Potof "7 


Enter the Hoftefe. 


Heftefe. O, my Lord, my Lord. 

Faift. Heigh, heigh, she Deuill rides vpoa a Fiddle 
Ricke: what's che matter? 

Hoficfe. Toe Sherife snd all the Warch sre at the 
doote: they sre come to (earch the Houfe, thall | le 
them in?, 

: ral Do'ft chou heare Fal, ocwer call a true peece of 
Gold a Councerfeit: sho att cffeatially made, wahout 
feerning fo. 

nn And thou 2 narerelt Coward , withoot in- 


Fel. 1 deny your Massy: £ you will denv the 
Sherite,fo: if nos, let himenter. If 1 become oot 3 Cart 
38 weil as another msn, a plague on my bringing vp ; I 
hope | thall es foone be Arangled with « Hales, as ano~ 
cher 


Foiwee Goe hide thee behinde she Arras, che ref 
walke vp aboue. Now my Mafters, for a tsuc Face and 


good Conference. 


Falf. Boch which Dhaue hads buc chels dete is ont, 
and therefore Ile hide me. Es, 
Printe. Callinche Sherife 


Priece. Now MaflerSherife, whet is your will wich 


mec? 
She. Fisft pardon me,my Lord. A Hee and Cry hath 
followed cercaine men vato this houle. 
Prece, What mca? 
She. One of them is well knowmne,my cracious Lord, 
a geoffe fat man. 
Car. As fares Bunter. 
Prace. The man,! doe sffere you, is not heere, 
For | my felfe as this cime haue imploy'd his 
And Sherife,! will engage my word to thes, 
That | will by co morrow Dinnes ciene, 
Send hin to sn{were thee, of any man, 
For any thing he fhall be charg’d withall : 
And fo let ne entrest you, lesue the howfe. 
She. I wiil my Lord : there are two Genclemee 
Haue in this Kobberie loft chree hundred Meske . 
| Prise, ie msy belo : if he haws robb“d thefe men, 
He hall be safwerable : and fo farewell. 
She. Good NI Noble Lord. 
Prince. \chinke it 1s good Mosrew,is it not ? 
She. Indeede my Lord, | thinke i be cwo.s Clecke, 


fxn. 
Presce, This opty Rafeal is beowne as well as Poul 
goe call bien fe 
¢ felt aficepe behinds che Arces, and 


8 e 
Priace, Heskc, how herd he feeches breath: fearch bis 
Pockets. r:} 





\ 
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Se farcheth tus Pockets , ants franh Sweeples,and moffe. Towers. A 
cortaime Papert Ov Groodom Eark, heuing this difleegaeenurer 







. bur Pepers, my Lord. : men 

Prasce, Let's ee, whet be they ? reade chem. 1 doe not besre thefe +: Give ene lense 
lisitd. | Tocell you once againe, thet ot my Bisth 

,Sawee. iid. | The front of Heaven was full of Revie thepes, 
yen sackeewo Gallons. v.s.vlited. | The Goates raane from the Mountsines.and che Heards 
Itera.Ancboues and Sacke afcet Sepper. i-s.vid. | Were flrangely clamorousco the fri ghted fields: 
Item, Bread. ob, | Thefe fignes have markt tne eatrece simerie, 

Price, O monftrows, but one helfe penny-werth of | And all the courfes of my Life doe thew, 
Bread ro this intollerable deale of Sache ¢ What there is | J sm not ia the Roll of common mes. 
elle, keepe clofe, wee le reade is at more there | Where isthe Living, clipe in with the Ses, 
Jet him fleepe cil day, Theo the Core in the &: | Thee chides the Bankes of Englend, Soociand,and Wales, 
Wee maf all to the Warres,and thy place fhall behano- | Which calls me Pupill,os bath read co me? 
table. lle procere this fx Rogue o Charge of Foot, | And bring him out, choc is bur Womans Some, 
ead J know hig dexb will bee Macch of ib edeonboge, Can recs me bo the “aoe wayes of Art, 
The Money pay’ agsiog wi Me pace in experiments. 
Be with me betines in che Morning : snd fo geod mos. nine I chinke there's no maa fpeakes betees Well 

. to . 
Pas, Good motrow,goodmy Lod, Exons tert. Peace Coufin Percy, you will make hics aed. 
Glead. 1 con call Spirits from the vaftie Deepe, 

Bap. Why fo can 1,01 fo can any man: 

Bat will hey comg,when you doe call for thems? 


Aelus Tertius. Scena Prona, one Why, can each chee, Coufin,co command the 


fet. And 1 can teach thee. Coufn.re theme the Deuil, 
By ecliing ruth, Tell ereeh,and fearrthe Dowd, 
Buses Hofgarre,Wereefcr Lord Merimer, It thou haue power co rayle him, being hina hicher, 
Owen Gleadewer. And Ile be fworne,I haue power to fhame hice bihce 
Ob, while you liee, tell ceuth,end (hame the Deal. 































Abert. Thefe promi fes are faire, the parties fuse, (Alot, Come. come, no more of this vaprofitsble 
And cuz indudtion full of profpernes hope. , Chae. _ 

Horfp.. Lord Mortimer, xd Coulia Glandewer, Glued. Theee times heath Harry made head 
Will you fic downe ? Agiinft try Power: thrice from the of Wye. 
And Vackle worcefier ; 9 plogpee vpon it, An6 fandy-bottom’d Severne,haue | hent him 
I hove forget tre Mappe. Boatleffe home,sod Weacher- beaten backs. 

Glad. No,here its: Hap. Home wihout Bootes, 

Sit Coufin Perey, fit good Coufta Hetfarre: Aad in foule Weather too, 

For by chat Name,ss oft as Lesrafer doth (peake of you, | How {copes he A gues in che Denils name? 
ils teoke pale,end with a rifing igh, Glad. Come, heere’s the Mappe: 

He wifhech you ta Heauen. Shall wee divide our 





Hap. And you in Heil. ss oft os he hesses Owen Clew- | According t0 our three-fold order te'ne ? 
of, Mort. The Arch-Deacon heth dieided ie 






Gilead, | canect Blame him: At my Nasiuicie, rea hace Larms,very equally + 
The front of Hessen wes full of Gerie thepes, Engtand, from Trent,s0d Senerne.bithertp 
Of barning Creffecs : and ox my Birth, By South and Ea iscomy part ofegrids 
The frame and foundetion of che Earth All Weftword, Wales, beyond the there, 
Shak'd like a Coward, And all the tertile Lead wahin choc boudd, 





Hap. Why fo it would hauedone st the fanefesfen, | To Owen Gimdewer: And desre Courc,ce you 
f your Mothers Cat had bet kitsen'd, thought your felfe | The remnent Northward,lying off from Trem, 











bed never beeneborne. And our lndencures Tripertize ore drawne : 
Gland, 1 (sy the Earth did thake when I wes borne, Which being fealed 
, Bop. And I Gay the Earth was not of my minde, A Bofineffe chet this Night msy execust) 
of you you, thooke. morrow, Contin and 
Ghrad, Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did | And my good Lord of Worcefter, wilt {es forth, 
To meete your Fecher,and the Scoutfh Power, 











Fer shere will bes Weosld of W aex thed, 









your W jues 
Tap. Trethenks ory Moit "North froce Barton hare, 
{ Ta quantiee equals aot one of yours: 
See,how this Riser comes me cranking in, 
And cuts ae from che beft of all my Lend, 
A beget halfe Moone,s monfiross le our. 
Hie have che Cursant in this place deenn'd vp, 
And here the frnug and Suluer Treng hall rauae, 
In anew Chaanell, faire snd cuenly : 
It thall aot winde with (uch a deepe indent, 
Toreb me of fo rich a Bottome here. 

Glead, Not winde? it (hill it moft,you fee it dach. 
Adert, Yea,bin metke how he beares his courfe, 
And runnes me vp with like eduamage onthe othes hide, 

Gelding the oppofed Continent as reuch, 
Ason the other fide ic takes from you. 
Were. Nor, daca little Charge will trench him here, 
And on his Novth fide wiene this Cope of Land, 
Aad chen he raanes freight ead ceen. 
Ide swe it fo, lietle Charge will doe it, 
Glad. Ue nex haue it slcer'd. 
Hef. Will not you? 
Gled. No, nor you fhall noe. 
Fletfp. Who thall fay me asy ? 
Gleed, Why that will 1. 
wit Les me avt vnderfisnd you then, fpeske te te 





























Glond, lean ff »Lord,es well 98 you: 
Fos | was trayo'd vp a ars Court; m 
Where, being but yoang, I framed to the Harpe 


Many sn Englith Dictie,! well, 
And goue the Tongue 8 Ornasnent ; 
A Vertue chas was newer feensin 


is with 22) my beare, 


A couching Lyon,and e ramping Cat 

And foc edeale of skimble-skomble Staff » 
Aspens ron Feith. I cell you what, 
He held me lef howses, 


a 








The Finft Part of K ing Howry thé Fourth. 


Voeon the beauie of all befides, 
Begsil them of comendetion. 
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5 cy’d hem, and too, 

Baraut danse O, he is as eedices 
| ersyling 

Weriethen 2 facakie Hout. I hed rather Eve 


With Cheefe and Garlick ina Windcnill farre, 
Then feede on Cates,and bene hiss talke tome, 
te any Summer-Houle a Chrifeadome. 

. In feichbe wese Guniemn, 
Es ceding well ecodsand peedoad 
in Conceslements . 
Valiant os a Lyon,end wondrous affabic, 


yen, 

He holde your cemper io 2 bigh refpe&t, 
Whea you doe crofie his humer:’faith he deca. 
Migh fo otecanpred himens yous 


h fomeries ic Chew Geestnefie, 
And thar's the dearef grace is venders yous 
Yes ofemimes it doth prefens harth Rage, 
Defe€d of Manners, ant of Gouernment, 
Pride, Hsughtinefe, Opimon,and Difdsine s 
The leaf of whch haunting a Nobleman, 
Lofeth mens bearts,s0d leases bebinde s fleyas 


Hap. Wallt am ichoot ds 
Heere coene your Wiaes and kes ve take our leeue, 
Cuter Gleadower wich obs Ladies. 
Alert. Thisis the deadly 


cy ean angers exe, 
MD hea aeeten there oe with 
not pest with you, 
Se rears hp 
dort. t 
Shall follow in your Condad | {pecdily. a 


leadewer ber bo Svefls, and 
sama, so rarriet aaa 


Ghead. Siee is heere 


peevitd felfe ditedeery, 
Or that ue pestealion can dex’ good vpons 


The Ley feckzs n Wil 


Alert. Lvoderfisiod thy Lookes: chet preety Wel fh 
Which chow A dow (noes chelafreliog Heasens, 
I smcoo in: end bet for fhame, 

In Gach 2 potley Should I anfwere chee, 


The Lady agains b 1. 


Alert, \ vaderfiand chy Kifies,end thou mist, 
Aad chet’s 8 

Burt will nener be a Tewant, Louc, 

Till | bene leara'd thy Longuage: for thy woague 
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faire Cpeene i in a Semrucs are, ” me 
a t | 
Warring Dsiontober Le. fhereneecnedic. | A "Gia { raernan naire tn 
cuene: $ 
Glad. Naysf thowmmettaben will By shsou Bookels rors eva a, 


The Ledy Jeokes agame owelf. Aad then to Here 


Atert, Wish ell ny heat. Event. 
CHert, O,l am Ignorance it felfe in this, 
She bids you, 


On en Ruthes nay you downe, Scena Secunda. 


‘pon her leulede ec, 
And thee ane the plete 
And on your Eye-lids Crowne Godot Si Sleepe, 
your blood with plesfing heauineffe ; Ensen the King , Pronce of Wales and.cthers, 
Making (uch difference betwist Wake and Sleepa, 
Asisthe difference betwint Day and Nighe, 
The houre befere the Heavenly Herneis d Teeme 
Begins his Golden Progrefic in the Eat 
eMart. With all Ile fit,and beare her fing: . 
By thet time willow »| chinke,be dsawne. For wee Bul peel bn ede of you 
thofe Mufitiens that thall play to you. 1 bnew not whether Heswen will aoe Be 
Hang in the Ayre athoufond Leagues from thence; Por fore difpleafing fereice [hace deeet 
And Greight ‘thall be here tuand autend ae That ie his feeret Doome,ous of 
Hep. Come Kare.chou art perfef? in lynn Hee'te breede Reueegemere toda Seow ge for wes 
Loe quicke, quicke, thas } early ey Rees io in chy Buc thou do'R in thy pefloges of Life, 
Goe, ye giddy-Gool Fer the hos wenpeanet, nad che Red fr-viahl 
. Goe,ye oofe. For vengeance, 
Ey e To pund h my Mifireadings Tell ne elle, 
The (Alafics plazes. Could fuch inordymete and low defers, 
Such fuch bere foch lewd Sach means extempet, 
Hap. Now I percelse the Desill waderftands Wellh, Sach besren pleateres,rude Cocietie, 
And ‘tis no maruell he is fo humorous: Aschow art match withall,aad 808, 
Byclady bee's a good Muficisn, Accompenie the gtestneffe of thy blood, 
Ledy. Thea would you u be noching bat t MeGcall, And hold cheit leuell with chy Princely bears ; 
For you ere altogether governed by Preece So pleale pleale yopr Masefty, , 5 would | could 
Lye itil ye Theefe,snd the Lady fi 0 1 Weith, Quit all offences wich a3 cleare eacefe, 
Hag. I bad catcher hearse (Lady) asy howle in As welt sp Lom dovbilefic | con porge 
My felfe of many | am chased wiuhall : 
Lady. Would it haue thy Head broken? Yer fach extenuation let ime’ ie 
No. As in teproole of rmagy Takes 
Norte w My artnet Gress rede nf ham 
He, is a Womans foule, Prck-thankes, Newes-mongers 3 
y . Now God helpe thee, Ter fo fome tang tree, wherein my youth 
Heth. Tothe Welth Ladies Bed. Hath faaltie wandsed,and leregular, 
- What's cher ? 
Hosp. Peace, thee tings. 


Hreere the awit Seng. Ac chy se ions, which doe hold s W’ 
ba Met *s Quits fornthe fight of all chy anceflore 
Hag. Come,tie hone your Song toe. Thy plece in Councell thou haft rudely lof, 
Ledy. Not mine, gond faoth, Winch thy yourger Broxher ia fopply'de 5 
Heifp. Not yours,in art aimott en alien to the 
You fweere like a ofa’ the Cours and Princes of X my blood. 
Net you,in goo! (oath ; sad,es crue es | fine g The hope and expe tacion of thy ume 
And 1s God thull end se and,ss fore as dey’ Is ruin’d,aad the Soule of every man 
Aed heeft (ach Sarcenec faretic for ¢ Corben Prophe:ically doe fore-thinke thy Goll, 
chou aeves walk ‘ft ferthec chen ence berne, 


Swen me Kare dike 2 Lady os ene So common hac’ in the eyes of 
h Gilling Oath eee So ftale end ‘ols ge Company 
ings: 


Ande Oreck nc pret Tian fred tab ene layin oe tothe 


hadi mt wept bone 
will not Gng. A feRlow of no merke,nor like 
twp. *Tis che next way to cucne Teylor, or be Red- By beg feldore feene,|coabd not Rr, 
besft teacher: end che ladencures be deswae, Sle suey Bache’ Comer vas wendred at, 
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men would el chek Clehdces, Tole ieee Fe are reve Dowglar tate ie coce 
Oubers would fay; Where, Which is Dalinghresig. Ditconfced yee re . 
Gaither | Bake fi Coureehe from Heaeee Balegel bend rads ead hire, 
And dreft ary felfe in foch Honilitie, To the south of deepe Defiance , 
That 5 did plecke Allegeence from mens And (hake che peace and (afecie of evr 
Lowd Showts aad Salucacions froas their And whaz {sy you co this ? Perey Northensberiand, 
Buca in the prefence of the Crowned King. The Grace of Yorke, Dewgla,Adortimer, 
Thes I did my Perfon freth and cew, Capiculace sgeinit v3,2nd ere vp. 
My Prefence like s Robe Pontifical, But wherefore doe | tell chefe Newes to thes? 
Ne're feene bet wondred st s snd fo my State, Why. Hary,doe | cell thee of my Poes, 
Seldome but femptvoes, fhewed like s Fesft Which art my neer’ft end desreft Enemie ? 
Aad woane careneffe {och Solemnitie. Thow shat art like enoegh rhroagh yofall Fears, 
The ghing erably od domme Befe lociination,aad the ftart of Spleene, 
With I rath Bauin Wies, To fight ogsi we vader Parvin Pes 
Soone kindled,and foone burnt, carded his Scate, To degge his heeles sad cert6e at his fhowbes, 
Miagled bis Royal witt Cerpin Fooles, To thew how much thou art degenerate. 
Hod bis great prop with their Scornes, Prince. Doe northinke fo, you thall noe Ende iz for 
And gave his Coumenance,rgsint " Name, Ans Heaven forgive them, that fo mach hase (asy'd 
Te taugh « gydin Borer,eod the oor Maiefties thoughts away me; 
OF corey Benrdlett v2 Comper I will redeeme all this on Parcies bead, 
Grew » Companion to the common Streeres, And in che clofing of fome glorious day, 
Bnfee i'd hienfeife to Populasitie : Be bold to tell you.thae | am your Sonne, 
Thee being dayly fwallowed by mens Eyes, Whea I will wease o Garment all of Blood, 
They fe with Honey, snd began so loetbe Aad faine my feveurs in a bloody Meske: 
The tafte of Sweewneffe, whereof s hetle Which waht sway, thall fcowre my fhame with iz, 
More chen a littie,is by much too much. Aad chat (hall be che dey, when ere ic lighrs, 
So when he bed ef to be feene, Thee this Game Child of Honor ead Renowae, 
He wes but es che Cacke wis in lene, This gallane Hofer this all-prsy led Kaight, 
Heard,sox + : feene bus with {uch Eyes, And your Harry chance ta meet 1 
As ficke sad blumed with Communitic, Bes Henor huing on his Helme, 
AGoord no extrsordinsrie Gere, Weueld were multitudes sad on apy heed 
Sock as lebeat on Sunne-like Maieftie, My tharnes redoebied, Fox the cine will come, 
When it fivues feidome in edmiring Eyes : ¢ E fhall make chis Northerne Youth exchenge 
But rather drow2'd,and chete eye-lids dowane, His glertews Deedes fos any 
Siepe in his Foce, end re fech Perey \s but any Feftor good my 
Soe te carn vee to de vo their sdeerfuries, To engroffe vp glorious Deedes on my bebalfs 
Being unth his prefence glut ‘d,and And I will call him co secount, 
Aad inchae very Line, hoe rene hot he Chall render enery Ghery vp ' 
For thay haf loft chy Princely Priviledge, the Acighsef bis time, 
Whhvile periciparten. Not an Or i will ceare the Reckoning his Heare. 
Bat ts awescic of thy commoa Thie, in the Nome of Heaven,} prowife here: 
Sase mine, which hath defir'd ta fee thee more s The which,if I performe and doe fursive, 
Which now doch tha | would not hase it doe, Kdoe befeech your Maiefile,nsey alae 
Male blindc ic (elfe wish foolith uenderneffc. The loag-growne Weunde of avy istemperecuses 
Prince. 1 thall bereafier ny Guice gracious Lord, If aot, the end of Life cancels all Bends, 
Be mote any [eife. Aad I will dye ahundred thoufand Desths, 
Kong. For all che World, Ese bresiar the Cnalleft parcel of thie Vow. 
As thon art co thes house, wae Richard then, . Ahundred thoufand Rebels dye inthis ¢ 
Whea | from France fet foo os Revealpergh Thou theis hase Charge,sod (ovcraigne wut herein. 
And even es J was thenyss Percy nows 
Now by my Scepter.and my Soule to beer, Our Bint. 
He heh more worthy imereft co the Seace 
Then show, the thedow of Succethron ; Hew now Blan? chy Lookes sre foll of fpeed., 
Fes of no Right.nar colour ike to Righe. Blane, Se heth che Buhinelie thac t come to fpcake of. 
Me doch bt with Harness in the Realene, Lord (Mortimer of Scoviend hath fent word, 
Turnes head ogain® the Lyons armed Lewes ; Thee Dongle ond the Engtith Rebels aves 
And beng no more in debt co yeeres,then thoe, The clesensh of chis moneth, ot Shrewsbery 1 
Lesdes encrent Lords.end reverent Bifhops on A maghaic and a (carefull Head ae, 
To bleody Bactailes,and co brufing Armes. (if Provelfes be bepe 00 every ) 
What neveredying Honor hach he gor, As euct offered ay in 8 Scoce. 
ints Daozla? whole high Deedes, Kig. The Korte fat forrh co day e 
hofe hot lacurfions,and great Neme in Aranes, With hin ny fonae,Lerd fobs of Lencafter, 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefe Matorttie, Fer this edvertifenent is fue deyes old. 
And Milnorie Title Capicall. On Wednelésy nent Harry thou fbek fer forward ¢ 


Thoeghal the King domes shat acknowledge Chrift, On Thurfdsy,wee our (clues will merch. 
Thuice hath che Hofer  Afers, \n fwarbing . Our mecting is Bridgenomh: sod Harry, you thal cverch 












Buwer Faliaefe acd Bardelph 


Falft. , 8m 3 not falne away vilely, fince this 
left sien? doe 1 net bere? doe I nor dwindle? 
ty skione hangs sheer me hike enolde Ledics 
Govwne ¢ J am withered like on olde Apple fobs. Well, 
Be wand thet faddenly, while J om 1a forme liking : 
1 fhalt be ove of heart fhortly, ond then! thell hene so 
ftsength so repent. And I have not forgoten wher the 
ia-fide of a Cherch bs made of, ] ame 
Brewers Horfe,the in-fide of s Cherch. Company, ville- 
hath beene che 
Berd. Sie lebe, you are fo fretiul, yeu cannot lime 


Palf. there is it: Come, Bag mes bawdy Song, 
given, 2s s Gentle. 


above feucn times a weeke, went to 2 Bawdy-houfe noe 
above once in aquerter of an houre, psyd Money that I 
borrowed, three or foure times ; Heed well, end in good 
compaies and now [tne out of all order, ont of com- 


Bad Why, youare fo fat, Six Jobe, that you maft 
onede barat o al compefie; out of all reafocable 
compeffe Sit /ebe, 

Foi. Doe thow emend thy Face, and Ile senend thy 
Life: Thow art our Admiral, chow besreft the Lanterne 
in che Poope, bur ‘tls inthe Nofe of chee; thou art the 


Rai i of che burning Lempe. 
Sad. Why, Sic Jobe, ny Face dors you ue herme. 
Fatt. No,tlebe{wornes { atke ss good vic of Ic, 98 
meny 8 man doch of « Destht-Herd,ore Ademante Bieri. 
Lnener fee chy Face, bur | thinke vpoe Hell firc,end Dicer 
chat lived in Parple; for chere he is inhis Robes 


If chou wert ony way giece to vertue,! 
(aesre by thy Pace; my Oath fhoald bee, By ches Pare: 
Bat chee ert altogether indeede, 
bee he wn chy 


oucr: end wert 
forthe Ligh s ace,the Sunne of veer Deske~ 
oefe. Whea ran’ ep Geds-Hill, in the Night, to 
earch my Horfe,if I did net thinke thor thow beene 
wn Igwis frm oe 0 Ball of Wide nee tee 
ia Money. i 





Mates Liokes and Torches, walking with chee in che 
Night berveist Teserne and Teuerne : But the Sock chee 
theu heft drunke one, weald heve me Lights as 
good se the deareft Chandlers in Europe. ! hong 
ensinesin’d that Selaander of yours wih fire, any time 
this cwo and chirtle rewsrd me for ke, 
Bad 1 wodld my Face were Belly, - 
Fal. So theuld | be fare robe 4 


Hew Dene Porte tee feok inse yoo mgutt'd 
ho picid any Pocher? ™ 





oy . 
Feff. Ye lye Hofiefle: Berdolph wes thau'd, and lof 
pun gun lab taedeg tae ay Pocket was pick'g: 
Who I? 1 che sever cad 

in mine owns heule before. chee Se abate 

Fait. Geeto,] know you well 

Heficfe. NoSit lebn,you doe nee know me,Sis fobn ; 
Phnom yousSic Jobe : you owe me Sia Jebn, and 
now you querrell, to beguile boughs 
yoo s doscaofShin toyouBeke. mel 

Faif. Doulss. filkhy Doules : 5 have gives them 
eway to Bakers Wiees,and they awe made of 










Forare sod cerenuie pounds, 
Feif. Heehed m hien pey, 
Hefefe. Hee? alas bee is poore , bee hath no- 


thing. 

Faif. How? Roore? Looke vpon his Face: Whur call 
you Rich? Let them coyne his Nofe Jet chem coyne his 
Cheekes, Ile not pay 2 Denies, Wher,will yoo mabe s 
Younker of me ? Shall I noe take mine eafe in mine Inse, 
ber § (hall haue my Pocket pict’d ? [ have lofl a Seele- 
R rin Theve heer the Proce tll as i 

. Ihave the Prince e Thaow oes 
how oft,chat that Ring was . — 
. How? the is 0 Jacke,s Sneake-Coppe: 
ond If hee were heere,! would cudgel! him hke s Dogge, 
if hee weald fay fo, 


er 
vr be 


Fei. How now Lad @ is che Winde in ther Dooree 
Muft we all march? 
Hell. MigLordlgrey yootememe 
e me, 
Pree. Whas (ay thos, Midrelfe Raitt Hon 
dees thy Husbend ? 1 lour bim well, bee is an honed 



























Pricte. A Tribe fome 
Gan tayo: ead( hee Geskes molt of 
yon, Like a foule-mouth'd aun oe bec ts, ond cag, on 
would yee. 
rg ee rer, wy 
. There's neycher Fekth, Trach, ser Wonsn-bood 
inme elf. 









kaese co call me fo, 
Tne gerang thy lomnan heed ede vor on cheab 
to fay etherwife. 


fey 
, Sey, whee beaft,chou hasuc thee? 
fa. Wim beth W wine > 
Prin. An Quer an Orter 
Fel. Why? She’snenbes fith nor Beth; wan knowes 
net where co haue her. 





Bef. Thou ot vorett nen a fo; thon, or ante 
knowes where to thea, 
 Prieer, Thou &9'8 trocH: aivd be Neoders thee 


moh groflely. 

He. Sohe doth you, Lord, sad fayde this other 
day, Youceght him s theuleed 

Prince. Sintsh,do | owe you 3 thouland pound ? 

Faif. A choufsnd peund Hal? A Million. Thy loee is 
worth a Million : thouow'f me thy love. 

Heft. Nay my Lord,he call'd yoo leche, end [aid bee 


“a Bile 


Pal. Yes, if be aid my Rin was Copper. 
Prowe, Vay ‘tis Copper. Barf chow bee as good as 
thy word now ? 


fal. Why HaeP thou kaow'fi,es thou set but a mon, ! 
dare: bu,srthoase «Pract Lowe thes cel ee 


why Lyon? 

Fal, The King hienfelfe is to bee feared es the Lyon ; 
Do'R thourtunke Ile feare chee,as I feare chy Fachertney 
1 do, let my Girdle breake. 

Pris. O,:f 0 fhould. bow would thy guttes fall shows 
thy koces. Bot Grea: Theres no roome for Faith, Truth, 
age Honefty, in this bofome of thice s 41 is sll fll’'d vppe 
wk Gunes and Mid: iffe. cnt ge on hooett Women 
with pi poche? Why thes impoden 
taboh Rall, doers coreccyatep mans Pin bur 
Tenerne Adcmmorendecms of pantie beeles, 

and one poore peny- worth of Seget-cande to thee 
; verinded idl thy pecker weet ensich'd with anie @- 
cher sniuries but chete, I ana Vilaine : Aad yet you will 
Rand to it, you will noc Pockes vp wrong, Art chee nos 
athem d ? 


Fal. Do'f thou hears Hal? Thou know io the fare 
of fanocency, Adan» fell: ond whas thould peore Jesky 
F Faerie the doves of Villany 2 Thou feeft, ) heve 
mere ficth then men,end therefore more Erailty, 
You confelle then ar te Pockes? 

Prin. Xt cs the Scory. 

Fal. HeAhe, 1 forgivethee: 

Gouaske ready Break falt, love ch Husbend, 
Looke co thy Serusnts, ond chen thy Guefts » 
Thou thal: ftod me testable co any hoveft reafont 
Thou feeft, I am pecrfied Aull, 

Nay, | prechee be gece, 


Exn Hebeffs. 
Now Heal, co the cewes ut Court for the Rebbery, Lod? 
How os thse en(wered? 


q 












Labour, . 
Prin. lem good Friends with my Fecher,cad may do 






“7 

Bd. Kab me cheBixchequer che irft thing thou de, 
end do it wich vnwalh'’d bends toe. 

Bad. Domy Lerd. 





Prie, | have procured thee Sarky,a Charge of Foor. 
Pat. 1 would ithad beene of Horfe. Where thal } Gade 
one that can Reale well? O, for s fine theefe: of wo end 
tweatic,or theresbout : I em i 
God be thanked for chete Rebels, they offend none bur 
the Vertuous. I loud them,! praife them. 
Prin. 3 . 


Bar. My Lord. 
7 Pra. Gob erae thls Lewes to Lord Seba of Lencafier 
omy Bro - Thisco my Lord of Weltmnesiand, 
Go Poe, to horfe : for thou, 4 
Howe chirtie miles eo ride yer ere dinner time. 
lacie, meet mt to morrow in che Temple Hall 
Atewos clocke in the afternoone, 
thakt thou know thy Charge,and there receive 
Money and Order for their Furnuure. 
The Lend is burning, Pereie fiands on hye, 
And either they, or we muft lower lye, 
Fal. Rare words! brave world, 
Hofteffe my breakfeft, come: 
Oh, T could with this Taweroe were wy drumme. 
Excant omnes, 





























Adus Quartus. ScanaPrima, 











Bucer Harvie Haare, Wercefier, 
and Dewz (as, 


Hee. Well feid, Noble Scot, if [peaking adh 

In this fine A e,were oot flecterie, 

Such seenbdbution fhould the Deg las have, 

Feet ee dow of this fesfons ree 

Should go fo generell currant ¢ world, 

By heaven I conor ecrer dhe? 

The Toagues of Soochers, Buc s Brever ploce 

In oT ee, jose beth eo mea then yous Seite 

Nay ,taske me to my. wor : pprone me 

Noman fo we becethat the round, 
oman fo potent 

But | will Beard him. ‘roams 


Cater a deefenger 


Flee. Do fo, end cis wall, Whas Letvers halt there ? 
tf Tate atte from your Father, 
° e Lecters come 
Het, Letters from bien? nm 
Why comes he acs hianfelfe ? 
Alf. He cancer come, my Lord, 
He ls greewous Acke.s 
Ho, How? has he the leyfare ra be fickenew, 
In fach 2 fufl.ing cime? Who leades his power? 
Voder whofe oncinement coane they along? 
2 
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66 The Fail ant 





wer. Nay. Ne ddony L slfowe ee tr 








The very Life-blood of our 

"Tis carching hicher even to our Compe. 
He writes me here,ther Jowerd fickneffe, 
And thst his friends by d 







gerous and deare a truft 





To fee how Forvune is difpos’d covss 
Por,ss he weites,there ts ok now, 
Becsule che King is cerreine 
Of all our . Whar fs P you rot? 
sor, Your Fathers fic ¢ is omayme to ve. 
Hap. A peritious Gath,s very Limme lapt off 1 
And yes,ln faith,je is ost bis prefent want 
Seemes more then we fhall finde it. 
Were it good,to fer the exa£t wealth of all ows Neces 
All et one Coft ? To fer forichs 
On che nice hezerd of one dowbrfull hosre, 
Tt were nor good : for therein fhould we reade 
The very Borrome,and che Soule of Hope 
Ofdiex fermen 


Dewg. Faith,end fo wee thoald; 
Where now remeines eo fweet revesfioa, 
We mey boldty (pend, vpon the hope 
Of wha: is to come mi: 

Acomfort of retyremmemt lives ia this. 


ap. ARunscoovsy Homero fi 
If thecbhe Devil snd sod Mitcance looks bigs 
Vpon the Maydenhesd of cur Afeires. 
wor, Bar yer | would your Facher hed beene beve: 
The Qualitie and Hetee of our Ate 
Brookes ne divihons Ic will 





















OF our 

And thinke,hew sn spprchention 

May rome the ryde of FsAion, 
in ow caufe: 






That (hewes che ignoranc o kande of fears, 
YY phat fi 
ou too farre, 
Trobe of bie sbieace make chis fe 
Ic lends 4 Leftsesand move gree Opinio 
ove reat Encerprize, 
Then f che Eerle were bere: for men mult chink, 
enokes Heed 
with his hefpe, 
darane : 


Drall 
Yer all gors well, yee ali ous ioynes are whole. 












AGG. His Lescers beszes hie minde,nec J his pinde, 


The Esrle 


Hah Sicke now? droope now? this cknes doch infect 
*. f cer Baverprive, Is mer 


Could aor fo foonc be drawne: nor did he thinke meer, 


Come, let vs 










Hap. My Covln Verse, wdcome 

Varn. 'God God my eewes momen words eee toed 

irimertens, foven theefead Srong, 
hieher-warda, with Prince Jobe. 

Hop. No harme: whet more? 

Vera. And farcher, Iheue learn’é, 


hianlelfe in perfon herh fex forth, 
Or hither-weeds mended > 
With end 









Wher is his Senne, 
The aineble-foored Mad Cap Prioce of Weles, 
And bis Comredes,thet daft the Werld side, 
And bi bid iz af? the alte 

Armes, 
Allp pla like Bitsidges, tha with the Winde 
Beyted Hike | les,hacing lacely bach’d, 
Glice den CoatesJike Images, 
As full piri as che Moneth of May, 
And gorgeous 2s che Sunne at Mid-(oomer, 
Wanton as youthfull Gostes, wilde as young Bulla, 
His Cafe on i tnighegalsry 2 
His onhis allanchp arm tremy, 
Rife from the ground like plea 
An’ viulced wut Bn toch esfe fom See, 
Asif an dropt downe from the Cloeda, 
To rurne ‘wind fierie Pryafes, 
And witch che World with Horfernsathip, 


Hoy. No more,no more, 
Worle then the Senne tn March s 
Agues: let chemcome, 
They come like Secriices ln cheietrimme, 


This prayfe doth noerifh 
’d Maid of (moskie Warre, 
estes 


will wee offer them ; 
Phe nesied Bow” on his Ales fe 
Vp coche esresinbloed. | smon fre, 
To hesre this rich we fo 
pny Horke, 


A tha Dekoue of the Prince of W eles 
to Harry,taali not Herle to torfe 

Meece,sad ne‘re port, till one drop downe a Coss ¢ 
Oh, ther Glendemer were come, 

Wor. There ie more newes 1 
} leamed in Worcefter,ss f rode slong, 
He censet drew his Power this 

Dewg. Thor's the werk Tidings ther I heare 


we 
mny faich,chec beares 
ib Whe! exey ne Kenge when borecte reach 










. tee 
Fee. Forty lex 
My Fie nd Git bg bod wr, 
Cor irokes au a day. 
cakes 


Sayers 


chis one helfe yeare. 
Sxenet Ounme 


Dee. Abieiigh, 
Of desthyor deaths 





The Fit Part of K ing Flenzy the Fourth. 6 


Caf. Tot,ceucr fcore ae, 1 ap as vigilent as a Caz,to 
Creeme. 


Arale 
Scena Secunda, Proce. 1 thake to Meske Cresene indeed for thy thef: 
hath slreadie wade core Better: bet cell ne Jack, whol 
fellowes ere thefe chat come ates ? 
Enter Fafafe ond Bardelph. Felf. Mine. Hel.anne. 
Prasce. | did acver {ee ferb pletifull Refcala. 

Pell. Bardelps.gu chee before to Coumury, GR me 0 Fatt. Tat,cot,good totolie: foode tor Pow. 

Boctle of Sack.cur Souldiers frail march throught were der. foode for Powder + Fa Preyao well se becca. 


Neght. man, mortall men,mereal 
abmeranet Ww vou grecvas Maney, Captaies? win 1, bot Sor fab, ene thaners they are escecdiong 


































Felt. Ley ovt,lay out poore and bare,too beg garly. 
Bard. Thes Berle makes an Angell. * Fabft. Fasth for thes pouerie.| Knew aor where hey 
Palf. Kad ff « doc, take 1 for thylsbour. and if it | had chats end fer thar » em face chey acees 
enake cwentic , take them all, Sle snfwere che learn'd chat of me. 
Bad any Leeucenent Pero mecte me at the Townes Prince.No.Le be fworne,valefle you call chree fingers 
Bard. | will Capeanwe: forewell. Ext. on the Ribbes bare. Bux Gera.make ws already 


Falf. 1f 1 be ace sthaan’d of my Souldiers, 1 ame | sethe field. 
: Thame mif-esd che Kings Prefle dam- Faif. Whas,is che King encamp’d ? 
nably. have get, mexchange of a and fikie wefas. Hee ia, Sit Joba, 1 feare wae thal Rey wo 


long, 
but Houfe-holders, Yeornens Soanes:enqeist Fal. Well,to che later end of Prop, end the begis- 
ae oe Wve ed Paachelon fach as had beene ack'd | aing of a FaG fase dal fghess end aboene ante 
Exeuut. 


as had 38 eve heare the Dewi, 29 3 Drumae 5 fech es 
feare the enport At Ne peed occmne bes Rrack-Foole, 
os a hart wilde ec. § me none . 
snd Bercex.wich Hears io ceisBelipes no by ex then Scena T ertia. 
Pranes heads, and hawe out thei ices: 
Madoc ery whole Charge cork @acl Ancienes : 
porais, Lieutenants ,Geaciewen of Slawes os luc Hope jrwefer, Devgla sad 
ragged os Lezeran in the paineed Clach where che Glec- vorem. 
neuer Sorangren yes, rng. W with hie to Nighs. 
Paes 1d -boriieg antes eptcre and overe. Ic may net be. 
levs. Ti » the Cookers of 2 calme World,snd Devg. You give hia then advange. 
long Pence , ecane umes more dis-honoreble ragged, Were. Not a whit. 
thes an old-fec'd Ancient ; and Cuch hase | co fill vp che Mor. Why (ay you lo? leokes he ass for fapply? 
roones of chem thas hewe out theis ferwices: that Vera, Se doe wee. 
you weeld chnolee, char Ihed » end fifthe coceer’d Hor. His is certsine cers is dowbefull, 
Prodvgalls,lacely come from Suwine-kreping from cating Were, Good Coon be sduls'd fisre net w aight. 
Draffe ang Hoskes, A aad fellow wer eae on the wey Vera. Doe sot,my Lord. 
and cold me,l had enleaded all che Gibbers,and preft che Derg. You dee not counfaile well t 
dead bodyes. No cye hath feene fuch shar-Crowes: Ie | You fpeske tt out of feare,and cold heart. 
oor march through with chem,chee's fle. Nay, Uma. Dot me 20 Gander, Dowie by ony Life, 
and che Villsines march wide berwizs che Legges, as if | And] dere weil maincame it wrth any Life, 
they hed Gyucs 08 ; for indeede, I hed the metl of them | If well-refpetted Hotor bid me on, 
ou of There's not a Shirt aad a helfe ia af] avy | | hold as litcle counfaile with weake fesre, 
i As Lord,or say $coz chat this dey livese 
, and throwne cucrthe fhoulders like a Heralds | Let x be tomsarrow mm the Bectcil, 
wuheout flecees: end the Shirt, to fsy che eruth, | Which of ve feares, 
folne from my Hefi of S. Albones, of the Red-Nofe Dowg. Yes,ot to night. 
Tnne-keeper of Deeiatry. Bur chet’s all oneshey’le finde Vern, Concent, 
Lignen enough on cusry Hedge. Fer. To vight,fey I. 
Come,come,it 


Esecr the Prince pod the Lord of Weftmeriand. 


Proce. How now blowne lack? how now Qagilt ? Drag becke our expedicion ceresine Horfe 
Felt. Whe Halt How now oad Wsp,what aDevif | Of my Conhe Marner: ore not yer come vp, 
S0°8 thou m WerenckOire? My good Lord of Weft- | Your Vinckle wireefirrs Horfe came but to dey, 
eneriond,| cry you mercy, | thought you Honourhedal- | Aad aow thete pride 20d metrall is 
seedy beene at Shrewsbury. Theis coorage with bard labowe come eo de 
Welt “Faith Suz /ebu,'tss more then time ther I were | That not s Horfe is halfe che halfe of hislelfe. - 
there, 304 youtoos buc my Powers ere there alreedie. Heap. So are the Horfes of che Boome 
The K-og.I can cell you, lookes fos veel: we muft away ko genrrall bewrecy bexod,snd brouges lew: 
The beseer pare 












I co Nighe. oo are Fall of ef 





Tee . 
Par fof Baw 


Blaut. 1 come with gracious offers from che King, 
If you veueblafe me hear: . 
. Welcome, Sis Wabor Bhm: . 


Blunt And Hessen defend, bus fill | (hould And fo, 
Soleng es ou of Lumit, ond crue Rele, 
The King hath E., te know 
Theasture of your Griefes.sad whereepon 
You comure from che Breft of Ciusll Peace, 
Such bold Hofiulitie, veaching hss duvews Land 
Audecious Crucitie. 1f thee the King 
Howe any way your erts forgot, 
ree re wanednchee be manifold, 6 
He bide you name your Griefes,end with alll (peed 
You thall have your defires, with incereft ; 
And Pardon ebfoluce for your felfe, and thefe, 
on. 


Kaowes ac what time 

My Father my Vackle, and my felfe, 

DIM giec hin cher fome he weares 

And when he wes aot fine and cwentie ftreng, 

Sicke sn che Worlds regerd, wretched,end low, 

A poore vamiaded Our-law, focakin > Laver she Arch. Biloe of Torig and Sir Atishel. 


. Sie Adscbell,beare thes Coaled Baicle 


With teares of Inaccencie,and tearmes of Zeele; 
My Eacber, in kinde beort and picty mou'd, 
eat ersienl imation mind 
Z erans of che Reale Sa Mich. M Loed,} cheis tener, 
Percesy'd Novebausbeviand did leane to him. ; orn det. 
The more end lefle come in with Cap end Kanes, 
Met hie ia Boroughs Cities, Ville 
Accended him on Bridges, Reed in 





i Fol Porto Ki 


otrch. And fochere 1s, bat yot tne King hach drowne 
The fpcciali head of al) che Land 8 
The Priace of Wales, Lord fobs 


Of eftienation, end a 

‘ corasped: in Armpen, 

Sir Ad, Dov: act my Lord, he thell be well eppes'd 
efreh. hope a0 lefie? Yer needful ‘ds to feere, 
Aad to the worft, Sic Adisbell fpeed 3 

For if Lord Perey thriae not, ere che King 

Diftaiffe his power, he meanes co vifx vs 

For he hath heard of our Confederscie, 

Aad, ‘tis but Wifedome to wake Rrong again bien s 
Therefore make haft, | mult go write sgame 

Toother Frieods : end fo fasewell,Sis Afichel, Enumes, 


Atlus Quintus. ScenaPrima. 


the » ‘ales, Lord lobe ry 
bow Fete  pifaclond § + Welker pflremaaa 
and Fai feffe. 


. How bloedily the Sanne to 
att eat iors er 
At his ciBempersenre. 

Prem The Soetherne winde 
to 


F’ jer 
e , ot 4 ‘ 4 


69 
Nothiey (trong vad fore ond te eccuent 


ast 
Tat brcagha youtome sod beldy dw 
The checime. You fwere tovs, 
fod yoo did {weare thet Ouch ot Dencaier, 
aothiag ‘grin®l che Sesee, 
Nor came 00 tlenyowe few farenghe, 
The feate of Geers, Dukedeme of 
To chis, we {vere cur aide : Bus inthon (perce, 
I reid domec Forvaoe Ubowring on you band, 
And {ach s Road of Grestnefie Gell on 
What with our helpe,erhse wich the sotcee King, 
Wher with che injuries of wanton ume, 
The fufderences thet you hed boree, 
Aad the eoatrerions W indes chet beld the Keg 
ee protep oe 
om dead : 
And from this [warme of faiee 
You cooks oceaGon to be quickly wood, 
° way ine your hand, 
Fore SahtovsaDeosser 
fed by va, you ved vs fe, 
As thet vogentle gull che Bird. 
Viech che Spervow, did 
Grew by to 
‘Thec cuca our Loue dusft not come neere your fight 
For feere of fwallowing t But with oimbie wing 
We were infore’d for lafery (abe, ce Aye 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefene Head, 
iti best forg'doguinit poe fal, 
Asyoe 
By voltage of ©, dengerevs ox es 
And violatics of all faith end trou 
. tre, 


” | Proctasen’d ot Marker Crofies read in Charches, 
of Rebellos 


cake 
in time, ond pesfted dev end 
Toerte you on che way,and kiffe your 


To face the Garment 
fome fine colour, chet msy pleafe the eye 


igs Yt ohh ean 


Pris. in both oar Armies, there ismany 8 fouls 


The Princ’ of Wels doch leyoe rich all che wert 
Br ar 
1 donce thinke s braver Gentleman, 


Ofhhis greet name and cftimation, 
fofomccens teeta 
mm, tn 0 Si gdt. 

"King. Aad Prince of W; 


dere we vente: ther, 
Alben, confideretions infinice 





AA2 


Partof 


Werfter,no, 
1 er ele welese 
vpoe t 

hed wi yee be fom ou 
Boch he, and yous Ce) 
saat belay Pate agatae, ond Lie bolts. 
So cell your Couhn, sad bring me word, 
Whathe will do Ber fhe will noc yoeld, 
Rebuke ond dresd correchen waite on v8, 
Aod they thall do chew Office. So bee gone, 
We will nat new be treubled wich reply, 
We offer faire, take in sdusfedly. 

Ext Woreefier, 

Pris. 1c will not be accepted on my life, 
The has ond the H. beth together, 
te ageleh the world in Armes, 

Keng. Heace cherefore, euary Leeder to his cher ge. 
Far on their aafwer will we fet on them 3 
And Ged befsiend ve, os cur coufe is raft. 

Mann Prives aud F eiftaffe. 

Fal. Hd, chen fon me downete the hertell 

And befiride ane, fo ; ‘tis 8 poine 
rm Nothvog bat s Cotetias can de thee teat Scendbip 
Sey thy oad farewell. 

Pal. (ered x were bed time Hal,sod all well, 

Pris. Why,thos ow'ft heancn a death. 

Faif. Tis aoc due yer : | would bes loath co poy hire 
before his dey. Whar ncede | bee fo forward with him, 
thet call’s not on ane? Well, tis no enarter Honor prickes 
ween, But how if Honour peicke me off when I come 
.on? How then? Can Honour fer too 8! Ne: orn 
arroe >No: Or take aumy the e weend? No. 
Heacar hath no chill n Sergeric shen ? No. Whet hb Ho- 
now ? A werd, What is chat word Honour? Ayre: A 
trim reckoning, Whe hath it ? He ches dy'de 3 Wednel. 
day. Doth he it? Na. Doth hee hesre et? No. 1s 15 
inlcafible thew yes. 


Zune. 


to the dead. But wil « not line with 
the liaing? No. Why ? Detraftion wil nac fafies it cherv- 
fore Ile aone of t¢. Honour ts 3 meere Scutcheon, and (o 
ends any Carechifne, Exe. 


Scena Secunda. 


Eneer weresfier, ond So Realard Vereen. 


prer. O ne say Nephew muft not know,Ste Rishand, 
The liberal kinde offer of the King, 
Ver. Teorere bef he did. 
Wer, Then we are all endone, 
Bc is nex poi ble, t connec be, 
The King would heepe his word in loving vs, 
He will & ve fill, end finde o time 
Toprnith ches offence in others faales . 
Suppeficron ell our Lives, (hall be Rucke fall of eyes 5 
For Treafen ts bus trefted tnke the Foze, 
Whe ae'te fo tame, fo cherithe,sadloch’é vp, 
Will hawe a wilde enche of his Ancefters - 
Looke how he can, o¢ fad ox merely. 
merprracion will ou leokea, 
And we Chall feede like Owen at s Aall, 
The becrer chenvshe, foil the senser death. 


M 
Ie house tress Clpeodh cond neem of bled, 


ing Henry the Fourth. 


freaeer ortho 
A 6 Hoefarre, govern'd bye 
All bis offences Bas tpon my head, 

And enhis Fathers, We did creme himea, 

Aad his tane from ve, 

Weas the of oil, (hall pey fer oft: 
Therefore Caufin, lec not Marry koow 
In eay cole, coe offer of the 
Ver, Delsaer wher i ley “tis fo. 
Hoeere comes your 


Enser Hefevre, 


Hee. My Vokle is rearn'd, 
Delwer vp rey Lord of Wefteneriand. 
Vobie, wnet sewe¢ 

Wa, Kiag will bid you borvell 

Dew. Dehe him by the So Weneet 

Ha, Lord Denyia: : Ge you sad tell him fo. 

Dew. Marry ead thall.sad verie wallingly. 

Erte Dewgtas. 
wer. There is ao feeming ia the 

Met. Did yoo begge any? God ferbed. 

wer. 1 cold him gerily of our greesences, 

Of his Oash-breskong : evhich he mended thus, 

By now forfwrearing that he 1s forfworne, 

He cals vs Rebets, raitots, 90d will fcourge 

Web heugtsy ermes, chis hecefaD bame sa va. 
user Dewgia. 

Dav. Areae Genrlemen, to Armes, for  houttheown 
A breee defisace m King Hearies : 

And W eftmerians thac wes iogeg'd did besre a, 
Winch cannot choofe ber bring baw quick 


Wer, Tha Prince of Wales fers before the ; 
Nephew, chafleng‘d veveclioele figt:. md 


He. ©, would the ley vpon our heeds, 
And that no man nngin drew thor breath t0 dey, 
Bur land Harry Ademmensh. Tell enc,cell mer, 
How fhew'd bis Talking ? Seeva’d i m concennpe ? 

Va. No, by roy Sevte * Dneurr on my ihe 
Didheare » Challenge vig more modefy, 
Voieffe a Brother fhoald a Broches dare 
To gende exeresfe, and proofe of Arar. 

He geec you all che Duties of a Man, 

Trimum'é vp your presies with 2 Priacely tongun, 

Speke your ings like a Chronicle, 
sag you ener beter chen hes praife, 

By Aull difpeaifing prasfe, velew'd wich you 1 

Aad winch became him luke a Proce 

He made a biathing citall of hieoleife, 

Aod chud his Trewant youth with fech a Grace, 

Ac foe maftsed cheree double (pirk 

Of ceaching, end : 

There did he paefe. Bas tet ave ceil che Wesld, 

If be owt-Hiwe the ennle of chis day, 

Bagiend did ocucr owe fo fwee: a hope, 

So each aifconfireed ia brs W aneoanefle, 

Het. Couho, | chinke thew ant cnemesed 
On tus Follies : ocucr 4:4 1 heare 
OF say Prince (oe wilde at Libery 
Bux be he as be will, yet onse cre mght, 

I will brace him wehe Seelderns enae, 

Tha he theil (hrinke under ay curtehe. 
Arme,arne with fpeed, And Fellows Seldien Stands, 
Better confider what you heer co de, 

Thee f ches hiue not well che giftef Tongua, Ces 











Can lift your blood vp wich perfwefon, 
Enter Mfoge. 

Mef, Uy Lord heere ate Letcers for yom 

Hee. 1 cannot reade them Pow. 
OGenclemen, the time of life 13 thort 
To (pend that fhorcneffe befely were wwe long. 
Ii hfe did sede vpone Dials poine, 
ull ending oc che strivall of an hoere, 
nd of we live, we lwe to uesde on Kings: 
Indye; brave desth,when Princes dye with vs, 
New for our Confciences, the Armnes is faire, 
When the uncent (or bearing them 15 luft, 

Enter cvecher (Meffeager. 
Ble, My Lord prepore, the King comes on space, 
Het, Uchanke him, thet he curs nite from my tale: 

ot § profeffe not talking: Onely this, 
Let each mandohis belt. Aad heere J draw a Sword, 
Whole worthy cemper ft intend co ftane 

ch the bef? blood rhac | can meete wishall, 
In che eduencure of this perillous day. 
ow Elperance Perey, ond fet on : 
ound A che fofty Inflruments of Werre, 
ad by thar Mafiche, let vs sll imbrece : 
ac heawen to earte.fome of vs newer thall, 
A facoad came do (dch a curtefie, 

They cake are the Trumpets found, the Kiag enterers 
wath bes power, alarem voce the bascell, mier 
Dows las ,and So walter Blant, 

Bln.Wha is thy nome,ther in bortel thos § croffeht anc? 
What honor dof thou feeke vpon my head ? 

Dew Know chen my name is las, 
AndI do haenc thee in che baccell rhs, 
Beceete forme cell me, that chow are a King. 
Sinat. They cell chee crue. 
Dew. The L ord of Seaford deere to dey hath boughe 
ry likeneffe : for ined of chee King Heavy, 
Sword hath ended him, fo thall x thee, 
nlcffe thou yeeld chee as 8 Prfoner. 

Bis. | was noc borne xo yeeld,thow haughty Scee, 
And chow fhakt finde s King that will seuenge 
Lords Seaffords death. 
Faghe, Blont ts flame phen enters Hot far. 

Het, O Dowgler,hadft thou foe gh: at Holaedon thes 
J sever had rrueeaphed o're 8 Scot, 

Dew All’ sdone,sil’s won,here breachies lies the king 

Ha. Whae? 

Dew Heere. 

He. This Dewgla? No,| know this face full well s 
A gallam Knigin he was, his nome was Bins, 
Sernblably furnith’d like the King hientelfe 
- Dew. Ah foole: go with chy foule wherber it goes, 
A borrowed Ticle halt chou bought too deere. 
Why &:4f chou cell me, thar shou wer ca King ¢ 
Hee. The King hath many marching in his Coors. 
Dew. Now by my Sword,! will kill all his Coaces, 
Ihe averder all tis Wardrobe peece by peece, 
Vanell | meet the King. 

Het. Vo and sway, 








































Ou: Souldiers ftend full fairely for the dey. Examen 
Aleve, ad ene Falfi afr folen. 
Fal, | could (cope fhoe-free m London! fees 


che thot heere : here‘s no (coring, but eponche pare. Soft 

ho are you ? Sis weher Blan, there's Honeer for you: 
here's ao vanicy, I em as hot as molren Lead, and as hea- 
wy t00 ; heawen keepe Lead out of mee, I neade no more 
weight chen mune ewne Bowelles, | bane led my ragof 






ino Henry the Fourth, 





wy A 
Meffine where chey ere pepper'd : there’s nos chree ofmy 
150. left olive, and they fer che Townes end, to beg de- 
sing life. But who comes beere / 

Bates the Prince, 

Pri. Whet,ftend’R chow idle bere? Lend me thy (word, 
Many e Nobleman likes flarke and ftiffe 
Vader che hooues of vaunting enem 
Whote desths sre vareveng d. Prechy lend me thy (word 

Pal, O Hal, prethee give me leaue to breath awhile: 

Torke Gregory newer did fuch deeds in Armes, as 1 have 
done this day, Phave paid Percy, | have made him (ure, 

Prin, Hes indeed,and living to kill chee : 

I prethee tend me thy (word, 

Faift. Nay Flal, £ Percy bee alive, thoo gett noe my 
Sword ; buc take my Piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prom. Give 1¢ mes Wher, is it id the Cafe 9 

Fal, Ua, ‘as hoes There’subat will Sacke a Ciry, 

The Prince drowes ont a Berths of . 

Prin, What,sesce time coretendcellynow. éme, 

; Threwes «at ben, 

Fel. 1f Perey be eliue. tle pierce him: ifhe de come in 
my way ,fo tithe do not, if Ecome in his (willingly) lee 
him make aCarbonadoofme. [like noc fach grinning 
honours 6s Sir Walter hath: Give mee life, which if 1 can 
fove, (0. not ,hwecur comes vatook'd for, and ther's an 
end. int 





























Scena T ertia. 














oflarem pxcew fons enter the Kon she Prince, 
Lord loba of Lencaher, and Eats 
of Wftmecr land. 


King. Uprethee Harry withdrew thy feife, thoa blew. 
defi too much. Lord lobe of Lancafier go ° you with him. 
P feb. Not | my Losd,voleffe | did bleed toe, 
Pron. I befeech pour Maefty make vp, 
Leaft you retsement do emsze your frends. 
. | will doto: 
My Lord of Wefimerland lesde him to his Tern. 
wef. Come my Lord, Ite leade you to your Tent. 
Pria, Lead memy Lord? 1 dones nced yost helpe; 
And heaven forbid s fhaliow feratch fhould driue 
The Prince of Wales from fuch 0 field as this, 
Where Aain'd Nobility byes troden on, 
And Rebels Armes triumph in moffecres, 
Jeb. We breath coo long: Come cofm Weftmeriend, 
Our dety this way lies.for henveas fake come. 
Pra, By heaven chow heft deceiu'd mec Lancsfler, 
I did noe thinke thee Lord of fach a (pir : 
Before, 1 lou'd thee es 0 Brocher, soba; 























Bet now, | doseipeR chee os my Soule. 

Keg. faw him hold Lord Paty at the pelate 
Wr leftier maintenance then I did looke 
Of fech'sn ‘owne W arriour. 






Pra Othie Boy, leads merrell te vs elf. Eat. 


Dew Anorber King} They like Hy dea’s head 
. r) 
J am the Dow gles, fox ro all tooke 
The: weare thofe colours ca them. Whet ast thee 
That councerfek’f che perfon of s King ? 


Kung. The King blenéetfe : who Dawzlas grieues ox here 
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te was too final a bound : 
of she vileht Barth 





And dees Twrinchee, | Tho fale the Khang denger, 


Prie. Hold vp chey head vile Seot er chow srs like 
Ofrer da afane et wy ae 
v 
Ie te che Prince of Wales ches diecaters cher, 
bec he aneanes ro 


Death hath nee Soper nchsblocdy Fog? 
Thoogh many degter in this bloody 3 
Embowell’d will | fee chee by and 

thy oft opinion, Til chea,in Noble Percie Exh, 
And fhew’d chou cuck’(i fore cender of my life fete. 
In this faire refcue thou heft breugh« vo race, Falf. \aheowell'd 8. ches imbowell mee to dey, I 

Prin. O beauen, they did me 100 much injary, give you leauc ve powder me snd cas me cow to merow 
Thos oucr {i | hearkned to your death, tiene 00 counserfet, or chat horre Termagent Sc 
1 fsa were fo, 1 might hove let slone hed paid me fret and let too. Coumcerfie? Lem a0 ce 
The hand of Dewglas over yeu, terfert; to dye, isrobe s counterfei, fer hec ie bus 
Which hese bene es fpeedy in your end, a nen, who hath nos che file of aman: 
Asli che poyfonous Potions in che world, 
And (eu'd the Treacherous laboar of your Senne. 

XK. Make ep te (liftes Be soit Nicholas Ganfip Bae 

inw 


per. 
Het. 1f1 niMake not, thou ast Harry Sfermenth, 
Prin. Thee (peal’® 23 (3 would deny my name, 
Hes. My aeme is Harrie Percie, 
Prie.Why then I fore very valisnt rebel of hes name, 
Jem the Princeef W chinhe aot Perey, 
To Grace with me in any more t 
Two Searres nor theit motion in ene Sphere, 
Nor can one Eo breokes double reigns, 
OF Hary Percy and che Prince of Wales. 
Het, Nox (hall ic Harvy, for the houre is come 
To end the ene of es; and weald to heanem, 
Thy assar in Armes, were new m grest eo ales. 
Prin. Te make ie grescer.cce | port from thee, 


oll che 
eae 


o af 
Fab. Well lold Hal.to is Hal. Ney pou thell fade ne 


Mere re Dewar gles tb pelt fas deve 
wee. 


Priace kileb 


be cither 


con affare . 
Prin, Wha Por Thi dy fe, sdf th 
Fal, Leed,Lord, how che world is giver 


of 
It-wean’ tae. This is che Arangell Tale thas e're I heard, 
‘When chas chis bedie did comzine 0 fpick, Prin, This sche fren golf Fellow Beathex Jobe. 






K af bring your leggege Nod: os your bed 3 
For my patel s lye aay do chee grace, 
ia, eae pabap ogee aan 
of ws founded, 
he Tanmpers found Retrest,che dey is ours: 


field, 
© fee whee Freeads are tiaing. who wedesd. Exener 
Fal. Tie follow oe fey, GorRewerd. Hee theatre 
ards we )eovce bie. If ido grow gre ogen. 
Tle grow icfie ?F or Nepurge, ond icavc Stucke, hrve 
cleanly.ss 0 Noblemen fhould do. Ex 


Scena Quarta. 


The Trumpet: found, 
Easer the Keng, Prince of Wales, Lord lotm of Laatafis 
Lark of Wehueriand, 22b Werafe oS 
CUerees Prifencrs. 


Kieg. Tram ever did Rebeiiion finde Rebuke 
11-(pisked WoreeRer, 63d we not fend Grace, 
Pecdoa,and tcarnes of Love te all of you ¢ 
Aad would A chow came ovr offers camtzary ? 
Mhiede the enor of chy Kiafmasis cult ? 

. vpon out parry laune co dey, 
and apeny a creature eife, 
Had beene sive this hoore, 
M tthe a Canfiian chou had'f ttuly borne 
Berwist cat Arapes, crue lotell: gence. 
wer. Whet! baue dons, wy foley vrg'd mete 
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Gace not co be suoyded., iz fais on mee. 
. Beare Worcefier ro death.nad UVerwan to : 
Ocher swe will paule vpon, 
Ext wereehierand Vere, 
How goes the Firid 


Pru. bil pce hop ciate : » when bee (oe 
The fortune of the day quite carn’ bie, 

The Noble Percy Rannc,snd all bis meen, 

Vpon the foor of feare fled wb the reft; 

And fallsog from 2 hall, be was fo brurs‘d 


















Thos che perfects tooke hie, Tent 
The sad Ibcerck sou Gece 
lasy ofhwn. 


Hashceoght vs how to cherith (uch gh deeds, 
Euen m the bof ome of car Adverfacies. 

Keng. Then this rernecnes : thas we diaide ous Powes. 
Yoo Soore /ebs,and ay CowGn Weftmerisnd 
Towards Yorke (hall bend you, wiciryoor decreft (peed 
To meet Norchomberiend,sad the Prelece Servcps, 
Who(as we heare)ere bufily in Armes. 
a a ene 
To fight with Ginedewer,end che Parle of March, 
Redeilice m chis Land (hall tole his wey, 
Meccing the Checks of tech anecher day : 
And face : bes Boftnefic fo tesre « done, 
Lec vs act leave ull lieesownebewonne. Femme. 


er. < 


The Second Part of Henry the Fourth, 
Containing his Death : and the Coronation 
of King Henry the Fift. 


eAtlus Primus. Scena Prime 


InpvcrTion. 


Emer Remer. 
Pen Esces : Foc which of you will 
Penn Eres fot whlch pon wl ee 
1, Kor the Orient, co the dsooping Weft 
Making the winde my Pofi-hosfe) Rill vafold 
The AG@s commenced on this Ball of Earch. 
Vpon my Tongee, comeinnall Slanders ride, 
The which, in cuesy Language, J prenounce, 
Scafing the Eares of chem with falfe Reports . 
I (peake of Peace, while covert Enmite 


} 
nder the (eile of $ afecry wounds the World : 
And who but Ramear, who but cncly 


i 
Make fearhell Mufters, and preper'd Defence, 
Whil fi che bigge yeare, fwolne with forme ocber griefes, 
Is choughe with childe, by the Merne Tyrant, Wasce, 
And no fach mactes? Rosser, it a Pipe 
Blowne by Sutmifes, Iclouftes, Comedies; 
And of fo esfie, and fo plaine « flop, 
That che blant Monier, with uncounted heads, 
The Aill difcordanc, waucring Multirede, 
Can play vpon it. Bat what neede I thus 
My well.knowne Body to Anathomine 


To fpeake (o tree a firft ? My Office is 
abroad, that Jlarry UA enmeath fel] 


This 1 remeour'd through che pesfane- Towle, 
Berweene che Royall Field of Shrewsburie, 
Andchis Worme-esten-Hole of s 


Lyes crafty Acke, The Pofles come tyring on, 
Rod eet s nea of them s ocher newes 
Then they have learn'd of Me, 
They bring 

wreags. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Lord Bardolfe, and tht Porter, 


L.Ba. Who keepesthe Gace heere hea? 
Whereis me Ewe? 
Per. W I are? 
Ba. Fallcbee thee 
Thet the Lord Bardaife here. 
Par. His Letéthip ig welk'd forth into che Orchard, 
Plesfe it your Honas, knocke but at che Gete, 
Ané he hiasleliée will anfwer. 
Ester Northumberland. 
L 2a. He steers comesthe Earle. 
wv. newes Lord Bardelfr? Eo'ry minue now 
Should be the Father of forme Straregem; 
The Times ore wilde : Contention (like a Herfe 
Pull of high Feeding) madly hath breke loole, 
And besces downe afl before han. 
_LBa. Nodle Earle, 
I bring you certaine newes from 
Nerv. Good,and heaven will. 
L.Bar. As good as heart con with: 
The King is almoft wounded to the death 
And in the Fortane ef my Lord your Sonne, 
Prince Harris {laine our-righe : 204 beth the Biase 
Kill'd by che hand of . Youg Prince /ohn, 
And Weiimeriand, and Stafford, fled the Field, 
And Harvie Mowmeuth’s Beavene (che Halke Sis fein) 


Is pri Sonne, O, . 
{liga aorta 
not, till now, co digasfie che T anes 
Since Cafar: Fornunes. 


Thet freely sender'd me thefe newes for crue. 
Ne. Heere comes my Seruent Tramms,ehorn | fant 
On Tucldey lof, to liften after Newes. 


Ence Trans. 
L.Bar. My Lord,] over-rod him on the wey, 
Aad he ts furnsth'd with ao costeinties, 
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Tra, My Lord, Sis lets Un fonis turn’ d me backe Your Spisit le 800 Feeres too certaine, 


Wich tydingss and (Deing beteer hors’d Nat. Yerloeall nee that Poreies dead, 
Our sodan Aker him, came fparring heed ) 1 fees ftrange Confefiica in thine Rye: 
A Genleman (almoft fore cot wich pow) Thos thal thy hesd, and hold it Peare, or Siene, 
Thee Repp'd by me, to his bloodied horfe, To {peakes truch. Ifbe be fleine, fey fo; 






















bringer Newes 
Hoch but s looGag Office : end his Tongue, 


And rv Bars tie ote hoclee Sounds oust efter 20 0 fallen Bell 
t 

te eral teehee te adn 
He feem'd ia ranaing, to desoure the wey, Me, Tem forry, 1 forde you to beleeue 
Sesying ne longer Thee, which I to heauen, } kad aot feene. 
Wersb. Hs?A gaioes ‘ cold? -pole-abaral arse tele pat pen 
Seid Harvie Perayes wee Rend'ring fain quictsace (wearied and oue- breach’ 
(Ok se Spereck Spore te abel Te Howe Aoxvoosh whole fwitterrathbeare dere 
Had mast ill locke? The nener-deented Peveie to the earth, 
Bar. My Lord : Tle tell you whee, From whenes(with life he neuer more fprang vp, 
Iftny yong Lord year nec the day, In few; his deash fpicie lent o fe, 
Vpes ming Hones, for 2 filken Euen to the Peasant in his Compe) 
Ie gee Barong. New of kt. Being brewed once, tooke fire and heste swey 

yb the Geacleman chat rede by Zhamrs | Prom the belt samper'd Courage in hie Troopes. 

chen fuch inflences of Lefle¢ For frorn his Metele, was his Perty feel'd; 
L.2a. W ? Which once,in bim abated, oll che reft 
Fle wes fome Fellow, that had Helae Tern'd on themfelues, like dull and hesuy Lead : 
The Horfe he rode-on : 20d say life And as the Thing, thet's heasy in iz felfe, 
Speake ot adecneure, Look?,here comes more Newes, Vpen enforcement, fiyes with 

So did eas in Hes 
Eater Marten. 


mens brow, like to a Ticle-leafe, 
ofaT : e Volume s 





grece 
Of thofeches curn’d their backes : and tn his Ai 
itt; in Feare, wes tooke. The femme 





Prison he desd of night, 
And woald hens teld hin, Halfe his Troy was burm’d. 
Bat Prien found the Fire,cre he bis T Being ficke,hane in fome mes{ure mode me well. 
And I, my Pereies demh, ere thou % And asthe Weetch,whefe 
This, chou would’ht (ey : Your Sonne sndthas,end chus: | Like ite 
Your Beother, ches . 50 foughc ihe Noble Devglary Impatient of his Fit, breakes like 0 fire 

i Ow 





Lesne-on 
Ye We oor 

You call eHenene of W acre(s Noble Lord) 

And fumed the eccompt Chance before you Laid 
Lervs make bead : ic wes your prefermize. 

Thac in che dole of biowes, your Son might duap, 
You knew he waik’d o're perils, on an edge 

You were adeiéd his ith 

Of Wounds, 


and Scarves ; and thet his forward 


Savavtcane cy 

ae J is 
sans). forke hoch che bores ‘Abuedwece 

be Keasthough he hoot hie eee Lanchorse to light him, 


His's gone lane SenithBchdeo bey your werkhip 


Loed fobs of. 


Whar to Yorks? Call bien becke 
Ser, Sic Tob, agent. 


Fal. 
Pog. Youre pak ery Maris de 


1 am fore he isto che heating of ing goed 
Go pieche hie by che bow tec ri fry 22g 
ches Sal. Weexee yoog toaue sod beg?is where act werslls 
: ~ there ext mploymen oc eT ied re 
Het. Man of ail (ores tabe 0 pride to gid x mers he 








ras 


e 
Se onibe worf fede, were k worfe chen che nom of Re. 


ipod ey 


yon 1 (Si scale 
eke and gre mee leseetorell you, 


ven lye wa yout threat, yen ley 1 saneng echer Uben on 


mee, 
Pal. 1 gine thes lesue ce tell mele? Iley ofide thet 


which to met Ifchow get'ft any leone of me hang 
wae «iffaoe col Beene thon wert bere be bang'd yes 





pel 
rem reee me, ond ine bbl a 
ut. Sie a, Lie . I feat you se bcleseye Eapedicion, 00 


Fd. Wa your I beare hie Mice ie 
corure d fome difconsfers 
bf. Tuahicoot of kis RdsleBy : you weeld aot come 
And | Learemoreours Sta Highartfa ls folne let 
Pel. 
his (ome wherfon Apopiczic. (you. 
let ane Speak with 


Pat, This Ap be)e kind of Lethes. 
t 


oe, ober bleed,s 
tell you me of ic? be ic on ix be, 
Bal, Wehath ic oni from enuch greefes from fady 
and percarberion of che brelne. I have reed the coule of 
hte effetts m Gals. 1 sa kiode of deafencfle. 


. Ichinke you are Solas iaco the difeele « Por yee 
fetal ng well : cocher safe pleshe 
Fe t one 

inin the Siento of ect che meledy of aot 

. ther fess croubled . 











fecond Part o \ ing 


Henry the Fourth. 
quit: o're-poltin g thet Adtion. 
"Te My Lode abet 


Taf Beet Gace all is wel keep it So: wake nor » 
Fel. To wake » Wolfe,is as bed as to (aell 9 Fou. 


rf moet s whiee haleson Gace un hold 
herbi ofl of re ™ 


Ro Youtelowt =r. Ey vp and dewne, Bke 


eaill Angell. 

Pal. Nex fo (wy Lord) your iil Angell is 3 bus I 
Sent ad yer ia tome rch, wil take papell 
weighing: ja rida pe neg 
Ieee Vers lo ible Cae 
Ge ismade a Tepfier, snd bach his 
plog Rechlog lth whe toma 
as the molice of this Age (hapesthem) are not weerth a 
Goefeberry. You thas sre old, the copaci- 
ties of ve chet sve yong : you mesfore the heat of ear Li- 
ers, with che bicsernes of your gals. & we chet are in che 
reward of oar youths| cua conlcSie,sse wegges too. 

- De you fet downe your aeme inthe fccowle of 
that are wrieaen downe old, wish all the Cherrece 
verso e? eb beud sete of an ern 
beerd? a decreafintg | 8} on increte 
Sitiy? ineos reer voice broken'vecs 
seat nee te Sr 
w é 
Fak hy Lent tba wichaw & low. 






















vacenad 
ord. Thane checke hina for ic end the 
pee in efhes and 
SUke,end old Sacke, 
bef. cite sc Pingu bere companion 


Fal, Heenen (end che obesces Priace : 1 
cone Nends of hom. 

hoff. W the Kieg hath feser’d vee sod Prince Pr~ 
r7_] beare you wre wih Leed Jal of Lencefter, o- 

fat Yea donb rom myers Da 
heme ow inal an seymeosinebedop: for itT abe 
bat ce duinecon wr ere ot Lnneena oer te frees exe 


Oe oe Wellcome 
all be Renal be hensftand heaven bicfe your 


. Fates 
eis arenes me veny! 






com 00 mere 
pry bo edbarhny sete Gos gesce che 
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emy cusfes. ? 
OS yore Boy 


Fa. What meney isin wy porte? 
Page. Scuen groete,end cwe pence, 
no remedy ageinht chis Confumption of 
sogere, and lingers ie 
this lecrer ce my 
Lord of Lancafter, chis co che Prince, this te che Eerle of 
Weftmesiand, and chistes old Mifttis Crfale, whoane | 
have weekly (worne to merry, fince I percensd che firft 
white hstre on my cua. About it: yes know where co 
finde me. A pox of tine Gowt, or s Gows of chis Pore : 
for the one of th‘orher the rogue with my great 
coe » fc is no marcer, if I do hale,J howe the warres for my 
colour,and aay Peofion fhell (cere the more reefonable. 
A goed wie win ene ect any hing 1 will core dif- 
to commodity. Exot 


Sneer tt St owbray, and 
ite? 
r.Thas have you heard our caules.& kno our Means 1 
And mofl noble Friends, I prey you ell 


ep ent pete 
And our , cd 
Of grea Nontrbertsnd whofe bofome bernes 
With an incenfed Fire of Inburies. 
L. Bar. The queftion then(L ord }/aflangs fendech ches 
Whether our prefenc five end twenty thouland 
May held. wp_beed,wxhowt Noribembertands 
q. Wich bimiwe f e poine 

L-Bar. imarry there's ' 
Bat if without hem we be thought co feedle, 
My ted is, we Chould nos ftep toe farre 
Till we had bis Afsiftance by che hend. 
Per 10 3 Thearue fo bieody fec’d,as thie, 
ConleQtare, Expettetion.end Surmife 
Of Aydes sacertsine Should nor be edmiered, 

Arch. Ths very true Lord Bardefft,for indeed 
Te was yong Hoetporre: cafe, x Shree be 

L.Bar, 3c was(my Lord) who lin’d with hepe, 
Eating the syre, on promfe of Supply, 
Plart'ring hienfeife with Prote®t of s power, 
Mach fenaller, then che fmsilef of his Thoughes, 
And fo with greee insuien 
( tomad men) led his Powers to death, 
And (winksmg) lesp'd into deftrudion. 

Heft, Bur (by your lesue)ic never yet did here, 
Te ley downe i tileseclecn aaah of of hepe. 

L. Bar, Yeu, if thus prefent quality of weere, 
Tadced che inflene sa sataty Spek feet, 
Lives fo inhepe » As in an torty Spring, 
We fee th'eppearing buds, which to frules, 
Hope nor fo sauch woerrsat, 88 
Thee will bie cher, When we menne to build, 
We firfi faruey che Ploc.chen draw the Modal, 


The fecond Part of K ing Henry the Fourth. 
cae and the por pinches the other and fo both che De~ | And when we lec the hgare ofthe houle, 


CefRaow, O Berth, yodid vs chet King sgwe, 









t 

Then muft we sate che cofi of the Eredhon, 
Which if we finde out-weighes Ability, 
What do we then, but draw a-new the 
la fewer offices ¢ Or ot leaf, deft 
Te builde o¢ afl? Much more, in this gre worke, 

ch is (almoft) co pluches dome dowee, 
fer another vp weloret 












Beyond his power tebulide it; haife through 
Ginen o're, sod leeues hs pereivened Cad ) 
A nsked fabie& to the Weeping Clouds, 
Moire Can charhifh Wraners . 

. Grane chat our likely of faire byrth 
Should be flill-borne; snd wenow pofleh ) 










(Buen as we sre) co equall wish she 
L.Bar,Whas is the King but five & twenty thoulend 2? 
Haff. Tovs no more : nay not fo mach Lord Bendel’, 
Por his diusfions (as che Temes do braul 
Are in cheee 
And ones 















fa cheee di 
With hollow Poverty sh 









Baying hm at che heeles : never feare chee. 

Liber. Who wt like Qhould lead his Forces becker ? 

Hef. The Dake of Lancafer,and Weftmerlend : 
Ageia the Welth himfelfe, and /iervie AMexmenb, 
But whe is febfitured ‘gsinft the Freach, 
T heue no certaine note. 

Arb, Letvson: 
And the occsfion ef cer Armes. 
The wealth is ficke of cheis ewne Choice, 
Thete overogreedy love hash (ucferted : 
An habitation giddy, and enfure 
Hath he cher buildech onthe velgat heart. 
O thee foad Many, wah whet loud appleufe 
Did’R thes beate heaven with blefhag bree, 
Before he was,what thou would'fi have him be? 
And being now tnm'd in thine owne defises, 
Thoo (besftly Feeder) arc fo full of hie, 
Herd peowok ‘ft thy felfe co caft hum vp. 

,(thee commen ¢) did R chow difgerge 
‘ome of the Royal Rechard, 

Aad sow thew would'h este thy deed vor vp, 
Aadhow!'f co finde it. Whac crefi isin thefe Tinen ? 
They chee whee Reshard liu'd,weeld have hem dye, 
Acenew ensmour'd on tus grave 
Thou chet theew'ft duft vpon hus goodly heed 


whaghrecks, —* 

























The fecond Part of Ki 


appa pep ahh ala, ay hina 

sp. to Come, foemes bef; shosgs Prefent, : 

fia Sdall we go drow sinotabeeaed fecoa? 
Fall. e are Times fubiedts,and Time bids, be gon. 


Abus Secundus., Scena Prima. 


He with we Officers Feng, and Snare. 
Heflefe, MeFang have you etured the Action? 
Fang. ke inemer ad 

Heltefe. Whet's yous Yeormené Is11 8 lufly yeoman? 
Will be ftand ce it ? 

Fang. Sirrah, where's Suave? 

Me @. 1 J good M.Seare.. 

Seare, Heere,heere. 

Fang. Seare,we mu Arrefi Sit febe Falfaffe. 

He. 1 good M.Saarvy,! have encer'd him,tsndall. 

Se.it rasy chance cof fome of vs our Iues:he wil Mab 

Heflege. Alas the day: take heed of hum : he abd me 
in erane owne houfe, sad that oft beafily ; he cares not 
whet miicheete he doth, if his weapon be out. Hee will 

pyne like any divell, he will ipare nether man, woman, 
nes childe. 

Fase, if 3 can clofe with him,! care noc for his thruft, 

Heltefe, No,aor | agiher : Ile be at your elbow. 

y Fang. 1€ 1 but fut hom once:if he come but within my 
ice. 

Hef. Lem undone with his going:1 warrant he is an 
infinitive ching vpon wy fcore. Good M Fang hold nm 
fare: M., Searelet bien nos , he comes continu- 
ently to Py-Corner({auing your menhoods xo buy 8 fad- 
dle, and hee is indiced co dinner tothe Lubbars ia 
LomberdAscet,vo M.Sansorhes the Silkrman.1 pra’ye,fince 
sny Exioa |s emes'd,and my Cafe fo known tothe 
world,let him be browghs in co his anfwer: A too. Marthe 
is a long one, for 8 poore lone woman to beare: & I have 
berae,and borne.and borne, and haue bia fub’doff, and 
fob’d-uff, from chis dey to that day, thet ic is 9 Chame to 
be choughton. There is ne honefty in fuch dealing, vnles 
ewoms aon nnn Path co beare e- 
wery Knaues wrong. Later Falfiaffe and Bardetfe. 
Yonder he comes, and thar ersent Malmefey-Nole Ba 
deife with him.De your Offices do your offices: M. Fang, 
& M .Saare,do me,do me,do me your Offices. 

Fal. How now? whole Mace's dead? what's the macres ? 

Fang. Sut Loin, screft you,at the fue of Mift. Qasckly. 

Fa. Away Varlets,drew Bardelfe : Cacme ott 
Villaines head. throw the Queene in the Chonnel. 

Heft . Throw me in che channel? Ile chrow chee chere. 
Wik chow?wilt thougshou beflardly rogae. Murder ,mur- 
der,O thou Hony-fackle villaine wile chow hill Gods of. 
ficers,snd che Kings? O chou hony-feed Rogue, chow art 
8 bony feed,a Man-quellcr,end let, 

Fal@. Keep them otf, Bardoife. Fang A refcu,asefev. 

Heft. Good people bring 0 refcu. Thoe wilt notthow 
wik nor? Do,do thou Rogue: Do thou Hempfeed. 

Page Awsy you Scullion, you ten, you Fuflil- 
fina. Ie tucke your Cetaftrophe. «= Enver, Ch-/ojiuce. 

Jaf. Wha's cbe marcer? Keepe the Peace here, hoa. 

Hef, Good ay Lordbe good tomer, I befeech you 
fiend to me, 

Calef.How now fis lee? What are you brauting here? 
Doth this become your place,your time, and bufinefic ? 
Yoo theeld hove bene well on your way to Yorke. 
$cand from bum Fellow ,whesefore hang’A vpen him / 











Henry the Fourth. 9 


* Hef. Ohmy moft worthipfoll Lord,and’s pleafe 
Grace,t ama port widow ef Eafehecy oad he is ae 
fed at my Suit. Cb. Inf. Por whet farmme ? 

Hoff. I 1s more then for fome(my Lord)at is for all: sll 
Thaue,be hach eaten me out of boule and home ; hee hath 
all my (ubflance inco chac fac belly of tis; bus 1 will 
feo fome of out sgaine, of I will aide thee o' Night, 
like che Mase. 
Fal. Uchinke I am as like vo ride the Mare, if have 
any vancage of ground,co get up. . 

Gs taf How comes chis,Sic Jobe? Fy, what 2 man of 
good temper would endure this cempeft of exc!amacion > 
Ate younot afham'd to inforce a poore Widdowe to fo 
rough a caurfe.co come by her owne ¢ 

Fai. Whar is the groffe (umme chet I owe tlee? 

Hof. Marty (Sthou wer'e an honeft man thy lelfe,& 
the mony too, Thou didit fweare tomec vpons parcel 
gilt Goblet fitting in my Dolphin.chamber at the round 
table, by a fes-cole fire,on Wednelday in Whufon week, 
when the Prince broke thy head for Iih‘ning hiattoa fin- 
gg man of Windfor; Thou didft (wesre to me then(as} 
was wathin thy wound)co marry me,and make mee my 
Lady thy wit. RY deny it ? Didnow goodwife Keech 
the Buschers wife coine in chen,and cal me gofhip Daak- 
B commmg in to borrow ameffe of Vinegar: ceiling vs, 

had 2 good dith of Prawnes: whereby } didft defire so 

eatfone: whereby f cold thee they were ill for e greene 
wound? And didfi not thou (when fhe was gone downe 
Naices defire me co be no more familias wich tuch poore 
people, feying,char ere long they thould call me Madam? 
And did 09 not kifle me,and bidsnee fetch thee 30.5? J 
put thee now to chy Book-ossb,deny it if thoucsnfl? 

Fal. My Lotd,thisis a poore mad foule:snd the fayes 
vp & downe the town, chac her eldeft fon is like you. She 
hach bin in good cafe,& the cruth és, poverty Rrra. 
ed her 1 buc for thefe foolith Offices, 3 befeech you, 2 
may have redseffe eg ainft them. 

Saft, Sit lobo, fuc loba.1 acm well acquainted with your 
maner of wrenching the wue ceafe,the falle wey. te is nos 
aconhdem brow, nor the throng of wordes, shat come 
with fuch (more then impudent) faweines fiom you, can 
thruft me from a teuell confidcracion,] know youha pra- 
Gtis’d vpon che eahie-geelding fpisis of chis woman, 

Heft. Yesiatcothmy Lord. 
Jaf .Prethee peace:pay her the debt you owe her, snd 
vapsy the villany you bsue donc her:che one you msydo 


wath Resi »8¢ che other vaith currans repentance. 
Pal. oy Lord, { will nos endergo this {neape withous 
reply. You call honorable Bol 
Ife man wil curt ‘Ge,end fay nothiag,he is vertvous: No, 
‘our humble dety remebsed){ will net be your 
cers 

































futer.] fay co you, ! defire dehu'rance from thefe 
being vponhsfly employment in the Kings Affsires. 

loft, You (peake,ss having powsr to do wrong : Bat T 
anfwer in the cffe@ of your Reputation, and aushe the F 
poore women. 

Fal. Come hither Hofteffe. farer M4. Gower 

Cb./ah, Now Maftes Gewer,; What newes? 

Gow. The King(my Lord) and Hearse Prince of Woles 
Are ncere at hend: The seft the Paper celles, 

Falf. Aslam aGentleman. 

Hoff, Ney, you {aid fo before. 

Fal. Ast wma Genleman.Come,ne more words ofa 

Heft. By this Heauenly ground | tread 09, J mult be 
faine co pawne both my Place,and the Tapifiry of my dye 
sung Chambers. 






























) is onely ‘ 
walles 8 (gh: Drollery, of che 
on che Ger nene beoriz ie Wererworke, bs 

hangings, sad chefe F 
biccen Teptfiries. Let it be cenne pound (if thoe ) 
Come, if c were not for thy humors, chereis noc s beter 
Weoch ia England. Go, waththy face, and draw thy 
AGica: Come, thos muff not bee ia this humous wich 
poe, come, 1 know they was't fer on to this. 

Hef. Prechee (Sit Johe)ier it be bur twenty Nobles, 
3 foeth ro pewne my Place.in good earnefi la. 

Fal. Levis alone, Ie make oches fhift :you'l bes fool 


Gull 
Hef. Weil. Joa hall bouc ic skhough I pawne my 
Gowne. Thope sou) come tm Sapper. You’ pay me al- 
? 


Fal. Will I ees Go with her,withber 1 heoke-on, 
hooke-ca. 
Hof. Will you hase Dol Teme forct weet you a1 fop- 
e 


Pal No more words. Let's howe her. 
Cb. laft. Thaue heard biter aewes. 
Pale Whacky de Bing tnnignre 
. afi nighs 
One AcBafagitoke Lord, 
Fal. Lhope (my Lord Dell's wetl, Whar ts che oewes 
? 


ey 
Cb. suff, Comme all his Forces backe? 
Oia Ne: Fifteene hundred Fooc fue hundred Hosfe 
Are marcifd up to my Lord of Lancafter, 
Agtingt Northumberiend.and the Archbifhep. 
Fal. Comes che King backe fromm Wales,my ncbleL? 
Cb.Juff. You thall howe Leccers of me prefemly. 


. MyLord. 
Cb.Jeff, Whar's che morter? 

Bal. MafterGoore, thailT catrene you wich mes te 
Gone? 

Ges. 1 mei wake vpon my Lord here. 
Ichanke you, good Sir fobs, geod 

Ch left, Sit lebn you loyrer beere toe leng beng yoo 
areto take Souldiers vp, in at you go. 

Fal. Will you fup with me, MaRer Gere? 

Cota. Whe foolith Mafter taught yoo thefe sesn- 

Sis Lehn? 

Pal, Mafter Gower, if they become ance aor, hee wase 
Boole that coughethem mee, This isthe sight Fencing 
gtsce (cay Lord) vep for cap and fo pert faire. 

Ch. Now che Lord lighten chee, chowert « greas 
Peale, Exenes 








Scena Secunda. 





Bare Prince Hewy, Poms, Bordsife, 
P 


Prin. Trefl me, Lam exceeding weary. 
oo pene srrach’é cee offe high blood. he 

Pris. It doth me: though ic difcatouns the complexion 
of any Gresenefie ep acknowledge. Doth tt nor thew 
wildly io me, to defire {reall Bee? 

Pas. Why a Princethould not be fo leahely Aadied, 


80 Tbe fecond T art of K ing Henry the Fourth, 
Fel. and as to remember (> weeke s Cornpefnion, 
then, Princely 


Pom. Ist come to chew? I had though: wearines dur 









Ait for (uperBuley, and her 
ets, 61 one for , 3nd ove of vie. Bar 
chat the Tenens, Coort- knowes eae, fos 
h tea low ebbe of Linoeo with thee, when thou bepr't 
not Racket there, 23 thou haf not dane s great while, be. 
cvofe the reft of thy Low Countries haus erode 2 thik oo 
eate vp chy Holland. 

Pom. Hew itl ix Followes oftes you hue lsbour'd fe 









Prie. Shall! cell thee one thing, Peters ¢ 

Pan Yea: and let is be on excellent geod: 
Pri. Us el fue soang ws ofa higher Boed. 
ing then thine, 
mo 10: TL Aandche path of your one thing, thes 


youTe 
Pra, » U cell chee, be le noc sweet, that I theald be 
athes is Geke : albewe! could rell co chee (es 
ay ticnd) 







fed now 
to coe it pleales me for faak of sbener,eu call 
T coeld be fed,end fad indeed toe, 

Poe Very hardly,vpon fach a feblece. 

Pria. Thow think fi me os fore in the Diuels Bouke, os 
cher for obdoracie cad cache. Lee che 
enderythe man, Bat lerilcbte, myhart bleeds inward, 
by, thot my Foches is fo fickes and keeping fach vildcom- 
peny os thow ort, hath ta reafon taken from we, cil often- 
eacton of ferraw,. 


Pom, The resfone 

Prev. What woah thea think ofme,if1 theld weep ? 

Peta, I would thinke chee a moff Priocely vine, 

Pria. it would be every mans 1 on thee art 
0 biefied Fellow,te thinke as every man thankes : newer 8 
mons thoaghe ja che werld, beepes the Rode-way betrer 
then thine ¢ euery men would rhiake me on H te in. 
deede. And what accites your ao worthip fal thooghe 
to thinke fo? 

Poin, Wig deesefe roo have baene fo lewrée, end fo 
wwech ingrafted to Falfeffe. 

Pra. Andtochee. 

Points. Nay, } en well of, Icon heaseh with 
mine owne cores:che worft thes chey can (ay of cag ie,sRat 
} em a fecond Brother, and char I am 3 proper Fellows of 
wy hands : and thele rwo things 3 J canoe beige. 
Looke,looke,here comes B 

Preece. Andthe Boy that I geoe Faifafy, hehed him 
from me Cheiftian, and fee if che fos villsin hour oot wens 
form'd him Ape. 
























Eare 
Ba. Sene your Grace. 
Prin. And yours, oot Noble Banda, 
Pen. Come ding et Affe,you bafhfull Foote, 






maf you be blu ? Wherefore blufh you new ? whee 

a Maldenly mono smes ase voubecome * Isic fechs 
macter to ger o Portie-pors Maiden. head / 

¢ call'd ewe even cow (my Cordyirough s red 

Tucire, andl could difeerne ne part of bas fore rere the 

we 




















There it is, Boy. 

Pew. Orhet this good Bloflome coald bee kept from 
Conkers : Well,chere is fiz pence to prefesuethee. 

Bard, if you donct meke him he hang’d among you, 
the owes Chall be wrong’: 

. Aad how deth thy MaRer, Bardepb ? 

Bar, Well any good Lord : he beard of your Graces 
te, foetan'd with geod reGpetis And bare doch che 
Medenarpen Meet 

Bad. labodily heakh Sir. 

Peds, Merry, the i@mortall pert acedes 9 Phyfcien « 
bur thes moves not him; that bee ficke, tc dyco 
act, 


Prince, 1 do cllow thia Wento hee es fomilier wich 
cons ony dog ge send he holds bis place, for looks you 


Pan.Lave. len : (Beerymee auf 
know chat ,2s oft a3 nate coname bien(clfe:) 
Kke thofe chat are kinoe ro the for 


prcke te fy aheeie om fare Logs 
Cinoa gle. arene ha tae he) chet cakes a 


bie not re conceiee? che safwer is as ready a3 8 
ed.cap: I amthe Kings poore Cohe, Siz, 
Prince, Ney, they will be kin to ve,bee they wil ferch 
ke from Japhet. Bacto the Leuer: oS leben Feifeffe, 
aethe Sonne ofthe King, newraf hs Eacher, Harvie 


praet Whittine ue CeriBcore 
Prin. Pesce. 
Teel ienteate the benenr able Ronssines in bronkie. 


Pras. Thar'st mate hie cate ewenty ofhis Weeds, 
Bex do yo vfe me tes Nad? Mutt | cnesry your Sift? 

Poin. May che Weach have no worle ortuoe. Bex f 
one 


Yes my Lerd. 
Prin, Where feppes be? Doth che old Bore, Geode ia 
che old Franke? 


Bard. As the old place my Lord, ia Bet-cheape 


Pris. 
. GpheGans ay the old Charch, 
no. Sep any women with him? 


Soll ee Beale hess (Med) ? 
we Gealevpon ¢ x 
Pom. Tom thedew my L TAAL fallow you. 

Pris. you boy, sad 
Mofice that I ec yet in Towne. 
There's Sor your 

Bar, Vhene ne tongec, fa. 

Page. And for rainc Sic,) will goueme hk. 

Pron. Bare ye well: go. 
This Del Teare-Aew thowid be Some Rode 

Pein. 1 werent Comaon 06 betweune 
$.Albens sod Looden. “y 

Prin, How might we lee Felfafe bellow bien(cife te 
aight, in bis true colours,and sot cus felues be foene? 

Pein, Puton twe Leather Ierkine, and Aprons, apd 
waite vpon hom ot bis Teble,hke Drawers, 

Pre. Prem 2 Ged, 00 ¢ Bull? A hessie declenGons 


BO Wore te yous 


Scena Tertia. 


Bue Nerthunberiacd bu Ladie sad Flavia 
Perctes Ladie, 


Nerd, 3 pretheelociag Wike 
Give an even wa na elo eae ad 
Put net you on the vilage of che Tames, 
Aad be like chem to Percie, troublefome, 
De » Thene oust, I wil fpeak no more, 

your Wiledome, geida, 
Nawh. Alss (Freer Wike)my HHonors pene, 
MT. Ob foster hevece!lke,gm coe 

eoe 

The Time wes (Father) when yoo reke 





























82 


He was the Maske sod Glafie, Coppy,and Boc 
That fathion'd echers. And bem, O woadroas' bisn, 
O Miracle of Men! Hin did yoo less 

cond to nene ve-(oconded by you, 

olooke vpon the hideoes God of Warre, 

ja dif.edwentage,to ebide s field, 
Where oothing but the found of Hafer: Nemes 
Did fee defeahtdle: fo you left him. 
Neuer,O neuer doe bis Ghoft che wrong, 
To bold Honee more precife end ace 
Web s,then with him. Let them slene 
The Martha!l and che Arc ere ftrong. 
Had my (eeet Fahy had bet halfe chet Numbers, 
Todsy coighe ] (hanging 00 Hesfars Neche) 
Haue cali d of -f emmeath's Groue. 

Norb. Bethrew your heort, 
(Faire Das hret) pou doe draw any Spirits from me, 
Wigh new lamenting socent Ouer-fighes. 
Bar | mutt goe,and meet wich Danger there, 
Oru cee me in anette places 
And me worfe prout 

wife. Oflye co Seotls0d, 
Till thac che Nobles, and che arcned Comment, 
Have of herr Purffance made a Lictie talte, 

Lady. If they get ground and vencege of the King, 
Then royne yoo with thea, like s Ribbe of Sceete, 
To make Scrength ftronger. But.fer ali our loves, 
Fisft lec therm trye themiciues. So did your Sonne, 
He was (0 (affer d, fo came 18 Widow 
Ané ocoer (hal) hace of Life cooagh 
Te rane vpon Remermbrance with mine Eyes, 
Thax ic nay grow,snd (prowt,ss high 2s Hesues, 
Bor Recordacion to my H 

Narth Come come go in wich me:tis with eny Minde 
As with the Tyde,fweil’d vp neo his height, 
Thac makes « ftill Rand renoing neyther way. 
Faine would 1 goe to meet the Arch-bifhop, 
Bat many thowland Resfons hald me backe, 
I will selolue for Scotland. there sm I, 
TiN Tume aad Vastage crase my compeny. 

















Ercan 
Scent Quarts. 


Eater two Dewwers 


9. Draw, What haft chou broeghe chere? Apple. 
fohns? Tbow kaow tl St Jabs cannot endure 8 Appie- 
lobn 


6. Draw. Thou fay'ft true: che Prince once fet a Dith 
of Apple-lohas before hum, and told bees there were fiue 
gore Sit /ebas - and puuing of his Het,fard,1 will now 
take any leone of chefe fine dne, round, old-enther'd 
Kmghts, Ic anger’d bum co the heart: bur bee hath for- 

chaz. 








¢. Draw. Why then cover, end fer thero downe : and 
{ee if chou canfi finde out Savabgs Noyte ; Miftris Teare- 
fro would fanne haue forme . 

3. Draw. Sirtha, beere will be che Pririce, and Mafter 
Pets anon: and chey will pec ontwo of our 
and Apreos, and Su Jobe net know of n: Bardo 
hach broughx werd, 

=. Drew. Thenhere wil be old Vie. a wil been em 
ceflers Aratagem. 




















Henry the Fourth. 


2. Deem ile 
later Fiditefe, and Del. 


Poff. Swoet-heart, ane thinkes now you ere in mies. 
cellem good cemnperalicic : Polfdge besces a es. 
traerdinarily, as heart id defire ; and your Colour 
(U worrant you) is 9s red as ony Rofe: Bus hawe 
drenke ceo mach Canaries, and chat's » fear 
chiag Wine ; end it perfumes the blood, ere wee can (sy 
whac's tha. How doe you new ? 

Del. Becces chen | wes: Hem. 

Hef. Why chat was weil {eid : A good heset’s wert 
Gold. Loeke,here comes Sit Jabs. 


Esser Falfeffe. 


Falf. when Archer frft m Cart—(enptie the locdes) 
and va: a varthy nak . How now Mifiris Del? 

Holt Sick of aCalme : yes,good-footh. 

Fall. So ss all her Se€t: if they be once ln a Coles, 
they ere fick. 

Dd Youmedde Rofcall,is thet all the comfert you 

Tue me ? 

Feit, Youmnske fos Rafcalls, Miftris Dal 

Dd, 1 moke them)? Glutton snd Difertes mabe 
them, I make thers net 

Fei. If che Cooke make the Glut onie, you belpe to 
moke the Difesfes (Dol) we catch of you (Del) we catch 
of you: Gram thet.my poore Vertue, grant chet, 

De i msrry,cer ,and cor Jewels. 

Fel Your Brooches, Pearies, and Owches : Ferre 
ferue ,is to come haking off: you knew,te come 
off che Breach, with bis Pike bent bravely, and 1¢ Serge 
rie bravely 5 to venture vpon the cherg é-Chembers 
bravely 

Hoff. Why cis is the olde fafhion : you tere newer 
racete, bus you fall to Come difcerd: you are Doth (m 
geod trorh) as Rheurnasike as tevo drie T oftes, you can. 
net one beare wh enothers Coahrmities. What the 

ere? One maft beare, ond char mat bee you. 
ow are the weaker Vefiel! ; 0s chey fey, the empuer 
effell. 

Det. Cana weake ernptie Veffell beare fuch a hege 
fell H ? There's a whole Marchanes Venture 
of Burdews-Scuffe in hams you haue not feenc a Helke 
bertcr Rufft inthe Haid. Come, ile be friends wah thee 
lecke Thow ort going to the Warres. ond whether | 
fhall ewes fee chee agame , ar no, there is no bedy 
Carte 


ef | con Rade oat be, 


Eno Dreve. 
Drawer. Sir, Anciess Pile. is below , snd would 
{peahe wich yoo. 
Del. Hong lven, f ing Refcall , lec bie ect 


come bother. 0 ut the foule-coouth'd@ Rogec im Fng- 


land. 

Heft. IC hee fwragger, let him nor cone here : | enuff 
True amoagtt my Neighbors, Ile no : lee 
io good name, and fasse, with the very : fim the 
dogre, chere came: a0 Sw a hecre: I hoes foe 
lva'd all ches while, to howe (woggermg sow: then be 
doore. I pra 

Failt Dorn chon beore Motte ? 

Heft. Pray you poche yous felfe(Sis Jobs chere cocues 
Swaggeecs heere, 


Feit Det 








The 


Tals. Deve tes hase? iris alae Ancient, 

- Tilly-fally(Sis cell ancieac 
Ss cols tat ineny dures, Lure oioce Mate 
Tiflis Depatie, the other day: end as bee (id co me, 
it was n0 longer sgoethen W. ish : Neighbour 
Raickly (ayes hee;) Mater Dewbe,cur Munifier,was by 
’ then: Neighbour (Ceyes hee) receine thole that |. 
ere Civils for (laynh eee rea for(h i lane: now 
hee faid fo, 1 can cell whereupon : are 
aa hone Woman, sad weil oo eh yaks 


Peede whet Guefts you receive: hee) 20 
‘waggering Companions There eomes sone You 
would biefle you to hearse what hee (aid. No, ile no 


Falft. Hee's no Swaggerer(Hofteffe: js tame Cheerer, 
hee: you may Aroake him as genily, es 8 Puppie Grey- 
hoead: hee will nor fwagger with a Barberie Henne, if 
ber feathers carne becke in soy thew of reGiftance. Call 
bim vp (Drawer.) 

bef. Cheater, call you hin ? 1 will barre no honeft 
ean my hoafe, nor no : bur I doe act love fwag- 
gering ; Ic che worle when one fayes, fmegger 1 Fede 
Mafters,how | thake: looke you, | warrant you. 


Del. So you doe, , 
Hef. Doe |? yes,in very ruth doe 1,f it weresa Af 
peo Leafe : I csanos abide Swaggerers. 


Der Piftel ad Bordalyh ond bus Bey. 


re Welant Aachen Piel Fiere( Piped jt charge 
, jene ; 
you mth Cop of Socket So you barge pene 


Py. 1 will Efchargevponher (Sie /che) with ewo 
ealfalt. She  Pittolepeoose (Sie) you thal hardly of. 


Hef. Come, Ile drinke v0 Proofes,ner no Bellet: 1 
wil) drinke oo nore then will doe me good, for no mans 


Pif, Then co you (Mifts Doria) Twill cherge | 


you. : 

Del. Charge me? I {come you (fcercle Compsaicn) « 
what ? you poore, bale, rafcally, chening, lscheLnaee. 
Mace : swey yournoeldie y; 3am men for 


firis Dorerbia, 


way: Sy this Wine, lle threft 

Cheppes,if you play the fawcie che with me. Awey 

you Bortle-Ale Rafcall,you Basker-hile Aale FOR. 

Since when, J pray you,Sir? whas, with wo ca 
thoulder ? mach. 


Pf. 1 will murcher your Ruffe,for chis,! 
Hef No,good Coptsine Piffel : vo heerg, fweete 


Dal. Captsine? shou abhonnnsble demn'd Chester, 
ert chou not afhanrd to be call'd Copraine? If Ceptaines 
were of any mninde, they would trunchion you owt, for ta- 
fing their 8 vpon you, before you heve'esmn’d them. 
Yous Captssne? you flaue,for what ? for tearing a poote 
Whores Ruffe in 2 Bawdy-houfe? Hee aC siney hang 
hin Rogue, hee tives vpon mouldie few d-Praine, 
dey'de Cokes. A Captsine ? Thefe Villines will make 
the word Ceptaine odious : Therefore Captsines hed 
neede !ooke to is. 





Part of K ing Henry the Fourth, 






Page, “Pray thee goe downe, 
Pid. Tle frherdenerd Gf. to Ples's denw)d Lake, 
coche fofernall where Eveburend T oscares vilde 
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fzy I: Downe: downe 
Bord aan have wee hot Hires bere? 
° Captsine ie is 
I befecke you now peguenn's yous Chobe . rey ie: 
Pit. Thefe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack. 
ond hollow pemper'd Lades of AGa,which cao- 
not hirtie , with Cefar, and’ 
wif Caiatocd ran Ceca et 
them with King Cerberav,and let the W, 
wee fall foale for Toyes? 
ir 4 By my troth Capesine, chefe are very bicers 1 


‘Bard. Be Ancient 
Brawlesncne + this will gow vo 8 


Pifft, Die men, like Dogges; give Crownes tke Pine=s: 
wy On ny word Coptsie there's none fach here, 
Wharthe good. yere,doe pouthioke | woudl denye ber ? 


I peey be quiet. 

Pifh, Then feed,and be far (my faire (alipelic.) Come, 
give me fome Sack, Si fortune sve ee praemece. 
some. Feare wee broed-Gdes ’ No,let the giue fire: 
Give me fome Sock : and Sweetheart lye thow there: 
Come wee co fall Poines here , and are of cwerd’s no- 

Pilt. S A be tht whee? wee heat 

wecet : wee 
ene ee 
. wne , T cannoe 
a Feftten Rafcell. one 
Pf, Thruft hier downe Asyres? koow we not Gallo. 























way N ? . 

Fal. him downe (Bardelph:) like a thoue-gros: 
thifling : cay,if hee doepothing bos fpeakbaochung, hee } 
allo ontog bow 






Fomeager you dewee fayres 
Pf. Whar? wee have Incifion? thell wee en» 


drew ? chen Death rocke me aficepe abridge dolefall 
83 wiry then lez grievous, gafily, ounde, 
vaewid te Sifters ihre 2 Come utsroper, fo: 
Fielt. Here's good toward. 
Fal. Gineme my " ver, Boy, 
doe not draw, 


Dal. Ypectbe fact, 
Fal. Get youdowne 
Soft. Here’se goodly tamale: He forfewreare keeping 
houfe,before Ile be in shefe tirrits,end frights. So: Mur. 
ther I warrant now. Alas, slas, put vp your naked Wes- 


naked Weepons. 
I recthes tak be qui, the Refcall is gone: sh, 
you whorfon little valiant Villaine,you, 
Heft. Ate younot hart i’th’Groyne ? methought hee 
teade a threwd Thruft st your Bell 
Zal, Heue youturn'd him out of doores ¢ 
Bard, YesSir: che Refcall'sdamke: you have hen 
him (Siz) in ebe fhoulder. 
Fal. A Ralcallzeo besue me, 
Del Ab,you {weet litgie Rogue, you : ales, Are. 
how thou fwear't ? Come, let me wipe thyFace: Come 
on,you whorfon Chops: Ab Rogee,! loue thee : Thee 






















84 The fecond T art of 


act as valorous a8 Helter of Troy worth five of Azamenr 
non, snd cenne times berter then the nine Worthies: sh 


Villeine. 
Fal, Are(cally Sleoe, ] will coffe the Rogue ina Blen- 


ker. 
Del. Doe, if thou das’ for thy heart: f thou doo'ft, 
Nie canuas thee betweene a pire of Sheetes. 


Enter (Mafigue, 


Page. The Mufique is come, Sis. 

ra. Lex chem play: play Sirs. Sit on 4 Knee, Ded. 
A Rafcall bragging Slsee : the Rogue fled from me like 

uick-filaer 


Del, Aod thou followd’f him hike a Church: thou 
whorfon lire tydie Barthoimew Bore-pigge,when wilt 
thou Jeeae fighting on dsyes,end foyniag on aights, end 
begin co patch vp chine old Body for Heauen? 


Ester the Prisce ond Poines dusguis d. 


Fal. Pesce (good Del) doe not {peske like s Deaths- 
head: doe not bid me remember mine end. 

Det, Surths, what humor is the Prince of? 

Fat. A good (hallow young fellow : hee would hsae 
made a good Pantler, hee would have chipp’d Bread 
weil. 

Deol, They fay Poiees hatha good Wit, 

Fel. Hee a good Wit f hang him Baboone.his Wit is 
es thicke as Tewksbaric Moftacd: there is no more con- 
cit in hin, then is ins Mallet. 

Del. Why doch the Prince love him fo then ? 

Fat. Becaufe thes es ere both of a bigneffe: and 
hee playes o¢ Quoits well, and estes Conger and Fennell, 
and drinkes off les ends for Fiap-dragons,sad rides 
the wilde. Mare with che Boyes,and sumpes swpeo loyn'd- 
Reales. and (weares with a geod grace, and wesres his 
Boot very (mooth,like vio the Signe of the Legge; and 
breedes nobate with celling of difcreete Rones: snd fech 
other Gamboll Facolties hee hath, chet thewa weake 
Minde,and an able Body ,for the which the Prince admits 
him ; for the Prince himfelfe is fuch enother : che 
weight of an hayre will turae the Scales betweene their 
Habor-de-pets. 

Preece. Would not chis Naue of s Wheele haue his 
Eares cur off? 

Poem, Levys beat him before his Whore, 

Proce. Looke, ifthe wither'd Elder hach not his Poll 
claw’d hkea Perror. 

Poe. [sit sot Arange, that Delire fhould fo many 
yceres our-line performance ? 

Fal. Kofle cme Del. 

Pree. Scturce and Peau this yeere in Conlunfion? 
Whar ayes the Almaneck to that ? 

Pom, And looke whether che fierse Trogen, hie Man, 
be not lifping co his Ma ters old Tables, bis Note-booke, 
his Councell-keeper ? 

Fal. Thou do'ft give me flatt’ring Buffes. 

Del. Nay trucly, | kifle chee with 3 moft conftant 
hesrr. 

Fal. Tamolde, lem olde, 

Dol. Lowe thee better, then I love cree fruruie young 
Boy of them all, 

Pal. What Stuffe wilt thou haue a Kirtle of ? I thall 
receiwe Money on Thurfday : thou thele have s Cappe 
to morrow. A mere Song, come: it growes Late, 





inp Henry the Fourth. 


wee will to Bed, Theu wilt forge: me, when 3 om 


Oe Del Thou wit fer mes weeping, if thou fey'R fo; 
prowe thet ever I dreffe my felfe hendfome, till chy ree 







intainn ear nadal 
od. Ha? s Sonne of the Kings? And 
thou Paiers,his Brother ? GFF Moe on noe 
Prince, Why thou Globe of fiafall Con 
a Lifedee thoniead rnencs, wher 
Fal. A besser thes thou: I om 2 Gentlemenghoo ort 
e Drawers 
Prince, true, Sis : and I come to drew 
che Bares.” youom 


Heft. Oh, the Lord ‘ood Groce: W 
come to Leadon. Nee Fe OIE chee (wee Poss 
of hing Mhetiere you come frerm Waley? 

. F on mad Compound of Moiefties 
thie ght Fleth,and corrupt Blood, thou art welcome, " 

Del. How? you fat Foole,! (come you. 

Pom, My Lord, hee will dree you our of yeur re- 
Henge, sod terme all cos merrymnent, if you take aot the 


Princes You whorfon Candle-myne you, how vildly 
did you (peake of me even now. before this bene® 
maoes.cicill Gentlewomen e , “e 

He. ‘Blefiag on your goed hesst, sad (o thee is by 


"ral Didft chou heare me? 

Prince. Yes: end you knew me,ss you Gid when 
ssene away by Gads-hill ; youknew I wes st your beck, 
and {poke it 00 porpofe,to erie my patience. 

Fal. No,no,no: net (or 11did cot thinke, thou waft 
within hearing. 

Prince. 1 thall drive you then co coaleffe che wilful 
ebufe, and then I know how to hsndle yoa. 

Fal. No abule (Hal) on mine Honar,ne abate, 
























Priace. Not to dilprayfe me? ond call me Panties, 
Bread-chopper, and J not what? 

Fal. Ne sbefe( Hal) 

Pein. No sbofe? 

Fal. No sbule( Ned) io the World : honeft Nad acne, 
I difprays'd him the Wicked, thee the Wicked 







might not fall in love with him: In which doing, | hawe 
done the part of ¢ carefull Friend.snd s true Subie@, end 
thy Facher is te give me chenkes fos it. No ebufe (Ad :) 


none (Ned) aonc; ne 

Prencse. See now pere Pesre, end entire Cow- 
ardife, doch net make thee wrong this vertuoes Gentle~ 
woman,to clofe wih os? 1s fhee of the Wicked 2 Is usine 
Hofieffe heere, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the 
Wicked ? Or honeft Bardeiph (wale Zeale burnes in his 


Nofe) of the Wicked ? 


















Proce. For the Women? 

Fal, For one of them, thee is ia Hell slreadie, and 
burnes poore Soules : for the ocher, | owe her Mo- 
ney ; end whether fhee bee demn'd for tha, | know 


Rox. nN 
Heft. No,] werram yoo. 












Fal. No, 










fos cha. Morty, there is another JediAment vpon thee, 
for Guffering flefh to bee cares mn thy hovle, cencrary to 
the Law, for the winch | cunke thou unk howle. 

Melt. All Vidluallers doe (0; What is a loyet of 
Murton,or two,in a whole Lent? 


Prace. You, omen. 
Del. What {ayes your Grace ? 
Feit. Ha Grace that, which his defh exbelis 


Bef. Who knocks fo lowd at doore? Looke tothe 
doore chere, Prastes ? 


Come from the North : and as I came along, 
3 enet,and ever-tooke s doz en r 
Bere-headed, { king st che Tazeraecs, 
Acd aikvog every one for Sit lols Falfiefe. 
ne no phane te precioas cae ne blame 
Se to the precious time, 
Whe T of Commation, like the South, 













aight, aed wee mut hence, sad leave it vapicks. More 
knocking ot the deore? How now ? what's the mat. 
tox 


? 
Bed. Yearach away to prefeny, 
A dozen Captaines 3% doore for you. 

Fal. Pay che Mohtiens, Sirths : farewell Hoftede, 
forewell Del. Yoo fee (my good Wenches) how men of 
Merit are foughe after : the vndeferuer may {leepe, when 
theenan of Aion 19 call'd on. Farewell good Wenches: 
WI benot leat away polte, Iwill fee you againe, ere I 


: 4 my heart bee not resdie 
to busft-— Well (fweese Jerky) hase a care of thy 


Faift. Facewell , ferewell. Exe. 

Ficft Weil, face chee well: I have knowne chee 
thefe cwentie nine yceres, come Pefcod-crme. bat sn 
hensfier , end trecr-hearted men——- Well, fare chee 
welt. 

Bard. Vi ftris Toareshert. 

Hef. Whac's the master? 

Bard. Bid Miftris Teare-fheer come ro my Mater. 

bof. Ob rence Del, reane : renne,good Der. 

Exot, 





Astus Tertius. Scena Prima. 





Euter che Krag with a Page. 


Kéieg .Goe,call che Esrles of Surrey and of Warwick : 
Buc ere they come,bid them ore-reade thefe Letters, 
Aad well confides of them: make good (peed. Exe. 







Te [ecood Pare of K eng Henry the Fourth. 85 
Fd. thinke chow ast net: I thinke chow art quit » How eeny thealend of my pooreft Subieats 


‘How foule it ts : whae ranke Difeales grow, 


Are ot cbis howre afleepe? OSleepe,O gentie Sleepe, 

Nacores foft Narfe, how hawe I frghted thee, 

Thac chow no more wik waegh my eye-lids downe, 

Wry tahes (Serpe) lye ches i finoa 

Why cashes (S in fmoskie Cribe, 
sleds Roesch chee 














yPon vacate P scien d- . 
Aad huifh: with ’ co thy (hembes, 
rape lary ht AB be , 


Vader che Canopies of cofily State, 

And lull'd with founds of fweereht Melodie ? 

O thes dull God, why yeh shea wuh the vida, 
1a loathfomme Beds,snd lean’ tthe Kisgly Couch, 
A Watch-cafe,or a common ? 

Wik thou, spon the bigh ead giddie Hiatt, 

Seale vp che Ship-boyes Eyes,end rock his Braines, 
Jn Cradle of che rude imperrous Serge, 

And in the vificetson of the Windes, 

Who cake she Raffian Billowes by the top, 
Curliag their monfroes heads,and hanging chem 
With deaff'ning Clarnors in che fl ry Cleats, 
Thae wu the harley seth it felfe awakes 
Cankt paertiall Sleepe) giue shy Repefe 
Toke wet Set’Boyun an foure fo rude: 

And inthe cakneft,and moft Alle Night, 

With all appliances, and meanes to boore, 

Deny it co a King ? Then heppy Lowe, lye downe, 
Voeahe byes the Head,that wearess Crowne. 


Eater Warwieks and Surrey. 






War, Many good-morrowes to your Maieftie, 
- Jsie morrow, Lords > 
war. Tis Ones Clock, and pal. 
Xing. Why then good-morrow to you all( my Lords:) 
Haue you read o’re the Letcers that I {ent you? 
wer, We hawe (vy Liege.) 
Keg. Then you perceive the Body of our Kingdome, 


And with whac danger, neere the Heart of it ? 
war. tis but esa Body, yet diftemper’d, 
Wiuch co his former ftrengch may be reflor'd, 
With good sduice,and little Medicine : 
My Lord Nerrbumberiaad will foone be cool?d, 
Kang.Ob Heavenshat one might read the Book of Fate, 
And [ee che revolution of the Times 
Meke Mouncaines levell,and che Continent 
(Weare of folide firmeneffc nels it felfe 
Into che Sea : and other Times, to fee 
The beachie Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for Weve hippes ; how Chances mocks 
And Changes fill the Cappe of Alceratsoa 
With divers Liquors, "Tis noc tenne yeeres gone, 
Since Reckard,:0d Nerthumberland, great friends, 
Did fesft rogether ; and in two yeeres after, 
Were they a¢ Warres, Ic is but eighe yeeres fince, 
This Pere® was the man, necrefi my Soule, 
Whe, hke a Brocher, coyl’d 10 ary Affaires, 
And he he Love end Life vader ony foot: 

2, for ske,even tothe ° Rebard 
Gaue hum defiance. Bur wbich of you wes by 
(You Coofin Nemt,es 1 may remember) 

When Rechard,with his Eye brimfull of Teares, 
(Then check'’d,and rsted by Northuneberiand ) 
Did fpeake thefe weeds (now prouw'd a Prophecie:) 
Nerthuadberiand thou Ledder,by the which 



















My 


RB 2 


The Time thall come (thes did hes follow is) 
The Time will cogse,that foule Sinne 


And the disificn of our Asitie. 
war. There is 2 Hiftorie tn all mens Livgs, 
=] ing the nacore of the Tienes decew'dt 
hich ‘d,9man prophecie 
"i the wacke cheace of things, 


my 
Rumor doch doable, like the Veice,end Eccho, 


The aumber of the Feared Pleats it your Grace 
To goe to bed, epon my Life (my 
Fiero rhrovLeadie te eas rch, 


And thee enfesfon'd bowres perforce enuft odds 
Varo your Sickneffe, 
Keg. \ will cake your counfaile : 
And were thefe inward Warres once owt of hand, 
Wee would (deare Lords) emo the Help-Leed. 
out. 


Scena Secunda. 


Cates Shalisw and Sdrnce : woth Meakde shadow, 
Wart, Feeble, Bub-celfe. 


Shalt. Come-ca,come-on,come-on; give mee your 
Hand.Sies giee mec yourHend, Sit: an serly Aicrer,by 
the Rood. And how doch any ood Couha Silence? 

Stal. And how my Coulin, pour Bed-felloe ? 
ond your faireft Daugtnter, end mine, my God-Deughter 
Eira! 

Seb Ales,o blocke Owzell (Coukp Shales.) 

Shal. By yes ond hey,Str, 1 dere {sy wy Coulin Wifhen 
is become d good Scholler? hee ts o¢ Osford Mill, ts bee 
aot? 

Sil. Indeede Sir,to my cnt. 

Shal. Hee meat then eo the tenes of Court thertly 1 1 
was once of Clements lone; where (1 thiake) they will 
callve of med Shelew yet. 


Henry the Fourth. 


Sil. Yor wore call'd leftie Shalom then (Covhin.) 
Shel. \ wes cail'd any ching: end [ would hare done 
any ching indeede too.andr too. There wael, and 
Lictle Jobe Dost of Scsftordthite, and blache Coorge Bare, 
ond Prasc Pick-bone and wil Squeke » Cot-[ol- man, you 
hed oot foure “Kod T met iey co pen ia all che Innes of 
ageine: Im to you, wee hoew where 
the Bens-‘Rebe's were, end bed the bef of chem all as 
commendemens. Then was Jacke Falfeffe(now Sis Jehu) 
a Boy, end Page to Thwart Mowbray, Dake of Nee. 


Sil. This Sir Jobe fim) chee comes hither enon 
bow: Souldiers ? (Coufa) * 


Shal. The {wae Sir lebn, the very Come : 1 law him 
breake Scoggan's Head at the Court-Gore, when hee was 
a Crack,nor thes high : and the very (ame-day did | fight 
With one Sarupfon Stock-fyh, 2 Freiterer, behonde Geeyes- 
ime: Oh the mad deyes thar I hove fpenc! and ce fee 

of mine olde Acquaintance are dead ? 

Sil. Wee thal all follow (Coufn.) 

Shal. Cemeines ‘sis certaioc: v: 

Death ts certaine co all, all thell dye, 
of Bullocks at Scamford Fayre? 
Sa. Traly Coufa,! was nor chera, 
Shel, Deach is certaine. Js old Denbkc of your Towne 


we Sasi. 


Sha! Desd? See, fee: hee drew » goed Bow : aad 
deed? bec tho: a fine thoote. Jobe of Gaunt honed 
him well, and bected mech Money on his head. Dead? 
hee would haue cleps in the Clow: at Twelwe-(coresnd 

you s fore-hand Shaft ot fourereene, and foure- 
seene ond 3 halfe, chat it would heue done 9 mens heart 
good to fee. Hows {core of Ewes now? 

Sil. Theresfcer as they be: a (core of geod Ewes 
roay O¢ worth tenne pounds, 

Shal, And is olde Deable dead? 


Emer Bardeiph ard bu Bey. 


Su. Heere come two of Sic Sebe Foifaffes Men (es I 
chinke 

Shek Good-morrew ,honeft Gentlemen. 

Bard, i befeech you, which 1s laflice Shaiew ? 

Shel. 1 acm Robert Shotew( Sit a poore Efqaure of ches 
Coumie, end one of the Kings Iuflices of the Pesce: 
What Is your good pleafure with ave? 

Bard. My Coptaine (Su) commends hie co you: 
my Captaine,Sir Jobe Falfaffe : « cali Gencieenan, end 2 
mof gellam Leader. 

Shal, Hee grcetes me well: (Sis) I heew him 8 
goed Beck-Sword-men, How doth the good Korght ? 
mey ! aske.how my Ledy bis Wife doch? 

Bard. Sit,perden : a Souldser is berter eccommode- 
ted. shen with s Wife, 

Shal. 1c is well (2id,Siz; and ts is well fald, indeed?, 
coo: Better accommodered? it is good, yes indecde 


call you ic P by dhis Day, | know nor che Phrefe : bee 
I will momtaine the Word with my Sword, to brea 
Sooldiertike Word, ond a Word of 

Command. Accommodated . thet 1s, whea 0 men be 
(00 they fey) accommodered: o:, when amen ss, being 















The fecond Part 


whereby he though to be sccommodated, which isan 


Ewe Feif fz. 


. Shal. Icis very iaf 1 Looke, heere comes good Sir 
Jebe. Gise me your hand, gwe me your Worthips good 
hand : Treft me, you looke well : and beare yous yeares 
very well. Welcome.good Sit Jobe, \ 

Fal. Lae giedco lee you weil, good M. Robert Shal- 
low: Molter Sare-card as I chinke? 
Shal. Nok Joba, itis my Cofilo Sdeuce : in Commith- 
on with sce, 
Fal. Good M. Sileoce, ix well befics y ou fhould be of 
che peece. 
Your Wortbip is welcome. 
Pal Pye, thisis hoc weather (Genslemen) have you 
ded me heere halfe a dozen of feffieient men? 
Shal, Masry hove we frr : Will you fe? 
Feb. Levant fee them,! befeech 
Shal, Where's the Rolls Where's the Roll? Where's 
the Rell? Les me fee, ies me fee, let me fee : fe,f0,fofo: 
ranry Sit. Reape Moulder: \er chem appeare 6st calls 
{ee them to fo, letthemdolo: Let mer fee, Wher 
Aboolde? 


@ ts 

Meal, Heereiir plesfe you. 

Shal. What thinke you (Sit Jobe) 2 good limb'd fale ° 
lew: youg,ftreng, end of good friends, 

Fel. Isthynsme Afealdie? 

CMeal. Yeaf it plesfe you. 

Kal, “Tis the more ume thou wert vs'd, 

Shai, poh exceilen. Things thet are moul- 
die, tockawle very fgulas good. Weil {side Sis Jobe, 


fal Prick ti. 

Bfad. 1 wes prickt well enough before, ifyou covld 
hawe let me alone: my old Dame will be vadone now, for 
one to dos her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; you need 
motto have prickc me, there ere ocher men ficter to goe 
ou,then I. 

Fal. Go too: peace Monldie, you Chall gore. Alenldis, 
0 19 time you were Ipens. 

Atoul. Spe? 

Shallow. Pesce,fellow peace; Nand alide : Know you 
where you ase? For the oshes fis Jobe; Let me fee:Simen 





























Fel. 1 roarty, let me have him to fis vader; he's like to 
bea cold fouldies, 


Shel, Where's Shadow? 

Shed. Heere fir. 

Fal. Shadow, whofe fonne an thou? 

Shad. My Mochers fonne, Sit. 

Saif. Thy Mothers fonne : hke enough, end thy Fa. 
thers thadew : fo che fonne of che Female, is the thadow 
of che Male . it 1s often fo iadeede, bes not of the Fathers 
fabRience. 

Shal. Do you like him,fte lobe? 

Fail. Shadow will (crue fot Summer : pricke him : For 
wee hove anummber of thedowes ceo fill eppe the Muftes- 
Booke. 

Shad. Thernas Wart}? 

boli Where'she 

wert, Heere fir. 

Folf, \schy name Wan? 

war, Yeats. 

Fal. Thow art a very ragged Wort. 
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Shal. Shall | pricke him downe, 
Sit Sebm? faperd foe 

Falf, le were uous: for his epperrel is bukit vp- 
on Moeecke, and the whole frame Rands vpon pans:ptick 
himeo more. 

Sbal. Ha,ha,he, you can do ithe: youcandoeig 2 | 
commend yoo weil, 
Prene Fable. 

Feebh. Heere fir. 

Shel, What Trade ert thou Feoble? 

Besble. A Womans Taylor Gs. 

Shad, Shall I procke bien fir ? 

Fat. You may: 
Bux ifhe had beene a mans Taylor,he would haue prick'd 
yeu. Wilt thou make se many holes in an enemes Bac- 
taile,ss thou haf done in s Womans petticote 2 

Feeble. I will doe my good willfir, yeacen haue so 


meore, 

Falf, Weill (aid,good Womans Tailoet : Well fayde 
Couragious Frebie : chou wilt bee ss valiant os the wrath- 
fall Dove,or molt magnanimous Moule. Priche the wo- 
mene Toylous well Mafter Shalow, deepe Maufter Shal- 


Scoble, 1 woold wart might hour gone Ge. 
Fd. 1 would thow wert amans Taitor,chat § might 
wend him, ond make him fit to goe. Icannot put himre 
a privace fouldier, thacis che Leader of fo many thoe- 
feads Let chat fuffice,moft Forcible Ferbie, 
Beeble. 11 thall (office. 
Faif. 1am boundrothee, reverend Feeble. Who is 
che next ? 
Shel. Peter Bulcaife of he Greene. 
Fai. Yea marry, let vs fee Bevealfe. 
Bal. Heere fr. . 
Fel. Treft me,slikely Fellow. Come,pricke me But. 
coffe 111 he roare againe. 
Bel. Lord Capesine. 
Fal. What? do't chou roase before th'stt pricks. 
Bal. Oh fic, Lem 2 difesfed man. ° . 
“pal, What difeafe haft thou? 
Bal. Awhorlon cold fir, s cough fir, which 1 canghe 
with Ringing in the Kings effayres, vpon his Cor 
doy, hr. 
"ral Come thou thalt ge co she Warres in sGowne : 
we will hove awey thy Cold, ond | will tabe fech eedes. 
shee chy friends hall ring for thee. Is beere all? 





Shal. There istcwo more called then your number : 
maf heue bet foure heere fis,and fo | pray you go in 
with mete dinner, 


Fal. Come, I will goedrinke with you, bat I cenoct 
sacry dinner, | am glad to fee you in good erech, Maftes 
Shallow 


Shal. © fir Seba, doe you remember Gace wee ley ail 
night inthe Winde mill.in S Georges Field, 

tale. No more of thet good Malte: Shelow » No 
more of that. 

Shel. Helis wassmerryaight. Andis law Nighe- 
werke siiue ? 

Fal. She lives. M. Shades. 

Shel, She nevercouldswaywithee. —- 

Fel, Newtt never : the would alwsyes (sy (hee could 


not abide M.Shalen, 
Shat. 1 could anger her co che heart : thee was thee 8 
Bene Reba. Doth the held her owne well. 


Fal. Old,old, M Shalen. 
Shai, Ney, the mufi be old, the cannoe cheefe bur be 
3 old: 









Gwe yeeres agoe. 

Shal, Heh, Coahn Sadeace, tho: thou hedft (eene chee 
ches chis Kaight and 1 bawe feene: hab, Sic Jabs, (aid | 
well? 

Fal, Wee banc heard che Chymes et nidanight,Ma- 
fle . 

Shal, That wee hove, ches wee hove ; mn faith,Sir /ebe, 
wee hese : our was, Hem-Bayes. Come, 
let's to Dinner ; come Jet's co Dinner : Ob the dsyes thet 
wer heee {eene. came. 

Bul. Good Mafter Corporare 2. » fiend 
frieed, aad beere is fouse Harry cenne fhillings in Freoc 
Crownes for you : in very cruch, fir J had as lief be hang’d 
fess goe: and yet for cine owne pert,fir,J do aot care; 
bur recher, beceafe 1 ace vnwilling, and for aioe ewne 
pert have a defire to tay wich my friends: elfe, fis, I did 
not care, for mane owne part,fo mech. 

Bard. Go-too: fend ate. 

Mesid. And M Corporal! Ceptsine,fer 
old Dares fake aod tny friend : thee hath oo body eo 
doe any chong about her, when] om gone : and the is old, 
and cannot helpe her (elfe : haue fortic, fs. 

Berd. Go-reo: ftand s 

Feeble. 1 care not, a cran con die bet once: wee owe & 
denh | will never beare 2 bele mode: if it be my defti- 
ate,fo: if « benor.fo: no msn istoo te ferse his 
Prince: and let st goe Which way is will be chat dies chis 

is for che neze. 
Tord: Well (ord,thow arts fellow. 

Feeble, Ney,! will bease no befe minde, 

Felf. Come fir which men fheil 1 hase ¢ 

Shai. Foure of which 

Bard. Sit, a word with 
free ( Meuldr and Gell. 

Fal. Goetoo: weil, 

Sbal. Come, fir eke, which foure will you hese ? 

Felf. Doe you chefe forme. 

Shal. Masry then , cAfenidic, Bol-calfe, Feeble, and 


Fal. Mouldie.wd Bal-calfe : for you Mfoutdte Cixy 
or home,till you are psft (ereice: ond for yous pore. Bub- 
all come enrote; | will none 
ah Pare loko Sur leba, doe Dot oot {elle wrong shey 
ore yest likelyef menyand T woald have you fered with 

the bef?. 


Pall. Will you coll me (Mofter Shalem) how ce chule 
seran? Care | forche Lirabe, che Thewes, che focere, 
baike, 20d bigge affemblenes of omen? gree eee the 
fprru (Molter -.) Where's War? you fee what 
8 ragged sto: hee hall charge yes, ead 
difcharge you, wath che mouon of 3 Pewierewns Hoan 
@er: come off, snd on, {wifter then hee that gibbets on 
the Brewers Bucket. And chis (ame halfe-fac'd fellow, 
Shadew, giver me chis man : hee prefencs no marke to the 
Encaee, che foe-man rosy with as great syme lewell a¢ 
the edge of a Pen-kaife: and for e Retrac, how furiftly 
wall chit Forte, the Womens Tayler, runne off. O, giee 
enc the {pare men, and (pare me che great ones. Pat ees 
Calywer into" erts hand 

Berd Hold wert, Tcaserfe: chves,chos,thes. 

Falf. Come snanage ae your Calyuer: we Teaet 
go-teo,very good, exceeding good. O.gwe me 
a litle Jeane,old, chops bald . Well Bid swt thou 
mt a good Scab. held zheve 1s 0 Teftes for ches. 







































plesfe. 
t !heae chree peend, to 


Shel. Hee is nec his Crafes-enafier, bre 
eo be. 1 sermemmber 0 Mile-ed. Greenr,chen I top 
oe ss inne, | wos chen Sic Dagune in wtosher: 
Show : cheve was a late quiert fallow. and hee would 
ren ae bre Peece thus: end tar would sbour, 
and and come you wn, end come yes in: 
a ee won Bewnce would bre foy, end 
awey ogeme egeme woald he came 
I Ohell sewer fer Foch sfeltoss “ , 
Fai. Thele fellowes will dos well, Moefter Shafisn, 
Farewell Mafter Sitsare, | will eat vée many werdrs with 
: (sre you well, Gentlemen book: I chenks yess 
auf « dozen aule co mehr. Dardalpb, gime the Seuldiers 


Shel. Sis lobe, Heveen bieSe and prolper 
Affawes, and fend vs Peace he you roumree , iba 
ny howls. Lex our old ecquaintance be renrwed: per- 

I wal with you co che Court. 

Fal. | would you would, Mafer Shafian 

Shal. Gorcor I hewe fpoke ac sword, Fare gen 
well. Ean, 

Fal, Fore you well, genie Genlemen. On Ben. 
delpb, \eade the men away. Av I revurac, { will feck of 
thefe leftxces» I doe fee the boctome of lefbce Shal- 
lem, How fubic wee old cum ere to this vice of Lye 
lng? This fame ftare’d Tufisce heth done eetheng ber 
frase ro me of the eridenciie of hie Youth, end the 

# hee hath done abou Ternbali-freet, and curry 
third worde Lye, duct pzy'd to the hearer, chen the 
Terkes Tribece. I doe remember ham ot Ciranmves lene 
like omen made after Soppet,of 2 Cheefe-pering. When 
bee was naked, hee was, tor all the world, lite « forked 

i caru'd 







the Faftuon: And sow is this Vices Da, 
Squire, and celkes es famnilrarly of Job of Gener ,se if 
hee had beene fworne Brother co him : end Tie be (werne 
hee never (sw him but once in the Tik-yerd,and ches he 
bucft his Head, for crowdin 
1 faw it, end told sem of 
Nezme, for you might have cufs’d bie and all his Ap- 
meo an Eele-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoe- 
was @ Manon ferhim; » Coen : and now beth 
hee Lend, and Beeues. Well, ] will be saced with 
born, if Trecurne: and it thall goe bard, bur | wil enke 
he 8 cwo Stones come. If the young 
Dece bes Buys forthe old Pike, 1 fee no resfon,in che 
Law of Nacere, but I ansy {nop ot bien. Lex time fhapa, 
end chere on end, Zauee. 








ine che Archie, (Melina Halting: , 
Weltmeriand, Colendir, 


Bh. Whar in this Foret calf'd? 
Hef. “Tis Gualerce Forreft, and't thal plesfe your 


Groce. 
BP. Here fend avy Lords)end fend Mfeoucrars farth, 
Tobaor de nuaket of cc peers’ 


Rab Wee 
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Hat. Wer hane fen forth okeadie. 
is well done. Cin thete ) 

I eaaft sequeint you, cher I hove recie'd 
New-deerd Letters from Northunberlaed: 
Theis cold intent,tenure, and fabftance chus, 
Here doth hee with his Perfon, with fech Powers 
As might hold fortence with his Qualitie, 
The which hee could noe levie: whereupon 
Hee mceryr'd,so ripe his growing Fortunes, 
To Scotland ; end conclodes tn heartie prayers, 
Tha Arvempes may ower tive the Resard, 
And Rerefall mecting cheis Oppofite. 

Adow. Thus do the hopes we haue in hum,couch ground, 
And dahh themfelues to pieces. 


Emer a Meffecger. 


Bef. New? what newes? 
Mef. Welt of chis Forreft,(carcely off 2 wile, 
In ferme, comes on the Enemie : 
by che growad they hide, T iudge their number 
pos.oracerc the reec of thirtie thoufand. 


Ades. The ieR proportion chat we gouc themout, 
Let vs fway-00,00d face chem ia the 
Inter Wefmeiasd, 
2a. Whas anced Leoder fronts ve here ? 
Aten, Ichinke it is ay Lord of Wefimeriand 


wrp. Heakh,and (sere greeting from our General, 
Prince Lord lebv,and Duke of Lancafler. 
Baw. Say on(my Lord of Weftmeriend) in peaces 
Whar doth conceme your cormrmng ? 
Welt, Thea (my Lord) 
Vato your Grace doe 1 in chrefe eddreffe 
The fubftance of my Speech. If chat Rebellion 
Came like it (elfe,in bale and shregt Rowts, 
Led en by bieodic Youth, guarded with Rage, 
And commnenanc’d by Boyes,and Beggerie : 
I fey,J€ damn d Commotion fo appeare, 
den his cewe,nauiwe ond moft proper fhape, 
You (Rewerend Father.end thele Noble Lords) 
Had aor beene hereto drefic the ougty forme 
Wah pour fare Renors, Vou,Lced Arch-bihop, 
Wi we Honors. You,Lord Arch-bi 
Welk Ses os bya Ciaill Peace meintam'd, 

(e Beard,the Sitwer Hand of Peace hath touch'd, 
Whole Learning,ond good Leceers,Peace hah tacos d, 
Whole white [nveftmenrs figure Innocence, 

Thee Douce ,and very bleffed Spirit of Peace. 
Wherefore doe you fo Mi cranflate your felfe, 
Ouc of che h of Peace,that beares fuch grace, 
into the her th and hoyftrous Tongue of Warre ? 
Teacning your Bookes to Graues, your Inkeco Blood, 
Your Pennes to Leunces,and your Tongue divine 
© alowd Trompet ands Point of Warre. 
BH. Wherefore doe | this? forthe Queftion Maads. 
refely cochisend: Wee are all difcas'd, 
od wah ous furferting and weatos howres, 
broughs our felues inte aburning Fever, 
ad wee sell bicede for i : of which Difeale, 
Dur late King Richard (beg infefied) dy'd, 
Bu: (my Noble Lord of We(mesland) 
fT rake ac: on me here 0s 2 Phyficsen, 
Nes der 1m en Eacerc 10 Peace, 





Troope in tne Throngs of Miktane men: 
But rather thew o white like fearefull Warre, 
Todyec ranke Miedes,ficke of hsppineffe, 
And purge th obfireions, which begin co Nop 
Our Veines of Life: heare me more plainely. 
T houe in equall ballance suftly weigh‘d, 
Whac wrongs our Arms may do, what wrongs we fuffer, 
And fade our Gricfes heaurer then our 
Wee fee which way the ftresme of Time doth reane, 
And are enforc'd from ovr mmoft quiet there, 
By che rough Torrent of Oceshon, 
And-haue the furnmarie of stl ovr Criefes 
(‘When time thall ferae) to thew in Anricless 
Which long ere this, wee offer'd tothe Ki 
And might, by no Suit, geyne our Audience: 
When wee are wrong’d,and would vafold ow Griefes, 
Wee sredeny’d ecceffe vaco his Perfon, 
Even by chofe men, chat mofl have done vs 
The dengers of che dayes but newly gone, 
Whofe memorie is writuen on the Barth 
With yetoppearing blood; and the 
OF every Minutes inflance (prefene now) 
Hach pat vs in chefe ill-befeeming Armes: 
Nos co breake Peace,or any Branch of it, 
But co cflablith here 2 Peace indeede, 
Concurring both in Name ond Qualitie. 
eff, When euct yet was your Appeale deny'd? 
Wherein have you beene galled by the King ? 
Whiat Peere hath beene fuborn'd.co grace on 
That vou fhould feate his lawieife bloody Booke 
Of focg'd Rebellion, with a Seale diuine? 
Byb, My Brother generell,che Common- wealth, 
I meke my Quarrell,in perticuler, 
weft. There isnoneede of any fach redreffe: 
Or if there were, it not belongs to yeu, 
Mew. Why net whim .n pare, end tevsall, 
Thae feele the bruizes of the dayes before, 
And fuffer the Condinon of thefe Times 
To lay a heauie end vnequall Hand vpon ous Honors? 
bocft. Omny good Lord CMowbray, 
Confoove che Times co their Neceffitucs, 
And you thall fay (indeede) t is the Time, 
And noc the King, thac doch you snsuries. 
Yet for pert,« NOC spPCsres co Me, 
Eicher (rom the King.or in the prefent Tine, 
That you thould have an ynch of eny ground 
Ta build a Gnefeon : were you not reftar’d 
Toall the Deke of Norfotkes Seignerics, 
Your Noble.and nghs well-cemembred Parbers ? 
Mew. What chingsn Honor,had my Fother loft, 
That need to be reuiu'd,snd bresth’d inme? 
The King thes lou’d him,ss the State food rhen, 
Was forc'd, perforce compell'd co banith him : 
And then,that Heavy Brrilng brooks and hee 
Being mounsed,and both rowfed sa there Seates, 
Their nesghing Courfers daring of the Spurre, ° 
Thewr seemed Scaves in charge wheis Beavers dowre, 
Their eyes of frefparkling through fights of Seecle, 
And the lowd Trumpet blowmg chem together 2 
Then.then, when there was nathing could haue Rlay’d 
ating brooke ; 


My Fath=r from the Breaft of 2 
O.when the King did throw his Warder downe, 
(His owne Life hung vpon che Seaffe hee threw) 
Then chrew hee downs himfelfe,end all shee Lives, 
That by Indrs€tepenr and by dint of Sword, 
Have hace owl-carryed ender Dulting broakg. 

2 
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We. eee Dowbray now youknow ot whet. That even ont Corne {hall (eeme ne light as Chaffe, 


The Earle of Hereford was 1 
In Eaglend che moft valiant vase 


oa whom Forcune would thea haue mil’ d? 


Father had beene Vidor there, 
For lle Covsarey repel all 
For in a generall voyce, 
Cry’d hase vpen him: ocd al sleet soem 
Were fet on Herford,whom they doied on, 
And blefs'd,and grac’d,and did more then the King, 
Bat this ls meere digreffion from my purpofe. 
Here come f from our Princely General, 
To hnew your Griefenco cell Nenftem’ his Grace, 
That hee will give you Audience: ead wherein 
Ir fhail that your demands ere tuft, 
You thall enioy them ,every thing fer off, 
That migh: fo much 3s chiske you Enemies. 
Pieri But hee hath fore’d vs ito compall chis Offer, 
oceedes from Pollicy not Lone. 
. Mowbray you over-weene to cake it fos 
te Know Ace ben from Fease. 
Fert loe,wihia a! a Ken ous Arm reny lyea, 
Vpon mine Honor all too co 
To give edmittance tos thoughe of of feare. 
Our Bactoile is more full of Names then yours, 
Oar Men more perfe& in the vfeof Armes, 
Over Armor sil as our Caufe the beft; 
Then Resfea will,our hearts thould be as good. 
57 yee wall by oy ovdlaee 'd. 
ell, by mny will, wee hall admic no Paticy. 
Welt. That ergocs be bur che thame 
A rotten Cafe abides Mean En Comaithon, 
Haft. Hath che Prince leh 
In very ample verwue of his Father, 
To bewe,and abfolurely ro determing 
Of what Conditions wee thal ftend vpon? 
. Thecis iarended in the Generals Nocues 
1 mule you make fo flight a Queftion, 


Then take(my Lord of Weftaner! Schedule, 
oh e{my Lor sod)his 


For this contsines our ¢: 
Enoch feverall Article herein redee(s'd, 

All members of our Canfe, both here,snd beaca, 
that an kahoewed vo thie AGice, 


Tove sed ce our purpofes confin'd, 
Wee came within our awful Beale 


peace 
Ortoche place of difference call the Swords, 
Which muft decide it. 

Bid. Lord, wee will doe fo, 

Atco. There isa thing within my Bofome tells me, 
That ac Conditions of our Peace can Rand. 

Hit. Feare you nor,that if wee can make our Pesce 
Vpon foch lorge termes,and fo abfelace, 
Asour Condsions thall cont 
Que Peace hall fiend as firme as Roc 


Tet alle 


hall be wissowed wich (o rough a winde, 


Aod Nene (oy bed) mn percition, 
note reat: the Kin is wearie 
Of daintie,and rend ead od s 
Fee hee hath founded on docs by Deady 
Realues cwe grester in che Heires of Life 
Aeshna Feber hone 
pe eather yet tac 
Thae may repeac,end fiftorie 
To new remembrance. For weer owe 
Hee cannot fo precifely weede this Rand, 
As his mif-doubts prefenx occafion : 
His foes ore fo en-roosed with bis fisends, 
to vafixe an Eoerle, 

hee eo found (rakes Elend. 
Soahet his Lend. ike en 2 offentane wifey 

encag’d him on, to offer fisokes, 
Ashe ifs ftriking, holds his Infant "e 
And bangs refots'd Cosredtion in Arne, 


bar eedesshe haeh ofed al his Rods, 
weed all his 
On ince Offendere chat hve Joc 
The ve infteannsofChediconenes 
power, like co a Fangleffe Lion 


May of bat not hold, 
gf. Tua very tree 
npr 64 (ny ood Lat Ma) 


we donow make our attonement weil 


fo Your Grace of Yorke, ia heauen’s name the 


n-th " nefoce,and greet bis Grace ary Lorde Orne 


Ester Prince Toba, 
Seba. You sre wel encountred here(my ceGn 2 


Ad on you Cat aig pel, 
td 

Lord cf Yorke, it bene 'd with you, 
Wee that your Flocke (sffembled by che Befl) 
Yen chp ladencathehaly Toe 

our expoGdion oa ext, 

Then new to fee you beere on Iron men 
Chesring a rowt of Rebels with your Drumne, 
Tarningrihe W ord, toSword; and Life todesths 
That men chet fs withia a Menarches heart, 


How deepe 
Te hemes 


eervetha Grseestbe 


And oor dail woke, re) Solis of Hessen 

Bot you msi-e(e herewcrence of your Place, 
the Countensace,and Grace of Hesuea, 

As 8 falfe Faworite doth his Priaces Name, 

In deedes dif-honorable / Youbave caken ep, 
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Vader the counsestened Zeale of Hesuan, Jeb, The word of Peace is render'd : heaske bow 


The Sabies of Heeuens Subfticne, my Ferber, 
And both sgainft the Peace of Hesusn.and hin, 
Heue here vp-fwarmed them, 
Bh. Good my Leed of Laacofler, 
Bac (ee leold oy Lord of WeRmesisnd) 
Bat (es i told my 
The Tiae (mif-oeder’d) doth in common fence 
Crowd vs,20¢ creth ve,to this monftrous Forme, 
To hold our fafeie vpe hens 
The parcels, sad particulars of ow: Gricte, 
The hich beth been with fcorae fhou'd from the Couse: 
Whereon this Hydva-Sonne of Were w borne, 
Whole dangerous cyes mey charm'd sfleepe, 
Wb of ours moft iuh and righe defices ; 
And true Obedience of chis Madneffe curd, 
camety to the foot of Maicthe. 
Adow. \E noc,wee reedie are to rye eur fortunes, 
To che taf man. 
Haft. And though wee hese fall dewne, 
Wee haus Sepplyes, co fecond our Atcempet 3 
if they ent cesry hewn (hall cond then. 
Aad (0, fe<ceffe of Milchiefe thall be borne, 
And Heire from Heire thal hold this Quarrel vp, 
Whiles Engisud (hall haue generation, 
Tobe, You sre too hallow ( Haffing:s) 
Much too fhellew, 
bapa che bowome of the after- Times. 
leafech race,to saiwere chem direAly, 
How farre-farth you doe hke their Articles. 
lebn, J ike chemalt,snd doe sllow chem well s 
And (wreere here, by the honor of my blood, 
have beens mi ¢, 
Aad fome,abouc him,haue coo lavifhly 
Wrefted hes meaning.and Authoritie. 
My Lord, thefe Grietes fhail be with {peed redreft: 
V pon any Life,they thall. If this may pleale you, 
Diichasge yoor Powers vnto cheis feverall Counties, 
As wee will owrs : sad here, berweene che Armies, 
Ler’'s deinke cogerher friendly snd embrace, 
Thor all chew eyes may beare thoie Tokens home, 
Ot our rcfored Love,sad Acutic. 
Bf. Ltake your Princely weed, for thele redrefies, 
fobs. 1 giee ht you,and will meinvsine my words 
And cheseopen I drinke unto your Groce. 
Haft, Goe Capteine,sad deliver to the Armie 
This newes of Pesce: let them haue pay,sad port ¢ 
I know, ic well well pleafe chem. 
High chee Captaine. Exa, 
By. To onan Neo Lord of Weftmerland, 


Grace 


welt. § € Your Grace : 
And if you knew what paines J have bcftow'd, 
To breede chis prefers Peace, 
You would drinke freely : bus my love to ye, 
Shell thew ix felfe more openly beresfier. 
Bf 1 doe nox Joubt you. 
weft. lem of it. 
Healch to my Lord,and gearle Conlin UPowbr 
Afow. ¥ aa with ene health in very happy {cafon, 
Fur | arn,on the fodaine fomerhing ill. 
Bh Agr ill Chences,men ate cues Merry, 
But hesuineffe fore-runnes the good eucne. 
weft . Therefore be merry( Coese)fince fodaine lorrow 
Serves co [ay thas: fome good thing comes to marrow. 
Bg. Belceve me, om paffing light 10 fpicit. 
Alew. So twech the worfe,if your owne Rule be true. 


they howe, . 
Maw. This hed been chearefell. after Vidorie, 
Bye. A Peaceis of the necere of a Conqueft : 
For chen bech parties nobly ae fubde'd, 
Aad ocither partie loofes. 
lobe. Goe (my Lerd) 
Aad let our Aseny be difcharged ceo: 
And good ay Lord({o pleafe you}ler om Teaines 
by vs shar wee mey perufe che men 
Wee thould have coap'd wichall, 
Bd. Goegood Lord Haftings s 
And cre they be difamfs'd,lec therm marchby, .  Exia. 


debe. \ rw Locds) wee thall lye to night sogerhet. 
. Enter wef meriand. . 
Now Coufin, wherefore ftands oer Army fill? 


Well. The Lesders having charge from you ro lead, 
Will not goe off voull they hee you (paake. 


lobe, They know their duties. Earer Hafireg:. 
Heft. Out Army is dilpers’d : 
Like youchfull Sceeres, enyoak'd, they toeke theis courte 
Est, Welt, North, South: or like a$ broke vp, 


Each harryes towards his home,snd {poring plece, 
wrt. Good ridings(my Lord Hafmgs for the which, 

I doe srreft chee (Traysor) of high Treafon: 

And youLerd Arch-bifhop, and you Lord Adawbray, 

Of Capicall Treafon,! attach you both, 

Aew. iy thas proceeding ialt,end honorable 2? 

weft. is Affembly fo ? 

Bae. Will you thus breake your faich ? 

febn, 1 pawn'd theenooe : 

I promird you cedrefic of shefe pen} wiphowy eset, 
ou did complains; which, by aune 

Iwill perforave, with a mott Cheoftian care. 

Bix for you (Rebels )looke co tofte the due 

Meet for Rebellion, and fuch Adis as yours. 

used arate dvd yevteokten fe rommence > 

Fondly broughs hese,on ‘ ‘em, €. 

Sesske vp our Drummes,purfue the [caster'd firey, 

Heaven,and not wee, have fafely fought to day. 

Some gusrd chefe Traitors to she Block of Death, 

Treafons tree Bed and yceldes vp of breath. Szram. 

Ester Faipaffe and Colsade. 

Fai, Whac's your Name,Sit? of what Condition are 
you? and of what plscc,! prey? 

Col, Lama Knight,Sit : 

As my Name is Collemie of the Dale. 
Felft, Well thea, Cofrarke 1s your Name, s Koight fs 
Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Cobrmie (hall 
atl be your Neme,s Traytor your Degree sod re ware 
Place,a place enough: you 
fal Coal of ee a 

¢ aot you Sit eben fF. e 

Faif. As jaman ashe lv, whoere lem . doeyer 
peelde (w,or thall I {weare for you? f 1 doe Swesce, they 
are che drops of thy Lowers, and they weep for thy deach, 
therefore rowze yp Feare and Trembling, and do obler- 
uence to my mercy. 

Col I chinhe you ase Sit lobe Falfafe & wn thes theughe 

me, 

Fal. Uhave s whole Schoele of congues in this belly 
anne, and nore Tongue ot chem all, {peahes ee other 
word but my name ; and | hed but a belly of any indiffe 
seacie, 1 were fimply the inoft flu fellow in Europe : 

wembe, my wombe,my wombe vndecs met. Hecre} 
comes out Generel. 
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Emer Prince fobn and Weftmerlend. 


feba. The heat is paft follow no farther now: 
Call in the Powers, good Coulin Wefimerland. 
Now Falitafe, where havc you brene all chis while? 
When cuery thin is ended, then you come. 
Thefe tardie Tricks of yours will (on eny fife) 
One tume.or other brew € fome Gallowes back bee 

Fal. 1 would bee forry (my Lord) but it fhould 
ches: Inever knew yer, but "dbeke vad checke was the 
rewsed of Valour. Doe you thinke me s Swallow,an Az. 
row.or e Balle? Haw oka pore sod olde Metion, 
the Thought? Ihave {preded hither w 
che schy extrencft yooh of poffibiliie Lhoue fowndred 
nine {core and odde Poftes ; and hetre ( cravefl-ssinced 
as } arn) haue,in oy and immaculate V slour, taken 
Sic Jobe Colleuile of the Dale, a mol furtous Kaight,and 
galerous Enemie : Buc what of that ¢ hee few mee, ans 
peelded : chet 1 may itiftly fay with the hookemos'é 
ctlow of Rome, I came,faw -CEME, 

lela. te wasmorcef his Coustehig, chen your defer- 


ting. ; 

Fait. 1 know not: beere hee is, sod heere } 
him: and 1 befeech er Ciraces Wa te be ook’ dwn 
the reft of this deedes ; orl fweare, I will hase ic 
in 2 particulsr Ballad, with mine owne PiQure on the top 
of it (Colleusde kithmg my foot:) To the which courle, if 
I be enfore’d, if youdo not all like gils ewo-pences 
to me; ani | in the cleare Skie of Fame, o're-thine 
gs much as the Full Moone doth the Cynders of the 
enent (which fhew like Pinnes-headsto her) beleeue no: 
chp Word of the Noble: therefore let ence baue right, 
and let defect mount, 

fobe. Thine’s roo heauie to mount. 

Foiff. Letit thine then. 

Ieee. Thine's coo thick Nogtny good 

Fait Levit doe fomethi Lord)chee 
dee me good end call it wher yoo wil. my 

Jon, Isthy Name Colsmle ? 

Col, Iu 18 (my Lord.) . 

faim. A famoas Rebel art thou, Collie. 

Paif. Ande famous true Subied tooke him 

Col, Tam (my Lord) buc es my Beceers are, 
hac led me hither ; had chey beenc rul'd by me, 
You fhould have wonne them dearer then you have, 

Feff. 1 know not how they fold bur chow 
Fike a kinde fellow,gou'ft chy feife sway; and 3 chenke 
chee, fos thee. cour 


voeltnserlaed, 
Lola. Howe you lefe ? 
oweft. Recreat is made,and Exeewuon ftay‘d. 
Lobes. Send (olcaile, with his Confederstes, 
Te Yorke,to prefent Execution. 
Bhust,leode him hence and fee you feud him fure. 
Lit with Colruile 


And now dilparch we toward the Cours (my Lords) 
Theare the King, my Father,is fore ficke. 

Our Newes hall goe before vecohis Meieftie, 
Whieh(Couhn ou thall beare,co comfort hiens 
And wee wich fpeede will follow you. 

Fa My Lord, J befeech you,give me leaue to goe 
through Glosecfiethice: and when yor come ro Cowrt, 
Qe pray Jn your good report, 

pti 0 jos wah Publefe : Ln my condition, 
better {peakcof youshen youdeferue = - Et. 
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Fal, Tnald you t 1 twere Decter 
then your Dukedome. Good faith, this fame young fo- 
ber-blooded Boy doth not lowe me, nor amen cannes 
make him laugh 3 but chat’s no marusile, hee dciakes no 
Wine, There's neuer any of chefe demure Boyes come. 
co any proofe: for thinne Drinke doth fo ouer-coole 
theis blood, snd meking many Fith-Meales, that they 
fall into a kinde “here Greeae-tichneffe : and thes, 
when they marry. et Wene are gener 
and Cowards ie ahichfome of vs ould be md 
but for inflametion. A good Sherris-Sack hach a cwo- 
faid operation in ic: ic afcends me bao the Braine,éryes 
me there all the foolith, end dell, end creddie V spourn, 


which enuironit: makes ic ke, for 

i crf abba heveed bscchie titre 5 which 
deliver'd o're to the Voyce, the T smaich is che 
Birth, becomes excellent Wit. The propertic of 
your exceilene Sherrie, is, the of the Bloods 
which before (cold,sad fetled) left the Liner white, end 
pale; which isthe Badge of Pefiltsnimicie, and Cowar- 
dize: bur the Sherris wermes ic,end makes it courfe 
From che lnwrards, to the parte extremncs: it Ulemioacech 
the Face, which (as o Beacon) glucs warning to all the 
teft of this liette Kingdome (Man) te Arme : and chen 

Vicall Commoners,sod si 


in-land pertic Spisies,eafier 

snc all to their Caprsine, the Heart; tho greet, sad pul 
with his Resiaue,doth say Deed of Coursge: and thi: 
*'$, chet skill in the Wespoo 

bs nothing without Seck (for that fets ic e-worke:) and 
Learning, s meere Hoord of Gold, kep: bys Desi | 
Sack commences it, and fets ic in 8G, ond vfe. Hereel 
cones it, chat Prince Harry is valiant: for the cold bleed 
hee did naturally inherice of bis Father, bee heth, like 
OG, with cellent eodesusar of drakiog good. end 
geod flore of fertile Sherris,chat hee is become very hoe, 
and valisne. If Thad a thoufand Sennes,the firft Priaciple 
J woald ccach them, thould be to forfweere thinne Pots- 
‘tions gad to addidi themfelucstoSeck, Enter Bardebb 


How now Bardsiph ? 


Bard. The Arrvieis di all, and gone. 

Fadf, Let them gee: Ile h Gloucefierthire, 
end will I vife Mafter Robert » Efquire: 3 
have bim alreadie betweene and my 


thembe,and fhortly will J sormihtie’ Cetsrowen 





Scena Secunda. 





Euser King Waermicke,Clarrare Gloucefter. 
King. Now Lords,ifHeauen doth give focceSiefll ead’ 
Tochis Debote chee bleedeth at our . 
Wee will our Youth lead on to higher Fieids, 
And dw no Swords, but whee ace fanQify’d. 
Our Nowic is sddreffed, our Power collected, 
Our Sabfticmes,in abfence, well iauefted, 
And every ching lycs levell 10 our with 5 . 
Ouely wee wanc a little perfonell Srrengette 
And paw-e vs, it! chefe Rebels, now s-foce, 
Come ngerneath the youke of 
War. Both which we debt oct Meiciie 
Shall Coont enioy, oe yout 


the Prince, your Brother 
Gis. 1 chinkehee's gene co bene (ay Leeder Wied. 


fer. 

King. Aodhew sccormpanied ? 

Gis, 1 doe not know (any Lord.) 

Kieg, ls nos his Beother, Thomas of Clorence, with 
Nin 


? 
Gio, No Lord) hee isin hesre. 
Cle. We, reid cy Lordjend ather ? 
king, Nothing bey well co thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
How thou are not with the Prince,thy Brother? 





Hee loves thee,end chou do’ hum( houses.) 
Thos haft a berner place it hiv A ; 

Then al] chy Brothers : ie 

And Noble Offces thou may Neth eer) 


Of Mediation (after I rm dead) 


) or loofe the good sdwannage of his Graces 
By feeming cold,or carelefie of bis will, 

For hec is vous,if hee be ebferu'd : 

Ree hach o care for Prieto « Hand 

Open (as Day) formelting Charitie: 

Ver maicbhonding bate sacens’d hee’s Fine, 
As emorons as W meer, ond 28 fadden, 

As congealed in the Sprin ° 
Fils tecpper ht fore orf be wel obareds 
Chide him for faults and doe it reverenly, 
Whea you perceine his blood enclin'd to mirth: 
Burt being moodie.give hie Line.and fcope, 

\ thas bes pefhone (like a Whale on ground) 
And thou thalt prowe a theicer te thy friends, 
AHoope of Gold,to binde thy Brothers ia: 

pat the wnited Veffell of their Blood 


ia with Venome of Saggcfiien, 

Meee pertorccihe powre it in) 

Shall nenes leske.chough it doe worke ss trong 

As Aconitune er tath ,. 

(iar. \thall obferwe him with all case,snd lowe. 
King. Why art thou not ot Windlor with hire (The- 
mas! 


"cle Hee ls not there to dey » hee dines in Len. 
bt Aad how sccompenyed ? Cent thow tell 

Cla, Wish Points , and other his continual fol- 
alee Nofi (ubied is che ferret Seylero Weades : 
Aad hee (the Noble Imege of my Youth) 


Us oucs-Spread with hom: therefore my gricle 
Sererches is folfe ond the howe af doth 


Ob, wich whet Wings thall his AGeitions fiye 
owards froming Perili,end ‘d Decay? 
Wa. Uy Lord, nw, Looke beyead bie quiee: 


Tauwihinkeasonaked 


The fecond Part of K ing 
my. Hunpieey (cry Soane ot Gloucefter) where is 
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Be look’d vpon,and learn'd : which once artayn’ 
Your Highneffe knowes comes to no farther alae 
But to be knowne,and hated. So,like grofle termes, 
The Prince will, the perfetineife of time, 
Ceft off his followers: and these memoria 
Shall as a Patcerne,or 9 Mesfure,live, 
By which his Grace mult mece the lives of eshers, 
Turning psQ-enills to edowmreges 
King.'Tis feldome, when the Bee doth leaws her Comin 
In the dead Carrion, 
Eater Weftacerland, 
bab heere ? wefimerland ¢ 
. th to my Soueraigne,ond new happineffe 
Added co chat,that lam to dolor. 
Prince /obe, your Sonne,doth kifle your Graces Hand: 
Mowbray che Bilhop,Sereepe, Rafings,ond al}, 
Are brought to the Correction of yeur Lew, 
There is not now 2 Rebels Sword wnthesth'd, 
Bus Peece puts forth her Olive esery where . 
The manner how this AGion hath beene borne, 
Here (at more icyfure) may your Highnefie reade, 
‘Nich courfe,in his particular. 
Keng. O Weftmerland chow srt a Sumener Bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of Winter fings 
The lifting vp of day 
Eater Harcewt. 
Looke, heere's more newes. . 
Herc, From Enemies,Heauen keepe your Maleftie: 
And when Rand again you, may they fail, 
As thole thac | am come tocell you of. 
The Escle Norrhumberiand, and the Lord Bardolfe, 
Wicks Power of Englith,and of Scots, 
Are by the Sherife of Yorkethire overthrowne: 
The manner,and true order of the fighe, 
This Packer (pleafe it you) concaines oc large. 
Kong. And wherefore fhould thefe good newas 
Make me ficke? 
Will Fortune never come wich both hands full, 
Bur write herfaire words fill in fouleft Lecters 2 
Shee eyther giues a Scomeck, snd ne Foode, 
(Such are the poore,in hesith) or elfes Feet, 
And cakes away the Seormsck (foch are the Rich, 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it nor.) 
I theuld new,st this happy newes, 
And sew my Sighs fayles,snd my Braine is giddie. 
O me,come neere me.now J am mugh ill. 
Gl. Comfort your Maiefie. 
wf. My Soversigne Lord,cheare vp your Geife Jooke 


ve, Be patient (Princes) you doe know,thele Fics 
ordinarie. 


Ase with his Highneffe 
Stand framhien, give hirneyre : 


Hee'le ftraight be well. 
Cla. No,no,hee cannot long hold oor: thefe pengs, 
Th'inceflant core.and lebour of his Minde, 


Hach wroughe the Mure,chet fheuld coafine it in, 

So thinne,chat Life lookes chrough,and will breake ou, 
Glo, The feare me : for they doe obferue 

Vofather'd Heires,and losthly Births of Nature : 

The Sesfons thelr as the Yeere 

Had found fome Moneths and leap'd chem coer, 
Clar. The River hash cheice Bow'd,no becweene 

Aad the old folte (Times doting Chrenieles) 

Soy it did fo,2 tincie time before 

That our greac Grend-fire Edward fick’d,nod dy'de. 
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war. Speake lower (Princes » for the King rece- Kag. Whyd Srace(my Bresharyooreey Ce) 
my 


were. 
Glo. This Apoplenie will (cercaine) be his end, 
King. | pray you take me vp,end beare me hence 
Inco tome other Chember : (ofily ‘prey. 
Let there be no noyfe made (my gentle friends) 
Voleffc forme dall and fauaurebie hand 
Will whifper Muficke co my wearie Spiric. 
war, Coli for the Maficke in che Reome. 
K mg. Set me the Crowne (por Pillow here. 
Clar, Hiv eye 1s hollow,end hee changes much. 
War. Lefle noy, lefle neyfe. 


Eater Prince Feary. 


P. Han, Whe faw the Duke of Clarence? 
Clar. Lambere (Brasher) full of heawmeffe. . 
P.Ilea. How now? Raine withia doores, snd nent 
abroad? How doth che King? 
Cle. Exceeding ul. 
P.How Head hee che good newes yet? 
Tell ighim. hehe 
Glo Wee alcer’d mach, the heasing te. 
P.Hea. hee be ficke with ley, "6 
Hee'le recover without Phyficke, 
war. Nor fo mech noyfe (ray Lords) 
Sweet Pronce fpeshe lowe, 
The Kreg. your Father ,1s difpos'd co eepe. 
Cleo Letve with.deaw into the other Roome. 
war W5l't pleale your Grace co goc along with vs? 
P. Hew Ne: ] will fit.and watch hereby che King. 
Why dosh the Crowne lye chere,vponhi Pillows 
Being fa croublefome a Bed .fellow ? 
O pallith'd Perumbation! Golden Care! 
That Keep the Ports of Slumber open wide, 
To many a watcbioll Nighc s (icepe with in aow, 
Vex not to found, and halle fo deepely fweere, 
As hee whofe Brow (with hamety Bi 
Snores out che Worch of Night. O Mateftre! 
When rhou dof pinch chy Bearer thou do'ft fic 
Like oe nch Armer.worne on heat of day, 
That (caldt with (oferie : by hus Gares of breath, 
There lyesa dowlney feather which Rirres not ; 
Did hee fefpire shor nem and weig brieile dowing 
Perforce mult move. ha A Naar Lord,my Father, 
This Neepe ts fownd 1 thisisa fleepe, 
That from this Golden Rigall hoch pags 
So many Engisth Kings. ac from me, 
Ie Teares heune Sorrows: of che Bleod, 
Which Nacore, Loue,and filial! underneffe, 
Shall (O deere Father) pay chee plemeoully, 
My due,from chee,rs ches Impesioll Crowne, 
Which as immediate from thy Place and Blood) 
Derwues felfercoms. Lee, heeve x fus, 
Winch Hesecn thall guard : 
And put the worlds whele firength mo one gyant Are, 
Tr thall not force this 2 ineell Honor fremmae. 
This, from thee, will | to aune leave, 
As‘els lets to me. 


Eater Warwke,Glecefter Clercate, 


Ring. warenky Gieurefier .Claveare. 
(ter Dorhwhe King call? 

Pubes Wha: would your Maieftie ? how fares your 
soce? 


Ean. 


Cla. We lef the Pri Brother Liege 
Who endertooke vo nandwachby yee ) 
, Kat. The Prince of Wales? where is hee? let mee 
ec hia, 


war. This doore is hee is thi . 
Gi Hee tone ace ingore sway wee 
syd, 


Korg. Where is the Crowne ? who teoke ic from my 
Pillow ? 
brer, When wee with-drew (my Liege) wee left is 


heere. 
Kay. The Prince hach ca'ne ie hence : 
Goe feeke him out. 
1s hee fo haftie,chat hee doth feppefe 
My fleepe,my death ? Finde hin my Lord of Warwick 
Chide him hither s this part of bie conioynes 
With my difeafe,end helpes toend me, 
See Sennes.whet chings yoo ere: 
How quickly Necuse falls inco 
When Gold becomes her Obie? 
For chis,che peri thesia re Fathers 
Haue broke their aah thoughes, 
Tacie branes pith careathe bones with 
chis,chey and pyl'd 
The conker'd heapes of Arange-erchiewed Gold: 
For chis they hane beene cheeghrfull.co inneft 
Theie Sennes with Ares,and Martial! Exercifes : 
When, like the Bee, culling from cucry Rewer 
The vertuous Serceces,our Thighes pocket with Wax, 
Out Moaches with Honey, wee bring it co che Hine ; 
And like the Bees, are murthered for owr peines. 
Thés biter cafte yeelds his engroficmenrs, 
Tethe ending Fether. 
Exar Warwelg. 

Now, where is hee, chat will not ftay fo long, 
Till Nis Friend Sickoeffe hoch determan’d me f 

war: My Lord, found the Prince in che next Reeme, 
Wathing with kindly T cares bis gentle Cheekes, 
Wich fecha deepe demesnure,in gren forrow, 
That Tyrenay, which oewer qusffe bur blood, 
Wah gertccye-drots Heese comming haben 

wh gentle eye-drops. Hee 19 « hither, 

Ring Bex vibarefocc did bee cake sway the Crowns? 

Emer Prince Heep. 

Loe, where hee comes. Come hither to me/ larry.) 
Depare the Chamber, lesue vs heere slone. 

P. Hee. loever chought to heare yoo (peake egaine, 

King. Thy with was Fa:her(Hary)co thet thoughe: 
ihe toe | . by thee, 1 wesrie thee. 

et ° () 
Do a a ser 
Before thy howre be ripe? O foelith Yoush I 
Thow feek'f che Greeenefle, that will eucs-wheime ches, 
Stay bec alittle: for my Cloud of Dignaie 
Isheld from fallsog wich fo weske s winde, 
Thac ic will quick : sy Day ts dienme, 
Thou haft cle thaswtch ober (ome few howres 
Were rhaseswichowe offence : end at ery death 
ql 4 Aes 
Thy Life did mon eft thou low'df me ace, 
RUE Reet on Oye ier d of te 
1d’ a chowtand in 

Which chou hart wheweed oe thy Phe a 
Tofted us halle an howse of my Life. 
Whar? canft chee act forbcere we halfe an bowre? 
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Teens, me Bow, tnd digge ny grane thy leife, Let heswen, for ewer, keepe it from my heed, 

























Aad bid the merry Beis ring to Aad meke me, ss the pooreft Vellai 

That thow art a Serta he Thac doch wich awe, 20d cerrot kaeele vote 

Let ll che Teares, chat fhould bedew my Hearfe King. O my Scone! 

Be drops of Belme, to fendtifie thy heads Hessen pur is in thy mine co take it hence, 
Onely compound me with forgotten duft. That choo might'A ioyne the more, thy Fathers love, 
Gise thar, which goue thee life, vnte the Wormes : Pleading (0 wifely, in cxcufe of it, 

Piucke downe my Officers, breake my Decrees ; | Come hher Hare, fic chou by 

For now a time ls come, to moche #t Formas. Aad hesre (I thinke, the very tureft Counfell 


Heney the Gilt is Crown'd : Vp Vanity, Thee ever I (hell breach : Hesuen knowes,my Some) 
Downe Royall Score : All you fage Couefadora, hence: By whac by-parhes, end indire& crook’d.w 

th lenow Lact this owne: and Iemy elfeksow well 
From ee Regien, Apes of Idlenefle, How croublefome it fate vpon my hesd. 


spurge you of your Scum : To thee, ie thell defcend wich berrer Quiee, 
Hewe yon a Reffienchat {will (weare? drinke? dance? Better Opinion, better Confirmation - 
R the nighe? Rob? Murder? aad commie For all the foyle of the Acchiewement goes 
The oldeft fnnes, thie neweft kinde of wayes ? With me. iato che Earth. 1¢ feem'd in mee, 
Be hoppy, he will trouble you no more: But 2 21: Honour (nacch'd with beyft'rous hand, 
Engiond, thall double gill d, hie crebble pik. Aad I had many to vpbraide 
and, fhall give him » Honor, Might » 


: wy pine of x, by theic Affiftzoces, 
For the Fift Harry, frorn curb'd Licenfe pluckes h dayly grew ro Quarrell, and to Blood-fhed, 
The awrale of Reftraints snd che wilde Dogge Wounding ed Peace. 

Shall fieth hie tooch In every Innocent. Al thefe bold 

Omy peore King dome (Ficke,with chill blowes) Thou feef (with peril) I have anfwered: 

















When ther ny Care could not with-hold thy Ry ets, For all ey Reigne, hath beene but as 3 Scene 
Whee wik chon do, wehen Rye fe shy Care? AGiog that ergernent And now my desth 
O, thou wile bes Wild agtine, Changes the Moode: For whet in me,wes purchas'd, 
Peepled with Wolves (shy old Inhebicares. Falles vpoe thee, ia e more Fayrer fore. 

Priece. Oparéonme (my Liege) Sochou, the Gerlsad wear fecceffuely. 
But for my Teares, Yer, thou flend'ft more fare,then I could do, 
The ealnpedinnes vo my Speech, Thou ert not Greve enough, face greefes are : 
Thed I'deble deere, and deepe Rebuke, Aod all thy Priends, which thou muft meke thy Friends 
Bre you (with greefe) had (poke, and I had heard Howe bur cheic fings,and ceeth, newly tak ‘n out, 
The courle of it fo farte. Therets your Crowne, By whofe fell worklog, I was firft edusnc’d, 
Aad he thet weares the Crowne immortally, And by whofe power, I well might lodge aFeare 
Loag guerd ie If f affed ic more. Tobe sgaine difplec'd. Whichto ssoyd, 
Then ss your Honeur, end as your Renowne, 1 cut them off : and had a purpefe now 
Let me no more from ths Obedience nife, To lesde our many to the Holy Land; 
‘Which my moft true, end inwesrd deceaus Spire Leaf ceft, and lying full, might makethemlooke 
Tescheth this end exteriour bending. Too neere vnco my State. 
Heaven with me, when J heere came in, Therefore (ay Harrie) 
And found ne courfe of breath within your Maiefle, Be ic chy courfe co buhe giddy Miades 
How cold it Grooke ery heart. If7 du fine, With Ferraigne Quarreis :thet AGion hence borae out, 
O let me, in my prefent wildencffe, dye, May watte che memery of the former . 
And newer live, 10 thew th'incredulous World, More would I, but my Lungs are wafted fo, 
The Noble c thet I have purpofed. Thae (trength of Speech is vererly deni’de mea. 
Comming to looke on you, thinking you desd, How I come by the Crowne, O heaven forgiwe st 
(And dead almoft (my Liege}co thioke yeu were) And grant it aay, with thee, in etue peace hiec. 
1 {pake mo the Crowne (es heuing fenfe) Sriece, My gracious Liege: 
And chas vpbraided it. The Care on chee depending, You wonne it, wore ic - hepe it ,gaue lt me, 
Heth fed vpon the body of my Pather, Then lsine aad right mufl ey poffeffion be 1 
Therefore, shou beft of Gold, 1 worft of Geld. I,with more, then with e Common perme, 
Others, leffe fine in Charradt, is more precious, "Gaind all the World, will rightfully eaiataine. 
Preferuing lsfe,in Med'cine porable: 
But thow, moh Fine, moft t'd, moh Repown'd, Eater Lord letm of Lancafier, 
Thee (ary Royal Licgs ond Warwiske. 
Thas all Lie 
heen it. Ppt it on ny Head, King Looke, looke, 
To ery wth it (os with en Baemie, Heere comes my fobe of Lancofter: 
That hed before my face merdred my Father) Ieba Health, Peace, and Happineffe, 
The Quacreli of struc loberitor. Tomy Reyall Father, 
Bat if it did infe& my blood with ley. Xing. Thou bring’ me hsppweffe end Peace 
Or fell my Thougius, to ang firsine of Pride, (Sonne Jobe : 
If any Redell, o¢ vaine fpiris of mine, Bur health (slacke) wich youthful! wings is lowne 
Dod, wich che leaf Affetion of s Welcome, From this bare, wither’d Trenke, Vpen thy fghs 
Goes encertanmnent to che night of it, My worldly buGnefle makes a perwd. 


Where 
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Whereis ory Lod of Warwickes 
prin, My Loed of Warwicke. 
King. Doth any nan particuler belong 
Voro the Lodging, where 1 hc did fwooa d? 
War. ‘Tir eall'd lersfelem, my Noble Loud. 


i fhould nat tra in lerefalem < 
Which (vai - 
Bu wal enc to chac Chamber, 

In tha: /crafalear, thal Harry dye. 








Adfus Quintus. Scena Prima. 





Enter Shallow ,Silone, Falfi fe, Bardolfe, 
Page, end Daun. 


Shat. Ry Cocke and Pye,you (hall oor away tonight. 
What Dasy,| fay. 

Fai. You muft eacufe me, M. Robert Shalow. 

Shel [will not exeule you :you fhall act be excufed. 
Excules thall not be adenittcd : chereisno excule fhall 
ferue : you thall nor be excus’d, 

Why Deer 

Dane. Heere fr. 

Shel. Dey. Dasy, Dany, \er me {ce (Deny) vet me fee : 
Mlism Cooke, bid hum come bither, Sit feb you fhal 
ney. Mam fi, chuss thofe Precepts cannot bee 

Dew. M WM, 3 e > 
feru'd ond agasoe {w, Mall we fowe the bead-laod with 
Wheate ¢ 

Shel Withred Wheat Dase. Bur for wdsam Cook: 
are there no youg Pigeons? 

Davy. Yes Sic. 

Heere 13 now the Sraithes note, for Shooing, 
Aad Plough-lrons. 

Shad. fe ac be caft, and payde : Sic /ebn, you thell 
cot be excus'd. 

Desy Sit, anew linke to the Bucket muft needes bee 
had: And Su, doe you meane to Roppe any of Mellaarns 
Wages,abour the Sacke he loft che other day, at Minckley 

? 


Fayre 

Shall. He thall aniwer'ie of her-leee'd He 
Some Pigcons ,a couple rt-legg’ anes :& 
ioym of Rrorwon ens any pretty line tune Kickthawes, 
tel) Beem Cooke. 

Desy Doth che nan of Warre,ftsy all night fa ? 

Stal Ves Daw 
I will wfe him weil. A Friend sth Cours, is bereet then a 
penny inpurfe. Vietis men well Davy, ior they are are 
rant Kraucs, and will backe-bite. 

Dey No worfe chenthey are bicten. Gs : For they 
haue maruellous fowle lmnen. 

Shatiow, Well coocated Dev : abou thy Buboeffe, 


Dasy. 

Dewy. 1 beltech you fr, 
Tocounsenance mien Vier of Woncot, againR Cie 
men Perks: of the hil. 

Shel, There are many Complaines Daay, againit chat 
Vier, cha Uifer is on arrent Kaague, on my know. 


ny Henry the Fourth. 


. Ligresne ar Mlorthip achat be Is a knase 
But yexbeasen forbid Sir,boe a sae (hosld hene Gn 
Countenence, ot his Friends requeft. An boneft man Ge, 
is able to [peske for himfelfe, when s Knaue is not.1 bane 
fere’d your Werthippe truely fic, thefe eight yeares: end 
if I canoot once of twice in s Quarter beare our a knawe, 
agunft en honcft man, | hsue but a very litle credice with 
Your Worfhigpe. The Enace is mine hoveft Friend Sir, 
therefore your Woxhhip, let him bee Counte- 
nanc’ 


1 oe toe 

fay be thal] hase no wrong : Looke about Dewy, 
Where sre you Sit fobn? Come, off with y our Boots. 
Giue me your hand M. . 

Bard. 1 am glad to fee your Werthip. 

Shal. ichanke chee, wath allary heart, hinde Mafer 
Bardalfe : and welcome my tal) Fellow s 
Come Sir /ebn. 

Feige. Vie follow you, good Mafter Robert Shake, 
Bardelfe, looketo our H If 1 were faw de into 
Quanticies, I fhould make fourc dozen of {ach bearded 
Hermites Raves, as Mafter Shalom. cis o wonderfull 
thing to fee che femblable Coherence of his mens fpari 
and his : They by obferving of him,do beare 
like foolith luftices: Hee, by converfing with them, is 
turn'd into a luftice-like Servingman. Their fowss are 
fo married in ConiunQion, with the pesticipazion of Soa 
ciety, chat chey flocke cogecher in confent, lilre(o ma 
ny Wilde-Geele, If I hade fuiseto Mayfler Shales, 1 
would humour his men, with the imputation of 
neere their Mayfter. If ro his Men, I would curse 
Maifter Shatew, that no man could beutet command his 

ants. It ts cortaine, chac either bearing, of 

Gorant Carriage is cangbt, as men take di one 
anothers therefore, let mentake beede of thew 

nie. I will deuife marrer enough oot of this Shaler, to 
keepe Prince Harry in contines . the weering 
ant of fixe Fafhioas ( which is foure Tesrmes)or two Ac- 
tions, end he thall leugh with Jaternathow:. Oit is ouch 
thaca Lye (wth aflight Oath) and eich (with a fadde 
brow) will doc, wah a Fellow, that newer had the Ache 
in his Shoulders. O you fhall fee htm leugh, till his Face 
be like a wet Cloake, ii Laid vp, 

Shal, Sis lela, 

Falf, 1 come Mafter Shallow, 1 come Malte: Shatiar. 

Enave 





Scena Secunda. 





Enecr the Earleof wrarercks, and she Lord 
Cas c hoftece, 


Warwake How now, my Lord Chiefe feftice, whe. 
cher away ? 
Ch lah How doth the King ? 
Were, Exceeding well ; his Cares 
Are afer ell ended. 

Ch.laft 3 not dead. 

Paw, Heese the way of Nocere, 
And to our he lwes no more. 

CbJjef | would his Moiefly hed cail’d me with ham, 
The ferurce, thee 2 tsuly did hus life, 
Hath left me open to all unsuries, 

We. 
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War. indeed f thinke the yong King loues you not, What? Rete? Rebuke? and roughly fend to Prifon 
ChJuf. | know be doth not,snd errme any fife Thisemediare Heire of England? Was this ease 






To welcome the condition of the Time, May this be wath’d in Leshe, and forgotten ? 
Which connot looke more hideoully vpon me, Chtuf. | chen did v{e the Pesfon of yous Fahes : 
Then J hawe deawne it in my fancafie, The image of his wets lay then in me, 


And in ch'sdminillration of his Law, 
Emer hin of Lenogo, Ghucsie, 


Whiles ] was bufie for the Commonwealch, 
Your Highnefle pleafed co forget my place, 

Wa. Heere come the hesuy Ife of dead Harris: 

O, chaz che living Horie hed the rem 

Of bim,the of thefe thrve Gentlemen : 

How many Nobles then, fhould hold their places, 

Thae muft Brike (eile, to Spirits of vilde fort? 
(htt. Alas, 1 fease,ali will be over-rurn'd. 
febn. Good morrow Colin Werwick,good morrow. 


lem. We meet, like men,that hed forgot to {peake. 
Wer, We do remember : but our Argument 
{sall wo heauy, to admic much talke, 
beh Well: Peace be with him, chet hath mede vs heauy 
Ch.Jaff. Peace be with vs,leaft we be heauier. 
Gi.O, good my Lord, you hue loft s friend indeed: 
And! dare iweare,you borrow not thst face 
Of feeming forrow, it is fure your owne. 
leha, bh nomen be sflur’d what grace to finde, 
Vos ftand in coldeft tion. 
1 am che Fortier, would cwere orherwile. A 
Cla.Wel, you mufi now fpeake Siz Jahn FaMtoffe Gure, 
Which fwimaes ageintt your Rreame of Quality. 
Cosoff. Sweet Princes: whee J did, 1 did ia . 












































The Masefty, and power of Law,and luftice, 
The Image of che King, whom I prefented, 

And froeke me in my very Seace of ludgement. 
Whereon (a en Offender to your Fether) 

1 gave bold way to my Authority, 
And did commit you. If the deed were il, 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 

To 2 Sonne, fet your acnaughe ? 

To plucke downe luftice from your awefull Benchy 
To trip the Courfe of Law.and bluns the Sword 
That guards the peace, and fafety of your Perfor: ? 
Nay more, co fpurne at your moft Royall Image, 
And mocke your workings,in e Second body ? 
Queftion your Royall Thoughrs,make the cefe yours: 
Be now the Facher,and propofe s Sonne. 

Heare your owne dignity fo much prophsen'd, 

See your moft dreadfall wes fo lootely Nigheeds 
Behold your [cife,fo by s Sonne difdaineds 

And chen imagine me,taking you pact, 

And in your power, fof fitencing your Sonne : 
Aferchis oKine eal fensence me; 
And,as you sre 8 € in your Scate, 
What I have done, thar misbeceme my place, 


Led by th’Imperiall Condud ef my Soule, My perfon, or my Lieges Soveraigntie. 

And newer fhall you fee, that 1 will begge ” Prin, You are right luftice and you weighthis well: 
A rapged, and fore-Rsif'd Remffion. Therefore fiill beare the Ballance, and the Swords 

1fT och, and vpright Innocency feyle me, Aad I do wilh yeus Honors may encreafe, 

De to the King (my Mafter) thas 1s dead, Till you do line, to fee a Sonne of mine 


And cell him, who hath fent me sfter him. 
war. Heere comes the Priace, 


Bote Prince Have. 


Offend you, and obey as | did. 

So fhall I Hue, to fpeskerny Fathers words : 
Happy am I, thet haue a man fo bold, 

That dares do lufttce, on my propet Sonne 3 


C%.Jaf.Good morrow. and heawen faee your Maiefly | And no leffe happy, heuing fuch a Sonne, 

Provce. This new, and gorgeous Garmenc, Maiefty, Thet would deliver vp his Grearnefie (0, 
Sits nor fo eefe on me, a8 mike. Ineo the hands of luftice. You did commit me: 
Brothers, you mixe your with forne Fease : Fer which, I do commit into yous hand, 
This is the Eogtifh, not the Turkith Cours : Th'voAlained Swerd that you houc vs'd co besres 
Not Acmrah, on Ansurch facceeds, With this Remembrance; That you vie the fame 


With the like bold, tuft, snd Gpirit 


Bot Harry, Harry: Yea be fad ( Brothers 
See ) As you have done’gainftme. Theze is my hand, 


For (co {peake crath) it very well becomes you 


Sorrow, fo Royally inyou ° You fhall be as o Father, tomy Youth : 

That I willdeeply pus the Fathion My voice thall found, es you do prorape mine care, 
And wesse kinmy heart, Why then be fed, And I will Roope, and humble my Iarcnis, 

Bax emercaine no mase of ic (good Brothers) To iter ny wrehalalind persed 

Then 8 ioyat burthen, tsid vpon vs all. And Princes beleewe me, Ubefeech you: 

Fer me, by Heauen (1 bid you be effur’d) My Father is gone wilde into his Graue, 

he be your Father, end your Brother wo: (For inhis Torube,lyemy ASfedtions 

Let me but besre your , le besre your Cares 3 And wich his Spirits, fadly I furvive, 

Bue weepe that Marrie’s dead,and fo will 3. Tomocke the expeétation of the World 3 

Bot Harry lives, thas (hall conuert hole Teases To fruftrare Prophefies, and to race out 


Rossen Opinion, who-hedh writ me downe 
After my feeming. The Tide of Blood in me, 
Hath prowdly flow’d in Vanity, till now. 

Now doth ic wene, and ebde backe to she Sea, 
Where it fhall mingle with the ftare of Floods, 
And flow henceforth in formall Muefly. 

Now call we our High Cour of Parliament, 


By number, into houres of Happineffe. 
ldagye We no other from your Matefiy, 
Prim. You all looke Arangely on me : and youmoft, 
You are (1 chinke) 2ffur'd,1 love you nos. 
Ch.feft, Lam afar’ d(ifl be meafur'd cightty) 
Your Maiefty bach a0 wit caule vo hace mee. 
Pr.No?How might Prince of my gen bopes forger 
So grea indignities youlsid vpan me 








And let vs choofe (uch Limbes of Noble Counbite, 
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That the greet Body of ou Scare may go i ,andler it come. Le pledge yous 


In equall renke, with che bef govern'd Nati 

Thee Warre, of Peace,or both st once may be 

As walnced and familisr co vs, 

Jn erbich you (Father) thal bese formoft hand. 

Our Coronstion done, we will accke 

(at befrereme re se) 
heaven ing to ts 

Ne meson (se Pere, Ratha luft caufe to (sy, 

Heawen fhorten Havers happy life, one day. 





Scena Tertia. 





Ene 0, Shaltew, Silence, Bardelfe, 
ate othe 


Skat Ney, you fhall fee mine Orchards where, 10 98 
Arbor we will cate 0 laf yeares Pippin of my owne graf- 
. fing. with a dith of Corra fo forth (Come Co- 
Go Silence and then to bed. 

Fal. You have heere.s goodly dwelting,and e rich. 


Shai, Batren, barren, barren: ers al all 
: tpnedbaww: 


Sie lobar Marty good agre. Spread 
Well fard Dani. 
Fait. This Danie ferees you for good vfes: he bs your 
,end your Husband. 
Shel. A good Varler,e good Verler.s very good Vas- 
let, Siz Jobe: | hane drunke too much Sacke at Supper. A 
Varlee. Now fit dewne, now fudowne . Come’ 


Si. Ah Gere(qeoth-s) we fhall doc nothing bee care, 

and make good , and praife heaven for the merrie 

. when felt is cheape and Females decre,and leftie 

Lots rome heere,and there ; fo merrily, ead cucr erpong 
fo meredy. 

Fal. There'sa merry beart, good MM Silvece, Le give 
gaa a healch for chat anon. 

Shal, Good M Bardelfe: forme wine, Dawk. 

Da, Sweer fir, (it: lie be with you snon : moh feweere 
fir,fa. Maller Page.good M.Page,fic: Profece. Whee 
yew eam in meete,weel haue in drinke: but you besre, 
the heaet’s all. 

Shel. BemertyM Bardeife, end my Gutle Souldiour 
chere,be merry. ee 

Sil. Be erry, be merry.my wife he’s all. 

For women ere Shie wes. Boch henson’ ey : 

“Tes merry in Hall, when Beards wogge all; 

Aad welcome merry Sh: oustide. Be merry be ery. 
Fal. 1 did nec chinke M.Sisacy had bins men of this 


Matic. 

Sd, Who It I heue beene merry twice sod once, ore 
few. 

‘Dasy. Thereis 2 dith of Lesher-costs for you. 

Shal. Danke. 

Des. Your Worthip: Ne be wich you fraight. A cep 
of Wink fr? 

Sa. A Cup of Wine,thar's briske ond fine, & drinte 
enca the Leman mine: and a merry heart lives long-e, 


Fal. Well (54,0 Silence. 
Si. Wee thall be mesty nove comes ta the fweere of 


the aigh.. 
foe Health, snd long lifero you, Mf Sjleace 


& eo 
eaile co the bottome. 


Shai. Honef Bardelft,aclcome : If chou wach 
wiltoot cel, befhrew thy heart. Welcome my 
little tyne ebeefe,and welcome indeed too: Le drinke to 
M.Bardelfe,andto all the Cavilesoes about Londoa, 
Das, | hops to fee Londan.once ere I die, 
Bar. 1fl might fee you there Dame 


Shal. yout cracke 3 quart together’ Els, will you net 


Bar. Yes Sit,ins pone 
Shal, Uchanke thee : the will Riche by thee, 7 
can aflore chee that. He will net out, he is eree 
2 i a toary 
. ¢ ¢ 3a King:leck no . 
Looke whos at deter theresbe who koockes? 
Bal Why now you have done me right. 
Si Dome right and dub ee Kaigh, Sawtge Ist 
ace . 
Bal, Tisfo. 
Del Wa rletepee un ld man cen do fomreben. 
. Mie ec your ippe, chere's one Petal 
come from the Coma whhnewess 
Fal. Fromthe Court? Let hie comeia. 


Eater P 
How now Piftoll ? en, 
Pf. Sit lobe, ‘fave yon fir. 
Fal, What winde blew you hisher, Piftoll ? 


Péf. Not the ill winde which blowes nose to geod, 
Cocer Kaighs : art now one of the greateft mes Is 
the Realme. 


Sil. Indeed, I thiokebe ber, bec Goodman Pafi of 


sfon, 
Pill, Pulfe? in chy eeeth,moft recreane Coward 
bafe. Sir Joba, lara thy Pifloll, and thy Friend ¢ heleer 


skelter hue I rode to thee, and tydings do I bging , and 
lachiec ioyes, ond golden Timer ond happie Newes of 


rice. 
P Fol. Uprechee now deliver thee, like amenof chls 
World. 

Pift. A foots for che World,s0d Wertdlings dele, 
I (peake of Affrica,andGoldenioyes, 

Fal. O bale Affyrien Knight, what is thy ocwes ? 
Let King Comrhe know chertuth thereof. 

Sd. And Robis-heed, Scariet, and Iohn, 

Pi. Shall Curves coafroat the Haliicene? 
Tren Bile coy bead a Paes loppe. 
Then Piflol! ley ¢ d in Facies 

‘Shel. HoneA Centemen 
know nox your beeeding, 

Pf. Why chen Lement chesefere. 

Shalt, Give me perdon,Sie, 
If Ge, you come with news from che Court, Take ke,chere 
is buc rwo wayes, ether to verter them, of te coocesie 
there, Iam Sir, vnder the King, in foe Authority. 

Pip. Vader which King? 
Beaseiay, (peake.or dye. 

Sbhal. Vader King Haery. 

Pf. Harry Fourth? er Fift? 

Shel Harry the Powth. 

Pyf. A foorrs for thine Office. 
Sit Jobe, thy cender Lamb-kinne, new 1: King, 
Harry ihe Fift's che man, I fpeale the cruch, 
When Piftoll yes, do chis, and figge-me, like 
The brag ging Sponiecd. 
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. No, chon srrant kuaae tl would I might dy, 
: Thos tat dntmeory 


thet I cught heme thee heng’d 
thoolda eat of joyne. 
, The Conftables hawe delieer’d her owcr comes: 


and {hee thal hane cherre enough, | warrant 
ber. There bach besne a man or ewo (lately id abou 


Lye: Come on, Ile 
Wnt TiRofeall, ube 
bad'R 


Heft. O chet Sir febe were come, hee would make 
dey ve foe body. Bue 1 Would the Fraits 


Officer. ifn do, you fhall haue » dopen of Cuthions 
agtine, you hsue bueciewen now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me : for the man is dead, chat you end Pi- 

Del. ie cell chee whee, chou thin meo ina Cenfor; 3 


ss fovodly windg'd for this, you blew. 
oe you fomith ‘é Corredtiones, if you 
: forfweare balfe Kircies. 


. 


Scena Quinta. 


Buster two Grecmes. 
9 Gree. More Rethes,more Ruthes. 
2.Gree. The T hace founded twice. 
s.Gres. Ic will be cwo of the Clocke, crethey come 
from the Coroastice. E2xnt Gree, 


Emer Faifcffe Salen, Piel, Bardolfe and Page. 


FaificGe. Scand heereby me, M. Rebert Shalew,) will 
make che King do you Grace. } wll Ieese vpon him, as 
be comes by : sad bur marke the countenance that hee 
will give me. 


Fal. Asst were, to ride dsy end aight, 
Aad not co deliberate, nat tu ° 
Noc to have petience to fhuft mca 

Shel, {x is moft certaine. 

Fal, Bar co Band Rained with Trausile, 904 fwesnng 
with defire co fee hin, chanking of novhing elfe, purting 
all ¢s in oblivion,as df there were nothing eis co bee 
done, bus co fee hin. 

Poft. Tis foupor edem : for obfque bec wcbel oft. “Tis all 


Noble Liver, and 
coble thoghes 
; ry 0 Hall'd whic 
cher by mof\ Mechanicall and head. Rowee vppe 
Ebon den, wich fell AleAo's Saake, 
Delis ia. Piftol fpeakes nooghe but trock, 
Fel. 1 will deliver her. 
tonne There coer’d che Sea: and Trumpet Clangoer 


The Theapets Emer Haws the 
Fift, Brebes, Lad Confe 


Faift, Sswethy Grace King Hal, ny Royall Hal. 

Le The nenoeas nce geesd,aod Keepe, amok reyall 
Impe of Pacee. 

‘al. “Save thee my fweet Boy. 

Keg. My Lord Chiefe Iufhce, fpeakevo chat veine 
man, 

Ch.lef. Heue you your wits? 
Know you whos ‘tis you fpceke ? 


MM lous ; 1 to chee, ny hesrt. 
Key. 1 rT seen Ls ceca Falls hp Powparss 
How dl whute bees become soo and beficr? 
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I have long dream d of fuch e Binde ot nen, 
$0 Garfeis-{weil'd, © old, snd fo prophane 
But being ewake, 1 do defpife my dresme. 
Make lefle tby body (hence) and more thy Grace, 
Lesve izing ; Know che Grane doth gape 
For thee, chrice wider then for other men. 
Reply apt to me, with » Foole-borne left, 
Prefume nor, thas | acm che thing J was, 
For hesaen doth know ((e thal! che world percaius) 
Thac [ have curn’d awsy my former Seife, 
So will ! chofe ther kept me - 
When thou doft heare [ am, as | bmn, 
Approsch me, and choa fhele be as chou was’ 
The Turoe 30d che Feeder of my Ruts 
Till then, | benith thee,on pame of death, 
As I have done the ref of my Mifleaders, 
Noto come neere oar Perfon, by cen mile. 
For competence of life, I will sllow you, 
That lacke of meanes enforce you nor co evil ; 
And as we hesre you do reforme your felues, 
We all eccording to your Areng th,snd qualities, 
Glue you edusocemem, Beit your charge (my Lord) 
To (ce pesform'd the cenare of ous word, Set oa. 
Ents Keng. 

Bal. Welter Shalem,\ owe you e thoufand pound. 

Shal. \ marry So lobe, which I beleech you co let me 
baue home with ae. 

Fal. That can hardly be, M.Sbafew, do not you grieuc 
et thie: 1 thell be fent for in prieacero bum ; Looke you, 
he muft feeme chus co che world: feare not your sdusnce- 
eoent . I will be the mse yet thet thal) make vou great. 


Tbe fecond P art of K ing Henry the Fourth. 


seal. T cannot well perceiac how, velef Ouemld 
jwe me your De ublet, and foffe Guwustese | 


il te aaa ae heue bat headred c 
tay je 


Fal. Siz,] will be as as avy word. This cha: 
tates Bd is 
ShaB. Acoloer | feare chet you will dye, in Sis Leben, 
Fal, Beate no coloers, ge with me to dines: 
Come Lieutenant Poifol, come Bardeffe, 
Ae ee 
Cb.taft. Go carry Sis lobe Faifaffe vo the Recs, 
Teke all his Cornpany slong wath hem. 
greg Loed ' 
Ch.laff. | csanctaaw fpeake, 5 will beare von foonr: 
Take chew away, a 
Pf. Ss fortamame termrute, Bera me camtente, 
Exit. Maun Laseafier asd Chisfe lafftes . 


fabs. 1 ike this faire proceeding of che Kings 
He hath iatens his woneed Followers 


Shall all be very well prowided for: 
Buc all are bamfhe,cill chesr conserfetions 
Appeare more wife,and modef to the world, 

Cb.inf. And fo they ere. 

fobu. The King bach cail’d his Pasliamere, 
My Lord. 

ates He hath. 

. Twill lay oddes, thar ere this cxpure, 

We beare oar Crall Swords, and Natio fre 
Lelie birashs I heare » Bird fo Gag, 
w (co wy chinking )pleas‘d the King. 
Come, will you bence 





FINIS. 


sl oT i See 
ioe, phe 


5, Eh <5 





- ing 
ee 
a = ‘ 
Ae 


EPILOGVE. 


SS! RST, my Feare: then, my (Curtfie: lait, my Speech. 

m)\| fy Feare, ss your Difpleafure : My (urtfie, my Dusie : 

fhe || And my Speech, to Beg oe your Pardons. If you looke for a 

a Sa iceod Ipeech now, you odor me: For what Thane to fay, 

oo] )\ of mine owne making : and what (indeed) I fhould fay, wil 

el (1 doubr ) promme mine one marring. But to the Purpofe, 

aa and fororbe Venture: Beit knowne to you (as it ie very 

Bell) J was Lately beere in the end of a difpleafing Play, topray your Patience 

for it, and to promife you a Better : Idid meane (indeede ) topay you with this, 

pbich if (like an ill Venture) it come cuniuckily home, Ibreake; and you,my gene 

tle Creditors lofe. Fleere Ipremift you I would be, and beere I commis my Bodie 

to your Mercies : Bete me fame, and Iwill pay you fome, end as moft Debtors do) 
pramife you infinitely. 

If my Tongue cannot entreate you te acquit me: Will you commend me to -ofe 
my 5? And yet chat were but light payment, to Dance out of your debe: But 
opal Cience,will make any pofsible fatiefaftion, and fo willl. Al tbe Gene 

e, hane forginen me, if the Genelemen will not,shen the Gentlemen 
ds not agrec with the Geatlewewen, which bas nener feene before, in fach an de 

embly, 

f One word more, I befeech yon : if you be not too much cloid with Fat Meate, 
ony bemble Author will continue tbe Story (with Sir lohn ta it) ond make you 
merry, with faire Katherine of France: where (for eny thing [know) Fal- 
Raffe (hall dye of « foeat, unleffe already be be kill d wich your bard Opinions : 
Fer Old-Caftle dyed « Martyr, and this is not theman. My Tongue is Wearit, 
when my Legs are t00, I will bid you goad night, and fo knecle downe before you: 
Bus (indeed) to pray for the Qugene. 
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VMOVR the Prefentor. 


ing Hoary the Fourth. 
ePrine Henry, ices Crowned King ari the Fie. 
ine of lati. Sone tar te oar bce 0 Bi 
Thema of Clarence. 


Northam beriand. ’ 
The Arch Byfhop of Yorke. 
M e 
onbary ppofin eel ting site 








Enter Prologue. 






OZ CMa of Pire, that would afcoud Or pews mmupumarce Forces works, 
The brighecft Heance of leaewtien ; Saigo mibin the Ger af chef ras 
Ai Kingdome for 4 Stage, Princes 10 Att, we peafied ree miphne Afpnarchers, 
And (Monarchs 10 bebald the foeting Sceve. Potrele big up reared end abonsong Fronri, 
Then fooald the Warliky Harry, like imafelfe, The periflom aarree Ocean parraé funder 
if the Port of Mars, and at bis beeles Perry eur xr rmaperfe!T rams with year rhea y bra: 












(Legfe a, hk Hewnds) foonld Famine Swed cud Sve Jaie a I hres arena pars danas ome Adan, 

Crouch . Bar pavden,Geatkes all; Aad make a Puiflaece 

Tho fin wow ayfed Spirits, chat hath der'd, Thinks whee we talbe of Fler fes chat yew fer thom. 

On thee a on to bring fort Pronting theer prowd Hoefer rh recruung Earth: 

Sogreat an Ob Can the Cok Pe bold For ‘rer pour thong hes than mow moni? dock oer Hangs, 
waft ie fotds of France? Or may we cramme Carry them bere and there: lunepenp o're Times ; 

Wsrheia thee sPeeddex O, she very Cakes Tornmy rh actomp lif eenewt of mary yreres 

Thar ded offreghes the Ayre at Agincoars ? Jats an Howre glajfe: for the which jupplee, 

O porcen - face a crecked Figure may Admit me Chares ia ihe Hiffari« ; 

Arte im leaks place a Million, Whee Prolegue- like, your bumble pat cace pray, 

Aad tes v1, Cyphers vo thin great Accompe, Gently to beare, pie rao our Play. sas Exit. 










eAfius Primus. Scena Prima. 






Evsor she swe Bifeeps of Canterbury ond Pfy. Bis Cow. The King ts full of grece, and faire re. 
ard. 


Bi. Cane. : Bie Ey. And a tree lover of che holy Cherch. 
Lord, lle cefl you,chae (elfe Bill is wrg°d, Bufo Cant. The courtes of his youth promis‘d k net. 
in th’ clendth yere of § is Kings reign The breach no fooner left bis Fachers 
| 3s like,snd hed indeed spate vs pel, Bat thas bis witdneffe mortify'd in him, 
give thec the (rambling and enqwiet time Seem'd to dye too: yes,ac chet very morsent, 
























Did puth it om of quefiidh, Confiderstion like sn Angell come, 
- Bifte. Ely. Bat how ony Lord thail we reff x new? And whips th’offending Adem out of hie} 
Byb. Cant. Jt pono rap la on:if it pale ogeinivs, | Leauing be body asa , 
We loole the beecer halfe of our Poffethon : T'ineelop and contatne Coteftiall Spictes. 
For all che Temporall Leads, which men dewunt Newer was fuchs (odsine Scholfer made: 
By Tcfterment heue gum tothe Cherch, Neaer came Reformarton wn a Flood, 
Would they firtp from vs; being valu'd thes, With fucha cereance ft feules: 
Asmachas meineame,to the Kiegs honor, Nor newer W sifeal 
Full fifteene Esrles,end fiftecne hoadred Knights, So foone did loofe his Seat 3 and all & once; 
Six thoafend and two handred good Efquires s Asin chis K 
And to reliehe all sarap piace Bib Bly. We are bicHled iv the 
Of indigens faine Soules pelt corper : Bi>.Coce Hicare him bet reston in Diniaisie; 
Ahandred Almes-houles,right weil fapply'd : And el-edmiring with an mwerd with 
And to che Coffers of the King befide, You woold defire the King were mode 9 Preleres 
A chosfand poends bych’yecre Thus rons the Bill, Heare him debace of Consmon-wesith Afsires; 
Bif.Ely. This would dewhke You would faye hoch been afl jn oll bis Rudy 
BdoCan Tt weeld drinke the Cup and all. Lift his difcourfe of Warre; and you thail hesse 






BpLh. Ber wher prevernion? A fearefell Batceile rendered oe ie Mater: 





° be Li € of Henzy the Fift. 


Taene hin td any Canle of Pollicy, 
The Gordian Knot of it he will valoofe, 
Familiar as his Garter: chat whea he fpeakes, 
The Ayre,a Chastes’d Libertine, ts Rill, 

Aad the muce Wonder lurker ia mens cares, 

To ftesle bis fercet and honyed Sentences: 

‘| So thas the Are and PraQiigse part of Life, 

| MoR be the Mifseffeto thes Theorique. 

Which isa wonder how his Grace thould gleane iz, 
Since his sddiGion was to Courfes vaine, 

His Companies valecoer d-redertnd (hallow, 

ls Houres fiil’d vp wich Ryocs, Banquet s,Sports 
And never eoted In bim an Rudie, ae 


te. 


B.Ey. The Serawberry growes underneath the Nettle, 
holefome 


Neighbour'd by Freie of bafer qualitie : 

fo the Prince obfcur'd his Consemplation 
Vader the Veyle of Wildneffe, which (no dowbr) 
Grew like the Sonuner Gtaffe, fafieft by Nighe, 
Vv crefhme in his faculeic. 

B.Cent. 1c mutt be fo; for Miracles are cea: 
And therefore we meft needes admk the meanes, 
How things sre perfeded. 

8. El. But my good Lord: 

How now for mitigation of chis Bill, 

Vee by che Coawnons ? doth his Maiefiie 
? 


8. 
fwaying more vpon oor part, 
Theo cherithmng ch'eshibiters ag aint v3: 
For have an offer to his Msieftie, 
our Spisituall Convocation, 
Andin ard of Caufes now in hend, 
WNWich I haue open‘d co his Grace az lorge, 
As touching France, to give 2 greater Sarame, 
Then ever a one time the Clergie yet 
Did co his Predeceffors part withall. 
B. Et. How did chis offer {ceme recete’d my Lord? 
B.Cast, With good acceprence of his Maieftie: 
- | Same chat chere was not time enough to heare, 
Ab Tperceia'd bis Grace would faine bane dons, 
The and enhidden peflages 
-] Of bis croe Tiles co foe certaine Dukedomes, 
And generally so the Crowne ond Seat of France, 
Derin'd from Edward his greas Grandfecher. 


hi hearing : bs it fuere a Clock ? 
» 56 tte 
aw. Then goe weia.so know bis Ecbelie: 
Which 1 could wish areedy gurfe deciare, 
Before the Frenchmen fpeake a word of it. 
3. Esp. ile wait vpen you,snd 1 long to heste it. 
Exec the , Hemsfosy. Bedford, Clarence 
x Lesd of Coszecbory | 
og. Where is scious ? 
. Send for bim.goed Vackle, 
w. Shalt we call in ch’ AmbeSeder,rny Liege? 
mg. Net yet wy Conha: we would be refole d, 


my 
Before we hears bien, of { things of weighs 
Thee tsk our choughus,concermag vo end Fresce, 


Ector wo Bifoape 
2.Cau.God end his Angels gessd fecred 
Aad cake you ong become ie, ™ 
My iccined Lord.we pres pos to proceed, 
So oe ae 
we 

Or oe thoale not bar pate ose Clay aces 
And God forbid deere and faichfull Lord, 

ou (hould er 
Ornitely coi ne 


Sword of Warre; 
We charge yoo in the Name of God take heed s 


For newer two fech Kin id conend, 
Without owch fall of » whole guilleffe dreps 
Sanita 
; w w j wato the Sweed 
Theat makes fuch wafte io icke moe slice. 
Vader this Conisration,fpeake my Lord : 
Thar wrhet you ek vin yout Conticnes welbe, 
twhac you e,is in your i 


Tomsake egeinit your Highneffe 

Bat this which chey produce from Phar , 
fa verram Selicam Aftulcsres ne fuccedanl, 

No Woman thall fecceed in Salshe Lend : 
Which Sabke Lead,the French eniofily gloze 
Tobe che Realme of Fraace, and Pharamend 
The founder ef chis Law, and Female Barre. 
Yet their owne Authors faichfully affisme, 
That che Land Selig isin 
Betweene che Flouds of Sala sad of Elee: 
Where Charles the Great having fubde'd the Saxens, 
These left belstad and fettied cerceine Freach: 


Which 1 (eid) "todnt Ejue end 
ch Salis (001 id) von E Sele, 


doth ic 
Wes nor desiled for the Restme o 2 





The Life of H2. 
























OF Charles the Grest: alfo King Lewr: the Tenth, 
Whe was fole Heire to the Viurper Caper, 

Coald not quiet ies conference, hed, 
Wearing the ne ance, tll faris 

i, ye Grandmother, 

Was Lineal of che Ermey are, 

Daughces to Charles the forefatd Dukeof I arsine: 
Ry che whach Marriage,the Lyne of Choris the Greet 
Was re-vnited to che Crowne of Prence 

So, the as clease at is the Suavmers Sanne, 


Tule,eod Hagh Capers Clayme. 
Sit Pee bu (onnfoteen, aleppene 


“ppeare 
Te held in Right sad Title of the Femele : 
So doe che Kings of France voto chis day. 
Heoebeacszhey would bold vp thus Selique Lew, 
To berre your Higbnefle clayming from une Female, 
And recher chafe to bide chem ino Net, , 
Then oeoply co tmbenre che crooked Titles, 
Vlarpe Progenitors. 
May 1 rch righ and coufcrence make this claim? 

bh Cae The fiane vpon my head, dread Souctaigne: 
Fer ia the Booke of Numbers 1s 10 writ, 
When che man dyce, let the lohericance 
Defcend nd wate the Daeg her. Graciows Lord, 
Saad owde,vawind yoor b! Flagge 
Locke bolt man pots mightic AnceRon . 
Goe wy dread Lord, to yoor great Grandfires Tombe, 
From whom you aye toucke his Warlike Spirit, 
Aod yourGren V Edward the Black Pri 
Whe on the Freach ground pisy'd a Tragedie, 
Making defen on che fall Power of France: 
Seed tasting cob his L oa Whe 

iling,co . s Whe 

ta bined of Preach Nobiline, ™ 
oO bth chet could encertame 
Winb haife cheis Forces, the fell pride of France, 
And lez anecher haife Rand tsaghing by, 




















| Our tnelend from the pilfering Borderers, 





the Fift. 1 


King. We rneht net encty arme ¢lowade the French, 
Bet Ly downe our sans, co defend 

eintt che Scot. who will make roede vpen vs, 

a al nun agee of M 

Beh. Can. thofe Marches,gracious Sousrsi 
Shall be « Wall feffictent to defend as 


Kmq. We do not eacane che courfing {natchers endly 
Boren ihe mane iannduenctthe bea , 
Who hath been fill 9 giddy nesghboes to vs: 

For you (hall reade,chat my gress Grandfather 
Never wene with Ins forces nco France, 
Bat that the Scot,on bis.enfurnthe Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tyde into a bseach, 
Wich smple and brim fulneffe of his force, 
Calling the glesned Land with hot Affeycs, 
Girding with grievous fiege,Cafiles and Townes : 
That England emmpese of defence, 
Hach thooke and crembled at chill neighbourhood, 
B.Cen She bach bin ché more feer’d thé harm’dyoy Liege 
For heare her but exompl'd by ber felfe, 
When all her Cheualeie hath been in Prence, 
And thee a mourning Widdew of ber Nabies, 
Shee hath her felfe not onely well defended, 
But caken ands os a Stray, 
The King of Scocs: whom thee did fend to Frenee, 
To fill King Edward: fame with prifoner Kinge, 
Aad make their Chronicle as inch with ptay, 
Asis the Owfe and boctome of the Sea 
With (unken Wrack,ond fem-lefle Treafuries. 
Bab. Ely. But there's a faying very old and true, 
ife you 0:8 France wm, then with Seatland frit begia, 
once the Eagle Ae rele berag in prey, 
To her vnguerded Neft the Weezell (Scot 
Comes (neaking and fo fucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Moule in abfence of che Car, 
To tame ond hesocke moretheo the can este. 

Exet. It followes theu, the Cet moft fay as home, 

Yer chac @ bets cruth’d necefsary, 

Smnce we haue lockes to fafegerd neceflaries, 

And pretty craps to carch che cheeves. 

Ww bale thacthe Armed hsnd dech fight ebroad, 
Theduifed head defends it felfe ax home: 

For Gouemmenc, thoogh high, sad low, and lower, 
Put into pests,doch kecpe tn one coafent, 

Coo in 2 full end naturel clofe, 

Like Meficke. 

Cant. Therefore doth hesven dleide 

The flere of man in diners fanticos, 

Setting endewour tn continus] motion 

To which ts fixed es en syme or bute, 

Obedience: for fo worke the Hony Bees, 

Coestures that by 3 rule in Nowre teach 

The A& of Order to a peopled Kingdome, 

They hese s King and Officers of forte, 

Where fome like Magifiretes corre oc homes 

Others like Merchants verter Trade ebroads 

Ochers, lite Souldiers erred in their Aings, 

Make boots epon the Summers Velun boddes: 

Whie they wich merry aerch bring bome . 

Towhe Teme mrpaters é 

Adar pen inhic Moicfties 

The aiuti Citizens kneading vp che " 

The peers Mechenicke ) 

Thelr heasy barchens a: his nertow gute: 
3 
















qz 
The fad-cy'd Ieftsce with hes ferly hamme 

Debecnz onrteEscruors pal 

The lsas¢ yewnmg Drone : | chés maferre, 

That many theags houmng full reference 

Teo enc conlent, may worke contranieufiy, 

As many Arrowes looled fesersll wssyes 

Come to one marke : 93 many wayes meet in ene towne, 
As eany fseth firesen es meet m one fake fea; 

As many I_ynes clofe im the Dials center : 

So msy 3 thoufand s@:ons once 8 foote, 

And in ene and be ai] well borne 

Wahou defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 
Divide your heppy Engtand ineo focre, 

Whercof, cake you one quarter nto France, 

And you witha! thal make all Galiss Cake. 

If we with thrice fuch powers lefe at home, 

Cannot defend ost owne doores from the dogge, 

Let vs be werned, and ovr Nation lofe 


policie. 
Kong. Call in the Meflengers fent from the Dolphin. 
New He we weil scfola'd, and by Gods helpe 
And yours, the noble finewes of our power, 
France being ours, wee bend i« to our Awe, 
Or breake stall co peeces. Or there wee | fic, 
(Reling wn lerge and ampie Eaperie, 
Ore France, and sli her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes) 
Ox lay chefe bones in an vnworby Vroe, 
T e, with no remembrance over them 
Eicher ows Hiftory thall with full mouth 
Speake freely of owr As, of elfe ours grave 
Like Turkith muse, thall baue s tongaclese mouth, 
Not worfhipt with 3 waxen E . 
Emer Ambafader: of Fravce. 
Now sre we well prepar'd co hnow che pleafare 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : fos we heare, 
Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 
Amb. May t pleafe your Marcie co give vs leave 
Freely co render whac wehaue in charge 
Or thall we fparmgly thew you farte off 
The Dolphins meauing, 2nd ous Embafue, 
Keg. We aseao Tysane, but a Chriftian King, 
Vato w patssonis as fubse& 
As is ous wresches fecesed in our prifons, 
Therefase with franke and wich vocucbed plainnefie, 


Tetlvs Dolpbens minde 
Amd. Thos thea in few 
Your Highneffe locely fending ince France, 
Did clainse forme certaune Dekedomes, wn che right 
Of t Edward whe thi. 


Instr of nce the Pcs cm Me 
Soyes, that you fesour cee much of your youth, 
Aed bids you be eduis'd : There's soughe in France, 
Thee can be with a nimble Golleard weeas : 
He therefore fede youtmamer for pone Fp 
Her maccter for your fi 
This Ton of Treeture; ond ta bare of chia 
Hast acemceet, © Depie Speskes. 
esre nomere cf you, Thes the 
Kang. Whee Tresfere Vacie? 
Exe. Tennis belles, my 
Kre, We are gtad the is fo pleafant with vs, 
His Prefem, end your we thanke youfer: 
Wellin rae (tn Gea gran) play calles, 
e will in Pronee (by Gods grace 8 
Shall nbehas forkor? Crowes ato tee baxerd. 
Tell been, he hach rnade 8 match with fachs Wrangler, 








We acner valew'd this poore fcace 

Aad cherefore ining hence, did gine our fellfe 
To barbarous : As ‘us ewer cormmon, 
That men sre mertieft, when they arc from home. 
Bat cel] the Dapbus, | will keepe my State, 

Be like a Kieg, and fhew my {syic of Greatnefic, 
When I do rowfe me in my Threne of France. 
For chat | hove Layd by ey Msieftie, 

ate gare reat werlung deyes : 
Bur I will rife there with fo fell 2 giorie, 

Thee I will dese 2il the eyes of Pronce, 

Yes firike the a blinde to looke on vs, 























widews 

Shall chis his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hasbands; 

Mocke moxbers from ches fooses, mock Cafiles éowne: 
v 


Bus chis lyes all wichin the wil of God, 

To whom J dos , and in whole neme 

Tel you the » J am comaning on, 

To enge me as I enay, and co pot fecch 

My mgbefull hand in a wel-hallow'd caufe. 

So get you hence in proce: And tel the Depba, 

His [eft will favour buc of fhallow: wit, 

Crnen chowfends weepe more then did laugh ot it 

Convey thes with fafe condu& Fare you weil. 
Excust 


Exe. This was a merry Meflege. 

Kreg. We hepe comske the Sender bhuth at ic - 
Therefore, my Lords, omit a0 howre, 
That may give ferth’rance co our Expediciee: 

For we haus now no chought 1 vs bus France, 

Saue thofe co God,thes rumne before eng bufinefle. 

Therefore let ous propornens fes chefe W arres 

Be (oone colie led,sed sil chags hougls epee, 

That may with reafonable fwi adde 

More Feachers to eur Wings : for Ged before, 

Wee'ke chide chis syaaabe ts dnenght, 

ose let euecy enon now cache bis 

Theas this fare AGtion ey on feet be brongin. Annee. 
Fieerfe. Bu Chow. 

‘Now all che Youth of England ere orsfise, 

And filken Dallience in the Wardrobe tyes : 
Armerers,cad Heners 





















Now therwethe 


Shake in theie feare, ond wih pele Pollicy 
Seeke to dwer: the and 


Enghta ppt 






indesd) 
Coafises'd Conf with fearefull Preace, 
Aad by their hands, this grace of Kings malt dye, 
if He sd Tefen bald oi prom, 

Erehe take fhip for France ; ana in Sow 

con, end wee'l digcR 
sforce splays 

dé, the Traitors sre agrend, 

























And thence co France thal we conuey pou fafe 
Aad brogyou backe: the aarrow S038 


Togi Palle : for if we 

Wee Lock ofbad ons Rowacke with eur Play. 
Buse till she King come ‘not GD chen, 
Vato Soahamptoo do we thift our Scene. 


Eater Corporal Ny, and Lintesasf Bar ddlfe, 
Be. Wall emer Corporall Nya. 
Nim. Good morrow Lieutenant , 

Ba. whet, ere Ancient Pifol end you sends yee 
Nyw. For st, I care not: lide: buc w 
chene (hall Seroe there hall be fmules, ut chat (hall be 3 
ie may. I dace not fight, buc I will winke snd holde owt 
ening fron sicis 2 fasple ove, but whar though? Ie will 

» and tt will endure cold, 9s another asans 
fword will : end chere’s an end, 

Ba. i willbeftow s break {aft co make you Mendes, 

and wee bee all chree fworne brashess to : Les’t 


be fo I Nye. 
aich, T will line fo long es 3 may,thac’s the cer 
caine of ie : end when I cannot five any longer, J will doe 
eet ensys Theris my reff, thes is the rendeuses of it. 
Bar, leis cerrane Corporal, thetheis mastyed to 
Na sad certainly (he did you wrong, fos you 
ight to her. 


7) 


. be petienc beere. Hoty now mine Pi 


Pf. Bete Tyke, cali thou mee Hofte, naw by this 
heuht facaredlestoctheternes net Bacio Waker 


ers. 
OES fo by my roc, vox ong: Vor we camnor lodge 
ond board a donee  fonnee Coniewacan cher hee 
percha nrerergni 
we a 
Lady he bars heme rece we fkall ee wilfel sdube 
sy and metther 


Bar. Good Lieuzaan offer 






Bf. 
vp yous (word. 


-toeutone anochers throats ? 


0B, 
Nym. Toul psy merhe eight thilliogs 1 wos of you 
« 









Ades. Will yoathogge off) I would hous you fates. 
Solas ?O Viper vile; The 
la np rmcditneratlons fe, the flues chp crea ae 
















bowels, for I can take, and Py- 
levp, and flafhing Girc will follow. 

Nym. 1am no Barbefen, you caonot conisre mee : | 

hous en humor co knocke you indifferently well : Ifyou 

fowle with mePifcll, 1 will coors you wicthiy 

, 98 | may, lo Gyre tessmes. If you would welke 





Bar. Heore mea, heace me whet Thay: Hee hae 
the firf froake, De rim bim ep coche biks, as 3 an a fol 


der, 

». An oath of mickle might,and fury ths . 
Cher ty By refer me gu Th ps 
ace moh 


Nyse. 1 will cuc chy throate one time or other is faire 
eermics, that isthe hemor ofit, 
Pek. Coaple agorge, thatis the word, 1 defiethees- 
fune Ohoeod of Cre, thal showy poate get 
to the {pitsle goc, and from the Poudting rub ofin. 
famny, fetch forth the Lazer Kire of kind?, Def 
Teare-foece, Cre by asme, sndher . Theve, end I 
will hold the Quondaw QO sichrty fos the onely thee send 


Pane, there’ mongh ° 
.. snactn ee acemece May- 
er, on Hoftetieste ts very & would rebel 


end your 
Good Barddlf fece berweens his Meets, end de 
the Office A Pesealg ren Fonhdurs very ll 


te. tele baer yeeld che Crow 

, a one 

of eke dat’ doe Hoag bes kild Ma bear Good tae 
Ba. Come,thall ] make you two friends. Wee mat 

00 France cogether: why che divel fhould we keep kavecs 


Pip. Let floods ore-ferell, and fends for food howle 


Pap. Bale is the Sinuc chat 
Nye. Theenow! wit have: chat’s the humor ofie. 
menhood fhal bome. Oran 


soe, oy cha be cocnaies wich me tonpre” 


thee pet vp. 
, ANoblefhete chow hene, andprefiac poy, and 
ie ewe itl gett ce and rn / Fase 
and parle tke faces 
Nysuwe thal eeby me, isnetthislehtt? Bor I thel Sec- 
Se et ae Canes end pratin wl sccrnnine ee 





















hese my Noble? 
Py. 10 cath, wok ieltly peyd. 
Ny. cil, chen ches the hameos 
Eueer Ef of. eqichly 
Asqver you come of women, come ia 
Chin A veok bear, hee ts (0 thek‘d ef » burning 
Tertian, chet tls mol lementablece behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 
Nymw. The King besh ren bed hamors on the Knight, 
chat’s the even of tc. 
rf. Nyms, thou heft {poke che right, bis heart is fra- 
Ged and corroborate. 
Nym, The King is s good King, bur k maft bee as ic 
t humors 


forme ,and . 
] a Toara condcle che Kenghe, for (Lammbekios we 


fiym. 1 Deal 
, fe 
w oft. 
lob 


Enter Exeter, Bedford, Weft mertacd. 
Bed Fore God hie Grace i bold so eruft chefe eraicors 


Bad, The King hash nece of ol! iotend, 
tion, which they dreame oot of. 

Exe, Nay, ber the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whem he hach dull’d tad cloy’d with graciods feucers ; 
That he fhould for s forratgne pucfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life todeath sad treachery, 

Scand Trampas, 


Enter the Xing , Sereqpe, ¢, aed Cray. 
King. Now fost the winde faire, and we wail! (booed. 
My Lord of C , and my kinde Lord of Mafham, 


Aad genile Kai ve me your thoughts: 
Thiske you! not chat che dnenter we bere with wees 
Will cuc their peflage through the force of France ? 
Doing the execution, and the se, 

For which we hae in head sffembled them. 

Sere. No doabs my Liege. ifeach men do his bef. 

King. 3 dowbs not char, (ince we are well perfwaded 
We carry nots heart with vs from hence, 

The not ins faire confer with ours: 
Nos leave not one behinde, char doch not with 
Sacceffe end Conqucht to strend op vs. 

Cam, Never was Monarch beccer fear'd and loud, 
Then is your Maicity; there's not } chinke a febie& 
Tiret fics in heast-preefe and wneafoeffe 
Vades the fweet of your gouerament. 

Koi True: thofe that were your Feshers enemies, 
Hane Aecp'd their gsuls in hony.'snd do feree you 
With heasts crease of dury, and of seale. 

moet. We cherefore haue great csule of chenkfaloes, 
And (hall forget che office of our hand 
Seoner then quiccance of defert and mesic, 

According to che weight aud worthinefe. 

Seve, So feruice (hall with Aeeled fnewes cola, 
And leboor thall re(ceth it felfe with hope 
Todo yoor Grace inceflant fervices. 

King. We ludge vo lefle, Vokle of Exoer, 
Salasge the man committed yefterday, 

That reyl'd ageinfl our We conkder 
It wee exceffc of Wine that fer him en, 
Aad on his more advice, We pudoo him. 


Leth be parith'dPoverssgae; leaf cssepl 
ae iene, 
Beced (by his fufference) more of fach a kind. 


Koz. Oleres yet be marcifull. 
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Thet wreag he vpos thee fo 





Can. Somey yous Highnelie sad yet punith veo, 
Me cra, 

King » your too and coreefme, 
Are Orifona * this 
tlie feat ang sreech: 
Shall not be wink’d ac, 
nope > Well ye inderge ria 

€ vs? Weel yer chet rman, 

Though Cambridge , Seveape, ond Gray, in thers deere care 
teeta pmo ee 
w t "d.And er 
Who ore the late Commniffoncre ? ; 

Cap. love my Lord, 
Your Highnefle bed me aske for is to dey. 

Sere. So did you me my Liege, 

King. Then Richard cof 4, there is yourm 
There Mefoam, snd Sts Knighe 
Ga Nethamberonl,jhis lease topos ° 
Tknow worthineffe. 

My Lord of wofmrtan. snd Vole Exe, 
e will aboord tonight. Why hownow Ge 


Out of spparance. 
And do leben oe Highocth mercy 
at me to your Hi '. 
God Soe To which we all appesle. 
. t was quicke in vs bus 
B sou owoe countaileis epptef and ie. we 
cu weft net dare (for (hame ) to talk of mercy, 
For yous owne reafons tune into your bofomes, 
As dogs vpon cheis maifters, wrorrying you: 
See you my Princes ond my Noble Peeres 
Thefe Engl monflers: My Lord of Cambridge heere, 
You know how re our loue was, to accord 
apperrinents 
Belonging to his Honour ; and chis man, 
Hach tor a few light Crownes, lightly confpie’d 
ediifes of France 


















And {wome vnto the pr 
To kill vs beere in H Te the which, 
This Knighe no kefle for bound to Vs 


Whiaz fhall I {sy to thee Lord creetl, 

Ingrarefull, fouage,and ? 
did@ beare che key of all mny countailes, 

That knew'ft the very botcome of cay 

That (almoft) might: ft hove ‘dame into 

onld'f thos hese 'd on me, fos thy vie? 

May it be polsible, 

That mighroneey ep bape xe of exit 

mighe snnoy ? 

That chtogh thetrch off Bade off of 

ig. 


As biscke and white, ary eye will {carl 
h yook divels fwon . 

tw wore to perpele, 
Wcking fe godt iam cml, 
Fe en Sia Ciog 
Wender to waite on cresfon, phe aha. oa 8 
And whetfoeucr cunsing ficnd it was 


Fach get tie voyce ia bell fer encedence 













































A t uggeA treafons, 
Do botch and bungle vp damnation, 
With perches, colours, and with formes being ferche 
From giift'ring femblances of piety : 
Buc he chat temper'd thee, bed thee Rand vp, 
Gaue chee noinflance why thou fhouldft do treafoa, 
Voleffe co dub chee with the name of Traitor. 
If chat fame Damon chat hath gull'd thee ches, 
Should with his Lyon- gate walke the whole wosld, 
He might recarne to vefiie Tartar backe, 
And tell che Legions, J can never win 
A foule fo eafie as thar Engiifhimans. 
Oh, how haft thou with icaloulie infeed 
The (weerneffe of efiance? Shew men dutifull, 
Why fo didfi thou : feeme they grave and learned > 
Why fo didit thou. Came they of Noble Family 2 
Why fo didft thou.Seeme they religious ? 
Why fo didft chou. Or are they fpare in dict, 
Free from groffe pafsion, or of mirth, or anger,’ 
Conftant in {pitic, noc fwering with the blood, 
Gamnith'd and deck'd in mode{t complemenc, 
Nox working with the eye, without the care, 
And but ia purged iudgement crufting neither, 
Such 20d fo finely ed did thou feeme: 
’ And thas chy fall hath left o kinde ef blor. 
To make chee full fraughc man, and beA sndaed 
With tome fufpition, I will weepe for thee, 
For this revolt of chine, me thinkes is Like 
Aoother fall of Man. Their faults are open, 
Arseft chem to the snfwer of the Law, 
And God acquit them of chert pradtifes, 

Exe. larreft thee of High Treafon, by che asme of 
Rucbard Earle of Cambridge . 

Larreft thee of High fieafon, by the name of Theneas 
Losd Sereope of Marftam. 

J arreft thee of High Tresfon, by the name of 7 bempas 
Grey, Knight of Nor luwwberlaed. 

Sere, Our purpofes, God iufily hath difcouer’d, 
And I repent my fault more then my death, 

Which I befeech yoor Highneffe t0 forgiuea 
Akhough my ra che price of'it. 

Cam. For me, the Gold of France did not feduce, 
Although I did admit it 8s 9 motive, ~ 
The feoner to effe& whas | intended : 

Bat God be thanked for prevention, 
Which in fefferance heartily will reioyce, 
Befeeching God, and you, co mee, 

Gray. Newer did faichfoll SubieQ more 

Accthe difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 
Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe, 
Prevented from s damned enterprize ; 

My faale, bet not my body, pardon Soversigne, 

King. quit you in his mercy: Mear your feneence 
You haue confpit’d ag inf Our Royall perton, 
Toyn'd with an enemy prociasro’d,end from his Coffers, 
Receyu'd the Golden Earneft of Our death : 

Wherein you would haue fold your King co Qaughter, 
His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude, 

His Subjefs co opprefsion, end contempt. 

And his whole Kingdome inte defolstion : 

Touchmg our perfon, feeke we no reuenge, 

But we our Kingdomes fafery tuft fo tender 

Whole rsine you foughe, that ro her Lawes 

We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 

(Poore miferable wretches to your death: 
The cafte whereof, God mercy giue 
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| vp-peer'd,and vpward,and ail wes as coldas any fione, 





75 
You co indure, and crue Repentance 
Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. 
Now Lords for France : the ercesprife whereof 
Shall be co you as vs like glonows. 
We doubs not of a faire and luckie W arte, 
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to lughe 
This dengerous Treafon, lurking in our wey, 
To hinder our beginnings. We dowbs not now, 
But every Rubbe is fmoorhed on our way. 
Then forch,deare men: Les vs deliver 
Our Puiffance into the hand of God, ° 
Pucung it Arsighs sn expedition. 
Chearely co Sea,the Agnes of Warre aduance, 
No King of Engtand.if not King of France. Fi. 

ater Piftoll, Nem, Bardelph, Bey and Hofteffe. 

Hoftcfe. Prychee honey (weet Husband let me bring. 
thee co Staines, 

Pile. No: for my manly heart dotherne. B . 
be biytbe: Nis,cowle thy vaunting Veines: Boy,brifde 
thy Courage vp : for Falfaffe hee is dead, and wee maft 
erne therefore. 

Bard. Would I were wich him, wherefomere hee is, 

in Heaven,or a Hell. 

Heftefe. Ney Care, hee's not in Hell : hee’s io Arthars 
Bofome,if exer man wen to Artbar: Bofome: amades 
finer end,and wene away and ic had beene any Cheiftome 
Child: a parted eu'n mf beeweene T welue and One,eu'n 
at che turning o'th' Tyde: for after I faw him famble with 
the Sheets,and play with Flowers,and {mule vpon his fine 
gers end,I knew there was bur one way: for his Nofe was 
as Sharpe as a Pen,snd a Table of greene fields. How now 
Sit Jobe (quoth 1¢) what man? be a good cheare : fo 
eryed out,God,God,God, three or foure times : now J, 
to comfort him, bid him a fhould noe thinke of Gods I 
hop’d there was no neede co crouble himfelfe wich sny 
fuch thoughts yet: [oa bad me lay more Clothes on his 
feet: I por my hend into che Bed, and fele them,and 
were a6 cold as any lioue : thea I fels co his knees, and fo 


Saee. 


Nim. They fey he cryed our of Sack, 

Hoftefe. ithacs did. 

Bard. And of Women. 

Hoftef2, Nay,thac a did nos. 

Bey. Yes chat s did, and faid they were Deules incas- 
asre, 

Wemar. A could newer abide Carnation, "twas 3 Co. 
lous he oegers lik'd. 

Bey. A aid once, the Deule would hane hin aboot 


Women. 
Hefefe. A did in fome fore(indeed) handle Women: 
bat chen hee was cumecique, andcalk’d of the Whore of 


Bey. Doe you not remember s (ava Plea fticke vpon 
Nollyand a faid ix was a biacke Soule burning 


Bard. W fuell is gone thae maincain’d thet fires 
thac’s all the Riches I gos in his feruice. 
Nias, Shall wee fhogg? che King will be gone from 


Sour 
Pf. jlev’s away. My Love, giue me thy Lippes: 
Looke to my Chartels, and my Moucables: Let Sences 
rule : The world is,Pitch and pay: truft none: for Oaches 
ere Scrawes, mens Faiths sre Wafer-Cakes, snd hold.faft 
isthe cocly ¢: My Docke, therefore Camte bee 
er omisilor. oe, clesre chy Coy Yoke. 

in Armes , let vs to » like Hodes 
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leeches my te te very to, Aad heis bred oot or thet 


fache. Ther hesaced vs in cur farstier Pathes - 











° was 
Bad. Farwell Hoftefe. And all our y the hand 
Nas, 1 cannot hide, chet ts the hemor of ics bur | Ofther bisck Prince of Weles: 


sdice. 

Let Hafwifecie Gols, Ithee| Vpince A "dé with the Golden 
| eee 
Hoff. ‘ r Quas The 
Esser the Prench King the Delpben the Dalgs 

and Britaine. 






Toke ep the Englith thort,ead 


Leck by he farall and oegiedted En Sate oessary Lite te Terie ‘fans 
43 Dot 
Vpon our fields, As felfe-ncgieBiog, oueien” aGente 
ae M mno8 redovbeed Father, Eater rs 
Tels ace we erent vs peinfiche Foe: Kavg, Prom dur Brother of Englend? 
For Peace ix felfe fhoaid nos fo dull a Kingdome, Bae, bien, and thas he greetagour Malefiie: 


Wer nor ae knowne Qoarre! were in queftion) He with you ia the Name of God Aleighue, 



















that Defences, M Thac felfe,and | 
Shoeld be maknain'd The Lerrewed Glories thar by piftof Heeere, 
As were a Waste in expearion. By Law of Nacere, snd 
Therefore I {ay,'cis mect we all poe forch, To him and to his nemely the 
To view the fiek.end feeble parts of Prence s And all wide-firetched thee 
And let vs doeit with so thew of feare, By Coftome, and the Ordinance of Times, 
No, kh no more,chen if we beard chat Engtsnd Vine che Crowne of France ; that you may knew 
Teryny good Legs,tnee nto aly Kg, Picks am the wore holes of lang. residh dap 
thee is fo Picks from the worme-holes of loag.vani 
Her Scepees f0 cally boree, Nor from the daft of old Oblnen tke 
By a vane giddie fhallow hamoroes Youth, He fends you this molt memorable Lyne, 
Gell O peqce Prince Dalphte, Willy you over Weoke ths Pedigie 
peace Willin over e 8 
Yew are coo mach eniftaken in thi King 1 And wien you find hirn evenly dered 
300 your Grace the face Pesbaffedors, Feorn his moft fam'd,of famous 
what great Seate he heard thei? EmbafGe, Edward che thied ; be bids you cben sefigne 
Hew welt d with Nobile sore asia Fmt Crowne vod Ringe held 
inexception; sed wi hins,the Nasiae sad cree Challenger. 
How cerrible ia coaft ace relakion 


And you thail Gad,his V: fore.fpent, Ear Bisedy coat feet hide sbe Cooqane 
d you anities Exe, g 

Were bur che out-fide of cht Romen Brarm, Even in your bearts there will he rate for ea 
Conericig Difcretion with a Coat of Folly 5 Therefore in fierce Tempe is he comming, 

As Gardeners doc with Ordure hide thofe Reece In Theader snd in Gerth-quake, kes Lear: 

That thall fick (pring and be moAh delicate, Thee if requiring faile he will compel. 


Dalpbes, Well, 1s not fo,my Lord High Cenfiable. | ‘And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 
Bu we thinke it fo,is is no matter s Deliver vp the Crowne,and to take mescie 
In cafes of defence, cis bef to weigh On the Soules,for wham this Wesre 
The Enernie more eni pete chen he feemes, Opens is valle Lawensnd-on you 
$e the propercions defence are 8 Turning the Widdowes Teares, che Orphans Coyea, 
Which of 3 weake and nig gecaly penseicn, Fe een mene Blood the Maidens Grosacs, 
likes Mi Cost, {canting bers,and Losers, 
RintleClech. ad That fhell be abel io this Centrouerfie. 
- Thonke we Harry fireng 18 me, his Threstning,sad my Mcflage: 
And Piact looteypn Coe gly ave ve mect bien Valeife the Dulptia be in heres. 
The Kindred of hin hath beene Gefhe vpon vs: To whoa exprefiely I bring grecting te, 


King. Por 
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King. vase will center of chie fercher that will net follow 


With one sppearing Hoste, 
Temerrow besre oar full incent Thefe ail'd and choyfe-drawne Ceualiers re France? 
Beck to our of England. Werke, worke Thoughts and therein (ce a Siege : 

Delph. For the Dolphin, Behold che ¢ on cheir Carr’ 
I ftand bere for him: what co bim from England? With facall mouches gaping on gisded Harfiew. 

Ese, Scorne and defiance, (icight regard contempt, th’Embaffador che French comes back» 
Aod ony thing cher may ovr sif-beco me Tells Harry, Tha: the King doch offer him 
The aight » doth he prize you ac. Katherine his Daughter and with ber co Downie, 
Thes (ayes my King:and if your Pachers Highneffe Some yand vuprofizable Dukedomes. 
Dee not, in of all Gemende st tarp The ikes oot: and the nimble Gunner 
Sweeren the biter Mock you fent his ie; With Lynftock pow the divellith Cannon roeches, 
Heete call you co fo hot an Anfwer of it, Alaram and Chambers gos off. 
Thae Caves and Wombic Vaultages of France And downe goes all before chem. Still be kind, 
Shall chide your T returne your Mock And eech out our performance with yourmiad. Exu. 
— paar bl Fasher rendes faire be King, Exeter, Bedford, and Glance 

. 3 ifm render revurae, Euter the King, Exeter, B Ch fd 
le to ageind cay wills for 1 defice Alans Scaling Ladder: at Harficw. 
ung bec Oddes with England. Kreg Oncemore enco tbe Breach, 

To chac end,se matching to bis Youth end Vanitie, Desrefriends,once more; 
8 did prefent hier with che Poris-Balls. Or clofe che Wall vp with our Engtith dead : 

fur, Beetle make Paris Lover fhake for ke, Ia Peace,there’s nothing fo becomes 9 man, 
Were ic the Miftreffe of mightie Europe: As raodett Rillneffe,sed homiltie: 
And be oflar'd, you'le Gad a Gf rence, Bec when the bisft of Warte blowes in ous cares, 
As we bis Sebiedts hove in wonder found, - Then imitate the sétion of the Ty t 
Betwerns the promife of his greener dsyes, Sciffen : wes,commune vp the blood, 
And chefe he mafters now now he weighes Tlass Difguife faire Nacure wich hard-fauour’d Rage » 
Exen to che vimoft Greine: chat you (hall resde Then lend the Eye a cerrible afpeA : 
ta vour owne Lofies if he (tay ia France. Let ic pry through the portage of the Head, 

King. Tomorrow thall you know our mind x fell. Like the Braffe Gannon let the Brow ovrewhelmne it, 


° As fearefully.as doth a galled Rocke 
Exe. Difpasch ve wich all fpeed, leaft that our King | O’re-hang sad iurty his confounded Bale, 
Come bere hieleife co quefticn our delay ; Swill’d with the wild sod wafifull Ocean. 
Fes he is feceed in this Land alreedy. Now fee the Teeth,and firetch che Nofthrill wide, 
ng. You thalbe foone difpacht wich faire conditions, | Hold hard che Bresth, and bend vp every Spirit 
be but frnall breathe, end lire pewle, To his foll heighe, On,on, you Noblith Engiith, 
To enlwes cumzersef this conlequence. Exes, | Whole blood is fet from Fachers of Warre-proote : 
Faehers, trot like fo Alexanders, 
Haue in thefe perts from plorne till Esen fought, 
Aad theach'd their Swords, for tack of argument. 
eA fus Secundus Didhonoer not Mochers: now etreft, 























Fiearilb. Lyme vere mode in Eagtand; thew vs bere 
Thete wich imagin’d wing our (wilt Scene The mewell of your Pafture: lec os fweare, 
Inmotion of no lefle then chat of Thee you ere werth your breediag: which I doubt act: 
Sappols, chet you haus feene For there is none of yor fo meance and bafe, 

King at Deucr Pear, That hoch net Noble tufter in your eyes. 

Embeske hie Royalcie: and his brave Fleet, I fee you ftead like tn che 
Wich Gillen Sereamers,she Phaben feyning ; Seraying vpon che Scare. The Game's sfoot : 
Vponcheicmpen Tackie,Ship-boyes cimbing, | Gry,Ged far ny. Enplatarind S.Gengu 
Hore che anil doch order gine oy 77" lcsmam, ond Chanebers 20 of 








duc courfe to Herflew, Pollew, follow: if. The plaine-Song is oft tof: fer en i 
fed least pon ten sods eo Mig il Gye ahd Sond led Shoei piscdy Pad, doch Clone 
' : 
Guarded Mth Geeta sand Women, narnia . te ; 
fee id ° ° I in ® 
Pec wbsisbewieCin teenie ¥} sone for «Pe 





would give all cy fame fer a Pot of Ale and Clete, ad 
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Poff. And Is if wifhes would preusyle with mu, my | ledge in th’aunchienc W arres,vpon my perticuler knew. 
_ Vie tronlé not feyle with rex bus chither would I ledge of his direGions 1 Chip he will matoesing hee 
high. Argument es well us any Milicarie man inthe World, un 

Bg. Asduly, but nor as truly, as Bird dosh Gngoo | the difciplines of che Priftine W arres of che Romens. 
bough. Sco. I fey guddsy Capteine Finelim, 

Eater Finclen. Weick, to yous Wosthip, good Captsinc 

Fla. Vp wothe breach, you Dogges ; eusunt you | James. 
Cullions, ; Gower. How now Captsine Adachporri, bave you 

Pf. Be mercifull great Duketo men of Mould: » | qeit the Mynes; haseche Piooers o'r. 
bate thy Rage, abare thy manly Rage ; sbace yy Rage, iri. By Cheith Law ath ill done: che Worke shh 

¢ Duke Good Bawcock bate thy Rage: vie leniuie Fe cca found che Retreas. 4 Head 
weet Chuck, fweere, and my Soule, che Worke i ‘Ddooe 

Non. Thefe be goodhamors: your Honer wins bad | it ifh give ower : 1 would heue blowed vp the Towne, 
burnogs. Exa. fo Chrith (ane me law,in en hoarse. O tith ill dons, zit all 

Jam, ? have obferu'd chefe three | 


Bey. As a done: by Hand uth ill done. 
Swathers : Cem oy to chem all three, but all chey three, . pesine Adeckmerrice, | beleech you new, 
though they would ferve me, could nor be Man to me; | will you voutisle me, looke you, a few difputecions wah 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe net smount cea man: | you, as partly couching or concerning the difciplines 
for Bardelph, hee is whie-tiver'd, and ced.fac’ds by the | the Warre,he Roman Warres, in che way of Argumens, 
meanes f,e faces st owe, bur fights net: for Pifel, | looke you,end friendly communication: portly to (acishe 
hee hach a killing Tongue, anda quiet Sword ; by the | my Opinion,and pertly for che fatisfedtion, looke yeu, of 
meanes whereof, e breakes Words , sad heepes whole | my Mind: ¢s touching che direftson of the Miliserss dif 
Weapons: for Nim, hee hah beard, that men of ftw | cipline, that ig the P 
Words are the beft men,and therefore hee (tornes co fey Scot. It falibev gud ged fcichagud bash, 
his Prayers, left a (hould be chonghe a Coward: bue his | snd J fall quit you with gud lewe,es I may pick eccahen: 
few bad Words are marche with as few good Deeds; for | that {all I mary. e 
a neue; broke eng anany Head bus his owne, and that wes Sf. It is 00 cane to difcourfe, fo Crrith fue mes 
sgaink a Poft,when he was drunke. They will Resleany | the dsy is hot, end che Westher,and che Worses, and che 

ing. end cell it Porchsle, Bardelph Role a Lure-cafe, | Kin the Dukes: it is ne time to difcourfe, che Town 
bore it cwelwe Leagues, and (old ic forchreehalfepence. | is h'd: end che Trumpet call vs ce che breech, and 
Nim end B ase {worne Beothers in filching: snd | wecalke, end be Chrith do nothing, cis (heme forve sll: 
10 Callices 8 fire-froucil. I knew bv that peece | foGod fa'me tis fhame te fland fill, x « theme by my 
of Sersice, the mea woald carry Cosles. They would | bead: end there is Throats to be cuc, end Workes cobe 
have me as familise with mens Pockers, as their Gloves | dorie,and here ith done, fo Chwift fr'me hw. 
or theu Hand-kerchers: which makes mach ogsiaf my Stet. By che Mes, ere cheile eyes of mine cake them - 
Manhood, if | (hould cake from anochers Pocket,to pur | fetues ro flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or Ile liggs i'ch’ 
into mine ; for it is ploine pockerting vp of Wrongs. | grund for it: ay,cr gee ro death : ond Ie psy's as vale» 
1 moft leone chem, and feeke (ome betcer Service: theis | roufly as I may, chat fa! 1 fuerty do, chetis the bref and 
Villany goes againgt my weake Nemacke, and therefore | the long: mary, J wed fell faine beard fome quefiica 
I muft caf ic vp. &za. tween [oe wey. 

Eater Gower. Capsaine Mackpurries, 1 chinke, leoke yoa, 

Gaser. Coptaine FinwBen.you mal come pref to | vader your correction, there is aot mssy of you Ne- 
peake tion, 


the Mynes; the Duke of Gloucefler would with 

ow. fre, Of ay Nerion 2? Whee ith my Notion? Ibre 
Fin Tothe Mynes? Tell you the Duke, ic is nas fo Villsion, cod a batterd,end s Kasve, sods Rafeall, Whes 

goed to come to the Mynes : for looke you, theMynes | ith my Nation? Who calkes of my Nawien? 

is not according to che difciplines of che Warre;the eich, Looke you, if you take the memer ocherwife 

crekies of ic is not fufhcient: forlooke you, ch’echuer. | then is meant, Carcaine LSarkmernice , peroduencare I 

farve yoo may difcule vnto the Deke, looke you, is dig | fhall chinke you doe net vie me wich thas sffabilicie,os 

hianlelfe Soure yerd vader the Countermincs: by Chefs, difcracion you cage 10 ve me looks you, brteg os good 

Ichoke s will plowe vp all, ifchere ls not betcer diredti- | scenes your felfe, both in the difciplioe: of Wane, end 

Das. in che derwetion of my Birth, and in ocher perticule- 
Gewer. The Deke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order | ritles, 


of the Siege 1s given, sa altagether direGted by an Irith Ir 1 doe net know you fo good s men as my falter: 
man, a very valtane Crenclermen yfarth. ” fo Chrith foue me,1 will cur off your Head, 
Weick. 1c is Captelne Diakgworrace, is it not? Gewer. Geriemen both, you will miftake eoch ether 
Gower. I thinke is be, Scot. A,chat’ss foule fi 4 Pots. 
bovich. By Chghe he is an AGe, a8 in che World, 1 will Gener. The Towne founds s Portey. 
versfie os mach mn his Beard : he ha‘s no more direftions weich. Coptaine CMartmerrice, when chore & more 
in the true difciplines of the Warres, looke you, of the | betcer oportunirie to be required, leoke you, 1 will be 
Romen diferplines,then be a P . fo bold a6 co eel yor, 1 now the didciplines of Werre: 
Emer 









































Ad skewervice,ané Captams Lamy. and chere is an end, 
Cane, Her the Scots 
Lony ith bien. romesod Copeae,Copmine Brae che King cud a Weis Traine before vhe Carve. 





bYelch Capeaine ts a marvellous falereusGen- | King. How yet refolecs the Gevernoar of the Towne? 
her ss Pesenea ene of grest expedition and know. Thisis che leceft Paske we will admic: 





| er 









flues 
Or like to men prowd oftiteten, 


Defie vs to our wort : for 38 Iam a Souldier, 

A Name thac in my thoughts becomes me beft ; 
if I begin che bats’rie once againe, 

{ will not leave the halfe-archicued Harflew, 









The Garces of Mercy thall be all thut vp, 

And che fiefh’d Souldier, rough and hard of heart, 
In Jibertie of bloody hand, thall raunge 

With Confcience wide as Hell mowing like Grafle 
Your freth faire Virgins,snd your flowring Infents, 
What is st then to me,if impious Warre, 

Arrayed in flames hke to the Prince of Fiends, 
Doe with his {myrcht complerion all fell feats, 
Entyncke to waft and defolation? 

Whar ss tome, when you your felues sre caufe, 

If your pure Maydens tall inco the hand 

otk boc and forcing Violacion ? 

What Reyne can hold licemious Wickedneffe, 
When downe the Hill he holds his ferce Carriere? 
We may as bootleffe (pend our veine Command 

Vpon th enraged Soaldiers in their {peyle, 

As fend Precepts ro the Lewiatban, to come afhore. 
Therefore, you men of Herflew, 
Take pitty of your Towne end of your People, 

Whiles yet my Souldiers sre in ny Command, 

Whiles yet the coole sad cemperere Wind of Grace 
O're-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 
Of headly Murther,Spoyle and Villany. 

If not : why in amomens looke to fee 
The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule hend 

Defire che Locks of your (heill-(hriking Deugheers: 

Your Fathers taken by che filuer Beards, 

And sheic moft reucrend Heads datht co the Walls: 

Your neked fofants {pitted vpon Pykes, 

Whiles che med Mothers. with their howles eonfar'd, 

Doe breake the Cloudsyas did the Wiues of lewry, 

Ac Hereds bloods -huonting flaughter-men. 

What fey you? Will you yeeld,end this anoyd? 

Or guiltie in defence,be chus deRroy’d. 

Enter Gonernour, 

Gener, Our expectazion hath this day an ends 
The Dolphin whom of Succours we entreated, 
weeyie recnee Wd Powers are yet not resdy, 

To a Siege: Therefore great Kin 
Weyeeld on Towne ead Lives to oh fof Mey t 
Emer ous Gates, difpefe of vs snd ours, 

For weno longer are defenhible. 

Ksug. Open your Gacess Come Viiekle Exeter, 
‘| Goe you end enter Harflew; there remsine, 
And forifie it ftrongly ‘gainft the French : 
Viemercy to them all for vs.deare Vackic. 

The Winter comming on,and Sicknefle growing 
Voeon out Souldvers,we will resyre to Calis. 
Tonight in Harflew will we be your Gueft, 
Tomorrow for the March ere we addreft, 
Fleury, and emer the Towne. 


Eater Kashersas and os old Goetlewemasn. 
Kathe. Alice, om as cffc on Anglaerre, & 0 ban parler 


. En pas Adadame. 
cofgvin te apprend a pare 
len : Coment appella vom moneda 
Alrce. Le main d & oppele de Hand. 
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to our beft merty Kath. De Hand, 


Alece. E le deyts. , 

Kat. Le doyts,ra fay Le omblia,e deyt mays ,se we fourmer ay 
bedayts ve penfe qu'sls ont appelle de fingret,on de fingres, 

Alice. Le mein de Hand Je doyts le Fingres,ic penfe que 
frau be ben efcloher. 

Kath. I’ay gaywe dinx mots b Anglos viffement comem 
appede veus le ougles? 

Alice, Leongles les apgeliens de Naylet. 

Kath, De Nagler eeecte : dstes may, ff vt parte bien: de 
Hand, da Fingres,¢ de Nantes. 

Alice. C eff ban deft Madame sd & fort ben Aaglou. 

Kah. Dites moyl Anglais powr bebrat. 

Ailse, De Arine, Madame. 

Kath. E decondse. 

Alice. D'tlbow, 

Kath. D'Elbaw : le men fay le repiticio de touts les mats 
gee vous waves apyrins des 0 prefent. 

Alue, Hob ivep dofficile Madame corme Te pen{e. 

Kath. Excufe mey eAice efeoute, d Hand, Lrmgre de 
Nazles. d Arma he Bilbow. 

Ale. oe Tbew, Adadame . 

Kath. O Srrgueur Dies,ie men oublie dE thew sement ay. 
pele vouste col. 

Alice. De Nick, Madame. 

Kab. De Nick, «le menten, 

Alice, De Chm. 

Kath, De Stn: lecel de Nick, fe menton de S12. 

Alice. Owy, Sanf voftre boaneur en verme vous proncwm 
cers les mots ani dreith, que le Natdfs & Angleterre. 

Kash, lene deute porns d apprendre par de grate de Dien, 
& on peu de tempt. 

Alice. Neue ves y defia oublse ce quae ia wens a enkignee. 

Kath. Neme ie veciteraa ves prenptemen,d Hand, de 
Fingre, de Uaylees. 

Ale. De Nayles, Madame. 

Kath. De Naylesde Arme, de libow, 

Alice, Sant voftre bonent d Elbow. 

Kath, Asafi de sed Elbow de Neck ,& de Sin: coment ap- 


pelle vous les pied cy de reba, 


Ales. Le Fot Madame & 'e Count. 

Kath. Le Poot, & le Count : O Seignieur Dien, i font le 
woot? de fon masnvats corepeinl eo empnd: que, en 
peer le Dames de Honcur hofer : le ne vesdray pronenacer ce 
mets deuant le Seegnenr: de Prance, pour toute te monde, fo le 
Foot & le Count nea moys fe recitera va auatvefeys mma (econ 
cofembe, & Hand, da Emgre.de Naples, & Arave,d Blbow, da 
Neck, de San, de Feet, le Count. 

Ale. Excellon, Madame. 

Kab, C oft afer poor wee fs aleas wen 4 dine. 

x08. 


Eater the King of France, se Delpbin, the 
C dbs ferent, ond others. 
King. Tivcercaine he haus pst the River Some. 
Coat, And if he be naetoughe withell my Lord, 
Let va not live in France: let vs quit 
And give our Vineyards to a barbsrous People. 
Delph. O Diewrortans : Shall a few Sprayes of ts, 
The emptying ef our Fachers Luxerie, 
Our Syens,pur in wilde and feuage Seock, 
Spire vp fo faddenly into che Clouds, 
Ané ous: tooks their Grafters? 
‘Bri, Normans bet baflard Normans, Norman baftards: 
Mort du ma cre, f they merch along ; 
Vafougtt withell,but I will fel®iny Dukedome, r 
° 








So 


To bey aflobbry end s dertie Parme auempnes, and a mea ches I loue wy Soule 
In chat nooke-Choreen Iie of Albica. end my heart, end my duce, and my line, and my Buing, 








Conf. Dict de Battades abere hane they this metsell? | end my vetermoft power. He lenet,God be proyled end 
fs nou their Clymace eesiidier pt bieffed, eay bare in the Weeld, bes the Bridge 
On whom,ss in defpight she Saone lookes pile, moft valisnrly with excellens dif le on oma- 
Killing cheie Preis with frownes. Ceo fodden Weer, chient Licueenent chere ot the sbinke in any very 






A Drench fox f laden tbelt Barty beoth, confcience hee is as valiant a man os Marke Astheny, and 
Deco& ibeis cold blood to fuch valiant hess? bee is s man of no eftimerion in the Werid, bus 1 did foe 


























And fall our quick blood, Girited wich Wine, hie doe sa gallene fereice. 

Seeme frofiie ¢ O,for hones of our Lead, Gower, What dot you call hiss? 

Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles Fle, Hice is call'd eunchient Pyfell. 

Vpen ous ‘es Thacch,whiles a caore froftie People Gaver. 1 know him net. 

Swest drops of gallant Youth in ous rich fields : Ena 

Pere iia By Falhond Honsee Poh. Captaine,] ches befecch to dee me fencer, 
Dephie. By Faith and Honor, , a to dee me the 

Our Mademes mock ot vs,0nd pisinely fey, Duke of Excter doth lous thee weil, 

Ocr Meuiell is bred out, and they will give Fin, 1,1 pesyfe Ged, and I hane ecriced fome lous ot 

Theis bodyes to the Luft of Engtith Yuoth, his hands. 

TonewSare Fraace with Baftard Warriors. Pd?. Bardelph, a Souldier firme and (ound of heart, 
Brit. They bid vsto the Enghith Dancing-Scbooles, | sed of buzome valour, hech by creeil Feee, end giddie 

And teach Laneltas high,sod (wilt Carramet, Fortunes farious fickle Wheelie thes Goddefie blind, char 

Saying, our Grace is onely in ows Heeles, ftands vpon che rolling refilefle Stone, 

And that we are moft lofive Runs wayes. Fis, By your patience, sunchient Pyfes : Fesrune ic 
King Where ls Adouriorthe Herald?{peed him hence, | printed blinde, with a Muffler afere his eyes, te fgni 
Let hum greet England with ovr (harpe defiance te you, that Fortune isblinde ; cd fet spe 

Ve Praces,sod with (pirit of Honor edged, with a Wheele, to ignifie to you, which ie the Mosall 
More tharper then your Swords high to che Geld: ke, chet fhee ie turning snd i » aed ni 
Charte: Delabreth High Conf able of Fraace, ond variation ¢ and hes fost, leeke you, ic fixed vpen a 
You Dukes of Ortcance,Barbes,snd of Berry, Sphesicall Stone, which sowles,end towles,and rewles 
oAleafee,Br ab eat, Bar, snd Bargonie, bn good truth, the Pees makes a moft excellens deferipe> 
legues Chaitilses, Rawbure:, V andrmont, on of ic: Fortune is en exceiiens Morell. 

Boumest, Grand Pree, Reaffi,snd Fasicoubridge, Pf. Forrane is Bardalpbs foc, ond frowars on him: 





1, Loftrale, Bouciqual, Charalezes, 
Heat Dokcngeen Wie Baonn Lends,snd Kings: deaths ict Gallowes gape fos Dosge. let Man goe free, 


















For your great Seats,now quit you of grest (hameo: ond let noe Hempe his Wind-pipe (uBocate: ber Exe 
Barre Harry England chat {weepes through ovr Lead hath given the doome of death, for Pas of latle price. 
Wish Penons painted in the blood of Hasflew: Therefose goe fpeeke, the ewill heare chy veyces 
Reth on bis Hoslt,es doth the melted Snow ond let aR Bardolphs vnall theed bee cise wich edge of 
Veen the Volleyes, whole low Vaifeil Sear, Penay-Cord, aad vile represch. Speake Capesinc fas 
Alpes dosh (pic,and void bis chewme vpose. his Life,and | will thee requite, 

Gee downe vpon him,gou have Powers enoegh, Fla Aunchient Pfod, | dos partly underfend pour 
And in s Captvee Chariot, nto Rosa meaning. 

Bring bum our Prifonce. PB. Why then eciogce therefore, 

Canfl. This becomes che Geese. Fix, Gernsialy Aunchient, it is aot 0 ching 06 reieyce 
Serry sa! his anmbere are fo few, et: for if,leoke were my Beecher, | would defrt 
His vers fick ead feemifht in thew Marchi the Duke co efe lis good plesfure, and put him te exece- 
Foe J em fure,when be (hall fee our Arnny, tion; for difcipline ought to be vled. 
Heete drop bis heart into the finck of feace, Pift Dye,cod be dem'dyand Fige for thy friendthip. 
Aad for atchicuement.offer vs lus Raafome. Bla. Ic is well. 

Keg. Therefese Lord Conable haft on Alatig, Pifi The Figge of Spaine. Erk, 
And tet him fay to England,that we fend, Flu, Very good. 
To know what willing Ranlome he will git. Gaver. Why, this is en errant counterfels Refcall, | 
Prince Delplos you (hall itay with vs ia remember himaow: a Bowd,s 

Depd. Not fa,\ dee befrech your Maleftie. Fie, Sle effare you, 2 vex'sed es proms words at the 

Be petrenr,for you hall rempine with v8. Pridge,es you fhall foc in a Semmers dey : bot ix ie very 

New forth Lord Coagftable,snd Princes all, well: whet he ha's fpoke co me, thes is well J warrent you, 






And quickly bring vs wosd of Eoglends fall Exemes. | when time is (crue. 
Gewer. Why ‘is a Gall.s Foole,s R: het now end 






Bae (aptaine:, Engi sad Wdeh, Gaon then to the Wasres, to grece bi ot bie rc carne 

( sed Flaskew. 9 taco Loaden, vader the forsee of © Seuldier and fech 

Goorr, How aow Coptaine Flarien, come you Gom | (cllowes are perfir in che Great Commanders Nemesand 
the Brvdge » will leerne you by rose where Seruices were deoe; 
Fle. S efere you,there is very excetlene Services com- | at lech and fech s Sconce,st (uch a Breach,st fuch e Con- 
mared u the Bridge. wey: who came off breecly, whe wes Mier, whe GL 






Gower. 1s the Dube of Eneser fole? grec'd.wher cermes che Enemy feed en: snd this they 
Fla, The Dube of Excess is os mognenimons 14 Age | connec perficly ws che phrafe of Worre ; which chry wicke 
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vp wich new-tuned Oaches: and what a Beard of the Ge- 
neralls Cot, sad a borride Sute of the Campe, will doe 2- 
mong forming Bottles, and Ale-watht Wits, is wonder. 
full co be choughe on: bus you muff learne co know fuch 


flenders of che ope, orelfe you may be marvelloully mi- 


flooke, 

Fin. I cellyou whee,Capraine Gaver: I doe perceive 
hee is not che avan that hee would gisdly make thew to 
che World hee is: I finde a bole in his Coat, ! will cell 
hiea my minde : hearke you,the King is comming, and J 
maf wich him from the Pridge. 


Dram and Colours. Exper the King and bis 
Senldéevs 


Fle. God pleffe your Maiefire. 

Keng. How now Fhuslies,care' ft thou from the Bridge? 

Fin, Ifo plesfe your Maieftie: The Doke of Exeter 

ha's y maincain’d the Pridge s the French is 
gone of, you, and there is galizne and moft praue 
peflages: merry, th'athuerfatie was have poffeflion of 
the Pridge, but he is enforced to che Duke of 
Execer is Matter of che Pridge: Ican tell your Maieftse, 
the Duke 13 2 prese man, 

King. Whar men hese you lo®, Flarin ? 

Fin. The perdition of th'athaerfane hath beene very 
-teafonneble great : marry for my pert,I thinke che 
beth lof never a man, but one shat is like to be exee 

cuted for robbing s Church, onc Bardelph,if your Mare- 


ftie know the man: his face is al! bububles end whelket, 
and knebs, and flames a fire, and bis ippes blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like s coale of fire, fometimes plew, and 
fometiones 


red , but his nofe is execuced, and his fire's 
out. 


Keg. w eyrctechen: all Fach offendors fo cat off : 
and we gi e sthaz in ous Masches through 
the Countrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 

8; nothing taken, but pay'd for: none of the French 

yded oc abuled in difdamefull Lenguege;for when 
Lenicie and Cruciie play for a Kingdome , the gender 
Gamefies is the fooneft winner, 


Trckgt. Enter Mewrtiey. 
Adansin. ¥ ow know me by my habit. 
ant Weil chen, I kaow thee: wha fhall I know of 


Mame. My Mefters mind. 


Maemtwy. Thus fsyes my King : Say thou to Hy. 

of Though we (een sae did bur fleepe: 
Aduaneage in a berier Souldier then rathoeffc. Tell hem, 
wee ¢ haue rebuk’d him oc Harflewe, but chat wee 
those act goed to bruife eo iniurie, cull 1« were fall 
ripe. New wee fpeake vpon out Q. snd our voyce is im- 
periall : fhall repent his folty, fee his weake- 
neffe, and ¢ our fufference. Bid him therefore con- 
Gder ef his ranfome, which matt the loffes we 
base borne, the fubiects we haue lof, the difgrace we 
baue digefied ; which in weight to re-anfwer, his pert 
nefle would bow vnder. For our loffes, his Exchequer 1s 
too peore s for th'effufon of our bloud, the Mafter of his 

too faint a number ; end for our difgrace, his 
owne pecfon kneeling ec our feet but a weake and worth. 
leffe fathefaGtion, To this edde defiance : and tell him for 
conclaGion, he heck betrayed his followers, whofe con- 
ee s So farce my King and Mafter; 
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. Whaeisdr ?T know iti 
Keg. thy name thy qualitie. 


King. Thou doo'tt thy Office fairely. Tune thee back, 
And eal thy Ki tou net teekehizcnown 
But could be willing co march on to Callice, 
Wichout impeachment : for to fay the footh, 
Thoagh “tis no wifdome to confeiie fo much 
Vimo sa enemie of Craft end Vantsge, 
My people ere with ficknefle much 
My oumbers leffen'd: end chofe few I haue, 
Almoft no beter then fo Preach; 
W bo when they were in heal pri cell thee 
T thoughe, one p gi 
Did merch hace Frenchenen. Yer forgive E.God, 
Thas I doe bragge cbus ; this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne thet vice inme. I mati repent : 
Gee therefore tell thy Mafter, heere [am 3 
My Ranfome,is this frayle and worthiefle Trunke s 
My Army, bet a weake and fickly Guard: 
Yer God before, tell him we will come oa, 
Though Praace himfelfe, sad fach snocher Neighbog 
Stand in oar way. There's for chy labour (Slauntap, 
Goe bid thy Mafter well aduife himfelfe. 
If we may pafle, we will : sf we be hindred, 
We thall your cawnie ground with your red blood 
Difcolour: and foc Mamtiey, fare you well. 
The famme of all our Aniwer is but this : 
We would not feeke a Bactaile as we are, 
Nor as we are, we fey we will not fhun its 
So cell your Mefter. 
a I (ball deliwer fo: Thenkes ta your High- 
ee 
Glene, T hope they will not come VS NOW. 
Keg. We are inGods hand, Brother, noc in theiss: 
March co the Bridge, it now drawes coward night, 
Beyond the River wee'le encampe our felucs, 
And on to morrow bid them marchawsy. Axreet. 


Ester the Couftable of Prance she Lord Rember', 
Orleanee, Delph, with bers. 


Conf. Tor, I have the beft Armour of the World : 
would itweredsy. 

Orleance. ¥ ouhaue sn excellent Armour: but fet my 
Horfe have his due. 

Conf. Icis the bef Horfe of Europe. 

Dap My Lord of Orleanceand oe Lord High Core 

M dof Orleance,and my 
ftable,you talke of Horle snd Armous ? 

Orleance. You ste as well prouided af both, es sny 
Prince ip the World. Niche tschis? Tee! 

Defph. What alon isthis ill not change 
my Hoefe with any thet vteedes but on foure poftures : 
ch’ hs: he bounds from the Barth, ss if bis entrayles were 
hayres: be Chenal-volante, the Pegafus, ches les naronss de 


fon. When I beftryde him,] foare, I em 8 Hawke: he trots 


the ayre: she Earth ings, when he roaches it the bafeft 
horne of his hoofe, is more Muficall then che Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orleance. Hee's of che colour of che Nuemeg. 

Dolph, Andof the heat of cheGinger. 1c 1s 9 Besft 
for Pevfens + hee is pure Aycé and Fire; end che dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water neuer sp in hin, bus en= 
ly in patient Milinefle while tus Rider mounts him s hee 
Uy sodeede a Horfe, and all other Isdes you may call 


Conf? Ire 





DD. 
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To bey aflebbry end s dertie Parme 
Ia that nooke-Chorees Iie of Albion, 


Ov whom,ss in defpight she Sanne loakes pele, 

- Killing cheie Preis with frownes. Ceo fodden Waser, 
A Dreach foc fer-reyo'd lades, thelr Barly broth, 
DecoG cbeis cold blood to fuch valiant hess? 

And fhall oar quick bi isited wih Wane, 
Seeane frefiie ¢ O,for honor of our Lesd, 

Let vs not eng like roping Ifpckles 

Vpen cuz Houles Thacch,whiles a cnore froflie People 
Sweat drops of Youth in our sich fields: 
Peore we call thers, inzheir Native Lorde. 

Debbie. By Faith and Honor, 

Our Madammes mock ot vs,end piainely fey, 
Oer Metzell is bred out, and they will give 
Theis bodes to the Luft of Engtith Youth, 
Tonew-Sflore France with Baltacd Wasriors. 

Brit. They bid vs tothe Englith Dancing -Schooles, 
Aod teach Laneltds high, and (wilt Carreme 1, 
Saying, our Grece is onely in ows Heeles, 

And chat we sre loftse Run-owayes. 

King Where is Adoutioy the Hersid?{peed him hener, 
Let him greet Engtsnd with our (harpe defiance 
Vp Princes 20d with (pirit of Honor edged, 

More tharper then your Swords,high co che Geld: 
Charks Delabretl High Conftable of Freace, 

You Dukes of Orteance,Barbes,end of Berry, 
Alaafon, Brabant Bar, snd Bur goase, 

leques Chastilses, Rawbures, V andrment, 

Boumest, Grand Pree, Reaffi,snd Feslcoubridge, 

Leys, Loftrate, Beasiguall snd Charalezet, 

High Dukes, great Princes ,Basous, Lords and Kings ; 
For your great Seace,now quit you of great (hames: 
Barre Harry England thac { weepes through ow: Lead 
With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew: 

Reth on his Hoalt,ss doch the melsed Snow 

Vpon the V alleyes, whofe low Vaffall Sear, 

Alpes dosh (pic and void his chewme vpoe. 
Gee downe vpon him,goe have Power enoegh, 
Aad in a Capt Chariot, to Rosa 
Bring hum ous Prifoner. 

Coalf, This becomes the Greae. 

Sorry sav his numbers ore fo few, 

His vere fick oad fomith: in thew March: 
Foe 3 em fure,when be (hall fee our Acrny, 
Hee'le drop bis hear into che finck of fesse, 
Aad for a:chicuement,offer vs his Reafome. 

Keg. Therelese Lord Conable haft on Adentigg, 
And tes him fay co England,thst we fend, 

To know what willing Ranfome he will give. 
Prince Delphos, you hall thay with vs in 

Dep. Nor fe,! doe befcech your Meleftie. 

Be petsent.for you Chall rempine with vs. 
Neve forth Lord Cogitable,and Princes all, 
And quickly bring vs wosd of Englends fall Encmee. 


kaa Capcaians, Engh ead Weeh, Gaon 


Goorr, How now Copsaine Flarien, come you Gom 
che thie OP 
Fle. | effure you.here ic very excellent Services com- 
moatied us the . 

Gower. 1s the Dube of Bsever fole? 

Fla, The Dube of Escter ie os mognenimous 06 p+ 


cad my hear, sod ey dud, and ny lnc and ony Domrs 
sy 

ond avy vererenoft power. Fie lenet,God be propied ax 

billed ony hat inthe Weel but the Bridges 


Marke Asthesy, und 
bee is s man of no eftimecion in che W eid, bus 1 did far 


hien doc ae gallane fervice. 
Gower. What doe you call hie ? 


Fis, Fice is call'd eunchient Pyfell. 
Gare. | inow him not. 
Ema 


Pf. 1 cher befeech so doe me che 

Deb of Err deth er hace fear 

hiner t Pron e God, end Thane enericed fome loue st 
$ 


sed of buxome valour, hech by creeil Fase, and giddie 
Fortunes farious fickle Wheele,that Goddefie blind, chaz 
Aands vpon che rolling sefilefic Scone. 

Fils, By your pecience, sunchient Pyfed : Fortune is 
printed blinde, with a Mufflers afere his eyes, to fen 
te you, that Fortune isblinde; and thee is alle 
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, which ie che Moral ¢ 
ke, thet thee is curning snd i ead matebidaie, 
and variation ; and hes fost, leeke you, ic Gixed vpen a 
Sphesicall Stone, which rewles,snd rowles,and rewles 
ia good truch, the Pees makes a moll excellens deferiptin 
on of ic: Percune is en exceliens Morell. 

- is Bardaiphs foc, ond frowace on him: 
for he hath Rolne a Pas,sad hanged muh s be: s demacd 
deaths let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let Man goe free. 
end let noe Hempe his Wind- uBocate: ber Exe 
hath given the doome of degth, for Pas of lecrle price. 
Therefose goe {peske, the ewill heore chy veyce s 
end let ach Bardeiphy vital theed bee cut with edge of 

ena d, and vile represch. Speake Copenec fas 
his Ltfe,ond | will chee requite, 

Fla Aunchient Pefed, | dos partly underfiend pour 


seloyce therefore. 


Pf Dyerrod be dan’ and Fige for thy Giendlbop 


Flu, Very good. 
. Why, this is an ervrane councerfel: Refcalll, I 
Bowd,s 
. auee'sed as premc words ot the 
Pridge,es you for in a Semmere dey » bot ix is very 
well: whet he ha’s fpoke to me,thes ie well ] warzent you, 
when time is (erve. 
Repack WEY tis Gall.s Foote, 
t sto esres, to : 
neo poadon, vader the forsee of ® Seuldier : and fach 
(ellowes are perf: in che Greet Commanders Names,end 
they wll learne you by roce where Seruices were dese; 
ot fach and fecha Sconce,st (uch a Breach,ot fech s Con- 
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vp wich new-tuned Oathes: and what a Beard of the Ge- 
neralis Cot, sad 3 borride Sute of the will doe s. 
mong forning Bottles, and Ale-watht Wits, is wonder. 
full co be choughe on: buc you muff learne co know fuch 


flanders of che oge, orelfe you may be marvelloully mi- 
@e 

Fin. Teel you whoe,Capraine Gaver: I doe perceive 
hee is not the area that hee would gladlymake thew to 
ete World hee is: ff I finde a bole in his Coat,! will cell 
hea ory minde : hearke you,the King is comming, and J 
maft with him from the Pridge. 


Drea and Colours. Eater the King and bis 
Senldiers 


Fle. God pleffe your Maieftre. 

King. How now Fiurlies,cara'ft thou from the Bridge? 

Fin, 1 fo pleafe your Macfie: The Duke of Exeter 
hs'sv gullencly maincsin'd the Pridge ; che French is 
gone you, and there is galisne and moft prase 
pefloges : marry, th'stheerfarie was have pofiefhion of 
the Pridge, but he is enforced to resyre,snd che Duke of 
Execer 1s Matter of the Pridge: I can tell your Ma:efbe, 
the Duke 1s a preve man, 

Keg. What men have you lof, Finciss ? 

Flu. The perdition of ch'athuerfane hath beene very 

resfoanable greet : merry for my part,] thinke the 

Bake hoch 100 neue aman bux one chat is like to be exee 
cueed for robbing « Church, onc Bardelph,if your Mare- 
fie know the man: his fece is all bubukles and wheikes, 
and knebs, and flames a fire, and bis blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like acosle of fire, fometumes plew, and 
fometines red , but his nofe is execured, and his Gre's 
out. 


at. Wee would hsue re offendors fo cut off: 
we gine exprefie charge,that in ous Marches through 
the Countrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 
lages; nothing taken, but pay'd for: none of the French 
vpbrayded or abufed in difdsinefull Langeege;for when 
Lenitie and Crucinse play for a Kingdome , the gender 
Gamefies isthe fooneft winner, 


Tecket. Exter Maurtiey. 
Adamniay. Y 0 know me by my habit. 
ant Weil chen, Ikaow chee; what thall I know of 


af. - My Meiers mind. 


Moeatwy. Thus fsyes my King: Say thou to Hf, 
of England, Though we (een ae did but fleepe: 
Aduancege iva Beiter Souldier then rafhneffe. Tell ham, 
wee seeed va brat at Harflewe, but chat wee 
those aot to a iniurte, call 1¢ were fall 
ripe. New wee fpcake vpon ont our voyce is im- 
periall : fhall repene his folty, fee his weake- 
oefie, end e our fuffersnce. Bid him therefore con- 
Gdes of bis ranfome, which matt nthe loffes we 
bawe borne, the fubiects we haue loft, the difgrace we 
bane digefted ; which in weight co re-an{wer, his pecti- 
nefle would bow vnder. For our loffes, his Exchequer is 
too peores far th effuGor of our bloud,che Mafter of his 
Kingdeme too faint a number ; snd for our difgrace, bis 
ovene pecfon ec our feet but a weake and warth- 
leffe fatkefaGtion. To this adde defiance ; snd cell him for 
conclefion, he heck ed his followers, whofe con- 


demnnstion is So farre my King and Mafter 
Seay Baer Sefer Regd ats 


8: 
King. Whetis dry name?! know chy qualitie, 
Mam. ; 


Ki "Thoudoo'h Office fairely.Terne thee 
And caf thy K 1 dow net feckehing nom, back, 
But could be willing ro march on to Callice, 
Wichous i t: forto fay the footh, 
Though tis no wifdome to confeffe fo much 
Vino 00 enemie of Craft end Vantage, 

My people ere wich fickneffe much enfeebled, 

My ourbers leffen’d: and thofe few I haue, 
Almoft no better then fo Preach s 

I thoophevped ont pepicot Enguthtere 
Tchoughe, one p 

Did march trece Fr Yet forgive ne God, 
That I doe brog ge thus ; this your syre of France 
Hath blowne ther vice ine. J mafl repent : 

Gee therefore teil thy Mafter, heere I am 3 

My Ranfome, is this trayle and worchlefe Trunke s 
My Army, bet a weake and fickly Guard: 

Yer God before, cell him we will come on, 
Though France henfelfe, sad fuch another Neighbag 
Scand ia our way. There's for chy labour (Slounrep. 
Goe bid thy Mafter welll eduite himfelfe. 

If we may pafle, we will : 1f we be hindred, 

We thall your tawnie ground with yeur red blood 
Difcolous: and fe Manrtiny, fare you well. 

The famme of all our Antwer is but this ; 

We would not feeke a Bastaile as we are, 

Nor as we are, we fey we will not fhun its 

So tell your Mefter. 

a I (hall deliwer fo: Thenkes to you High- 

t. 

Glouc, 1 they will not come vpon vs now, 

Keg. Were inGeds hand, Brother, noc in theirs: 
March co the Bridge, it now drewes towerd night, 
Beyond the Riser wee'le encampe our (elucs, 

And on tomorrow bid them marchawsy, Axreut. 


Ester the Couftabie of Prance she Lord Rambers, 
Orieasee, Delphan, with ochers, 


Conf, Tac, 1 have the beft Armour of che World: 
would stweredsy. 

Orkance. ¥ ouhaue sn excellent Armour: but fet my 
Horfe have his due. 

Conf. Icis the bef Hosfe of Europe. 

fy Lerd of Orleence and wet Lord High Coo- 
M of Orlesnce, 

fabless talke of Horfe and Armour? 

Orieance. You sre as well proulded af both, es any 
Prince in the World. Nigh isthie? Twill not chen 

Delp. What alon is this not chenge 
my Horfe with any thet treades but on foure pofturces 
ch’ hs: he bounds fromthe Barth,ss if bis enersyles were 
hayres: fe Chenal-volante, the Pegafus, ches les marmes de 


fon. When I beftryde him, foare,L am 8 Hawke: he wots 


the ayre: the Earth Gings, when herouches ie : the bafeR 
horne of his hoofe, is mose Muficall chen the Pipe of 
Hermes. 
Orleance. Hee's of che colour of the Narmege 
Dolb, And of the heat of cheGinger. Ic1s 2 Best 
for Pevfens » hee is pure Ayre and Fire; snd she dull Eile- 
mens of Earth and Warer neuer op in himn,bus en= 
ly 10 patiens Aillneffe while his Rider mounts him s hee 
\s indeede 8 Horfe, and all other lades you may call 
Beats. 
Conft, Ir- 
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Ic ee the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
“eet iran his countenance enfosces 
Homege. 


Orhan. No more Coon. 

. Nay, themen heth no wit, ther cannot from 
the of the Larke to the races of the Lambe, 
varie d prayfe on ny Palfrey » is a Thesme oe 
Guent as the Sea: Ture the Sands Into eloquent 
ead ey Horie is argement for them all : "Ga 8 filed 
for a Soversigne to reafon on,and for a Se 
uersigne to rideon: And forthe W. 


and vnknowne » to Isy sper: their 
cod wonder at bien] once writ sorte er 


and began thus, Wonder of Nature 
1 rhe 1 have beard a Sooner begin fete ones Mi- 


oot efor He ve bene chat bch I compor'd 
er of Miftrefi. 
my my 


Deft. Depa at eal whichis the ri t prayfeand 
hare agood nd voreicala MiAreae M 
. oe thoughe yefterdsy ificeffe 
honk out bec ™ 
Conf. Mine was not bridled, 
ea O choo belfke ig was old end gentle.end yoo 
a Kerne of Ireland,your French off end io 
your ftrai Seroffers. 
Goof You haue good tadgement in Horfemen- 


. Be warn’d by me chen: they that ride fo, and 
side not warily, fall into foule Boggs : hed cother have 
wy Horfe to my Miftreffe. 

Mifireffle a Tade. 


Conf. 1 had as line have 
Delph. Vecll chee , my Miftrefie weeres his 
owne hayre. 

Conf. 1 could moke as cruca boaft ec thst, if 1 heds 
a let para f e 
Debs, retourne a fom propre wemifeasess 

he beaze hante a berber bow msk’ft vie of any chin 
Caf. Ice lncenten ene 
) to the purpofe 
Lord Conlbl, che Armor het I fom in 
Tonteal ere thofe Scarres os Sunnes vpon ig 
I Conf Scatres ry Lord, ™ 
Delp. Some of ther wil fell co morrow J bope. 


Soph Sane. Thalerks be soots gou bere a may fapetr 


cull nd 'crer ane Loner ome were aWay. 
» Eu’o as your Horfe beares your prayfes, who 
trot as well, were fome of your braggts difmous- 


Would 1 were able to loade him with his de- 
(ers. ic never be dey? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
ond my way fhall be with Englith Faces, 
ot 1 will oot (0, for feare Ghould be fac’ one 
w I would ic were morning , for ] would 
fuinebe bane dhe coves of the Bagiite , 
Raub. Who will goe to Hesecd with we for cweacie 
Prifoners ? 
nt. of. You seal Ga8t goe your fife co bexard.are yop 


Delpd. Tis Mid-nighr, Mle coe arme my felfe. Exit. 
"Bu Tada, Re ge ume 


or any fach Proverbe 
Raab, M 


Conf. Doing is sftivitie, end be will Ail be 
Orieance. Ve neuer did herme, cherlhendse 
Conf. Nor will doe none to ertow: bec will kespe 
thet good neme fill. 
Orleance. 1 kaow him to be valiont. 
Conf. 1 wes told thes, by one tha: knowes his beeres 
then you. 
yore What's bee? 
hee told me fo himfelfe,and hee (apd hee 
codon wha tr Grd 
Orieanrs. Hee ncedes not, it is 90 hidden vereme le 


hiss, 
Conf}. By ba eny faich Sie bare te: geuer few 
ie bur bis Le : ‘is a hooded pris acer say bd ine 


at Iwill cap thee Procrcbe wich, These is Bacseci 
oon. Aad] will uke vp thae- with Gisethe Denil 


Cont, Well plac’c : there ftende year friend far the 
Deuill: heuc a the very eye of thet Pronerbe wich, A 
iy - wiles the beter at Prowexhs,by how such 

ouese a 
a Feoles Bolt is foone fhoe. 
Conf, You have thot ower, 
Orleasss. Tis not the ficft time you were onet-fhet, 


Emer a Mefonger. 
witha 
Mo. ech se ih Spr atiees the Engttth lye 


fiftecne f your Tents 


. expert Gemtlensen. Would 
bewered ? Alas ine eye Gen hee bongs 
weigh Angee 5 

leance What a wretched and peeuith fellow ts thie 

Kage England, ¢ co mopt with his fat-braia’d followers 
om of his cage: 

Conf, If the Englith bad acy spprehenbon , they 


tuane away. 
Oricance. Thas they lack : : for f their heads bed omy ie- 
Fee Guall Acsnour, could ncucs weare 
Rewb. That Ilend of England breedes very valisst 
Creatures 3 their Maftiffes are of 
S laonce. Feolifh Curres, thst reane winking jaro 
che mouth of a Retiian Beary, el ya 
like rorcen Apples: you may 28 wei sa valiont 
Fles, thes dase uate his becakefaft on the Lippe of 8 


Lyon. 
"(Ct Je, init: aod the see doe fymmparhiss mish 
the. , i robuftions and rough comeing on, 

lesaiog thee "Wiss wih che Wives: end then giut 
them grese Meales of Beefe, 0d Iron end Scocie; cbey 
will este ike Wolucs,end fight fike Deuils | eos , 








Conit. Then fhall we finde ro morrow,they heae only 





Orfeanee. \¢ it now two a Clock: but lee me fee, by ten 
Wee thall baue each a hundred Englith men. Exeune. 








eA us Tertius. 
Cherm. 
Now eneertaine conteAure of 2 time, 
Whes cre Mermore and che poriag Darke 



















Fills che wide Veffell of the Voiverfe. 
From Comp to Comp, chrough the foule Womb of Night 
The Hamme of eyther Army filly founds ; 

Thac che fize Ceacinels slaoft receiwe 
The fecret Whifpers of each ocbers Watch, 
Fire anfwers fire,aod through their paly faenes 
Each Bartaile fees che ethers vmber'd face. 
Seceo chreetens Seeed, ia high and beaftfull Neighs 
Piercing the Nighes dulj Eare: snd from the Tents, 
The Armourers sccoraplithing the Knights, 

Wish bute Hanemers clofiog Rivets vp, 
Gree dreediull nore of preperation. 
The Cocks doe crow,she Clocks doe towle: 
Aad the thitd bewre of drowfie Moming nzm'd, 
Prowd of chee Numbers, sad fecure ia Soule, 
Theconfidenc sad over-luftie French, 
Doe the low-raced Eoglith play x Dices 
And chide che creeple-tardy-gaced Nighe, 
pro ike 2 feole and ugly icch doth 

e sway. The poore 
esiby ther wacchfall Pises 

Sie patiently, and ialyruminsce 

The Mornings danger : snd their gefture fad, 
Tourtting lanke-leane Cheekes,end W arre-warne Coats, 
Prefented chem emo the gazing Moone 
So meny horride Ghofts. O now, who will behold 
The Royall Capesine of this ruin'd Band 
Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent; 
Les bien cry ,Prayfe and Glory on his bead ; 
Por forth be goes, and vifies 
Bids @orrow with amodeft Scryle, 
And calls Brothers, Prieads,end Cosnaeymen, 
pon bis Royall Face chere is 00 note, 








combert from bis Lookes, 
A vninerfall like the Sunne, 
Prenat Eye doth jue to every one, 
Thewing fcere,shex mesne svd geacie al 
Behold,1s may voworthiorfic define. 
A hale touch of Harry in the Night 
And (0 evr Scene to the Bactaile Bye: 
Where.0 for piety we fhall much difgrace, 


With fou Gue moh vile 
(Righ lates nbaeaatbey 


Thee Wrerch,pining end pele before, 
ohio plas g ond pele 


° 
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i ooee I, bee thefe Eoglith ore throwdly out of | The Neme of Agincoert : Yer fit and (ce, 


Dinding eur chingp, by whee chet Mock ses bee 


Eusor the King, Bedferd,and Gleucefier. 


King. Glofter,‘cis tree that we ere in great 
The r therefore fhould our Courage be. 
God morrow Brother Bedford : God Alrmghtie, 
There is fome foule of in things eulll, 
Would men ebferuingly diftill 2 oot. 

For our bad Neighbour makes ¥s carly Airrers, 

Whichis both healchfull, and husbendry. 

Befides,they are our owrwerd 

And Preachers co vs all ; sdrnonifhing, 

That we fhould dreffe vs fairely for our end. 

Thos mey we gacher from the Weed, 

And make a Morell of the Diwell hifelfe. 

Eaw ham. 

Good morrow old Sir Thames Erpa : 

A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 

Were berter then a chaslifn turfe of France. 
Epa. Nor fomy Liege.cins Lodging likes me better, 

Since | may fay, now lye | uke a King. 

Kay.’ Tis good for men co loue thew arefens paints, 
Vpon example,(o the Spirit is eafed: 

And when the Mind is qaickned cet of doube 
The Orgens,though and dead before, 
Beeake vp their drow(se Grave snd sewly mouse 
With cafted and freth legeraie. 
Lend me thy Cloaks Sir Thessas : Brothers both, 
Commend me to the Prnaces in our Cape} 
Doe my good morrow vo thers,sad snon 
Defire chem all to my Pauiilion. 

Glofer. We thall, my Liege. 


Erporg. Shall atcend your Grace? 

. No, my good Knight : 

Goe with roy Bochers tomy Lords of England: 
1 aod my Bofome muft debere a while, 


And thes I woald no other c ; 
Erping. The Lord in Hesoen bietie thee , Noble 


Har. . 
Kieg. God a mercy old Heort , thou fpeak'ft cheare- 


y: 
Piff. (he woes lat 
King. A friend. 
ma Difculfe vato me, art thow Officer, or act thos 
bafe, and ? 


Kieg. 1amaGen of a Compeny. 
Biff Tray chou the poidianc Pyke? 
ae Euen fo: whac sre you? 

Pifl. As good s Gencieman as the 





























.. Then you ase a beter then the 

. The ‘8 Bewcock, snd a Heart of Gold. a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fif 
moft valiont: | kifle his durtic thooe, end free» hesrt- 


firing I loue the louely Bully. What isthy Nemet 
Kung. Harry le By. 
Prof. Le Rey?' a Cornith Name: art thou of Cornifa 
Xieg. No, 1 ama Welchmsa. 

- Know'ft thou Fleeiies? 


- Yer 
Jr Tal han Lie hock his Lecke abou kis Pane vpen 
S Dawes dey. in Gs 
. not you wesre Dagger in your Cappe 
choc dy Jeafl be Keech thas Soest your® 
ia 
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Sif. Asc thou hus trend? 

Key. Andhis Kinfmsa too, 

pb The Pigs tor chee chen. 

Kreg. I chaake you: God be with yeu. 

Poff. My name is Pifdel calt’d. 

Kong. 1 Cores well with your GereeaeGe. 
Adaves King. 


Enter Flakes and Gower. 

Gower. Caprsine Flaclinr. 

Flu, “So, in the Name of iefe Chrift, fewer: te 
és the greaceft gdeniracion in che vai Werld, when 
che true and adachient Prerogetifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept if you would cake the paines bus to 
examine the VW arres of Pompey the Great,you hall finde, 
I warrenc you,ches chere ts notiddle tadie nor prbble be- 
ble in Pomperes Campe 1 I warrant you , you fhall finde 
the Cerernones of the Warres, and the C ares of ic, and 
che Rormes of it,and che Sebsietic of it,and the Modeftie 
of it,to be otherwile. 
mao Why che Enemie is loved, you heare him all 

t. 

oC If che Enemie is aA fle and 0 Foole, snd a prs- 
ting Coxcombe ; 1s it meet, shinke you, thet wee fhould 
alfo,looke you,be an Affe and a Foole,and a psating Cox- 
combe,in your owne conference Dow ? 

Fla, \ pray you,and befeech you,thet you will. En. 

Keng. Though it sppcare a lutte out of falhion, 

There 1s much case aad valour in chis Welchman. 


Ester shree Sealdiers Jebn Bates, Alexander Court, 
and Mechacl Wilams. 


Court. Brother febu Bases , ts net that the Morning 
which breakes yonder? 

Bases. I hinke ic be: bec wee heue po grest csefe to 
defice che approach of day. 

Wham. Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
huc I chinke wee fhall ocues {ce the cnd of i. Who gees 
there? 

a v whee Captsine ferue 
ame. Vader ¢ 
King. Vader Sit lobe Evponghane. ™ 
ems. A good old Cormmander, and amo kinde 
Gendeman : I pray you, what chinkes he of our eftate ? 

Keng. Euen as men wrackc vpon a Sand, ther looke to 
be watht off che next Tyde. 

Bates, He hath not cold his choughe co che King ? 

King. No: noc it is nor meet he (hould: for chough I 
{peake 1 to you, I chinke the Kung 1s but aman, asf am: 
the Violet (mells co him, asic doth come; the Elemenc 
fhewes to him, at it doth co me; all his Sences heve bur 
humenc Conditions : his Ceremonies lsyd by, in his Na- 
kednefle he appeares bot a man ; and though his affeati- 
ons are higher mounted chen ours, yet when they Rowpes 
they ftoupe with the like wing: cherefore, when he 
reaton of feares,as we does his fcaces,out of doubr,be of 
the fame rellith as ours sre: yet ia reafon, no man fhoold 
poffeffe him with any appearance of feare; leaft bee, by 
Mhewing it, fhould dis-hearten bis Army. 

Bates. He may thew whae outward courage he will : 
bur J betceuc,as cold a Night as‘cis, hee coald with him- 
felfe m Thaces vp to the Neck; and fo I would he were, 
aad f by him,at all sduentures fo we were quit here. 

Keog. By my troch,1 will (peake my confcience of che 






Exe. 














































Henry the Fift. 

King : I chinke hee would noc with himfeife say w 

bet where bee is wor whee, 
Bases. Then | would he were here slonesfo thould he be 
fere to be canlomed,and a peore mens lines (sued, 

Rag. I dove fs » you lous him net fo ill, to mth nem 
here : how focacr you {peake this co fecie other 
mens minds, me chiaks I could noe dye spy where fo con. 
cenced,ae wn the Kings compeny, bls Cael bang wl.ond 
his Querrell hovorabie. 

. Thac’s more chen we knew. 

Bates. 1,08 more then wee fhould feeke after; for wee 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subsedts : 
if his Ceufe be wrong, ovr obedience to the King wopes 
the Cryme of it owt of vs, 

Wileeras. But if che Coule be not good,the King hien. 
felfe hath a hesvie Reckoning to make , when all thofe 
Legges, and Armes, snd Heads, chopt off in « Battaste, 

: together at the laccer dey aad cry all, Wee dy- 
ed st fucha piace, fome (wearing, tome crying fora Ses- 
can; fome vpon cheic Wiwes, lefe poore bebiad theen ; 
vponthe Debcs they owe,fome vpon ther Culdren 
sewly left: (am sfeas'd, there are few dye well,thac dye 
ina Dattaile : for how con they chacitably difpole of any 
thing, whee Blood is cheir arguroent? Now, s{ thefe men 
doe nox dye well, it will be s black matter for the King, 
that led chem to it; whoto difobcy, were agua all pro- 
portion of fubiedtion. 

Kiug. So, :f a Sonoe that is by his Father (ear sbour 
Merchandize,doe finfully milcarcry vpen the Sea; the ia 
putation of his wickedneffe, by yoor rule, fhould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father thar fenc him : or sf 3 Serusut. eas 
der his Matters command, cranfposting a femme of Me- 
ney be affsyled by Robbers,and dye ia many itreconcl d 
Iniquicies 5 you may call the bufineffe of the Maier che 
“ve of the Seruancts damoatlon : bur chis 15 Got for 

ing 1s not bound to anfwer ¢ ticular endings 
of his Schidiers, the Father of his Sonne, not the Mater 
of bit Seresnt ; for they purpofe aot cheirdeach , when 


e their ferurces. there 1s no . be 
pen ae sabi fo (pocieffe, if it come so fe three 
mene of Swords, can trye ic out wich all vafpocced Soaf- 
diers: forme ( persdeencore ) haue on chem che guile of 

and conrrived Marcher; fome, : 
iag Vicgins with the broken Seales of Penerie : forse, 
making the Warres chetr Bulwarkeghet hawe before 
red che gencle Bofome of Peace wich Pillage ond R 
tie. New, i chefe men bee defeated the Law, sad ouwe- 
runne Necive penifbment ; ¢ h con out-Arip 
men, they have no win & aye kom Ware is 
hie Beadle, Wirre is his Vengeance: fo thet here men 
sre punifhe, for before breach of the Kings Lawes. in 
now she Kings Quarrel: where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away; and where chey would bee 
fafe, they perith. Then it they dye vnprowided,no more 
lathe King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be- 
fore guilcie of thole Impieties , for che which they sre 
now viixed, Every Subiefs Dutie is the Kings, bur 
enery Subicfts Soule ts his owne. Therefore theald 
Sonldier in che Worres dee as cucry ficke men in 
his Bed, wath every Moth out of his Confcience : snd 
dying fo, Death is co him sduanrage ; of not dying, 
the cle was bleffedly oR, whesein (uch preperetine was 
ed: and inhim thar , & were not fine co 
ke, cha: making God fo free an offer, he ler hem ous- 
live that day, to [ee his Grescnefle, and to cesch echers 


how Id oreeare, 
wey ‘ wre. Tis 





¢ of Henry the Fift. 
"Eater the Debye, Ovlaance, Rasaburs, and, Rod giae thelr tolting Fortes Prowender 


Beant. 
Orieowee, The Suone doth gild our Arwoer vp, my 


Lords. 
Delp, Afeme Chenal: My Horle, Verlee Lecquay: 


Ha, 
Orleance. Oh brave Spiric. 
Delp. Via les owes & serve. 
Orleance. Rien pus le air & fen. 
Delph. Ceia,Covfin Orleance. Raster Conf abie. 
Now my Lord Conftable? 
Conf Hearke how our Steedes, for prefene Service 
neigh. 


Delph, Mount them,znd make tncifion in thele Hides, 
That their hot blood may {pin in Engtith eyes, 
And dowbe them with feperfluces courage : he, 

Ress. What, wil you have them weep ous Horfes blood? 
How thall we then behold their nstarall ceates ? 


Emer Miefenger. 
UMcffeng. The Englith are oobatesité, you French 


Peeres, 
Conf. To Horfe ype gallant Princes, freight to Horfe, 
Decba beheld yond poore and fterued Band, 
Aad your faire Chew thall feck away their Soales, 
Leauing them but the thales and haskes of men, 
There is not worke enough for-all our hands, 

h in all chelr fickly Veines, 

Curticas 8 flayoe, 

draw out, 

And theath for lack of fport. Lez ve bur blow on chem, 
The vapour ef ovr Valour will ore-tame them 


x Sqee of Bettaile, were enow 

To r) uch a hilding Foe; 

ee we this Mountaines Bafa by, 

Tooke fend for idle {pecplation s 

Bet thet our Honors met not. What's to fey ¢ 

A litele litele tet vs doe, 

And all is done: then let uhe Trumpets found 

The Tucket Sonuance, 20d the Note ro mount : 

For oer spproech thall fe much dare the field, 

That England (hall couch dowse in frare,sod yeeld. 
ev Cranndpree. 

Crandgree. Why do yoo Ray fo long mny Lords of Freace? 

ead fund Canin deperneo thar bes, 

Ill-feacredty become : 

Theit ragged Cortsioes poarel 


are let loofe, 
And our Ayce fhakes them 


Aekiate, s feemes 


Todemonfirate the Life of fecha Bartaile, 
In We lnwetetfe,es m fewer i felfe, 
Conf, howe prayers, 
And« fary fo death, 
D we gee fend them Dinners and freth Sores, 


bod oer fi with chem? 

oe | for my Geerd: oa 

To the field,1 willthe Benner from 2 Trompet take. 
And vfe i for my hafte. ewey, 

The Sunne is we out-weare the day. Zzoene, 


Ester Giencefh or, Bedford Exeter Erpinzham 
Wefimarland. 


Glens. Where is the King ? 
it The King himfeife 0 rode toview their Bee- 
ts 


Pg Of fighting men they haue full cheeefcore thos- 


Exe. There's fine co one,befides they all ore frefh. 
Salish. Gods Arche firike with vs,'tis s fearcfall oddes, 
God buy’ you Princes all ; Me to my Chesge: 
If weno morc meet, till we meet in Hesecn 3 
Nobile Lord of 


Exe, Ferwell kind Lord: he today. 
Bedf. He rsat fall of Valoct ccf nesdecdan? 
in both 


Gueer the King, 

wef. Ochst we agw hed here 
Bat one ten thofend of thofe men in Eagtond, 
That dee no weorke to day. 

Keng. What's he chat withes fo? 
Wy Coufin oeffmerlend. Nowy faire Coukns 
If we are marks co dye,we are enow 
To doe our Councrey loflle : and if zo lier, 
The fewer menyhe greater thare of honour. 
Geds will! pray chee with not one man mote, 
By /eue, | em vet cougtous for Gold, 
Nor care I whe doch feed vpoa my cof : 
It yemney ine oof even any Gormente weare 5 
Sech oucward chi not in any defices. 
Bur if it bea Gnne ce cover Honor, 


We would not dye in thas mans 
Thee feares his todye when, 
This dsy is call’d che of Crigian: . 
tie cn nt Hoes this day sad comes (efe home, 

2 tip-coe when this day is camed, 
And rowfe hin ee the Neate of 2 
He thar thall (ce thie day, end line 
wil on che Vigil feaft bis nei 
And (ay,co morrow is Cr 
Then-will he fitip bis Aeewe, ead fhew his sherrese 
bad pars foreets poral fhall be Forgox 
But hee‘le re with eduinreges, 
Whee feats he did that dey. Then thall oor Nemes, 
Pamilisr ia his mouth se hovfchold words, 





Tinh; Thou de'l 20 with more helps 
oh. Godoy would pou end I slone, 
Dele could ghe che Roya basen 


cacar 
v8 one, 
Yeu kaow your places: Ged be wich you afl, 


Take Eun tow. 
Afear. Once more I come to know of ¢ Hay, 
If for thy Reafome chou wile now King 


While the besf ie'4,was kit wich hantiog bien 
of our Onell no doubs 
Graees: vpoa the which, I erel 
Pepper ae 
thee lease their velient bones a Foe 
beryed in 
mall be Rad these the San (hall greet chees, 
Leveing thet cantly parts vet heskz your C 
thei earehly pecs parts te choske your 
The tat ebereat breed 2 Plague in Freace, 
sbounding valour io our Englifh: 
That being dead like co the bullets crafing, 
Orcake out nso e fecoad courfe of milchicfe, 
Killing in relaple of Mortalicie. 
Lec ane (perke 2 Tel the Contteble, 
We ace but Warriors working day 
Ow (yee tod eri we bear 
With ssynie Marching ia che petnefull 
There's not a piece of ne ea 
Good ssgument(] bege)we will not Bye: 


the 8 


Aad tine hath wornevs inso 
Baby eae orgvihechns 


Theyieie tbe Robes Reber wile k 
Thegey weve Coocs ove te 


And curse chem om of feruice. Tey dosthiag 
Wil entice wy Realome then 
Herauid, fous thee thy leboar : 


om Ik the Coaftable, 
ig ery. And fo fase thee well : 
Hereuld any more. Ext. 


ree I rooe Serdang 


Take. My Lord, aod bmasbly oa ny hace I begge 


The of che Vawerd. 

King. abe te, bonne Tarts 

Now Souldiers merch swey, 

And how thou plesfefi God difpole thedsy.  Exemt 

é 

Enter Piel French Seoidser 

rh. X Yeeid Carte. a 
Preuch. Le panfe que coms effes be 5Mttbome ds bon que- 


Bk fii Qaalcicle calc cuflure me.Art chon a Gente. 
Whe ay Name ? difco 


Os Diva, 
pee CSiplne Dewe pad aatkerO Srgstce 
ay wot 8 
thou of Foz, Oo 
Sieteeesauns 


Fgf Boy fll no fore] wil bane force yess 
degen noes 
wer é be force de ton br, 
ines sepefint oftbegper force eta bois bras, 
caine Goer, offer’R me Beofle? 
Ferach. O perdeune 
Pf. Sef R chou me ? ts chee 0 Toone of 1 
Come hiches boy sake oe this Dave in French wher hi 
. c 


. He Goyes his Name ls M.Fer. 
, MFer s Le fer him and fuke bien end ferret hia; 
ile the (essen Prench voto bien 
ee” I doe act know the Freach for fer,end ferret,end 


a) aN Tt 


- Na ghealahe a vem dre que von faite teu 
prob a csfaiderisy ct bpefatoes ofeee ds conppes veftr 


a 9 Ov.y, cuppete y pefent, volefh 
meng 


led (bah 
cho be by she wy sia r LD 
French, nes ant 
downer Je fois le Geutilboare leGeets Gomniteeee L bee moja gerdeme vi 
oenn denzeray down cont fem, 
Pf. Whac sre bis words tu 
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Baez. He peayes you te fan bis hfe, be is aGenclemen 
oe ee arene for be renfom be will give you twe 


#. Teh bem my Cory ak chore, rad 
PP. T I che Crownes 
wal cake. 7 


Fou Dea Am fow gre ad? 

Bey. qu het conrafen foremost de pardower as- 

cues prifenser: seact-anons post irs ¢ {curs que pens Laxt 4 pre- 

avers ol off comant 0 pean downes le isherve le § axclefpmost. 
Pre. Sar me: ¢cvewx fe voun dewnes anilles remerzieni et 

Se ene offiane henrex ous Se mombe gure bes mam. don Che. 

saker fe peas be pias brane valiant ot tes dofras fewiewr 


é 

Pa. Expound vase me boy. 

Bey. bie gues you his haces 0 choufsed chenks, 
sade clecmrs Krai happy, thathe hath foloe ince 
che hands of cee (es he the molt beame, valerous 
and chrice-worchy ignear of 
Pf. As | facke blood, | will forme wercy thew. Fel- 
jew mee, 

Bey Sasne vom be grand 
Idid ererr kaow fo «voter Wine Gom fo empeics : arme, i 
bears : buc the foying ss true. The empty veBel makesthe | And fo efpees’d ve death, with blood he inal4 
gveareft found, sad Wyw hed tceane Gacsmeore | A Tcftamens 2 
salem, then dus rearing Ciucil ich olde pisy, thas everie | The and fees wenne: of ic fered 
ame my perce bis wih 9 woodden . ond weers fram me, which! wouléhanc flep'd, 
chey ase hang’ Buz I had nex © each of man in mee, 
fcale any thing edvencorcally. 1 mult fisy withthe | And oll my mocher come imo mine eyes, 

Lockies wish the ge vfeer the Preach raighs | And gouc ee vp co teares. 
haves geod pray v1, ifbe lon of i, ox these i one Kang. Idlemne 
to guerd x bux boyes. xu. 


Sener Conff able, Orieance, Barbas , Debpiis, 
cof and Rashes: 


oo Ofpat perdi, reuse 0 perder. 
t. sie rt toute a 
Del. bbe bis coofounded all, 


Dien me wee, ole 


4 feet Alou. 
Oucfhate Fertnee, do net reme e 
- Cen, Why allcurroakes are beokt. 
Del, O perdurable thame, lex's ftab our flues : 
Be thefe the wretches that we plaid a dice for? 
Ord, 1s ches the King we fenc toe, for hit can fome ? 
Ber. Shame, and erernall Ghame, nocheg bat heme, 
Let va dyein ence more backe a 
Aad be the: will act (olew now, 
Ler him go hence, and wish his cap in hang 
Ke a bale Prmntcr bold the Chember deere, 
Whilli e befe Dove, no geacicr thea my degge, 
onteminaced. 


Fie iret angers 
Cos. Dibecder that hath fpeyt'd vs,isend vacew, 
Let vs on beapes go offer vp ove hues. 
Ort. We ore enow yes lruing in the Ficld, 
To fnecher up che Engisth n-eur cheengs, 
IE any order migh: be: vpen, 
Leste be oon mi owe estetcleng. Bex. | Fla. Why] ? The pig, 
> tee . is not pig, ad 
ot che grear, or the caighey, rants Seer the angeaal- 
Alarem. Enq the tg nd bs wages, moes, ace all ens rechenings,feue the phrofe is a lake ve- 
web Prfamrs. mati 


siations. 
Gower. Ithinke Alexander che Grex: wes borne an 
. Well howe we Sene.thrice-valisec Comnerienen, | Cdennden, his Father was called Pindg of Adecodem, of I 

Bex all's nae dome, yet keepe the Prench the field. take x. 
Exo. The D. of ¥ ork commends him to your Meietty Fie, J chinke is cs in Adecedos where etlasantr is 
perce, 
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porne : J cell you Capsaine, ity ¢ w che Maps 0 
che Orld, | warrane you fell finde in the comparifons be- 
cweene CAtacedan Gt Adsuneath,thas the Gtuatiom looke 
you, ts Dothalike. There ss a River mi Alecedon,& there 
ss alfo rnotenuer a Rewer 2¢ Mtowmvanth, isis call’ W re at 
Adcamenth : bet n 1s owt of my promes, what isthe neme 
of che other Rwer : but ‘1s all one, tis alike as my fingers 
1960 wy Fingers, sad there is Selmonemborh. If you 
maske Alexanders \ife well. Harry of Adenencarte: life 1s 
comaafter « indifferent well, for there 1s figures in all 
thungt. Alexander God knowes, sd you know, in hes 
rages,asd bis feryes snd tus wraths, and his chollers, and 
tis moodes, and his difpleafures, and his usdignatione, 
and alfo being a lictle inonncaces in tis pramnes, ded wn 
Ins Ales ond his angers (looke you) kal bis belt freend 
Clpas, 

"Ges. Our King is net like bam in thse, he newer bill’d 
eng of bes Grends. 

Fla. 1tss 00% well dene (marke you now) ro take the 
tales owt of sey mouth, ere 1 is made and fimithed.! (peak 
but m che .nd compstilons oft : 38 Alexander 
kild his fread (2yrmr, being m his Ales and his Cuppes; fo 
alfo Harry Menmensh being in his ighs wittes, and hes 
go diedgemence, curn'd away the fer Karghe with che 

belly doubles : he was full of iefte, end gypes, and 
verses, and mockes, | hese forgos bis aswe, 

Gow Sie lobn Felifhoffe. . 

Fle. Thetis he: Ile cell you,there is good cuca pome 
ot (Afenmeand. 

Ges. Heere comes ins Maielly 


Alaram, Enter King Harry and Burbs 
with prifewers. Fleargh. 


on wes not sagry face I come toPrance, 

Vasil ches inflas. Take a Trompet Herald, 

Ridechow vere the Horfemen on youd hill: 

Ifthey will fight wish ve, bid therm come downe, 

Or voyde the field : they do offend our fight. 

if they’! do ecithes, we will come co them, 

And racke them sker swov, es fwrht as Rones 

Enforced from the old Affyrian (ings: 

Behdes, wee'l cus the throats of thote we heve, 

Aad act a man of them thac we thall rake, 

Shall cafie ous mercy. Go and tell them fo. 

Ester Af outiey. 

Eee, Here comes che Herald ot the French, my Liege 
Glen, Hie eyes are hembler then they vs'd to be. 
Zeng. How vow, whes meanes the Herald ? Knowst 


chow nor, 
Thaz I haus fin'd chefe boors of mnins fos renfome? 
he Ne hee 
e o 

1 es vo he fr cena Licenfe oar 
Thee we mey wander ore this bloody field, 
To booke xr dead, aad then to bury them, 
Te fort our Nobles from our common men. 
Por meay of our Princes ( woe the while) 
Lyedrown'd snd foak’d in mercenary blood # 
Se do our vulgar drench cheis peafane limbes 
In blood of Princes, and with wounded feeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe ia gore, end wich wilde rage 
Yerke ove theie armed hecles ac their dead maftess, 

; i vs leaue greas King, 

, wad difpese 


Kes. Tiel t > 
Thaow not df the day be ours of no, 
For yet amany of your borfemen pesre, 


And ore the field. 

He. Treday . 

Kw, Praifed Cod, end net ovr firength for ke 
What 19 this Cattle call'd thac Rands bard by. 

Her, They callit Agecoart, . 

Ksag, Then call we chis the field of Aginceart, 
Pought on che day of Crips (riffvanns. 

Fla, Yout Grandfethes of tsmous memery(en’e plesfe 
your Maiefty) sad yeur great Vicle Edward the Pleeke 
Prince of Wales,as I howe read in the Chronicles, fowghe 
a moh prove petrie here in France, 

Kin, They did Florin, 

Fin, Your Maiefty {ayes very true: If your Meiciio 
is cemembred of uc, che Welchmen did good fervice in s 
Garden where Leckes did grow, weanag Leekes in tbeis 
Adenmeenb apt, winch your Matefly lnow to thichoore 
13 an honourable badge of the fervice: And [ do beleese 
yout Muefty cakes no (come to weare the. Leskevppen 
S$. Taures day. 

Keg. 1 weaceit fora memorable honor t 
Fer 1 em Weich you knew good Countrinen. 

a Fla, a che water on | Wye, connor wath your Maie~ 

ves Welth ploed out of your pody, I centell yeu thas : 
God pleffe x, and preferuc ic, es long 2s tt pleates his 
Grace,and his Meiefty too, 

Ken. Thaates 

Fi. By iclhu, lom Moeiefticee Countreymen, I 
carrot ehe bnew eT ealleonthcwcmhae Orié, f 
need not ro be sfhemed of your Maiefty praised be Gad 


fo M honeft 
hong 88 Jom siefy ier mon, 


Kong. 
user wiltans. 
Ove Heralds go with him, 
Bring me iaft aotice of the mamberedesd 
On doth ovr parte, Call pouder fellow bicher, 
Exe. Souldier, you meft come to the King. 
Km Souldier, why weer? tee ther Gleucinehy 


? 

wil: Aad’: plesle your Moiefty, tir the of one 
that I fhould fight withall pf be be ale, sree 

Kea, An Bogiifhmen? 

SH. And plesle your Maicfty, a Rafcall choc foreg. 
ge‘danthme lA night: whorf sls, and curt dare to 
challenge this Glove, 1 heve {worne co take him a bore 
och exe : or if 3 cen fee my Gloue in hie coppe, which he 
ferore as he was 8 Soulches he woald weare( if alee) wil 


Arike it out found! 
chiabe Capesine Fineliva , tein fe this 


Kin, Wha 
fouldier keupe his 
bla, Hee ise Cronca and p Villsineelfe, ond’s posse 
your Msiefty = ay confcience 
Kiag. it mey bee, his enerny is s Geanioman of great 
fore quant Soom the antwer of hic 
Fis, hhe be as al as the dine! is, 
é Betaebud ife, hie neceflery (loake 
our Groce Frac ne Keape bis vow and bis oor} : If hee 
periec’ how). hic repucecion is 20 strent 8 
Wee Gone rcs, nes blake too wedd 
Gods ground, eanh, io my contcience isw 
ys . Thee heepe thy vow firrsh, when thos meer'R 
ow, 


wt. So, I wil ay Liege, co! ea 
Kang. Who tere thee vader? 





Wie. Vader 


downe A | 

any en calleige chi bee a friend co o-dlesfon,zad an 
to our Perfoa; encounter appre- 

bend bim,end thou do'f\ ee lou. 7 ch, 

Fin., Your Grace doo's me as great Honors 0s con be 
Aefa'd in the hearts of his Subiects: | weald faine fee 
the man,chac ha’s bus two legges, chat thall find himfelfe 
agreefd at chis Goce; chat isall: but I would faine fee 
it once,and plesfe God ot his grace shat J mighs fen. 

Fact Het deme freed gad please 

Fis. yo 
ro Pray thee gee fecke him, ond brung bien co my 

pm eed ot earwichend > Brother 

. Wr 
ert too 
loue i im fora 
bie a bos s'th'eare, 


Goe you with me,Vackle of Exeter, 


Emer Gower and Wiliams. 
ov. I warrant ix is to Knight you, Cepesian, 
Enter Flacios. 

Fla, Gods will,eod his Capesine, I befeech 
yeu now, come apace tothe King: there is more good 
tewerd you pereduencuse, then is ia your lnowledge to 
decane of. 

this Glove? 


Fin, Kaew the know che Glows is aGloua, 
Wil, Lkeow this,end thus I ebellenge in 


Sorta: bien, 
Fis. “Sblad sc errant T cares o¢ snes in che Valbue- 


fall W orid,or in Feance,ot in Englend, 
Gener. How now Sis? rh ser 


Keg. Bow now, what's che macter ? 
Fle. My Liege , beere is s Villsinc, ond s Trey 
that locke yous Grace, he's Rrooks the Glous 


aseuchqnent, 
of Alarfen, thet your Mainhtin is ghee me, ia year Con- 


aew. 
Kieg. Ge me thy Glove Souldice 
Looke,heere is the of ics 
“Twas } indeed chee ft co Frill @, 


. Je was our felfe then didft ebafe. 
Wel. Your Msichic come not like your felfe : you 
"d te me bus 90 a common aon; witaclle the 
Niche Garments, Lowbneffe : and wher 


this Day and this Lrghe, the fellow he’s met- 


Pls. By 
“tet enough inbis Hold, there is ewelue-pence fer 
you, sad I pray ee 


to feree God, and keepe you oat of 
prawies end querrels and dificacions, end 3 
werrant you. 


wrk. I will none of yous Moncy. 
Fla, Ic in wicha goed wills | cro oc 


to mend thooes: come, 
to pale pom thowe aot fo 
wastemt, 1 . 
Gling you,orT will change 


Kieg. Now Hernuld,src the dead sumbred ? 
Herald, Heese is she oumber of the Denghe'sed 


King. Whee Prifesers of good fort ere when, 
Vackle 2 
Re, Charles Duke of Ori 


ke will forue 
theeld you 
t “cis 8 geod 
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today a {qaire of tow degree. I prey you fall too, if wee. So heppy be the Iflee brother Ireland 
ae can yee a Locke youcan catera Leck % ofa good dor ted of this gracious i 

Gonr. Capteine, you have sftonith: him. As we are now giad co behold your eyes, 

Fis.1 fay, 1 will mate him care {ome part of my leeke, | Your eyes which bitherto heue borne 
of 1 will peste his pate foure dayes ; bice I pray you, tt is | In chem egsin{t the Freneh that eet sheen In their bene, 
good for your greene wownd, and your plocdieOoue- | The fatsll Balls of murthering Bafiliskes: 
com! 















The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope 
Pift. Mok I bite. Have loft their qualitie, and that this 
Fix, Yer certsinly,eod ont ofdoubr and out of qae- | Shel: change all griefés and quartels sato lowe. 
{tion too end smbiguities. Eeg. Tocry Ameo to that, thus we 
PP. By chis Leeke, 1 will moft horribly revenge J Qurge. You Englith Princes sIl,I doe you. 
este sad cate I (weare. Bary. My durietoyoa heth, ob eqeel love, 
Fla, Este I prey you, will you haue fome more fauce | Great Kings of France and Engjends:hst I haue labous'd 






toyour Lecke : there isnot h Lerketofwease by, | With all my wits, and ftr 
Pit. Qz ex thy Cudgell,chou; doft fee I eare, * To being your ov eperial Meicfiies mlesorte 
Fb. Much good do you feald knase, beartil7: Nay, | Voto the; Berre,and Roysil encerview 5 
you throw none away, the skiane is good for your | Your Mightineffe on both parts belt can 
Froken Coxcombe 3 whenyou take ocesfiens to fee | Since then my Office hash fo Gorre preasy!'d, 
Leches heereafter, I pray you mocke at ‘erm, thatigall, | Thee Faceto Face, and Royall Eyeto Eye, 
rif, Good. You haue congrected s let it not difgrace me, 
Fis, 1, Leckeals goods hold you, there is s grostto | If I demand before this Royall view, 
hesle your pate. What Rub. of what f there is, 














Piff. Mea gro et? Why chat the naked, ead mangled Peace, 

Pla Veuve, end ia srahyc hall ake or have DesreNowrieot Ant entyes,end ioyfull Birthe, 
another Lecke in my pocker,wh.ch you fhall eace. Shoyld nor in this beft Garden of the World, 

Pf. Veake chy groat in carneft of reuenge. Our fertile France,put vp her louely Vilage? ; 






Fla, If1 owe you sny thing, 1 will psy you in Cud- | . Alas, (hee hath from France coo long been chas'é, 
gels, you fhell be s Woodmonger, and buy soching of | And all her Husbandry doth lye on 
me bur cudgels : God bu'y you, and keepe you, & heale | Corrapting in it owne fertilicie. 
your pste. Exit | Her Vine,the merry cheares of che heast 

tf All bell thal ftirre for this. . Vopraned dyes : her Hedges euen pleach'd, 

Gew.Go, go, you are  councerfek cowardly Knaue, | Like Prfoners wildly ower-growne with heyre, 
will you mocke as. an ancient Tradition begen vpponan | Pw forthdiforde’d Twigs: her fallow Less, 
honourable refpect, and worne a2 a memorable Trophee | The Daroell, Hemlock and ranke Pemensry, 
of predeceated valot,ead dere not suouch in your deeds | Doch root vpon; while chat the Culter rults, 
any of yous words. Ihave feene you glecking & galling | Ther (hould detacieate fuch Sausgery: 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You choughe, The even Meade,that erft brough: (weetly forth 
he could aor (peake Englith inthe peties garb, be could | The freckled Cowllip,Surnet and greene Cloucs, 
nor therefore handle an Engl: th Cudgell : you finde is o- | Wenting che Sythe, wichall vacorreted,senkes 
therwnte, aad henceforsh lees Welth correction, ceach | Conceives by idlencife, sad nothing ceernes, 
you s good Baglith condition, fare well. Exit | Bat hateful Docks, rough Thiftles, Kekfyes, Burres, 

Pf. Doeth play the hafwife with menow?| Looft both beastie end wiilitie; 

Newes hove I chat my Dof is dead i'th Spictle ofa mala- And all our Vineyards, Fallowen Meades ned Hedges, 
oy of France, ead cherersy rendevous.is quire cutoff: | Defeétine in cheir oacutes.grow to wildnefie. 

ld 3 dowsze, end frommay wesrie limbes honove is Enen fo oar Houfes,end oat felacs,sod Children, 
Cadgeld. Wedl, Baud Ile cume, and fomething leaneto | Haue foft,or doe not learne, for want of rime, 
Cur-purle of quicke hand : To England will J fteale, and | The Sciences that thould become our Cowatrey; 
there Ile fteale: . But grow like Seueges,es Souidiers 
And parches will I get vacochefe cudgeld fcarres, The aothing doe, but medicare on Blood, 

And Foote I got them inthe Gallis wasres. Exh. | ToSwesri fterne Lookes,defas'd Aucyra, 
vanecurall. 


Exser at one deore, King Heary, Exoter. Bedford warwicke, | Whach to reduce into ous foreser feiout, 
le tng Dee Benjoeed Thotfawy boos the Ler elo pees reat 
She King, t , t ew 
“ other French, “ not inconuentences, 


King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we ere met 3 | And bleffe vs with her former qualities, 
Vino oar brother France, and to our Sifter Eng. If Duke of Bargovie,yow would che Pesca, 
Healsh and faire time of day: ley and withes Wheie wane gives to th'wngerfe tions 
To evs moft farre and Princely Cofine oad. Which you hgue 3 youmsafl buy that Peace 
































And +a branch and member of this Royalty, With fall eceord to all one 

By whom this great aflembly is conurie'd, Whole Tenures and perticube effects 

ave do (ature you Ouke of Ba , 2 . FE Tae ee cerietir io yoor bands, 

Asd Princes Freuch eereshealth to ' heard therm: to the which,es yer 
fra. Ri he ioyows are we to behold your face, Thre Eos ante ath 

Moft worthy brocher England, (irely met, . Weil then: the Pesce which you befere fo weg'd, 

So are you Princes (Englith) every one. Lyes in his Anfwegs 























: € 
O're-giane’t the Articles: Plesfeth your Grace 
fome of your Councell prefenly 
To fic with ve once moore, with better heed 
Tore-furuey them; we will feddenly 
Paffc our necepe and perereptocic Aaferer. 

land. Brocher we thall. Goe Vackie Exreer, 
Aad Brocher Clarence, and you Beother Gleaceficr, 
warwick, 206 Hane 1 goe with the King, 
And take with you free power.to ratific, 

,ot slter, as your Wifdomes bef 

Shali fee adsantagesbdle for our Digmue, 

Any thing in of owt of our Demands, 

And wee le configne thereto, Will you, faite Sifter, 
Goe with che Princes.or ftay bere with vs ? 

Qare, Our gracious Brother, | will goe with chem 
Hoppity s Womans Voyce mey doe fome good, 

When Ariicles too nicely vrg'd, be food on. 

King land, Ver leave on: Couha Karborsor here with va, 
She |s ovr capicall Demend,compris'd 
Within the fose-ranke of ous Artucies. 

Qace. She bath good Jesve. 


Ad anet Keng and Rasherias, 

Kay. Paire Kabrrocand molt faire, 

Wiil pou veuchfale co ceach a Souldier tcarmes, 
Such as will enser sca Ladyes care, 
And pleade his Lowe-fuit co her geri heart. 

Kash Your Maeftie thal! mock a me,] canoot fpeake 
your England. 

Keeg. O faire Katherioe, if you will love me fouadly 
with your French heart, | will be glad co heere you con- 
fefle « brokealy with your English: Tongee. Doe you 
luke me, Kare? . 

Kab. Pardeane moy,\ connor tell wet is like me. 

Kote An Angell slike you Kase,aad you are like an 
A C4 


age! 

Kash. Quy do ib quae fats fomblable ales Aages? 

Lady. O verepment (anf vofire Grace) exnfirt a 

Kage I teed fo, deare Katberme, sad | muft 001 bioth 
me 


Kab. O ben Deon, les langues des bemments foot plein de 
s 


Reg. What (ayes fhe faice onct that the of 

° ane t ° 
@en on fall of decens ? moees 

Lady. Ony,de: de congeus of de mane is be full of de- 
ceite: det is de Princefe. ; 

. The Prunceffe is the bercer Engfith-women: 
yfaich Katemny wooing ts 6x fort wodertendiag, I am 
gied chow caalt (peske no betrer English, for tf thou 
coald'ft, chou would’ finde me fuch a plsine King, chee 
thou wouldft thioke, I hed fuld my Ferme to bey my 
Crewae. I know ov weyes to mince it in lve, bar die 
rely co (oy. I lor yes; then if you urge me farther, 
chen co fay Dod pou in faith? 5 weare out my fue : Gwe 
ee your anfwer, yfath doe, and fo clop hands,and a ber. 
grine: how (ay gnu, Lady ¢ 

Kab. Saf vefire bencur, ne vnde: Aland well. 

King. Marry, f you would pus moe to Verfes, orto 
Daace for your fake, K.qe,why you endid me: for the ene 
I have neither words nor mesfure 5 and fcr the other, I 
haue no ftrength in mesfere, yeta resfonable mesfure in 
firength, If 1 could wione » Lody at Leape.frogge,ot by 
Vawring mo wy Saddle, with my Armour on my backe; 
ender the correGtvon of bragging be st fpoken. [ thoeld 
quickly lespe imo s Wife : Orit aight buffer for my 


Excunt comes. 
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Louc,or boeod my Horfe for her favours, y 
like Beccher,sad fr likes lack an Apes,ncuce off. Bur 
before God X ate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gsfpe out 
mye » Dor L have 50 cunning in proteftation ; 
onely downe-right Osshes, which | oeuer vie till urg'd, 
nor never breeke for vigiog. Lf chou canft love a (pllow 
of this rempes Kate, whole lace it oot werth Sunne-ber. 
oing? chat never lookes in his Claffe, for loue of any 
thing he fees there? ler thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier: If thou canfi love me for this, 
take me? ifnot?co fay co chee chat I hall dye,vs true; bet 
fur chy loue, b the L. No: yet [love chee too. And 
while thou liu'fl dease Kare, take 8 fellow of plaine and 
encoyned Conftancie,for he perforce muft do thee right, 
becaule le hach noc the g:ft :o wooe in othe: places: for 
thefe fellowes of infinit congue,chac can ryme themfelues 
Inco Ladyes (scours. they doc alwayes reafon themfelues 
out againe. What! sfpesker is buce prater.aRyme ss 
duc Sona; a good Legge will fall, oftest Backe will 
Rtoope,.as blacke Beard will turne whice, s curt'd Pate will 
row bald, a feire Face will wither, a fall Eye will was 
ow: but a good Hear, Kate, isthe Suaoe and the 
Moene, ot rathes che Sunne, and not che Moone 3 for it 
thines bright, and never changes, bus keepes his courfe 
ttuly. If thou would have & one, take me ? and 
take me; rake a Suuldser: cake a Souldicrs take a King. 
And whas (by A thou then co my Love? fpeske my faire, 
and fasely, 1 pray shee. 
Kath, fi « pofiible det I fould lowe de enoemie of 


Fraunce ? 

Kay. No,ic is not poffible ya fhosld lowe the Ene- 
me oft France,Kae; but in loung me, you fhould loue 
the Friend of France: for I lowe e fo well, shac } 
will nos part with s Village of it; I wil) bawe st all wine: 
and Kate, when Pronce ts mioe,s0d [ se yours; then yours 
is Fraoce,and you ere mine. 

Kab. I cannot cell wet is dat. 

Keg. No,Kate? | will cell chee in French, which Tem 
fuse will beng epon my tongue, Ike 3 new.marned Wife 
abouts her Husbands N-cke, hardly co be fhooke off u 

farle de France, & vem . aes le pof. 
Tan de mney, ( Let nce fee.winas then Sein Devane de 
ay {peede) Dunc woffre of Frawece, ch vem cffcs weeme. 
It ty as eahe for me, Xare,co conquers the Kingdome,as to 
fpeene fo much more French : 1 thal] newer owe thee 
ench,valeffe tebe coleugh s¢ me. 

Kah. Sanf voftre beveur, ls Fraccods gues vous par iats il 
Olen tee (AKae beqaet fe parte. 

Keg. No faith it't not, Kose: bux thy fpesking of 
my Tongue , and I chine, moft truely falfely , muft 
needes be graunted to be much at one. But Xate,doo'h 
thoe endesMaod chus much Englifh? Canf thos love 
ace ? 

Kath, 1 cannot tefl. 

Keg. Con any of your Neighbours tell, X#e? fle 
atke chem, Come,I know chou loucft me: snd as night 
when you come into your Clofer, you'le queftion ting 
Gemlewoman abou me; end I know, Kav, yeu will to 
ber difprsyfethole percs in me,thae you love wkh your 
hease s but gnod Kate,rpoche me metcrful'y, the rather 
gensle Princeffe,becaufe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou 
deeft mine, Kare,as | hove a fauing Fach wichin me celts 
me chou shalt s I get chee with skembling , end thou 
mult therefore acedes prove 2 Souldier-brecders 
Shall not thou end I, berweene Saint Dewst end Sint 
George, compound 8 Boy, hsife French halfe Engh, 

k t 
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hal! roe to Conitantinop! by 
ah Rescd. Shall wee not ? tat fey’ thoo, ony fk 
Flower dence. 
Sane Nevis herechr es know fot wodeoweot far pase 
° te now to 
ieee 
ech a Boy 3 and for 
tale the Word of a King. end » Bacheler How mepie 
you. Ls pli bebe Katherese da awwde men eefober Cs dws 


Kab. Yoor Muiefice see faufe Prenche enoegh to 
deceive de moft fee Dameife}l dat is en Fraunce. 

eth: Nom {7° epee fye rpon my falfe French:by mine Honor 

giith, Pour thet Kase; by which Honer,I dere 

not fears chou louefl ee, yet blood begins to | 


nee vee ot Vifage. Net be 
| 
Fachers Asbition, bee wee thinklag of Cisill Warnes 
when hee gor me, therefore was I created with a ftub- 
borne ont-fide, with an aff of Iron, ther when I come 
co woo Ladyes,1 frigh 3 buc in feich Kate, the e}- 
der I wax the beer I thall e. My coanfort isther 
old Age, chac iff t ayer “ro Beautie, can doe no more 
ony Face heft me,if thou heft me, st 
focal chou halt weere me, If chou wesre me, 
berter and better: and therefore cell me. moft fatre Ka. 
tberine, will you beveme? Puc off your Maiden Bluthes, 
anoach the hough of yous tie with had Lookes of 
an Empreffe, take me and H 
oh “snark which Word thow hate no fooner | to. 
Bare wichall, bus I will reil chee alowd, Eng- 
lend ty thine, Irelsad is thine, France ts thine, end. Hey 


inet is thane 3 who, thoogh 
Pace, rhe be oot Bellow eich bet King. chow thel 
fade the beft King of Geod-fellowes. Come.yoor An- 


fwer in broken Mofick ; for thy Voyce is Mubck, and 


ith broken: Therefore ueene of all Kacherine, 
Saye om w beste Baglin wilt thea 


bane me 
Kab, ‘Dates hall pest dee mem pe 


. Nay Jc will please hire well, Xe; it thall pleafe 


Karb, Den is fall sifo concent rue, 
King. V poo that I kiSe your Hand, #od I call you sip 


Qygene 
math. Laiffe men Seigeowr, laife, t low 
msi dame neltre S01 tw excufe may. Le 
ol mon ty weifon gener, 
. Then! will kiffe your 
= Le Dewi & D ts poor cfr Keife denene 
mepcefe ik wet pas cote 
Madame, what fayes (hee? 


Lak, Madaasny imagens? 
Freages cr Saran 


. Your Maieftee eutendre bettre que 
. Ie ts fot a fethion for the Maids in 


belo they ee marred ea he? 


Oar nice Caltomes curke 
was | and 1 canoot bee confic'd w 


Counerey, 


Borg. 1s thee not apt 
King. Ou Tongue is rou » Core, onde 
reer 2 “fo thas e 


blame her then, eines Bt 9 Mai » yet rosd over with the 
Virgin Crimfon of Mode ite thes 

of ansked blindeE her aaked fecing (clfe? Ic were 
(my Lord) a herd ition for a Maid to cooligne 


Rag. Yes Yer chey doe winke sod yd, 20 Loue is blind 


Borg, chen escus’d 
not wiscthey Jon my Losd mbes they fee 


Kong. winking my Lord. teach your Coufin to 


Obey. twill 


hy wllendre aint ore wad 
on. 

gait Men rams cement he 
le 

te een adeeb Sees sem Cones 

As any Losd,befote it loves. 

akg, inf sad aod you mey, fooe of you, theake 
lindnefle, who cannoc fee maoy a faire 
French Cicie for oot faise French Maid chas ftands io my 


iets my Lord, yeu fee thecs perfpec- 
tin Cics carta ino a Maid; for are 
ae with Maiden Walls, thet Waste Ce 
Balad, Sall av be cy Wie? 
Se plesfe you. 
pee T em content, fo che Maiden Cities you 
of, oy wait on her; fo the Msid chat food te 
che wer orloy » hall thew me the way co ay 
Freece, Wee beus confented to all tesymes of rex 


Lerds of England? 








eolay? 


Piles nofisr Hroritus Rex Aaglie g Heres Francia. 
Prance. Nor vis | have noe Beother fo deny‘d, 
Ban yous requeft (hall make me let it pefe. 
& prey you then, w hove aad deare allyence, 
Let thac one Artic! pmsl 
Aad thereupon gree me your cer. 
Pravce.¥ ake her faire sioas sed tha be blood reyfe vp 


say, sebatere pale, 


Pleat Nevghbaur-hood énd Chriftian-like accord 
la chess [weer Boforness char newer Warre sduence 
His bieeding Sword ‘cox: England and faise France. 


Lords. Amen. 
Kaz. Now welcome Kate: ead beere me wicnefle all, 
Toes bere I halle ber as 02g Soversigne veene, 


. the beft peaker of all Marriages . 
your hearts in one, you: Reslmes in anes 
As Man and Wile aera err 
So be chere ‘cwizt your Kiagdomes fuch a Sposlal 
Thes cover mey ili Office, or fell lealoube, 
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ng say 
your Highneffe in chis forme, ead with this eddit:. 


paca apiche he ater 
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Thraft in berwesne che Pasion of thefe King dos: 
Te make divorce of theit incorporste : 
Thee Englifh mey as French,renchEacifience, 
Recsiae cach ocher. God (peake this Amen. 
rig. wrepunin es oa tdac 
: ace we fot our @: enwhech dey, 
My Le of Burgundy seals tah yee Oath “ 
And all the Peeres,for ferene of ovs L 
Then thall I (wesre to Kase,and you tome, 
And may our Oaches well kept sad prolp rows be. 
Sean Samm 


Emer Charm 


Thas ferre with rough, end afl.enable Pen, 
Our bending Auchor hash purfl'd che Story, 
in insle coome confining mightle men, 

ling by Aarts the full courfe of their glory 
Senall cime : bur tn ches (mall,moft greauy led 
Thus Scaste of England. Fortune made his Sword) 
By which,the Worlds beft Carden he atchieued: 
And of it left bis Sonne Imperial! Lord 
Henry the Siat,ie Infaar Bends crown'd King 
Of France and England,did thes Kung fucceeds 
Whole Scate fo maay hed the mana 
Thac they loft Frence,and made his England bleed : 
Which eft our Scage hath fhowne ; and for thes feke, 
lo your faise minds let chis ecceptance take, 
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The firft Sixt. 
eAtlus Primus Scena Prima. 
Shared. Newe Religion, for chow feu'ft che Fleth, 
Peel auitaveamenghane: yrase so Church thea pot 
Buser the Fenered of Xing Neary the Fifi, attended on by Except ix bate agsiaft chy fors, 
the Duke of oy Frene; the Dakg Cevle,ceaks theta larres,t:reft yous minds la paneer 
Of Clofter, Preeti or, of Suter Ware Lec's ce the Altes: Heralds wayt cn vs; 
once, rhe Bifvep of tormchefter , and fa Read of Geld, wee le offer vp ous Armes, 
of Seaefa. Since Armes ausyle sot pow chat Heary's dead, 
Pofiericie await feos wrerched 
woo? attnngn | Seicnmaehenae a 
a 
ba be change Aad none but Women lefe co wayle cha dead, 





conqeered. 
Bx. We mouree in bieck, why mourn we acs is blood? 
te dead,ead asses thall reeiwe: 


Thy Wife a prowd, the holdeth thee io awe, 
Mose thes God or Religious Church-anen may. 


Kew] the Fil, Ghoft J muecet @3 

pes chis 

Afi = Scarre thy Soule will meke, 
farve more glorious 

Tee fae area brighans.” 


M Rater 0 Ai . 
Sod whens nag tee poe cor of Puece. 
Of lofe. of Meagher end difcoenfizere : 
Rheimes, 


Gheft. Us Paris oA? is Ross yeeided vp? 
If Hoary were vecall'd to life * 


Gwe me my Recled Coat. ile 


Away with thefe d woyling Robes 
Wounds will I lend French,in Read of Eyes 
Miferes. 


To weepe cheis incermiffius 





Ensor to thems acsther Ad. , 





ral{chence. 





Petes is crowned King in Rhelees: 
The Bsftard of Orlesace with him is toyn'd : 
Rayeeid Deke of Amoa, doth take his part, 
The Duke of Alanfon Alyeth co his fide, Exe. 
Exe. The Dolphin crown'd King? all Aye to bien? 
O wiuther fhall we flye from this reproach ¢ 
Gloft. We wall not flye,but co our enemies throats. 
Bedford,s{ thou be locke, Ile Agheu owt. 
Bed. ‘Ghofter, why Joubsh thou of my forwardnefie? 
Ae Aceny have 1 mofter'd in my thoughts, 
Whesewieh already France bs ouer-ten. 


CMe. My gracious Lords, to sdde to your loments, 
Wherewah you now bedew King Hearies hearfe, 
1 molt informe you of a Uifmall fight, 
Beewiztche flout Lord 7 alher, and che French. 
We. Nhacdwherein Taber overcame, is't fo ? 
3-CARef.O no: wherein Lord Tabet was e'rethrown: 
The ciseumftance Ile rell you more at large. 
The tench of Aogeft laft, this dresdfull Lord, 


Reryring fom tbe Si of ortcanes 
Haaing full (carce fiz d in his er . 
By three and coreacie thoufand of the French 


Was round incempafied,and fet vpon: 
Ne leyfere hed he to enrenke his men. 
He wanted Pikes to fet before his Archers: 


Iefiesd whereof, fhatpe Scakes plockt ous of Hedges 
They picched in che ground : 
To keepe the Horfermsen off from it, 
though, 
Easted weeders with his Sword and Lence. 
Headreds he fem co Hell,snd none durfi fend hie: 
Here,there and‘euery where dhe flew. 
The French exclaya'd, the wee in Arcaes, 
All che whole Acasy fteod ogsz'd co him. 
Has Sauldsers (pying his undasneed Spin, 
A Talbots Talbes cry’ ot aenaioe, 
And ruths mo che Bowels of the Battsile. 
Here had che felly been feal'd vp, 
If Sic Sel Falf not plsy'd the Coward, 
He being ia che Vauward, plac’c Behiage, 
Weth puspole to relies end follow thea, 

, 
Gacloled were ceey wich theis Enernies, 
A bafe Walloa,to win che Doiphine grace, 
Throft Talber with a Speare imo the Back, 
Whom all France, with theis chicle sflembled 
Durfi not prefome to looke ance in the face. 

Bedf. 10 Talbes {leine then? I will lay my (elfe, 
Foz lieing idly bere, m and cafe, 

Whi (ach s worthy Leader, wanting syd, 
Voto his dafteed foe-men is betray'd. 

3- Ade. O no, be lives, but is tooke Prifonar, 
Aad Lord Scates with bem, and Led fH: > 
AER of che reft Deughcer’d,or cooke likewi 

Badf, His Renidenc chere is none bac | thall psy 
fhe hale che Dolphio from his » 
His Crowne fhall be che of my friend: 
Feure of cheis Lords Le change fer oat of ours. 


z 
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97 
ay to my ° 
Tobepconpr forrnwih am tomnake, 

e our Goarges Feef withall. 
Tea thoafund Souldiers wich me I will cake, 
Whole bloody deeds (hail meke all Europe quake. 

3M. So you had need, for Oriesnce is befieg'd, 
The Baglith Army is growne weake and fain : 

The Earle of Salisbury crauech fupply, 
And hardly keepes his men (rom mutinie, 
Since they fo few, wasch fach s mulcicede. 

Exe, Remember Lords your Oathes to Heavy (worne : 

Eyther co quell the Dolphin vecerly, 
Or bring tim in obedience to your yoske. 

elf | doe rermeaiber it,and bere cake my leave, 
To goe ebour my preparacion. Exn 

Glef. lero che Tower withall the haf ican, 
Teview ch’Artllerie 20d Munition, 

Aod then J will proclayroe young Howry King. 
Exu Glofter. 

Exe. To Elesm will I, where the young King is, 
Being ordayn'd his {peciall Governor, 
And for his fefetre chere Ile bef deaife. Exe. 
Wack, Each hath his Place end FunGion co ersend: 
1 aem lef owt ; for me nothing remsioes : 

Bat long | will not be Jack out of Offices 
The King from Bitam I msend to fend, 
Aad fiz ac chiefeft Sterne of peblique W eale. 


Scand a Floarg>. 
. on. and Raguerr, 
cee eh Dene and Sandie 


Charles, hart his tree maning.cuen 0s io the Hesuens, 
So in the Earth,te this day is not koowne. 
Love did he thine vpoo che Englith Gdes 
Now we ere Viiors,epon vs he faniles. 
What Townes of sny moment, but we heue ¢ 
At pleafure here we lye,ncere Orleance: 
Ocherwhiles,the famithe Eaghth Jike psle Ghofts, 
Paintly befiege vs one houre io. 8 monrth, 
Alan. They want theis Porredge,é thes fat Bul Beeues: 
Eyther chey awit be dyeced like Mules, 
Aad haue thes Provender cy'd to their 
Or pitceous they will looke,Jike drowned Mice. 
Let's reyfe che Siege: why live we idly here? 
Te Mesa bor rans benpred Sateen, 
Remsyoeth aone buc Y ° 
Aad he may well i fretting (pend bis gal, 
Nor men aor Money beth he to make Waste. 
Charies. ound Alerum,we will reth on them. 
Now forthe bonons of che ferlorne Fesachs 
Hum I forgive my desth, chat killeth me, 
When he ene goe back one foot, or Aire, Ezant. 
Here Alarom, they ave beaten bask, by the 
Eng lb, with great loffe. 


Eater Charles, Alanfon, and Reiguew. 
Charles. Who cod faw che ke? whee pen have 1? 
Dogges,Cowsrds.Daltards : I would oe'se bawe Ged, 
Bus cba they left me ‘midi wy Enemies. 
iguewy. Salobury is 0 defpersce Homicide, 
He fighteth a9 one weary of his life : 
he other Lorde,tike Lyons wating feode, 
te voas theis hengry prey. 
"re k 3 . Alef. Frey. 






































Preyfard, @ of ours,records, Aske me what queftion thon canal pofsbie, 
all Oldmers and & ne breed, tet serase a by t 
During the time Edward the esd did rai if chou der, 

More new mey chis be verified ; “ Ny Schoe hats Gade thor | erceed ey Sea. 
For none but Senyeus and Goltafes Refolse on this,thou thal: be fortunate, 
ic fendeth forth to skirmith : one to tenne? If chon receine me for thy Werlike Mece. 
Leane raw-bon'd Reicals,who would e're fuppole, Dolph. Theu heft sftooifhisme with chy high termene 


had fach courege and sudacitie? Onely this proofe Ile of Valour make, 
. Ler'slesae this Towne, In Gage Comber chou buckle wich ae 
laves, And if chou 






note them ; sacher wich cheir Teet 
The Walls they'le teare downe,chen forfake the Siege. Deckt wich fine Flowes-de-Luces on each fide, ° 
Reigueir. 1 thinke by (ome odde Girmmors or Dewsce | The which at Toursing,in SKarberines . 
Theit Armes are fet,like Clocks, fill to finke on; Ont of a great deale of old iren,] chole forth. 
Elfe ne're could they hold out fo as they doe : Deb. Then come s Gods neme,] feare 00 wermsa, 
By my confent,wee'le even lex them alone. Pussl. And while I tive,tie ne're lye from 9 man, 
Alafer. Be ix fo. repel "Chats chew wtes An 
. ay thy hends, chou art ae Aaseson, 
Enter the Baftard of Orleance, And fglech tinh the Sword of Debee 
Perel. Cheifts Mother belpes me, eife I were ene 
Befard. Where's the Prince Dolphin? theuenewes | weske. 
him. Delph. Who e'ce belps chee. ‘tis then thes aaft help we - 
Bsftard of Orleance, thrice welcome to ve impatiently I burne wich chy defire, 


, Me thinks yous looks ere {ad your chest appal’d.| My heert ead hands choe haft ex oncefabdw'd, 
Heth che lees wrought this offence? Excelent Panel, if thy name be fo, 


Be nec difmay d,for foccoer ist Band Let me thy feruant and not Sovessigne be, 
Aboly bicher wich me ! bring, "Tis the Freach Doiphie fucth te thee thus. 
Which by a Vifion fene to hes from Hesuee, Pact, 1 cufi nos yeeld vo ony rights ef Lowa, 
Ordayned toto reyfe this cedieus Siege, For my Profeffion’s fected frem aboues 
And drive the Englith forth the boands of France: When ! hswe chafed ali chy Foes frem hance, 
The {pire of deepe Prophecie the beth, ‘Then will I chinke vpoe 8 secompence. 
Exceeding che nine Sibyls of old Rome: Delph. Meane tune leake gracious on thy profizece 
What's what's to come, fhe can defcry. Threll. 
Speake, (hall { call ber ing beleeue my words, Reiger, My Lord me chinkes is very loog tn 
For they are cerceine,ond vafallible. Ala Deabiielle he Grrines this wemenve 
Goe cail her in: bus firft, co ery her chill, Efe ne’re could be (o long prorat Neen 
Reiguier Rand chose as Dolphin in my place Reigueir. Shall wee di hie, Gece hee herpesee 


$ 
Queftion her prowdly lex thy Lookes be fame, menne? 
By ches eneancs (hall we fowad wher skill the hach, Alan, Hie cay meane more then we peor men do know, 


Thefe women are threwd t 
Gecer heave Penal. —teigear. My Land wrbere oe Tomy weer deniie you ont 
Aigner. Faire Maid, is’t chow wit dor thefe won- we give o're Orleanet, or ne? 
drows fests ? chickeft Panel. hy no,! fey Sfreffel — 
Panel, det chow thee to begaila me? | FPighs till che pe: 
Where is che sn ? Come, come from behende, Saipb. 7 becfaee laps, He conte wes'te Gght 
& know chee well, chough newer feeae before. is out. 
Be not ames'd zhere’s nothing bid from me; Puzel. Affgn’dem tobe the Scourge, 
In priaate will Icalke wich thee apert : This night the Siege afluredly ie rayles 
Stand beck you Lords,end give ve lesue a while. Exped Ssint tLareies Sernmer deyes, 
Le ree ecar ete, | Glen tee Crde ates Wom 
. in, | em a . lory is bhes acer, 
i Nand of Ave Which nener cealeth to is eife, 








That beastie avo 1 bie with, which you may (ee, 





- Prefencly wee'le try: come,jet’ about 
No Proper en cefigh es proce allen fect 
Laser Glofer pith bu: Serwing ance. 


Glof. 1 sm come to ferucy the Tower ches days 
Since Heavies death, | Scare there is Conuey nce: 
Where be thefe Wardere,that they waist nc: here? 
Open che Gates, cis Gieffer thes calls, 
3. Warder, Who's chere,shet knocks fo imperioully ¢ 
Gheft. 1. Aes. It is the Noble Duke of Glofier. 
3. Warder. Who ere he be, you may not be let in. 
3 -Adas. Villaines anlwer you fo tbe Lord Proteftor? 
2. Warder, The Lord proved ian,fo we anfwer him, 
We doe no otherwile chen wee are will'd. 
Glo .Who willed youtot whofe will Nends bot mine? 
There's none Proceéc of the Realme.but | : 
Beeske vp the Gaces, ile be your warramize ; 
Shall 1 be Howred thus by dunghill Groomese 
GloRers mora raf at she T ewer Gates, and Weeduile 


rhe Lemuonons peaks: wirhin 
rede le. What noyle vs this? what Treytors houe 


























From him J have commandement, 
That chou nor none of thine thall be let ig. 

Ghff, Erint-hearted srvedmile,prize(l tim fore me? 
Arrogant Wisebefter, chet Preface, 
When Hew out lste ad'ré could brooke? 
Thow est no toGad or te the King : 
che Gates, or Ile thut thee out thenly. 

- Open the Gores onto the Lord Proteftor, 


Or barf them open, if tha: you come nor quichly. 


Laser te che Procetter at vbe Tower Gates Wichefin 
and bis men tn Tawary Contes. 


Miarbe. How now embhions Hapbhew wha mesoes 
this? tg. 

Gloff. Picl'd Prich, deo’R thoe command me to be 
thet owt? 


winch. . ng Proditor, 
And aot Proveftos of the King or Realene. 

Glef. Scand beck thou menifett Confpicscer, 
Thee thes contrined’A te merther our dead Lord, 
Thee thst giu'lt Whores ladulgences to finne, 
le conmes tnee ia ¢ broed Cordvoalls Hist, 
If thee in 8 Co 

Veal’ Noy fized shoe back, will not bedgea fect : 

be Decnafeus, he thes curled Cass, 
To ee) aoe Deyoe bes Nie 
. L will dot flay chee, ber He drive chee back » 

Thy Scaskes Robes, 00 a Childs bearing Cloth, 
lle vfe,to cerry chee out of this place. 
, Wack. Doe what chow dar’, 1 beard thee co thy 
ee. 
Gleff. Whar? om I dor’d, 20d bearded 10 my face ¢ 


Deaw men, for all this privdedged , 
Siew Coch to Tevey Coon, Prekibeware you Beard, 
} eeane to tagge i,20d to coffe you foundly. 
Vades eny fect | Rape thy Cordinells Has: 
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Reiguer.W theu canit co lene our of Pope,or dignities of Charch, 


honors, 
Drive chem from Orleance,sad be immortsiiz'é. a he Cheekes Ie drag thee vp and downe. 

















iach. Glefer , show wilt safwere this before the 
P 
ny . Winchefier Goofe,! cry, Rope,s Rope. 
Now bear them henceywhy doe you let them Ray? 
Thee fle chafe hence, thou Wolfe in Sheepes array. 
Out Tavmney-Coates,our Scarlet Hypocrite. 


Here Glofsers worn beat ont the Cardinels exen, . 
and emer on the burly the Maser 
of bi Offterrs, 


Adeter. Fye Lords that you ic Magiftrates, 
Thus conamefioully thould breske the Peace. 
Cleft. Peace Meior, thou know’ ht little of my wrongs, 
Here's Beanferd,that regards nor God nor King, 
Hath here diftceyn’é the Tower to his vie, 
winch. Here's Clefter,a Foe o Crrizens, 
One chat fill motions Werre sad neuer Pesce, 
O're-cherging your free Purles wish large Fines j 
That feekes to overthrow Refigion, 
Becaule he is Preseflor of the Reale ; 
Aad would heue Armour here out of che Tower, 
Te Crowne himfelte King ond fuppreffe the Paince. 
Ghof. 1 will not snlwer chee with words, bur blowes, 
Bere they shirmgh ogame. 
Maier. Naught refis for me,lachis ce Arife, 
Bus co mahe open Prociemation. 
Come Officer,ss lowd os e're thew canfl.cry : 
‘AL maswer of mera, affcabled bere in Arancs this day, 
agamft Gods Peace aud the Kings, wee charge and command 
you, tn bis Highaefe Name, her dbl te your (eacral del. 
ov 


places, and wot te weart, ofe any Sword, Wea- 
peu,er Dasn beuse forward ,wpen of death, 
Gf. Cardinal), Ile be 00 breaker of the Law: 


Bat we fhall meet,sad breake our minds at lorge. 
wich. Glofer wee'le meet co thy colt be fune : 
Thy heart-bloed I will haue fer this dayes worke, 
Maser. Ne call fur Clubs uf you will not away: 
This Coedinail's more haughtie then the Deuill. 
oat. Maio ferewell : thou doo bu: wha chow 
me 
rotecb. Abhominsble Giefer.guard thy Head, 
For I incend 19 have 1 ere long. Excent. 
Maier, See the Coat? clear d, and then we will depart 
Good God, thefe Nubles fhould fach Romacks besre, 
I ony fclfe fight not oace in fortic yeere. Exam. 


Emer the Maffer Gusser of Orleance, and 


Ba. 

24.Gamer.Sitrha thou know'l how Orleance is befieg’d, 
And how the Englifh have the Sebarbs wonne, 

Ber. Facher | know,and oft hewe thor ex chem, 

How e’re wnforrunece,! mnfs'd my syme. 

34. Ganeer.Bot now chou thal: not.Be thou ral'd by ave: 
Chiefe Mafter Gennes am lof this Towne, 
Something } muft doe to procure me grace 
The Princes efpyals have informed me, 

How che Englith, in the Suburbs clofe entrenche, 
Weems through a fecret Grave of Iron Berres, 

In yonder Tower,to ower-peere the Citie, 

And thence difcouer, how with moft edusmege 
They mey vex es with Shot or with Affack, 


To treevewpt this ioconuenience, 
APeece Ordnance ’gsin@t ix | have plec'd, 
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And ewen thete three ° How fer'f ches, Mirrer 
If Srould feethem. Nowdos thoe wach, Onc of toy Byes tod 
For I con Ray no longer. Acanfed Tower, foxell 
If chee Oy’ on. runae and bring me word, Thes bech coucriu'd chis wofel T 
And chou thels finde ave at the Goucrnors. Exe. | Inchirteene Beccsiles,Salisbery o'recame: 
Boz, Pasher,! wrarrant yousrake you n0 care, Beary the Fit be fic dcothe Wares, 
Ile neues trouble you,f 1 may (pyc Exe. WHA any Trompe found,ce Drums firuck vp, 
Laser Salisbury and T albet onthe Turrets Yar "Ache Selahery? Soy Speech doch feyle, 
‘ on > ec Hu a Salisheary? 
wieh others. Ove Eye chou haf to bhai, volar 
Salih, Talbas ray joy ageine cocure’d P The Sone wich one Eye viewerh all che Werld., 
How wer thee being Prifoner? Heausn be chon gracious to nene allee, 
Or by whet meanest got's thos to be refeas’d? Af Sabebary wrevas mercy x chy hands. 
Difcearfe | prethen co oni Torre Beare hence his Body,! will belpe to bory ic 
Talbas, The Easle of Bedford hada Prifoner, Sie Thomas chos say life? 
ertunenl exdgagroed refoat Whar hy Sprit wich le conten, 
For hie was I . Spuk a 
ferre, Theu thal not iy ellen 


3 
If 1 now hed him broaghs into my power. Lighooas 
Selab. Yee well’ thoo net, bow chee wert caters) Whee fiirre is thie? what ceswit’s in che Hesnene ? 
aia'd. Whence commeth chia Alsrump,end the acyfe? 
Tel. With (coffes end fcomes,and Eater a 


din ohe 
Fer edith bent Temseae honk Pou 


diasth btw: The 


ber, 
iat 


And view che Frenchasen how they fortifie s Esser Poadl, 
Let va looke in,the Gghe will mach delighe thess Here here thee comes. lie have sbows with theese 
Sis Thoma: Garzrant snd Sis swikiaw Glarfdale, all,or Devils thee 
Let me haue your espreffe opinions, -Bleod will I draw on the 
“Where is beit place co make our Batr'ry ocxt ? And frsightway gine 

Gergram. I thinke x the Nerth Gase,fos these fiends Pare. Come, 


Clacfdale. And 3 beere, ot che Bulwarke of the 
Beid 
Tass. Fee I leeghis Ciie malt be facnithee, 
Or with light Ski enfeebled, Heve they fect, and 
Salstbary falls dawns, 
Salih. O Lord howe mercy on vs, wret 
G. O Lord heve mercy on we,vrefull wan. 
Tah What chance is this chat feddenly hach coll vs? 
Speske Salishary ; ot leaf, if thou conl, fpeckes 





This Day 1s ours,ss many more thall be. Ewa. 
Talib. My choug hes are whirled like a Peceers Wheeie, 
1 know aac where | am.nor whee! doe : : 


Reneence your Goyte, give Sbeepe L 

Sheape ren nce balfe ceecheroas fhoca the Wollt, 

Or or Oxen from che Leoperd, 

As yeu fiye f-om your eft-fubdued feves, 

Aaun. Here anaher Shirmif. 

3c will noc be, recyse into your Trenches: 

You all confented vaio Salsburies death, 

Fer aces would Brike « ftroake in bis revenge, 
Gaghe of exer ought cher Id 

in 93,08 we coald doe 

O would I were to dye with Sala 


Enter on the Walls, Parad, D  Regeer, 
otlanfen, and rs. 


Puad. Adesnce ont Colours co the Walls, 
Releu'd 1s Oslesace from the thh. 
ge Dea on éhet werd. 
Distact reacare, dfires's Deoghcer 
I heaoer thee for this feccefle ? ° 


Aaus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Eater 0 Sergeant of a Band pith owe Setumats. 


Sa. tak ex,end be vigilam 
Ler ene toe 
Les vs heve knowledge sethe Comte Cond 
Seat. Sergeant you theft. Thus sre poore Servier 
(Ween oben Gecpe vpon thew quiet beds) 
‘d co wesch in dackeefle, relue, end cold.: 


Exter Talbot, Bedford, and Bargundy, ws b feeling 
” adders: Ther Orumeues hat og a 


Tel, Lord Regent, ond redovbeed 
By whofe eppreach, the Regions of Arseys, 
Waelen, ond Picardy, ore friends to vs : 
oight, the Frenchmen ere fecure, 


Bar. Treicocs haus newer ochet company. 
Bes whet's chac Puss whom they tearme fo pure? 

Tal. A Maid, they fay. 

Bed, AMeid? Aad be fe earciall ? 


; Ber. Prag God bse 


She carry Armour, as the beth begun. 
ie Wet tes eeem proGife vad connes(e with (picies, 
our e necne 

Lin vuselaiuce ted thee Bary bitwrerten 

Se hes ore 

TM 8 eer ° 
Thue de mak toes cosssoce eserolioapess 
Tpaasiespercouy ie egaa thes fees 
The 

Bad. Yscd. tees Sond cocnts, 

Ber. Aodl co chic. 

Tad. And beere will Talbot mount,or make his grave 
Of Evghith indo prevent uli 

al 

flew uch indo ham bowditotech 

Sout. Asma, erent, the enemy doth wake effanle. 


hal em el ry Emap 
TT alfvray, end belpeweay. 
Alan, How now my Lords? whasall vnveedic fo ¢ 


Chasnbey doores. 
Alan. Of diexplotes face ich lfollow'd Asmaes, 
emerpriae 


Neve hesed I of a westike 
° More 





on 









Vencurous,or defperate . 
Baft. 3 chinke thio Tabet be a Frend of Hell. 

. Ifnot of Hell, che Heauens fure favour hin. 
commeth Charies,! waruell how he fped? 


Ester Charles end Soave. 
Baft. Tat, holy Leave was his defenfiue Guard. 
Charl. Is this thy canamg,thou decekfall Dame? 
Didft thou ac ficft,co flatcer vs wichall, 
Make vs pastakers of a lictle gsyne, 
That now our loffe aught be cen times fo mach? 
Tome. Wherefore is Charles smpatient with his friend? 
Ac all times will you parr Power alike? 
Sieeping or waking T Ail le, 
Or will pou blame end lay the fukteneve? 
Improuident Souldiors,had your Watch been geod, 
This fudden Mifchiefe newer could have falne. 
Charl, Duke of Alanfon,this was your defeule, 
Thar being of the Watch to Nighs, 
Did looke no better to chat weightse Charge. 
Alanf. Had all your Quarters been os fafely hepe, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had aot beene ches themefully furpraa'd. 
Bef. Mine wes (ecure. 
Re. And fo wes mine, my Lord. 
Charl. And for my feife,moft port of all this Nighe 
Within her Quarcer,and mine owne PrecinG, 
I was imploy'd io pein to and fro, , 
Aboat reliesing of the inth, 
Then how or which way, fhould they firft breake in ¢ 
leave. Gucflioa(my Lords) no further of the cafe, 
How or which way ; ‘tis fure they (oond fome place, 
But weakely where the breech was made : 
And now there refts 00 other thift but this, 
To gather our Souldiors, {catser'd and difperc’t, 
And lay aew Plat. formes to endammage them. 
Exomet. 


Mlaran. Ester aSeudder 0 Talbet a Taba: 
they fire Jeawrng thew Clothes bebcsd. 


Senid. Tiebe o bold cotske whet chey hsue lefe : 
The Cey of Tatber {erves me for sS ’ 
For J haue losden me with many Spoyles, 
Ving 20 ether Weapon but his Name, 


Emer Talbat, Bedford, Bargendie. 
Bedf. The Day begins to breske. and Neghe is Bed, 
Whofe pitchy Mancte over-vsy!'d the Earth. 
Here found Retrest,s0d ceafe our hot purfuie. Retreat. 
Tal’. Bring forth the Body of old Salisbery, 
And here adusnce it in the MarketPlace, 
The middle Centure of this cucfed Towne. 
Now haue I psy'd my Vow une his Soules 
For every drop of blood was drawne from bim, 
There bach at leaf fiue Frenchmen tonights, 
And chat hereafter Ages may 
What ruine in revenge of him, 
Within theic chiefeft Temple ile ere® 
A Towbe, wherein his Corps fhall be interr’ds 
Vpon the which,thes every one mey reede, 
Shall be engraa’d che facke of Orleence, 
The trecherous manrapt of bis mournefull death, 
And what a terror w pleudy M, tom Preoce. 
But Leeds, in all eur . 
1 mule we met not with the Dolpbias Grece, 


. Here 

















Exe. 
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His new-come Chsmplon,vertacus Jaaus of Acre, 
Nor any of his falfe Confederates. 


Rows d onthe 


Hela 


















from ew 

troupes of srmedmen, 
alls for refuge in the field, 
Bury . My feife.ss farre 23 I could well difcerna, 
For {moake end duskie vspours of the night, 
Am fure 1 fcae'd the Dolphin and his Trull 
When Arme in Arme they both came fwiftly reaniog, 
Like to 8 payre of loving Tertle-Doves, 
That could nos live afunder dey or oighe. 
After chat things are fer ino der vere, 
Wee'le follow them with all the power we hese. 


falfe 
Bodf.Ti he Lord Talbot, when the fi he began, 
”, he fobs their drowfe Bede, 


Emer a Maffenger. 

Moff. An fay Lords: which of chis Princely ersyae 

Call ye ri tat Talbet , for his AAs " 

So much applaoded through the Realme of Frence ? 
Tab. Here ss the Talbes who would fpeak wich hin? 
Mc. The vertuous Lady ,Coonteffe of Overgne, 

With modeftie admiring thy Renowne, 

By me entreets (great Lord} thee would'R veuch{sle 

To wife her poore Cafile where the lyes, 

That the may bostt the hsch beheld the men, 

Whofe glory fills che World with loved report, 

Barg. 1s ic even fo? Nay, chen I fee our Werres 

Will curne vnro a pescefull Comick (port, 

When Ladyes craue to be encowntred with. 

You may not (my Lord) defpile her gemile fete. 

Talb. Ne're craft roe then: for when s World of ace 

Could not prenayle with all theis Oratorie, 

Yer hath 2 Womans kindnefle over-rul'd : 

Aad therefore cell her, I returne great tbenkes, 

And 10 febmiffion will attend on her. 

Will not your Honore beare me compeny ? 

Bedf. WNo.trely, ts more then manoers will. 
And | have heard 1¢ fayd Vabidden Guefts 
Are often welcommeft when they are gone. 

Tab. Well then,slone (face there's no remedie) 
I meane co prove this L adyes counefie, 
Come hither Coptaioe, you perceive my minds. 

2. 
Cope. Idoe my Lord, end mesne accordingiy. 
Ene. 





















Aad when you hsve done fo,bring 
Port. Th Plana ene. 
Count. is layd, if all chings fall out ngin, 
I thal os famous be his explois, 
As$ Tonyre death, 
Greve rs the ramcar of Ta drvaatat Raighe, 
And his acchievemenss of no leffe account : 
Faine would mine eyes be witaefle with mine eares, 
To give cheis cenfore of thefe rare reports, 


ue Ea Mefirge od Take. 
By Mcfoge crus'd ols Lord 7-ber yur tems, 


Const, And he te welcome: whet? is this the auan ¢ 
Adef. Madame, ic is, 
Comm. Is this che of France? 

Is chis che Talbert fomech fear'd sbrosd ? 

Thee wich bie Nene che Mochers fil) their Babes? 

I fee Report is fabulous and falfe. 


Connceffe. 
Come. Porter,remenber what gree in cherge, 
Keyeste ft. 


I choaghe 3 theald hane feene fome Hareulas, 
A fecond Pisller » Foe his grin afpedt, 
Aad large ton of his ftrong koe Limbes, 
Ales, this is a Child, a Glly Dwarfe: 
Ie canner be,chis weake and writhled 
Should firike fach terror to his Enemies. 
BE sbdoene ye i ance ae Se crouble yous 
Ladythip is not st leyfere 
The fore (ene other tise to vi6s your , 
Camat, What aveanes he now ? 
Goes aske hie, whither he goes? 
Me, Susy ray Lord Talber, for my Lody craves, 
To koow the caafe of your abrupt deperture ? 
Tald, Masry, for chat thee's in a wroag beicefe, 
¥ goeco cerusfie her Talbes’s here. 
Ester Perrer with Keyes. 
Commt. 1f thou be be,then art chow Prifoner. 
Tald. Priloner? vo whom ? 
Ceanr. Tome, blood-thirftie Lord: 
And for chat cavfe I trayn’d thee to my Houle. 
Leng ome thy fhadow hech been thrall to me, 
For in ey Gallery thy Pidture hangs : 
Bex now the fubfance thal! endure che like, 
Aad I will chayne thefe Leg ges sod Armes of thine, 
Thee haft by Tyrannie chefe many 
Wofted our Coumtrey,flaine our Citizens, 
Aad fent oar Sonnes and Husbands captivate, 
Tab. Ha,ha,bs. 
Comme, heft chou Wreech ? 
ancth turne to Moane, 
aS, 1 laagh co fee your Ladyhhip fo fond, 
To thinke,that you have o be Bot Father A 


whiean your tie. 
Com. ¢ ert nor thow the man ¢ 
Talb. 1} am indecde. 


Come. Then hase I febfence too. 
Tab. No,po, 1 am bet thadow of any felfe : 
Yeusre decent, my ebftonce is nos here g 
For whee yoo fce,is bar che fmallef part, 
And lesft on of Humanitie: 
Jeell yor Madarne, were the whole Frame here, 
tt is of foch « {paclous loftie picch, 
Yous Roofe were noc fofficient to contsyn’t. 
Cowe. This ies Riddling Merchant foe the Boece, 
We will be here,and yet he is not here : 
How can thefe contrarieties agree? 
Tab. That will | fhew you prefency. 
Winds bis Horne, Dramvens firike vp,a Peale 
Hew Ordenanee en waded 
are you now 
i ie npc 
are hi es, ermes,end 
With which be oakech your rebellions Neckes, 
Rezeth your Ci febuercs your Townes, 
Andin ¢memene makes them devolsee, 
Came. Vidtorioes Talbet pardon my ebule, 
I finde thou art no leffe then Fame hach bruised, 
And mere then may be gachered by thy . 
my prefomprion not provoke chy 
that wich rewerence 


‘Whiac you have done me) 


Tafa of sour WV nese ie what Cece youhauw, 
For jets Rtoracks alwaycs ferue them well. 
Come Withall ony heert, and thinke me honered, 
To feaft fo greace Wartior inmy Houle, = Exene, 


per he rt 


Yorke. Great Lords and Genciemen, 
Wher meanes this filence ? 
Dere no man snfwer in s Cafe of Truth ¢ 
| Within che Temple Hall we weretoo lowd, 

The Garden bere 1s more convenient, 

York, Thien foy at once, if I maincain’d the Truth 
Or elfe was wrangling Seaver{et in th'error? 

Saf. Faith I have beene s Treant in the Lew, 
And never yet could frame my will to it, 
And cherefore frame the Law vaco rey will. 

Som. ludge you, avy Lord of Warwicke, chen be. 


tweene v3. 

ww v.Bevween two Hawke, which fiyes che higher pitch, 
Between two Dogt, which bath the mouth, 
Between two Blades, which beares the better temper, 
Between two Hories, which doth beare him beft, 
Between two Girles, which hath the merryeft eye, 
I haue perhaps forme fhellow fpirit of Judgement : 
But in thefe nice fharpe Quzillecs of ebe Law, 
Good faith I em no wifes then a Daw, 

Tork, Tat,cut,here is s mannesly forbearance: 
The truch appeares fo naked on my fide, ; 
That any purblind eye may find it ove. 

Sem. And on my fide it is fo well epparrel?d, 
So cleare, fo fhining,and fo evident, 
Thee k will glimmer chrough s blind-mans 


Terk, Since you sre d,and fo lorh to fpeske, 
b{ be ignibcanes thoughts: 
dents gules procaroeyor 
And Aands 


truth, 
Frore off chis Bryer pluck a white Rofe wich me. 
Sem. Let hie thet iano Cowerd, nos ne Flatserer, 
Buc dore motatsine the partic of the crush, 
Piuck a red Rofe from off this Thorne with me, 
War. Tiowe no Coloars: sad without all colovs 


I pluck this white Rotewih Plantagenet 
w e 
Soff. Upluck chis red Rofe,with young Semerfor, 
And fay withall,} chinke he beld the right. 
Vrram, Stay Lords and Genclemen, ead pluck no more 


if sarap fabfcribe in Gleace. 
Tork. I. 
I pluck this pale and Maiden Blofiomne here, 
Gluing my Vercht on the whice Role fide. 
Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck x of, 
Lea bieedingspos dos par ha whe Relerd 


Layer. Ve- 


The fir Part of Henry the Sat. 


Lasyer. Valefie nny Scndie end my Beokes be falfe, d for the Truce : 
The acgament you beid, was wrong in yous Aad if thou be nor then created Yorke, 
In Signe whereof,! pleck s white Rofe too, I will not hue co be accomned Warwicks, 












‘pd che 
Sem. No Plowagonst : A thouland Soules to Desth sad Nighe. 
"Tis not fas {case,buc sager, thet thy cheekes Terie. Good Mafter Verzes,] om to yea, 
Blath for pure fhame,co counerkit ovr Rofes, Thet you oo my behalfe would a Flower. 
And yet thy congue will not confefle thy error. ar, nyo behelfe Aili will I weere the fame, 
Yorks, Hath nos chy Rofe s Canker ? . And fowmill. . 






De nc narne, Plawtegvnat? Yorks. Thenkes genie. 
Torky. 1 ead piercing to mainesine bistreth, | Come, let ve feare to Dinners I dere fey, 
Whiles thy ig Canker estes his falfchood, Thuis Quecrell will drinke Bieod enethe: 
Seas, Well, Ie ficid frrends to weare my bleeding Roles, 
Where fle Plsespeow dereoet be eenee™ Emer Abertianr, brenghe in a Chare, 
not be feene. ? a 
Yorks. Now by chis Maiden Bloffome ia my hend, ead lala. 
vie eed tc coithboy, mer, Kind of txy weshe 
‘o Perne Not i Pla. ° . 
rh, Piowd Peek, 1 will, aod feexde botk bien aod Let dying Center bere talus ee 
Of. te chereof soto thy thrase, So forenny Linker veh long Inprioecnes 
; Meceme iato 
Som. Awty trey, good iam dele Pees And thef gtey Locks, the Perfasasccs of death, 












We grace the Yeoman, by converfing with him. Nefer-Lke oped, aan Agecof Care, 
nee! Come wl) thou wroog tt him Seanwrfet: Argee the abel Atertiour. Ortets 
Geandfather was Lyean! Dukeof Thefe Eyes like Lompes, whole wafting fa, 
Third Soane to the third Edward ands Were dieneng,ss to their Evigene, 
net for his craven heart fey thes thes 





hina chat made ane, Ile mtintsiog my words 


















On eny Plot of Ground 1n Chriftendome. 
Wes net thy Father. Richerd,E ute of Cambridge, Swikewinged with defire ce get a Grane, 
For Treafon eseomed tn our late Kings dayese As witsing I n0 other comfort hase. 
And by his Tresfon, Band’ nos thos strained, Bus cell me,Keepcr, will my Nephew come? 
His Trefpas ier gallo ty blood, * We feat vmo be Temple nL Chonber, . 
s ’ e ¢ vate > 
And till shoe be rettor'd, thw arta Yeousa, Aad salwer wae return'd,ch be will come. 
Tirks. My Facher was stcached, not strained, More. Baoegh : my Soule (hall then be feciefied, 
Condemn'dto dye for Treafon,but no Trayrer ; Poore Genicmen, his doch equal mine, 
And chet He prose on besicr men then Seencyet, Sioce Hawy Adonseurh Gcfibegea toveigoe, 
Were g owing time once to Betote whole Glory I was great in Armes, 
Fer your ex Pooks, ow yous felfe, This losthfome fequefirazion hese I had ; 
Ne note you in wy Booke ; ‘And cuca fince Richard beene oblcur'd, 
Te fcourge yeu for this appschenfion ¢ Deprie’d of Hons sad Inbericance. 
Locke to « wall and Gay yea ore wel wore'd. But now she Arbicracor of Defpaires, 
Sem. Ah,thou thal: vs for thes Gill s Toft Death, kinde Vnpire of mene miferies, 
Aad know vs by thefe Colours for thy Foes, With fweet enlar doth difenifie me heness 
For chete.cay fekends wa fps of chee thall wesre. J would his likewife were cspic'd, 
nett: Aod by my selina dso Ral Thes fo he mighs secouer whee was lof. 
Cogpizance my bleod-deinking 
orllice me to my Grave, Koger. Lerd,your loving Nephew now ie come, 
Orfiomsith ta the beig he of ny Degree Ma. Pw de » aap friend. +s he seme? 
Sof fice be d with chy embicien: Rub. 1 Noble V; me probly ved, 
And fo ferwell,ynnil 1 meet thee next. Sub. Tour elete delpifed 
Seas. Have with thee Pooks Porwell embicions Reo 2eers. eninge Armes,! mey embrace his Neck, 
Aad in his Bolom lectes 





shard. é. 
hn rote. Hew 3 am brae'd, sad maf perforce eodare Oud nbewn pe der oecassChosh, 


Linay kindly ghot ove Frrcciog Kie, 
. Thies Wlor And now declere from 
Jame tnteieta pistes, | eerie inte cer 











And ta thac eafeyDe cal 

in vpod a e 
foes css grew ‘twint Sumerfer and mes 
Among which tcarmes,be vs'¢ his lauith congee, 
And did vpbrayd me with my Fathers death ; 
Which ebbocsie fo berres Before my tongue, 
Elfe wich the like 1 had ced him. 
Therefore Vackie, my Fachers fake, 
Ja honor of a true P. one, 
And for Allmnce fake, detlare the caufe 
My Father, Earke of Cambridge,lof his Head. 

Dore, Thee caufe(feise that imprifon’d me, 
And hesh detayn'd me all my Bowring Youth, 
Woathina leatlome eon, there to pyne, 
Was cusfed lafiremen: of his deceafe. 

Reb. Dilcover more a large wher canfe thas wee, 
For I am act, and cannot gueile 
déort, Swill, if that my fading breeth perme, 
Aad Desth spproach act, ere my Tale be done, 

the Fourth, Grendfecher to this King, 


Cafe 





The resfon mow'd thefe Warhike Lords co chit, 
Weas.fer chet Rechard thos remou'dy 


Massvying any Siftes ches thy Mothes wes ; 
Agsine ja pitty of my heed diftrefic, 
Lewied an ,Weening to redreme, 
And buss d me ia the Disdeme : 
Bax as the reft,fo fel chat Noble Evrle, 
And was beheaded. Thus the UMoarrimerr, 


removing heace 
thetr Courts, when they sre cloyd 
ab. Vuckle,would Come rs ~ young yecres 
Bogin bus redoome che pellage of yoor Agee 


The fof Pare of Henry the Sia. 






1 kA, 







Onety jue order for cay Funeral. 

And Saewell, 0d be all chy hopes, 

vou Lieb eae and Ware 
Rush. And ¢,n0 Werre, befall ¢ porting Soule. 

Ja Prifea heft chou a Pi > 

And like a Hermite over-paft chy dsycs, 

Well,1 will locke his Counceil ia my Breft, 

And what I doe imagine, let hoc reft 

Keepers conuey him Pencenind any [elle 

Will fee his Buryall better chen bie Life. 

Here dyes the duckie Torch of (Afertiner, 

Choalt with Ambizion of the meaner fort, 

And for thofe Wroage.thofe biter Induries, 

Which Semerfie hath d to my Hoafe, 

I doubt nor, but with Honor co cetreffe. 

And therefore hafte 3 to che Parliament, 

Ey ther co be reftored to my Bleod, 

Os cnsice my will th'sdusneage of my good. 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


—— 
Floerqe. Breer King Exeter Clofter Winchafie Warwick, 
Semrefer Sefoll Rickert Plantegenct Clofter offers 
te pat vp a BB: Winchefier foarcher te leaves tt. 
Mech. Cor'R thos with deepe premeditaced Lines? 

With wrieten Pamphiets fudioufly desis'd? 
Clenfna of Globier thou exalt secete, 
Or ought intend’? ro lay nto my charge, 
Doc ix without insenion,luddenly, 
As I with fadden,sed extemporall h, 
Perrot co snfwer Puch ohisnhee 
sous ° 
graeme els hte 
not, in Weiciag 
The menner of thy vile oucragious . 
Thos therefore I howe forg’d,or am not able 
Usrbaion to rehearie the Methode of my Penne. 
Neo Prelace fech is thy audacious wickesoeSe, 
! and diffentions prancks, 
As very Ja prate of chy pride. 
Thou act s mol pernitions Vferer, 
Froward by nacure,Enemie co Pesce, 
Lefciviows, wanton, move then well befeemes 
A ram of thy Profethon,sad Degree. 
And fas thy Trecherte,whet’s more manifeft? 
In that thou lsyd’ft 2 Trep roashe my Life, 
As well 9¢ Loadon Bridge.ss sxthe Tower. 
Befide.t feoee met thy choughes were fitted, 
c Soweragne,is not quite cxempt 
From entious mallice ot fi ng hear 
winch, Clofer.1 doe defie Lords veuchiale 
To giwe me hearing what | Orel reply. 
If I were couttous,embitieus,or 
As he will howe me; how am] fo poore? 
Or cantatabt ial ferke noe to aduance 
roy felfe? bus wonced Calling, 
Bnd fr Dikeceee whe ince Peace 
Neem nates cece 
8K isnot ¢ lp 
Je psd onion heth i d the Duke: 
kt is becoufe a0 one fhould fway but hee, 
‘No one,bet hee, fheuld be sbour the King 
And chat eagendere Thandes in his breaft, 
i 












Exe 
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Aod sakes himrore thefe Acewfations forth. 
Bar be thell know I amas good. 
Glatt. As good? 
There, ond Swat 
wierd. 1,Lordiy Si: ste you,! pray, 
ery ae anothers Throne? 

I not ProcsGor, fawcie Prieft ? 
on Aod em aotI a Prelace of the Chusch? 
Gle8t. Yes, as an Oue-tew ins Coftie keepes, 

And view it, t.t0 patronage hie Theft. 
wie thes neeuerene Glevfe. 


Teechagihy Spiel enon exch Li 


vow. Ro eres 
My Lord, it were your dorie to forbesre, 


20 fach, 

Ware. Me thinkes his L thould be humbier, 
It ficveth not a Prelase foro plead. 

Sem. Yes, when his Stace is towche fo neere, 

ware, Seate holy ,or vn How d,what of chat? 
le nor bis Cre Grace ProteGorto the 

Reb. —— fee maf hold 
Leinbefaes e Sicrha when yeu fhould : 
Mult your bold Verdict enter rafke with Lords? 
Elfe would I haue a fling at rachefier. 

. Vockles of Giefer,and of wiachefer, 

The fpeciall Wate-men of our Englith Weale, 


1 would preuayie, Prayers he preusyle, 
To To loge you ea vod anctese 
a Sandal is it co our Crowne, 
That two fuch Noble Peeres as ye fhould iarsre? 
Beleewe me,Lords,my tender yeeres can tell, 
Gal diffcution is 3 viperoes Worme, 
That gnawes che Bowels of the Commoc-wealgh 
A aajf{e within, Downes wih che 
Tavvy-Coatt, 
. Whar cumatt’s this? 
ware. An Vprore, | dare warrant, 


of the B 
a 


Ob good Lorde ane 

Maa. Lords, and vertuous 37. 

Pury che Cie of London, pitty vs : — 

The Bithop and the Duke of Glofters man, 

Forbidden lace to carry say W 

Howe fl'd their Pockeos 6a of floness 

felues in contre 

Deep it one ether i Aaa 
rasay haue their braynes knocks owt: 

Oar Wanton ret eke Sereet, 

Andere for fee comnpelld to rn our Shope. 


Enter m shri with bloody Pave. 
That yom gtiing hada paepe ce Pe 
you tring hands and Meeps che Pence: 


Poy Vee chis ftrife. 
" Napail we tee forbidden Stones, wee'te fall 
voit ech oor Teeth, 
aSormng. Doe what ye dere, wre are 03 refoluce. 


Sirah 
» Youof houfchold,lews thts persith broyle, 
od Garis vacelbon’a ahs che 


the Sixt. 


Loed,we know yourGrace vo bea man 


ftay,t (ey 
pail yates fey you doe, 
Pelee prehpt shar ptirt—7 
Ob, how chis difcord doth aff& ary Soule. 
behold 


Lerd ef Winchefier, 
Smen eee 
bene: ¢ 

Or whe oe dy 6 Peace, 

If holy Charcb-enen coke deBghe in ? 

ware. Veeld my Lord Provedtos,yeeld warkefer, 
Except you meane with obftinate repulfe 
To ouersione and the Realma, 
You rh Miche ood hres Anas too, 
Hath beene enafted through your eamitie: 
Then be at peace exceps ye thirft for blood. 

org fhall febmik,or will neuer yeeld, 
Compsfhion comensade ene loupe, 
Or | would {ce his hease out,ere the Pricf 
af me. 


Asby bs fosbed Bowes dech app 
We teeta Tein eter 
Gieh Bere wresiaher | ofc thee SY my Hend, 
ackle Beauford, I heard you preach, 
BR Riche great end fone 
Aad will nor ra dict oficodern che rhe ching you tench? 


Bat prouea 
Ware. Sweet nin lpn eae 
Whi aba 
A Dude of Giohe , 1 will yeeid co chee 
Lew fort ater Hand for Hand 1 


1 feare me withs hollow 

sesbhen my Friends end loning 
This token fererch for a Plagge of Truce, 
Betwixt our felves,sad all our followers 
So belpe me God,es I differnble not. 

winch. So awe God, es 1 ineend it not, 

King. Oh louing Vackle,kinde Duke of Giofier, 
How ioyfull am I mede by this Contra, 
Away my Mafters, 
But ioyne in fri 


3. Sera. And fo wi L 
-Seru, And | will (ce what Phyfick che Tesemeah 


















my louing Lords,our 

Thac Ri be reftored co ins 

Ware. Le Rebard be reftored to his Blood, 
So thall his Fathers wrongs be recompene’e. 


ure is, 


Prom wheace yos (pring, by Lineal] Defcent. 
Reh. Thy eenbte path vowes obedience, 
And bumble fersice,till che point of death. 
Keg Scoope cthen,and fet your Knee againfi my Foor, 
ad in reguecdon of thas dutte dene, 
thee with the valiant Sword of Yerkg. 
Rife Rebard,like a ue Plewagenes, 
ad rife created Princely Duke of Yorke. 
Rech, And (o thrive Richard, a8 thy foes mey Gall, 
d os any dutic (prings,o perith they, 
Sruige one thought agsiaft yeur Meiefty. 
AL, Weicome high Prince,the oigey Duke of Terke. 
Sem, Perth bale Prince, ignoble Duke of Jordy. 
Cleft. Now will it belt ausile your Maieftie, 
‘0 croffe the Seas, end co be Crown'd in Frances 
he prefence of a King engenders love 
Amongft his Subiedts and his loysil Friends, 
As ie oe When cigh Enemies. 
Keg. When Gloffer feyes the word, King Feary goes, 
frteadwy counfaile costoff ovay Foes. Bone 
Ghf. Your Ships alreadse are in resdineffe, 
. Sess Flare. Exo. 


Ever. 3 een Eanu, 
. we march in Engiand,or in Freo 
g wher falikely co entee: m a 


os lace wne betwixt the Peeres, 
wader fained sthes of forg'd lowe, 
§ will oc laf breake out inco a fleme, 


i} bones and fieth and finewes fall away, 
So will chic befe and envious difcord breed. 
Aud now I fesre chat facall Prophecie, 
Which ia the time of Heary, nant d the Fift, 
Wes in the mouth of every fucking Babe, 
hat Haury borne at Monmouth wione afl, 
Aad Hoary borne ot Windfor,loofe all : 
Which is fo plaine, that Exerer doth with, 
His deyes mey finish, ere thes hapleffe time. Cutt, 


Scena Secunda. 
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THe, hid shake eceabons,Vockte, were of forces Sandie. Our Sacks ar ng fack the Cry, 
Keock, 











Aad we be Lerds and Relers ouar 
Therefore wee'le knock. 
=} 
eres ance, 
Pore Marker folkes snat cotee to fell their Corne, 
Wated. Barer ,goe in the Market Beil is reng. 
Puce. Now eam, Ie Ghake chy Balwares to che 


Euter Charies, Bofpard,Alarfen, 
Charles. Seite Dewan bleffe this y Scratsecme, 
And once againe wee'le (leepe fecure in Roan, 
ard. Here carved Pace, and her Pradtifancs ; 
Now fhe is there, how wil the fpecifie ? 
Here is the beft and fafelt peffage in, 
Reig. By cheafling out a Torch from yonder Tower, 
Which once difcern'd ,thewes that her meaning 13, 
No way to that (for wreskoeffe which fhe entred, 
Enter Pace! on the top,t ont 4 
Torch erect 


Paced. Behold, this is the happy Wedding Tosch, 
That soyneth Roan vnto her Countrepmen, 
Bux burning fatal] tothe Talbeunes 

Bafard. See Noble Charles che Beacon of our friend, 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ftands, 

Chars. thioe it like a Commer of Rewenge, 
A Prophet to the fall of all ouc Foes. 

Reig. Deferre no time, delayes bewe dangeroes ends, 
Encer ond cry, the Doiphin, prentlys 
Aad then dec execution on the Warch. Alerun. 


Ae Alernm. Talba io an Bxcar fee. 
Talb.France,thou fhait ree this Treafon with chy teares, 
If Talbes bat furvive thy Trecherie. 
Paced that Witch,ther daroned Sorcereffe, 
Hoth wrought this Hellith Mifchiefe vnewares, 
Thac hardly we efeap’r the Pride of France. 
As Alarem : Exeurfeas, Bedford brougie 
én fickg in 0 Chayre 






















Ruer T albes and Eurgenie wirbeat : wichie,Pacel, 
on the walls. 


And wake thee corfe the Harueft of ther Corne. 
Charles, Yedt Grace mey ftsres (perhaps) before ther 


at Oh let eo words,but deodes, renenge chis Tres- 


Paced. Whee will dougood beard? 
Beebe Loece ead enor mee , 

Witbia e Chayre. 

Tath, Foule Piend of France, sod Hisg of afl defpight, 
Iacompals'd wich thy lufttull Perecwurs, 
Becomes ic chee to cauns hie végent Age, 

Aad twit with Cowsrdile srusn halfe desd ? 


Damfell,tle beus s bows egene, 

Or elfe let Tales perith wich ois Chorwe. 

Paced. Ase ye Co bor,Sir: yet Purch bold thy peace, 
bor Thunder, Raine will follow. 


They whither together m coanfel. 
i the ¢ 
God fpend the Partnceorbo fal Spent Dene 
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Talb. Dare yee come forch,ond moet vs in che field? Aa Haw Talbet, Bergoain and 


Puce. Belike your Lordfhip cakes ve then for feoles, . 
To try if thas our ewne be ours, orne. Tab. Loft,and recouered in s day agzine, 















































Talb. 1 fpeake not co chat sayling Horan, This te s double Hones, Sergent: 
But ento thee lasfew, and the ref. Yet Heesens bane glory fer this Viderie, 
Will ye,tihe Souldiors,come snd fighs It ous ? ‘Barz. Werlike end Mestisll Taber, Bazak 

Aleaf. Seignior 20. Inkbcinss chee in bis heart,and chere eretts 

Tals. Scignior hang: befe Mulerers of Pronce, Thy noble Deeds,es Velors Monuments, 

L:he Pefans foor-Boyes doc chey keepe the Walls, Talk, Thanks geatie Duke: but where is Pane! sow ¢ 
And dare not cake op Armes, like Gentlemen. I chinke her eld Paenilice is afleepe. 

Puce. Away Csprsines,ler’s get vs from che Walle, | New where's the Baftards Dreces.and Chris bie gikes ¢ 
For Taber meanes no goodneffe by his Leekes, Whit all seert? Roan bangs her head Coe griefe 
God b'uy my Lord, we came buc co tefl you Thee foch a valiont Comnpeny sre fled. ° 
That wee sre here. Extwet feom the wal. Now witl we take fome order in the Towne, 

Tah. And there will we be too,ere it be long, Plecing therein fome expert Officers, 
Or elfe reproech be Tabers fame. And chen depast to Paris, ro the 
Vew Burzesie, by honer of thy: Houle, Fer there yous Heury with his lye. 
Pricke enby pebdlike Weongs fuftain’d lo France, Pax: wills Talbet plesleth Bergents, 
Eicher to ex the Towne againe.or dye. Tald. Bun yer before we goe,ter’s not forges 
Aad I, 08 (ure as Englith Heary lives, The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 
Aad as his Father here was Conqueror} Bur fce bis Exequies feifill'd in Roen, 
As fure os In chis lace becrayed Towne, A brever Souldser nener couched Lavnce, 
Great Cordolions Heart wat buryed ; A gencler Heart did neuer fway in Court. 
So fure] fwesre,co ger the Towne,or dye. Buc Kings and mighticit Porenceces maf dis, 
y Burg. My Vowes are equall partners with chy | For chec’s the end of humane miferic, 

owes, 

Talb, Bat cre we goe,regerd this dying Prince, 
The valisnt Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, : 
We will bettow you in Come berter place, Scena Tertia. 
Fitcer for be sand for crafie age, 

Bedf. Lord Talbet,doe nor (eo difheneur mes 
Here will 1 fe, before the Walls of Resa, Emer Charles, Beard, Alanfen,Puse8. 

And will be partner of your weale er wee. Pacel, Difmey not (Princes) ot chis accident, 

Bary. Couragions Badford, let +3 now perfwrade you Nor grieve that een is fo recovered 

Ded Nat to be gone from hence : for once J read, Core isno cure,bus rashes ¢ 
That Rout Peedrages,io his Licter ck, For chings chee srenotcobe 4 
Came co the field,end vanquithed his foes, Let frantike Talbes triemmph for s ’ 

We thinkes I Arould teuiwe che Souldiors hearts, And like a Peacock fwcepe slong his tayle, 
Becaufe [ ever found them as my felfe. Wee'le pull his Plumes,and take away hie Treyne, 
Tabb. Vadaanted (piric ins dying brea, If Dolphin and che reft will be bec rul’d, 
Then be It fo: Heavens keepe ald Bedford (ole. Charles, We have been guided by chee hicberte, 
Aad new ne more adoe, brawe Bargents, And of thy Cunning had no diffidence, 
Bot gether we our Forces out of head, One fadden Foyle thei! newer breed diftrelt, 
And tes vpon our boafting Enemue. Fan. Baftard. Search ows thy wit for Ceceer 
: And we will eke jhe femoes aah Werid, 
ots Mlawm. Exw ater Sa bole Alans. tchy Scocuc ia plere, 
Felifiafe, end a Captame. And hace chee reverent hte «bleed Sein, 





Empley chee thea, fwees Virgin, for oe pe 
ce Whither away Sis tol Pal . ined rina : Paced. Then thee is enoht be, chs doth Jame draifes 
F Whicher ewsy ? to foue my fe ! y faice perfashione, mizt ugred werds, 
We ace like co have the overthrow ogsine. We will entice the Duke of 
Cap. Whar? wullyee fiye,end lesue Loed Tathes? To leave the Tiber, and to follow vs. 








Fell. Joa) the T. wo che World,to fouc my ifs. Charles, 1 marry Sweeting, if we could dee they, 
“eal Exe. Ree odd cae een re eens 
Cape. Cowardly Koighe, ill ferrunc follow thee. Noe Greald thes Nation besft ic fe wich va, 





Exe, Buss be estirped from our Provinces. 
Rares. Excufers. Pocsl, Alarfee, and 1 
Chartes fy. 





hans id the «ref ae freagch of {fools men pe part 

of laze were daring wi bcofies, a aeareb. 
Ave od nd faine by Arghs co fone chemfelues. ther Boss sae Tithe ith kako nae gre 
odferd ‘ye: 0d « carcyed on by two tn bis Chairs. And oli the 











































Which thou chy felfe bait 
Serike chofe chat hurt,and 


Aad was be nox in snd 


> forwell Talber Ne ne 


d doch delerve a Corenst 


Ob curve thy edged Sword snother 
ines hurt noe thee 


__ Bert. Whos (flow Chori fot 1 aca merchiog 
Charles, Speake Pacel, aod cacheent hice with thy 


Pacel. Brave Barzenss,radoutieed hope of France, 


fpeake to chee. 


sje chy bumble 
ar Soa win Connta jock cota 
hod tathe Consent be Tome teticn , 


Behald the Wounds, the moft unnsrurall Woends, 


her wofell Breil. 
thet helpe : 


One drop of Blood drawhe from chy Countries Bofome, 
Sheuld gneve ches more chen freemen of forraine gore. 
Med racy ty Contencs Bern Teases, 
And away thy Coommnnes fisyned Spots. 
Berg. Eicher the hach bewiechs me wich ber 
Or Nacwre makes me fuddenly relent. 
Pucel. Befides sl) French and Prance excisimes on thee 
Doabuag chy Bicch and lswfull Progenie, 
Who togere thou with, ban wich a Lordly Nation, 
That will nos cru thee, bur for profics fake ? 
Whee Talbe: hath (ct footing once in France, 
Aad fefbion'd thee chat Infisumenc of Jl, 
Who chen, bet Englifh Hewy will be Lord, 
And thoo be out, like a Pugicure? 
Call we to minde and marke ber ths for progfe 
‘Was nor the Duke of Orlesnce thy Foe} 
Prifoner? 


Bat when they heacd he was thine Enemie, 

They fer hen free, wuhour his Ranfome pay'd, 

ta forghs of Bargenie and all his frends, 

See then ,choa fight'ft agsinft chy Couatreymen, 

And ioyn Rt with them- will be by Osoghter-men. 
ome,come feturne ; ecturne thou wandenng Lord, 

Charts andthe reft will cake chee ia their armes. 


- Lords seceps this heamne kind embrace, 
ly Fesces end my Power of Men are yours. 


truft chee, 


Pecel, Done like a Frenchmea: cores snd rurne 6 
| Chet Welcome brave Duke, thy friend thip anakes 
ota Aad doch beger new Courage in our 
Masf, Pocet hate lay’d her part to this, 
wrvecty play’ pe 


Aad leyas ° 


Scena Quarta, 





Rater she King Gientafier wracke fier .Torig 
mg Saffelte, 


Te 
bas Senldears , Talbes 


Talb. My gracious Prince, ond honorable Peeres, 


Hearing of yuer errunll in thie Realene, 

Thawe a while gwen Trece onto my Wertes, 
To doe my dunre to my Soueraigne. 

In figne whereof, this Arme,thes beth seclaym'd 
To your obedience, fiftie Forrrefies, 


Tweise Cities,ond fenen walled Townes of Grength, 
' 


Befide fue hundred Prifoners of efleeme 

Lexs fall bis Sword before your Highneffe feet: 
And with Cubmiffue loysicie of heart 

Afcsibes the Glory of his Conqueft ger, 

Picft to my God,and nest wo your Grace. 


King Usthis the Lord Talber, Vachle Gleaefier, 


That hath fo long beene cefident to Freace? 


Ciolf. Yes, if it pleafe your Meieftie,my Liege. 
Kiog. Welcome breve Coptaine,snd vidtorsous Lord. 


When i was (as yet 3 am not old) 

I doe vecncenber haw exy Father (0:6, 

A Rooter Champina oever hsadled Sword, 

Long fince we were tefoleed of your uvth, 

Your faichfull feruice sod your teyle in Warre: 

Yer oeuct have you cafted our Reward, 

Or beene reguerdon'd with fo much as Thanks, 

Becaufe rill now, we never (ow your face. 

Therefore (land vp,and (or thafe good deferts, 

We here creace you Essie of Shrewsbury, 

And 1 ous Coronation take your place. 
Senet, Flan. 


CMMawt Vereen ad Bafet, 
ere, Now Sit,to you that were fo hor at Sea, 


Dif; g of thefe s thar | wesse, 
In of my Neble Lord of Yorke 


Exeme. 


Dar'ft chou areinsine the formes words thou (pak D? 


Ba Yes Sir,os well as you dase perrenage 
The enurous barking of your fawcie Tongue, 
Agaoft mg Lord the Duke of Semesfet. 

Wen, 3, thy Lord I honour ss be ie. 


A ,whae is he? 8s good aman ot Torky, 
re. Hearbe yeroce fo: in erieneffe take ye thats 
Serikgs baw. 


Bef. VMaine , chou knowef? 
The Lew of Asmes is fuch, 
That whe fo deawes s Sword,tis prevent desth, 
Or elfe this Blow Shoald broach chy desreft 
Buc ie onto his Maieftic, and crave, 
T mey have hbertie to venge chis Wrong, 
When thou thek fee, Ile meet thee co thy coft 


Tore. Weill omlcreant,tie be chere 98 feoness YOU, 


And ahermeete you, Gooner then you would. 
t 


And fecks bow we mey premdicecheFoe, Exsun. 





Baer 








0 
Aus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Futer Kiog, Glacefter, Wincheft or ,Torkg, Sufolky, Somer- 
fet, warwicke, Talbot and Coneruor Exacer, 
Gl. Losd Bilbop fer che Crowne pon his head. 
Wa. God fave King Horry of that name the fixe. 

Glo. Now Gouernour of Paris take yous osth, 
That you eed no other King bac him; 
Eftcerac none Friends. bet fuch as are his Friends, 
And none your Foes, but fuch 3s thell pretend 

Malicious prsQifes againft hie Stace 3 
This thall ye do, fo helpe you righteous God, 
Evurev Falfage. 
Fal, My gracious Sowersigae,es I rode from Calice, 
To hafte vato your Coronetien : 
A Letter was cctiver’ to Dake of Bur gond 
Writ co yourGrace, frome e . 
Tal. Shame vo the Dake of Burgandy, end thee : 
Tvow'd (bale Knight) when I did meete the next, 
Ta teare the Garver from thy Crauens legge, 
Which I have done, becaufe (rnworthilyy 
Thou was’t inftalled in shat High Degree, 
Pesdon me Princely Heavy, ond the reft : 
This Daftard, st the bacrell of Perttiers, 
When (but in all) 1 was fixe choufend Grong, 
And chat the French were almoff ten co one, 
Before we met, or that ¢ froke was given, 
Like toa trufte Squire, did run sway. 
In which sffaule, we loft twelae hundred men 
My felfe, and divers Gentlemen befide, 

ere shece furpria'd, end csken prifoners, 

Then iudge (grees Lords) if Uhsue done amiffe; 
Or whether chac fuch Cowards ought to weare 
This Ornament of Knighthood, yes or no? 

Glo. Teo fey the truth, this fa& was infemews, 

And ll befeeming sny common mao; 
Much more a Koights a Captaine, and s Leader, 

Tal. When ficlt chis Order was ordsin'd my Lorde, 
Knights of che Garter were of Noble birth; 
Valiant, and Verruous, fall ofhaughtie Courage, 
Sach ac were grawne to credit by the warres: 
Not fearing Seath, nor theinking for Diftreffe, 
Buc alwayes refolute, in moft excreames. 

He then, chat isnot furaith’d in chis for, 

Doch bur viurpe the Sscred neme of Knight, 
Prope this mofR Honourable Order, 

A thoald (if 1 were worthy co be ludge) 

Be quite degraded, like s Hedge -borne Swaine, 
Thas doth prefume toboaft of Geale blood. 

K. Scaine co thy Countrymen, chou hear’ chy door 
Be packing therefore, thou chee wae’t s knight 1 
Henceforth we banifh thee on paine of dea: 

And now Lerd Proreor, view the Letres 
Sent from our Vack!e Duke of Burgundy. 
Glo. What meanes his Grace, thac he hath chaung’d 
No more bar slcive and bluntly? (thy King.) 
more Dut pleine sn 2(Ter . 

Hath he forgex he is his Soueraigne ? xn 
Ox doth this charlith Superfeription 
Pretend forne alteration In will ? 
Whav's! heere ?¥ bane ial canfe, 
MM afd with compafion Countries avarig, 
Offa with che pelea fash 

fash as your eppreffien feedes vpen, 
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e Sixt. 


Forfakew your permtions Paltion, 

And eye d with Charles, she regltfall king of France. 

O monftrous Treachery .Can this be fe? 

That in allience, emity, and eathes, 

There (hould be fouad fuch falle diffembling guile? 
Keeg. What? doth my Vockle Burgundy revols ? 
Glo. He doth my Lord, and is become your fee. 
Koog. Vstbac che work this Leccer doth conceme? 
Gle. Icis the worft, and oll (my Lord) he writes. 
King. Why then Lord Talbes there fhal talk with nea, 

And giue him chafticement for this abafe. 

How {sy you (my Lord) are you not content? 
Tal. Concent, my Liege? Yes. But $1 an: preuereed, 

I fhould haue begg’d I might have bene employd. 
King. Then gather firength, and march Vo hum 

ght: 

Lethim how ill we brooke his Tresfon, 

And what offence it is to flout his Friends. 

Tal I gomy Lord, inheart defeing All 
You may behold confufion of your foes. 

Enter Vereen and Boffs. 

Ver, Grae me the Combate, gracions Soversigne. 

Bef. And me (my Lord)grant methe Combere toe 

Torke. This is my Servant, beare him Noble Prince. 

Sons, And this is mine (fecer Mi 

Ring. Be patient Lords, and keoar to fpeah. 
Say Genclemen, what makes otis exelakne, 

Aad wherefore creue you Combate ? Or with whom ¢ 
Ver. With him (my Lord) fer be hath done me wrong. 
bef. And with him, for he hath done me wrong. 

~Whiat is chat wrong, wherof you hoth complan 

Firfile oe know, end then [le anfwer you. 

Bef. Croffing the Sea, from England into Frence, 
This Fellow heere with enuious carping rengue, 
Voebratded me about the Rofe | weare, 

Saying, the fanguine colour of the Lesues 

Did reprefent my Mafters bluthiag cheehess 

Wheo Rub y he did repugne the truth, 

Abou: a cerrune queflion inthe Lew, 

Argu'd beewiat che Duke of ¥ orke, and hum. 

With ocher vile and ignominious cearmes. 

In confetation of which rude reproach, 

And in defence of my Lords worthineffe, 

} craue the benefK-of Lew of Armes. 

Ver. And that is my petition ( Noble Lord:) 

For though he feeme with forged queins concene 

Tofera gloffe epon his bold incent, 

Yet know(my Lord) ! was provok'd by him, 

Andhe frit tooke exceprions at this bedge, 

Pronouncing chat che paleneffe of this Flower, 

Bewray'd the faincnefle of my Mafiers heast. 

Torkg. Will act this malice Somerfet be left? 

Som, Your private grudge my Lord of York, wil eur, 
Though ne're fo curmingly you {mother Ie. 

Kieg. Good Loed, what madorfle rales ia beaine- 


cke men, 
When for fo flighr and frivolous » cade, 
Such (eQhrous zmolstions fhall srife ? 
Good Cofins both of Yorke and Somerfet, 
Quiet your felues (I pray ) and be at peace, 

Torke, Let chis diffention firft be tried by fight, 
And then yeur Highneffc thal commend 8 

Som. querrell coucheth none bet ve slene, 
aire our felues lee vs decide it thea, 

- There ss eny pledge, eccept it Sormerict, 
Vor. Ney, ler sere abe n bene se icf. 
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And perith ye wit audacious prose, 
Pref os valle, 0 
With chis immodef clamorous ovtrs 
To crouble and difturbe the King, and Vs ¢ 
Asd you rng Lorde, eur thithes donot well 
To beare with cheir pernerfe one: 
Mach leffe ro take occafion from their mouthes, 
Torsife a matiny betwixt (clees, 
Let me perfwade you take ¢ bewier courfe 
Eun. lt greeues his Highneffe, 
Good my Lords, be Friends. . 
. Come hither you that would be Combatants - 
th I cherge you, us you love our favour, 
sitsto i 


And you my Lords : Remember where we are, 
In France, smongft a fickle ing Nation : 
If they differnion in ow loches, 
How will ew gredging Damark be prowok 
How will their es 
To wilfell Difebedce, cod Rebel? 
Befide, What infamy will ¢ . 
When Fosraigne Pr ince thall be certified, 
Thaz for s toy, e chi ne 5 
Ki Hewes Pahion and nacek Nobile, 
Ob dshcrponsheCenqechofeg Faken 

thinkev t my Dasher, 

vender Jeeres, and let vs not forgoe 

for 8 trifle, thas was bought with blood, 
Les ne be Viper inthis doubsfull ftrife : 
1 Ge a0 reafon if t weace this Rofe, 
That any ove fhould cherefore be (ufpixious 
} more encline 10 Somerfer, chan Yorke : 
Both are ray kinfmen, end Itove them both. 
As well they may vpbray’d me with my Crowne, 
Becanfe (forfooth ) the King of Scots ts Crown'd. 
Bot your difcrerions better can perfwade, 
Then I am ahle to inftru of teach: 
And cherefose, ac we hither came in pesce, 
Se bet vs Nill contiaue pesce, and love. 
Colm of Yorke, we infiicuse your Groce 
Teo be ovr Regens in thefe parts of Frences 
And good my Lord of Somerfet, snite 
Your Troopes of borfemen, with bis Bands of foore, 
Aad hike crue Subicdts, fonnes of your Progenitors, 
Go cheereful tagether, sad digeR 
Your gry er on your Enemies. 
Our Selfe, my Lord Protector, and the refi, 
Afer ‘ome rebpit. will cetarne to Calice ; tee 
thence to » where! ere loag 
Tebe prefemed — Vv a 
Wish Chartes, fom, and thac Tratterows rouc 
Exeont (Maen Yorks Warwick ,Pxeta Forees. 
War. Wy Lord of Yorke, I promife you the 


ant Geb latetenta 


Tike it noe, 
ta chat be wesrcs che bedge of Somerfet. 
War. Tuth, ches wes buc his fancie, blame hie not, 
I dare prefarne (fees Prince) be chough+ ne barme, 


Tork. And if twith he did. But ler it ref, 
Oches sffayres muft now be managed. 2acant. 
leare Man Exta. 


Flart. 
Exe Well didi thou Richerd to feppreffe thy voice : 
Por hed the pefSions of chy heart bus ft evt, “7 
I fease we Choald hae fexne decipher'd there 


oul 
More rancorous fpight, more fertous raging 
Then yet can be lmagin'd or d: Dreylon 
Bue howfoere, no imple man that fees 

difcord 


This 

Tha bebiying ofvbatsPoswucer ° 
ows each aches Cour 

Bur thes ie doch prefage forne if! eurer. 

"Tha auch, when Sceprers are in Childrens heeds ; 

But more, when Enuy breeds vakinde deuifion, 

There comes the ruine, there begins confiuhiea, 


Enter Talbat wich Tremage end Dremeer, 
before Bardeame, 


Exk 


Tab. Goto che Gotes of Berdesws Trumpeter, 
Samraon theis Generall vatethe Well. 
Esser Geweral aldft, 
Engiith /ele Talber (Caprames) cali you forth, 
Seruent in Armes to Harry King of Engiend, 
And thus be would, Open your Citse Gates, 


Shell ley your ftately. and ing Towers, 

Ifyou erlahe the of efcheieloves 
Thoe ominous and fearefall Owle of detth, 

Our terror, and their bloody fcourge, 


Oe chon canfoeccone betoy deaths 
On ve thou cant net ener bet by death 1 
For I we ore well fortified 


Aad 

If cheu retire, the Dolphin well sppoinced, 

Scands with che {asses of W srre co tangle thee. 

Oe cither hand chee, there are fqwedeens pliche, r 

To well thee from the Aberty Flights 

Andesow coalt choe carne ther redrefe, 

Bet death ont wi epperant fpoyle, 

Aad pale deAruGtion encets thee in the faces 

Ten thoufsod French have tans the Sacrament, 

To their 

Tperce Cet ats opi Tab, 

Lee, there thou Randa a sng valiant man 

Of en inulacible vaconquer’d [picks : 

Thisis che loreft Glorieef thy preife, 

Tat I thy enemy dew thee wichall: 

For evetheG thet sow to cunne, 

alfhe proceffe s fendy 

Thefe eyes that {ce thee now well coloured, 

Shall fee thee withered, bloody, pale, and deed. 
Orunafare ff. 

Harke, hake, che Dolphins dromme, s warning beil, 


Sings beowy Mabicke to thy cimorous foule, 

Aad mine thall ring chy dire deperture out. Exe 
Tal. He Fobles not,} heare the enemie : 

Oot fome light Horfemen, snd perufe their Wings, 

O negligen and heediefle 

How ore we patk'd and b 


ing kennel! of French Corres. 

ifwebe Baglith Deere, be then in blood, 

Net Re 60 fall downe with a pinch, 

Bat rather meodie mad : And dcfperace Stag ges, r 
arne 


Men d withs 





Alefenger chat meets Torke. Eater 
more with Trumpet, cod mary Seidiere, oe 


Tork. Ace not the (peedy fcours revum’d agsine, 

ne "dche mighty Armey of che Deiphin? 
ase revdrn'd my Lord, and gue it ogy 

That he ls merch'd co Berderux wich his power 
Tofighe wich Talber as he masch’d slong. 
Dy your efpyals were difcouered 
Two mightier T: then chat che Dalphin fed, 
Which ioyn'd wish him, and made thels aa 


And connos aobie Cheusiies 2 
Ged cocofers him in this neceffiry : 
Ihe mifcerry, fesewetl Warres in Brance, 
odie. Thos Princely Leader of our Bnghth ftzength, 
Never fo needfell on the earth of Preace, 
vo the cefcue of the Noble Talbes, 
now is gicdied with s wafte of Iron, 
Aad hear'd ebeu with grim deftruftion 1 
To Burdesux wartike Dake, co Berdeeuz Yorke, 
Be farwell Taiber, France and nds honor, 
Torke,. OGod, that Somecfer who in 


Deth Corners, were in Talbers 
Sofeets ent lass beliea Ceadlainas: 


CMlef, O fend foe faccou co the diftreR 
Torke, He dies, we loofe : 1 breake my waslike werd: 
We mourne, Frence fmiles : We loofe, they deyly gee, 
Al long of chis vile Trekee Somerfer. 
~ Then Ged eske mercy on breve Talbers fade, 

And ea his Sonne yong Jabs, who two honres face 
Tenet in trausile eowerdthis werlike Father; 
This feucn yeeres did nen Talbes fee his fonne, 
And now they meere wheve both cheir lines are dene. 

Yorks. Alas, what boy frail noble Taiber have, 
To bid his yong fonne welcome to his Graue » 
Avrey, venation slaaol breach, 
The fondred (ricede greet in che hours of deach, 
Lacie ferewell, no more ay forvene cea, 
Ber curfe the coufe ] cannot syde the men, 
Ad cine, Bleys, Peytiers, ond Teures, ste wonme swey, 
Long all of Somerfer, and his delay. 

Adsf, Thus veule che Velure of fedizion, 
Feodes inthe bofome of fuch great 


Cornmeadert, 
ion doch betray to loffe : 
TmeCotgethel ovr feartete Conquerer, 
sacha trai leadeorige 

| Hearie the hf: they eaed ocher croffe, 
Lines, Honours, Lends, sad all, hucrie to lofie. 


Som. Tcl coo lace, I cannes fend there acres 
This expedition wes by Forty and Talter, 
Too rsibly plotted. All our gencrall forge, 
Might with a fally of the Towne 
Be buckled with : the ouer-daring Tulher 
Hach fullied el! bis glofle of former Honor 
By thiswnbeedfull, ¢e(perare, wilde adeenrare » 
Yerts (et him on to fight, and dye in (hame, 
Thar Taber deed, gest Torts mic he beare the nema, 
Ca, Heere is Sir sriiom Lecw, who with me 
Set fram our ore-cnaicht forces Forth far ayde. 
Sem, How now Sit tian, whether were you fret? 
Le. Wbethar my Lord, from boeghy ge fold Trade, 
Who ring'd about wich bald a 
Ceics oun for noble Yorke and 
To beace allsyling death from his weske Regions” 
And whiles the honourable ali chere 
Drops bleady fwet from lis warre-wearied 
And in advantage Lingring lookes for refewe, 
You his falfe hopes, ie rruft of Englends honor, 
Rewpe off eloofe with worthlelife covalstian ; 
net your priuace di(rord keepe sway 
The leoied farcours that fhould lend humayde, 
While he renowned Noble Genuemua 
Yeeld rp his life ynto » world of oddes. 
Orlesnce the Baftard, Cher/es, 3. card y 
Alanjea, Regnard, compafic Heap Sy . 
And Talber pesifherh by your default, 
Som, be ke let bimon, Yorke frould hoe fers hie 
byut. 
Lue, hod Yorke as Gf epon your Grace enclaimes, * 
Swearing thet you with-hold his levied boafi, 
Collegted for this aeaee 
Som, York lyes: Me raig ht haue fene, & had che Horfks 
Sew: him licrle Durie, end belle Lowe, 
And take foule fcome te fawne on him by fending, 
Le. The freod of England, oot the force of Framce, 































Hath cow intrapt the Noble-cpinded Tiathe : 
Newer to England (hall he beare his life, 
Bai dics betruid to forrune by your (trife, 
Sees. Come go, I will difparch ihe Horfemen (reins 
Wichin fae houres, they will be at his ayde. 
La, Too lace comes relcuc, he it tone of fining, 
For fiye he could nar, ifhe would hove fled: 
Aad fiye would Taber neu: though he mighe. 
Sem. Ufbe be dead, brave Talber thenadien 
Le. His Femne lines in the world . His Shame la yoo 











Sater Talber and bis Seve. 


Tak. O yong lobe Tatbes.1 did fend for thes 
To emor thee in Araragems of Wane, 
Thee Tabers name aight be in cheerevin'd, 
When fepleffc Age, and weshe vaable henbes 
Should bring chy Pather to his dreeping Chetre 
Bet Ornalignens and aes Scarres, 
Now chou art come vnto 8 Feafi of death, 
A terrible and vaesoyded danger ; 
Peace ae Peprmee | one rere eet 
And Sie ditedt thee how thou fhalt efcage j 
By fodsineLigin. Come, dally o01,be gone. 
dele nog ome i eee ee eee 




















aera an 
Tm w not 
fled when Noble Tater Bocd. 
be renenge my Geath,if { be fising, 
Sen, He chat flyes fo,will ne’re retorne 
Tab. 1f we both ftay,we both are fure to 
Seba. Then ler me fay and Facher doe you fiye 
Year loffc is great, fo your regard thould be, 
Wire te , is kowne inme, 
por heen the French can lictle boa , 
cee foe os 
e Honor you bese wrt, 
xploit hese done 
Pe td fee Vaseege seecrt nae will fweate 
Bar if Tbew shee ly wor are 
There ts e ever 1 will sy, 
Ifthe Srfthowre I Ganake oad run sway 
Here on any knee | be Moret, 
Rather thea Life pre 
Tad. SlaityHohenboperb 
eh I rather chen fe thame : aed 
T: my command t 
Seba, Toligh | wi,bacnato ge — 
Ta. Past of thy Facher may be fau'd in thee. 
Seba, No pr of bigber willbe hae oe. 
Ted. Thoo never hadft Renowne,nor canft not lofe k, 
fare. Yes, renowned Names (hall flighe abate ic? 
Talb. Thy Fachers charge ths! cleare thee from f Raine. 
lets, You cannot witnefic for me, being flaine. 
If Desch be fo epparanc,chen boch fiye. 
Tab. And lease my followers here to fight end dye ¢ 
My Age was never tainted with fuch theme. 
John, And fosll my Youth be gaitzic of fach bleme¢ 
No more cxn I be feucred from your fide, 
seyenn toe wh you feife in cwrawne dicide : 
walLahe hie doe 5 





Alene : Excorfen, whersin Talbets Same 
a aaa os cheat , ‘nd Thies 


Tah. Stine G 
The R mice hve a 
sete che rage of Proses hi Sereed. 


Aod 
‘Where is Sohn Tatbes? take thy beesth, 
1 gus thee Life,end "Soa bom Deke 
Soba, Ocwnce my Father twice om I thy Somnes 
Life thou gsu'ft me ficft, was loft end 
Tull wich chy arhke Sword,delpight of Face, 
deverma’d time chow gau'ft new date. 
7. When fcd che Delphine Creft chy Sword fsuck Gre, 
Of bold face Valores Then Legion Agee 
O boid-fac't Viole. WSplecnstenat 














Lhe fir Part of Henvy the Sixt. U3 
And Goll fie? 0, you you lous ay Meche, SFlteoe Soon 




























perebeedof wine, 


a ec om Tab rainy brat Boy. 
Pir reca’ rlcor 


on Seeks she aby Fethers cares 
Pete "ese the Basle Boyaad Bey 
yet leave 
Now chou ert feal’d the Sonae of Chivalrie? 
Flye,to revenge my death when I am dead, 
The helpe of Se me in fictle Read, 
Ob, toe much fo 
To hezaed all oor 
If Leo day dye noc wich Frenchanens Ra 
Tomorrow! thall dye wich auckle Age, 
me hey nothing gaine, and tf I flay, 
s but che (horening of my Life one dey. 
In chee chy Mother dyes,our Houfeholds Name, 
My My Deaths a mort we hazard by thy Coy Engiands Fame: 
thefe,and 


Joba. The Sword of Orieaace hath noc mede me frere, 
Thefe words of yours draw Life-Licod from my Heart. 
On chat sduants , Dougtt with fech a theme, 

To fave a palery Bie ife, bright Fame, 

Before feeds Talbes flye, 

The Coward Horfe that beares me. fall ond dyes 

And like meto che pefant Boyes of France, 

To be Shames {corne.snd fubie€t of Mifchance. 
by all che Glorie you have wonne, 

And if 1 flye,] oa not 7 aibets Sonne. 

Then calke oo more of Aight, le n0 beot, 

If Sence co Talber, dye ac Tatbers foot. 

Talib. Then follew thou thy defp reve Syre of Canes, 
Thou Jeera, vaghe by chy Foe 


od coment feel cisaye a pride oe, 


And 
tla. Luce old 
bask 


Tal. Where is my ocher Life? mine owne Is 
| eee 
e 
Young Taléets V clowr calics we at thes. 
When he 'd me thrinke,snd on my Kase, 
Hisb Sword be braadi (he overt mee, 
And likes Lyon did commence 
Reagh decds aod Berne lnpaicer 
when my engry slont, 
bearers edit vom 
an ts 
Seddenly made a gree of onee 


lato che a Basile he Fren 
dod in chat Sea of Blood, my Boy did dresch 


Spirit ; aod there di'de 
My Zearwovey Blobbesia na pride 


Exter with leln Talbot bores, 
Sere. O cay deere Lord Lord,loe where your Sonne is borne, 
Tal. Thou sntique Death, which Iaugh’A vs here to feorn, 
Anon from thy wisideg Tyreanie, 
in bonds of 


Coupled perpereicie, 
Two Talbes winged che licher Skie, 
Ioily deipigte Goll cape Morale 


























O thou whole wounds become herd favoured death, - 
erot Farier, ere chew yoeld thy Dreathy 
Brae deach by (pesking, #' he will os no: 
Iensgine hime 2 Frencharsa, snd thy Foe. | 
Poore Boy, he fmiles, me chinkes, as who (hovld (ay, 
Hod Death bene French, then Death had dyed to day. 
Come, come, and lay bim in bis Fathers armes, 
My fpisit cen no longer beare thefe hermes. ' 
Souldiers sdiew: I have what I woald have, 
Now my old armes are yong Jobe Ta/bors grave. 


ber ir Brembo 






































Dyes 


Char, Had Yorke and Somerfer br refcuc in, 

We fhould bave found a ploody of is 
. How the yong ’ wood, 

paibets hispume-[word in Frenchmens bia 

Pac. Once J encouncred him, snd chus I feid 
Thos Maiden youth, be vanquifh: by 3 Maide. 
Bue with a proud Marefiicall high (corne 
He anfwer'd thus : Yong Talber was not borne 
To be the pillage of s Gighoe Wench: 
So ruthing in the bowets of the French, 
He left me proudly, as vasvorthy fight. 

Ber. Doubuielic he would have made s noble Knigth : 
See where he lyes iaherced in the srmes 
Of che molt bloody Nusfler of his barmes. 

2 Hew chem to peeces.hack cheis bones sffander, 
Wholelife was Englands glory. Gallia s wonder. 

Char. Oh no foebeare : Far tha which we hawe fied 


Dusing the life, let vs not wrong it dead. 
° Guev Cucie 


La. Herald, condu&t me to the Dolphins Tent, 
Toknow who hath obtsin'd the glory of the day. 
Cha, On what fubmifhive meflage art chou fent ? 
Lacy Submithon Dolphin! Tis s meere French word. 
We Eaghth Warriours wos not what ic meanes. 
1 come to know whac Prifoners thou hs tane, 
And to furuey the bodies of the dead. 
Char. For prifoners ask thou? Hell our prifon i. 
Bur rell me whom thoe feek 1? 
Las, Buc where's the great Alcides of che field, 
J Valiant Lord Tadber Earle of Shrewsbury ¢ 
Created for his rare fucceffe in Armes, 
Great Farle of aa/hford, Waterford, and Welence, 
Lord Tatber of end Wrebrafield, 
Lord Ssrange of Blackseere. Lord Verden of Alton, 
Lord (reswell of enge field, Lord Ferarnall of Sheffeald, 
The thrice vitorious Lord of Falcowbrodge, 
Knight of the Noble Order of S. Georges 
Worthy S. At icheel, and the Golden > 
Great Marthall to Heary the fixe, 
Of all his Warres within che Reatme.of Frence, 
Pac. Heere'ss (lly Aacely Mile indeede : 
The Turke that twoand fiftse Kingdomes hach, 
Writes nat fo tedious 2 Stile as this. 
Him thet thou magnifi'f with all thefe Tides, 
Stinking and fy. blowne lyes heere at our feete. 
Lary. 1: Talbot Naine, the Frenchmens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdomes terror, snd blacke Newefis? 
Ob were mene eye-belles tnro Bulless carn'd, 
That 1 inrage might thoot them ot your faces. 
Oh.that ) could but call thefe dead to hfe, 
ke were enough co fright the Realme of France. 
Were bes bis Pidture eft among ft you here, 














Ic would smaze the prowdeft of yeu ell. ° 
Giwe me thelr thet | may beare chem ence, 
And ghue chem Bariall,ss befeemes thelr worth, 

Pacel, 1 thinke this vpftarc is old Tabers Ghoft 
He {peskes with {ache commending (pits: , 
For Gods feke let hien hane him, to keepe them bere, 

would but ftinke, snd purrifie the syre. 
. Go take their bodies hence, 
Lag. Ihe bears chem bencedour Frecs thete fives Ghat 
rear 

A Pheenix thas thall make sll Frenceaffear’d. 

(har So webe rid of them, do withhin what y mk. 
And now to Pans in this conquering vesne, 
All will be ours, now bloody 7 athers flsine, Exx. 





Scena fecunda. 





SENNET. 
Enter King, Glocefier, and Exae. 


Rig. Have you "d che Letcers from che Pope, 
The 2 and the Basle of Armupack? 
Ga Shove my Lord, end cheir zens is chis, 
They humbly fue vnco your Excellence, 
Tohauea godly peace concieded of, 
Between the Realmes of and of Freace 
ke ‘Walloon prod Lerd)oodas thes nowoa 2 
. ray of asthe epcanes 
Toflep shen cl our Cheifhss blood, ony 
And Aablith quietneffe on every fide. 
Keag. \enarry Vackle, for slwayes though 
It was boch smpious snd wnnaturell, 
That fech immanity ead bloedy firife 
Should reagne among Profeffers of one Faith. 
le, Belide my Lord, che fooner co cifea, 
And furer binde chis knot ef amie, 
The Eacte of Acmuacke neere kant to (daria, 
A man of great Authontie mn France, 
Proffers hus onely daugheer to your Groce, 
Tamarnage, with s large end fompruous 


K 8 ec Vackie? Ales @ are 
Aad beter 1s ory edie, and my bia bed 
Than wanton datlance whh 6 Parameur. 


Yee call ch Embsffedore, snd 00 you pieefe, 

So ier them heue their anfweres cuery one: 

1 thall be well consent with eny choyce 
Tends co Gods gtory, end my Covotries weale. 


Enser Wachsfier, ad toree Ambafaters. 


. Exet. Whar, ism Lord of wtacheffer nftal?'d, 
Aad call’d vos Cardinalls degree ? 
Then I perceme, thac will be versed 
Henry the Pift did fornetime prophe fe. 
Ifonce he come co be e Cardinsll, 
Heel make his cap corquall wrh che Crowne. 
Ko My Lords Ambaffadors, pour feuerall (ustes 
Hauc bin confider’d snd debated on, 
Your purpofe is bath good end resfanable : 
And therefore cre we cercamly refolu'd, 
To dcawe conditinas of 8 friendly peace, 
Winch 












The ferft Part of Henzy the Sixt. 
Which by my Lord of Winchester we meane Vases the Loadly Monarch oftheNorch, 
Shall be te France. Appeare, and syde me in this enterprize. 
Gl. Andfer the cry Lord yourMefter, =| Esver Piends, 
I hene inform’d his fo ot lege, 
tes ipear weer 

» 
























Heipe me this once, thee May get che field, 


Oh hold monet with Glence cue longt 
Where I was wont to feed yeu with my blood, 





















Coammic them to the fortune of che fea. Aco, Le lop s member off, and give it you, 
Win. Stay my Lord Legace, you fhell frit receize In eagneft of o-farcher benefic : 
The fornme of money which I promifed So you do condifcend to helpe me now. 


Should be delivered tohis Holineffe, 
Por closthing me in chefe grace Ornamencs. ,; 
at, Twill attend ows Lordhhips leyfore, 
7a. Nom Winchefie wil not fabmant we 
Or be mferiour to the proudeft Peeres 


. They hang their beads, 
No hope ta baue redreffey My body (hall 
Pay secompenes, youll growat my faice, | . 











of Glofter, thow (halt well perceive, Intreste you to yous woored furtherance ¢ 
ei neither in birth, of for suthoritie, Thea uukew Gale ey boty, Tole of 
The Bithop will be over-borne by chee : Before chat Eagtand giue the French the foyle. 


Ile exher coske thee floope, and bend thy knee, 
Ox facke this Country with e muiny. 


See, they forfake me. Now the tine is come, 

Thas France malt vale her lofty plamed Cref, 

And lec her head fall into En lappe. 

My encicac lncartetionsereteo werke, 

And hell too flrong for me vo buckle wich: 

Now France, thy glory droepcth co the duft. Ent. 


and T band s0 
the este 

























Scena Tertia. 











ana Charkes, Bergendy, . Bela a, 
Reteedine 


| | Yorke. Doanfell of France, I thinke I haue you ff, 
Vocheine your {pits new with (pelling Charnes, 
And Hf they con gaine yoor libesty. 
A prize, fis bor the dinels grace, 
See how che vgly Witch doch bead het browes, 
As if with Circe, the vould chsoge my thape. 
Per. "dtoa worfer thapethou cenit not be: 
Nem On, Char te Doihn's spope en 
fhape-bas his can p t dainty eye. 
Pec. A plageiog rafchecte hghe on Charke, snd ches, 


Cha. Thefe newes (ery Lovde)ensy cheere ove dree- 















fuer 
Scese Succelie vnto ove valine General, 


And heppinefle to his sccomplices. 
Che. Wha ti 3 fend our Scouts?! prethee (peak. 
Seemt. The ; Army chat disided was 
Tato two pesties, is cow conioyn’d ln one, 
And meanes to give you prefently. 
Char. pechenehy ee sOusine Sis, che warning is 
t 
Bar. I cra the ft of Talbes ss nor there 1 
Now heis gone my Lord, you neede not feare. 
Perel, Of all bale paffions, Fearc is moft eccartt. 
poy aia Charkes, ic thell be thine : 
Hoary fcer, and all the wortd 
Char, ‘Theo on my Lords, snd Frones be forvenete, 
Exomt Alarm, Sacerfeus. 


Brsar Jene de Pucell, 




















Pac. pets poe me lve ocr mie 
Torts. arte Miicreant, whee thou cou? so che 


law, Ener wish Mergara 
= rer ng 












Sef. Be wher chon wile, chonancny peifones, whe. 

















peace, 
and lay them gently on chy eende: fide. 
Whe ort thow, (ey ? thet I may hones thes: con 
CAter, Magarct my tame, daughces King, 
‘abo fo ebou art. 






















Par. The and che Frenchmen flye, | The Ki eve 
Now helpe ye les and Perispts, Saf. An Iam. and Seffolke ami all 
And ye chonle fpiries ther sdmonith we, Re not offended Netures myrscle, 


These art tlocted to be tane by me: 


And give me fignes of forure accidents. Thendsr. 
. Sen So doth che Swen her downle Signets fase, 


You fpesdy helpers, thes ase febGinwes 
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eeping them prifoner endernesch bis wings ¢ 
Yeu if chus feruile viage once offend, 
Co,end be free againe,as Suffolkes friend, She ss going 
Oh flay : 1 have 20 power to let her pale, 
My hand woald free her, but my heart fsyes no, 
As playes the Sanne vpon the glaffie frearses, 


Twnakling snocher counterfetsed beame, 
So feemes this porgeous beauty to mine eyes, 
_ [Paine would I woe her, yet I dare not (peake : 


Ue call for Pen and Inke, and write my minde 
Eye De Le Pole, difable not chy (elfe : 
aft nota Tongue? Js the not heere ? 

Wilt thou be daunced ac e Womans fight ? 
3: Besuties Princely Maiefty is fuch, 
‘Coafounds the congue, end makes che fenfes 

cMar. Sey Easle of Suffolke, ifchy name be fo, ° 
What reafome mult I pay before I paffe? 
For 1 perceive] armthy prifoner. 

Sef. How canft chou cell fhe wall deny thy fuite, 
Before chou make s criall of her foue fom 

M. k‘R thou not? What mat I pey? 

$e Gerson : and therefore co be Wooed v 
She is s Woman; therefore to be Woanne. 


tar, Wilt thoa of ssnfome,yea of no? 
Suf. Fond mao,+ thas thou haft s wife, 
Then how can Adagaret be thy Paracour ? 


Mar, | were bet to lesue him, for he will pot heare. 
Sof. There all iscnert'd : chere lies a cooling card. 
Adar, He caikes at randon : (ure the man is mad, 
Ssf. And yer 0 difpeofation sey bee had. 
Mar. od yet | would chet you would anfwer me. 
So. ie King Taft ob are. For whom? 

‘or my King: Tuth, thet's s woodden thing. 

wie Hocalke of wood: Itisfowe 


Saf. Yerfomy may be fazisfied, 
And peace eftablithed berweene thefe Realmes. 
But there remaines a fcruple in that too 


For though her Father be vhe K ing of Nets, 
Duke of Asics and aye is he poore, 
And ous Nobility will (Core che match, 
Mar, Heare ye Captaine ? Are you notet leyfere? 
Saf, 1c thall be fo, difdaine they oe’re fo much: 
Beary \s youthful, sud will quickly yeeld. 
jam, Thane a fecret co revesle, 
Ader. What thoogh | be inshral’d he feeme a knigtt 
And will net any way dithonor me. 
Sef. Lady, vauchlafe to liften whet I fey. 
Ada. Pe b hall be refcu’d by che French, 
Aad then I need not crave his cortefie. 
Saf. Sweet Madara, give me bearing ins canfe. 
(Mar. Tath, women have bene captiauste ere DOW, 
Saf. Lady, wherefore cathe you fo? 


Ma, 1 merey, ‘tis bur Quid for Quan 
Sef, Say genvle Princes, wor fappose 

Your bondage neo be wade a Qtecene ? 
Ma. To 


be s Querne in bondage, is more 
Thao is aflaue, in bafe g me 
Por Princes (hould be free. 
fhepp sree inde Royall King be fee 
| Ea oyal) 
ry hy whet concernce his freedome vate mee? 
Sef, Ue vnderrske to make thee Heorms Queene, 
To put a Golden Sceprer in chy band, 
Aad fet s precious Crowne vpon thy head, 
§ Uf chou wilt condifcend co be my————= 
Ma Wha? 


The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 









. His love, 
Sof. No gusie Made, 1 vxworthy am 
a | am 
To woe le foires Daree vo be bis wie, 
And haue no portion in the cheice my felfe. 
How fay yoo Madem, ere ye fo content ? 
Ma. And ¥eny Pocher pleafe, } om content. 
. Then call ous ines and ovr Colours fartb, 
And ot your F Cefile walles, 
Weel cranes , to conferve with him, 
See 5 , thy daoghectndieoe 
Rrignier (ee, thy dang? iG 
Reg. To whom? 
Saf. Tome. - 
. Saffolke, w remedy ? 
Iam tSouldier, 2nd vaspe to weepe, 
Or to exclaime on Fortunes ficklenefle. 
Saf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord, 
ent, and for thy Honor give confent, 
iy daegheer thal be wedded to my King, 
1 with peine have wooed snd wonne therete t 
And chis her cafie bald imprifonmen:, 
Hach gain'd thy deughrer Princely libertie. 


Reg. Speakes ke 2s he chiokes ? 
sa site Mazon knowes, 
Thas Suffolke doth oor flatrer, fece,or faine. 
Reig. Vponthy Pruncely warrant,! defcend, 
To giwe thee anfwet of chy uft demand. 
Saf. And beere I will expect thy comming, 


Trempets found, Enver Reignier. 


. Welcome braue Earle inva cur Territories, 

Comat nn whe Your Howe te 

Sef. Thankes Reguer bappy for fo Tweet a Childe, 
Fit to be made companion with s King : 
Whar anlwes makes your Grace unto my ibire ? 

Reig. Since thew dof co woe ber besle werth, 
Te be the Princely Bride of fach a Lords 
Vpon condition | may quietly 

109 minc owne. the Country Adame sad asm, 
Free oppre thon, or the Nroke of W arte, 
My daughter fhall be Heavies, if he pieale. 

Serf. is her ranforne, ! deliver her, 
And thofe two Counties ! will yndereske 
Your Grace thal! well snd quietly emo. 

Reg. Aodls sine in Neanes Royeil name, 
As vato thet gracious King, 
aes band fot igne of pil faich. 

Saf. Resguser of France, | gi Kingly chenkes, 
Beceufe this is in Trafiicke of 3 King, id 
And yet me thinkes | could be well content 
To be mine owne Acuurney in this cafe, 
Ile over then to England wich this ewes. 
And make this marriage to be folemnia'ds 
Se farewell Reiguier, fet this Dismmond fafe 
In Gelden 83 it becomes. 

. I doembrace thee, as! would embrace 

The isn Prince King Henrie were he heere. 

Atar Ferewe!ll my Lord, withes,preife.& praters, 
Shall Saffolke ever beue ae. Shee 0 gong. 
Saf, Farwell {weet Madam: bur hesrke you Afagaa, 














































» Words fweerly ploc'd, snd modeftie diredird, 
. Ber 





Tbe firft Part f Heng the Sixt. u7 
Bat Madome, ! meft rouble you egaice, o 


Ne loumg Token to his Meieftis ? 
AGr, Yes, my Lord, s pure enfported heert, 
Never yet teint with love, I fead the Kung. 
Saf. Aod this withall. Kifeber, 
Afar, That fos thy felfe, I will not fo prefeme, 
To fend fech peevith tokens to » King. 
Ob wert chow for my feife : oleg flay, 
Thee reegeft not wander in thet Lebyrie 
There Minetaurs and vghy Treaforrs lurke, 
Solicite Heury with her wonderous praife. 
Bethinke chee on hes Vertues chet fermoent, 
Mad astarall Groces chet extinguith Art, 
Repeste cheis fenblence often on the Sess, 
That when thea cowy'ft to kneele at feuriv: feere, 
Thos meych beresue han of bris wits with wonder, Ext 


Enter Terkg Warweky.S Pace. 
Tw. Being forte chet Sercen cendemn'd to bume. 
Shep Ab Jone, this kils chy Fachers heart owe-righe, 
Hoee | foughe every forte sad neete, 
Andoow h us wy chance to chee eve, 
Maft ! behold thy cimmelefe crSeil death : 
Ab bene forces daugine: lens, ile die with ches. 
Parel, es, bafeignoble Wretch, 
5 an defcanded of o gentler blood . 
Thos ort bo Father. ner a0 Friead of owe. ve ncn (0 
Om, om: ds,and please act 
saat her, all che Porth Laowes me 
Be liveth per, con tethGe 
She wes che ft rine of my Bach Yr tip. 
war. Groceleile, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 
Torte. This ergaes 
Wicked end vile, and fe her death conclades, 
Shop. Fye Jens, chan chou wilt be fo ob@acie, 
God knowes, hoe art a collop of my ct, 
Aod for chy fake bsve | (hed chany 0 teases’ 
Deny mie nets | pryeher. grote Low. 
Pacel. Pezant event. You have fuborn'é thismen 
Of perpofe. to obfcore my Noble birth. 
Shep. ‘Tis crue, J gave a Noble to che Prieft, 
Fee tae Taras wrodded ce her crorber, 
Kaeele downe ood my G 
Wilt thou nct ftoope? Now curfed be the tae me 
Of chy satieite : t would the Mitke 
Thy reother gave chee when choo fuck’ her breft, 
Had bin « liecle Ras-bane for thy fake. 
Or elfe,when chou aid keepe my Lagnbes 0-Geid, 
1 with lorve revesoes Wells eaten chee, 
Decft chow deny chy Facher, cerfed Drab ? 
burne her, borne heoging Ws tao good. Erk, 
Torkg. Toke heraway, for the bath lin’d toolong, 
Tod the world with victows quaiities. 
Pas Firft lex me cell you whee you have conderan’d; 
Nes me, begeteen of shepheard burtbos, 


myracies on corth, 

3 mewtr had to do wich wicked Spiries, 

Bac you shes are with pont luftes. 
Seam'd wich the guikieSe bleed of Innocents, 
Correps and tsitted with s thou(sed Vices 
Becaule you wane che grace thas others haus, 
You redge x Aralghe a thing adie 

To cempaflc W coders, bu: by of deste, 


whac her kinde of life hath beene, ) 


cone 9 Some we 
A Viegia from hes tender infancie, 
Chole, and irmmecelace in very he, 
Whofe Maiden-blood ches rigorontly effur'd 


Will exy for Vengeance, at she Gates of Hessen, 
Torkg. LJ: away with her to execution, 
wer. And beaske ye brs: becoufe theis a Maide, 
Spare for no Poggors, let chere be enow: 
Place bartetics of puch vpon the Laced fake, 
That fo har corvette tung? be fhbecned. 
Pe. fret teme your vareienting hearts 2 
Then fone difeowet thine inion . “6 
Thee wartanceth by Law, to be thy priviledge. 
Tam with childe ye bloody Homicides 
Murther nor chen che Frarte within my Weanbe, 
Ak hye hale me wo a vrelent death, 
Tor. Now heaven forfend, the holy Maid with child? 
war, The greaceft miracle chee eve ye 
Is all your comeco this? 
Torke. She and ux Dolpbin have bin 
Idd imagine what would be her refuge. 
War. Well go coo, we'W hase no Bafterds hue. 
Blpecially ince (hardes cash Fovher it. 
Puc. Youere deceyud, my childe is eane of his, 
Te was Alanfea chat imoy'd my loue. 
Torkg, eAlacfen the actorioes Machewile ? 
ke dyes, ond ifit had  choufend hues. 
Pox, Oh groe me iesve, [have deluded you, 
“Twasocyzher Charies, nor get che Deke Lasm'd, 
But Regwier King of Naples cha: peewayl'd 
Wa. Arassned men, of i 
Yor. Why here's o Gyrle:J think the knewesuet wel 
(There ewere fo meng) whore fhe may ecaufe. 
War. It's figne the hech beene liberal aad free 
Ter. And yet forlooth the is 2 Virgo pere. 
Stremnpes, chy woeds condemme thy Brat,end chee, 
Vie noinereary, for it is in vaine 
Pu. Then lead me hence: with whom J leeue my curfe. 
Mey never gloriows Senne reflex his beames 
Vpon che Countrey where you make sbode- 
Bat darkneffe, ond the gloomy thade of deab 
leucron you, cill Milcheefe and Dilpaire, 
Drie you co break your necks, of hang your felses Sais 
Emer Cardmal. 
Yorke. Breake thou in peeces, ond confeme wathes, 
Thos fowles sccuried minifer of Hell. e 
Car. egent, 1 do e scellence 
Wish Leteess of Crcomithon Goce the King. 
For know my Lords, the Srstcs of Chriftenddme, 
Mov'‘d wich remorfe of chefe our-sagious broyies, 


Heue nplor'd a enerell peace, 

Beraves vot Nocien and ec efpynioe Feeney 

And heere at hand, the en ond hes Traihe 

A bh, to conferre fome matter. 

AS Tes doaginn oftem tura'd co chs effet, 
tes the of fo meny Peeres, 

So many Capreines, Gentlemen, snd Soldiers, 

Thec in his beue beene overthrowne, 

And fold cheir bodyes for their Coumryes benefit, 

Shall we at left conckade effemmivace peace ? 

Hane we not loft moft pact of all we Towor, 

By Treafon, Pelfbood, sed by Treschene, 

Our great Progentors hed conqoered. 

Oh Warwiche, Warwiche, 1 forefee with greete 

The vrcer loffe of all che Realme of Prance. 
Wer. Be paurens ¥ orka, if we conclede a Peace : 

m 8 
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tc thall be Py € 
Asloele thall the Frenchmen gaine thereby. 


Enver Charles Alanfon,Baftord,Reiguier, 


Cha. Since Lords of Engiend, x is ches agreed, 
That pestefull truce (hall be proclai'd in France, 
We come tobe informed by your felues, 

What the conditions of shat league mull be. 

Terks. Speake Winchefter for bogling choller chokes 
The hollow paffage of my poyfon'd voyce, 

By fight of chefe our balefull enemies. 

win. Charles, and the ceft, it1s ensGed thes: 
That in regerd King Feary gives confen, 
of meere compafhon, and of lenity, 

Toeake your Covntcie of diltreffetull Warre, 
And fatter ow so breath in frusfull peace, 

You fhall become true Liegemen ta his Crowne. 
And Charles, epon condaion thou wilt (weare 
Topey him .and fubmis thy (elfe, 

Thov fhak be plac'des Viceroy vader him, 

And Rill enioyt . 

o tla. MoAb be thes ws thadow of rienbeife > 

Adorae his Templcs wich a Coronet, 
And yer in fubRance and sethormy, 
Retatoe but prisiledge of s private man? 

This proffer 1s sbferd, end reafonleffe. 

Char Tisknowne already choc I sm poffeh 
Wish mor: then halfe che Gallisn Terricorses, 
And therein reverenc’d for cheiclawfuall King, 
Shall ! for hucre of che reft vn-vanquifht, 

Decrs& fo much from thas prerog stive, 
At tobe calt'd bus Viceroy ofthe whole ? 
No Lord Armbaffador, Ite rarher keepe 
That which I hsue, than coueting for more 
Be caft from pofesbilicy of all. 
Tore. \nluluing Charles halt thou by fecret mesnes 
Vs'‘d interceffion to obcaine a league. 
Aod now che matter growcs to compremize, 
Stand’ft thos sleole vpon Comparifon. 
Either accept the Title thou efurp’it, 
Of benefit proceeding from our King, 
And not of ang challenge of Defert, 
Or we will plague thee wich mnceflon W arres 

Reg. My Lord, you do not weil in obftinacy, 

Tocouill in ube cowrle of chis Contra: 
Ifonce it be neglected, ten to one 
We thal soe fay ikecs nity. hie 

hes. 6 6 r) Ty is ; 7) 
Te lene your SubieAs from Cach maflecre 
Aad ruthleffe Nlaaghters as are dayly feene 
By our proceediog in Hoflility, 

Aad therefore take chis compa of a Truce, 
Although yeu breake it, when your 
War. Yow (eyft thew Charter? 
Shall our Condision Rand? 
loa, \eShail: 
Onely refered, you clatme no moreh 
In any of our Townes of Garrifon. 

Tor, Then fweere Allegeance co ine Maiefty, 
As thoy art Knight, never to sitebe 
Nor be Rebellious to che Crowne ogieed. 
Thos nor thy Nobles, to the Crowne 
Se,now difmifle your Army when ye plesf: 

Hang vp yout Enfignes, let your Drommes be fiilt, 
Fer we encortaine 8 pesca, Euswet 


The firft Part of Henry the Stxt. 


Her Bacher is no better chen an Eadie, 





Aus Quintus. 








Beater Suffeltg sn conferrace with she King , 
Gheorfier snd Exeter, *s 


° Your wondrous rere defcrigtion noble 
Ofbetineous Mfargars beth afvnliitd ne Bae) 
Hes vertues greced with exsernell gifte, 

De breed Loves feuled peffioas in ay heart, 

find like stfigour of 
Provokes the mightiett Hutke the 
Seam I driven by breach of ber tide 
Eicher to Soffer Shipwrecke, or errine 

. Tuth my Lord, ell tale, 
ibcarer er eryr 
ec 
(Hed I (afficiens skill co vecer chem 
Would make 2 volome of imicing 
Abke to ravith ony dull conceic. 

And which is more, theis not fo Dicine, 

So Full repleare with choice of oll dehighes, 

But with as bumble lewtlineffe of minde, 

She in content to Beat Your command 
Command | meene, of Verreous chefie intents, 

To Lowe, end Honor Heary 2s her Lord. 

King. And ocherwife, will Henry ne've prefome s 
Thor Afurg tery bee tend Roya 
Thas Adarg'ret ms s ' 

Gle rs 1 biter ve Bute tome, 
You know (my Lord) your Highneffe 1s betsoeth'd 
Vero another Lady of efteeme, 

Hew thail we chen difpenfe with chee contre, 
And nat deface your Honor with reproach? 
Sef. As dotha Ruler with vols Oaches, 

Or one chat at a Triamph, having vow'd 

To cry his Nreagth, forfakerh yer che Lites 

iv peliedt h reall oddes, 

A poore Easles daughrer is 

And therefore may be broke without offence, 
Clovcefier. Why what (I pray) i Margaret mare 

then ches 2? 


Alnaiagy in glorious Tiles be excel 
Suf. Yes my Lord, ber Feches oa Kiag, 
The King of Naples, and lerefalems, 
Aad of fech great Autherisic in France, 
And beeps the Pranchenen Alle 
Aad in 
Glo. And fo che Earle of Arstecke ey doo, 
Becoule he is ncere Kinfman vate Chariss, 
Exet Behde,b1: wealth doth waerent 6 bere! dove, 
Where Revgnier foones will 
- ADowtemy 
That he thowld be fo shield, bele,and 
Tochool for wealth, end not fer 
Henry iv blero enrich his Queene, 
And act to feeke a Queene to make hie rich,’ 
So worthiefle Pezants bergesine for thes Wines, 
Mapa nen for Oxen, Sheepe,ee Hort 
asvinge is s moter more worth, 
Then to be desl: ia by 
Net whem we will, bet whom 







s frft Part of 


fs 

(More then in women commonly is feene) 

WiK an(wer our hope in iffus of » King, 
Besry, foane veto a Conqueror, 


paibon loue 
I connot ails bor this om ‘a, 
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I ecle tach (berpedifiention in my bre: 
Such fierce alarums boch of Hope and Fesre, 
As I ec ficke with working of my thodghes. 
Taha cherefore thipping, pofte my Lord to France, 
Agree co any cousnants, and : 

come 


a aeicthe stom Eepiedant be crow:r'd 
anaointed Qorene. 


Je gree and ruminate & xy. 


inate avy 
I greefe | feaseme, both a firtt end laf, 
Thus Sulfothe hath preeaildjend cha hemes” 
As dlide ponhien Paris once toGreece, si 
With hope to finde che like ewent in lowe, 
Bat profper berves than the Troten did: 


aay clay erases scene, and rule the 
Bet Pil rile both her, Os King cod Reckn " gee 









rt of Henry 
with the death of the Good Duke 








the Sixt, 


HVMFREY. 





eA tas Primus. 





Scena Prima. 





Flow if of Trumpets : Thee Hebeyes. 
Enter Xing, Dake Harnfoey Salubary Wearwicke,aud Beav- 
fordonthe ene fide. 
The Quesen, Saffelke, Yorks, Somerfat, and Bockngham, 
on the aber, 


Sufolkg. 


$ high Imperisll Maiefty, 

ojo cheege a: my depart for Prance, 

As Procurstor to your Excellence, 

To marry Princes Margaret for your Grace 5 
So in the Famous Anciene City, Teures, 
In prefence of the Kings of Frawe, and Sinl, 
The Dukes of Orleance, (aleber, Britargue, and Alanfes, 
Seuen Earles ,twelue Barons, & twenty reverend Bithops 
Ihave perforea'd my Taske, and was efpous'd, 
Aad humbly now epon my bended knee, 
In fighs of England, and her Lordly Peeres, 
Daliner vp my Title in the Queene 
To your moft gracious hands, chat are che Subftance 
Of thet great I dud ceprefent: 
The happieft Gift, chet ever squefie gave, 
The Paireft Queene, ther coer King recede 

King. Ike arife. come Queene cre, 
leans ic ao kinder figne of Love % 
Then his binde kiffe : O Lord, thet lena. me life, 
Lend me « heart repleate with chankfulneffe : 
For chou haft giueo mein this beacteous Face 
A world of earthly bieflings to my foule, 
If Simpathy of Loue enite oer thoughts. 
Queen, Grest King of England, & my gracious Lord, 

The murusll conference that wy mindc hath bed, 
By day, bynighe ; waking, and in my dreames, 
In Courtly company, of at ery . 
Withyou mine wtida Soneraigne, 
Makes me the bolder to falece my King, 
With nodes termes, fuch as my wit afoords, 
And ower ioy of heart doth cninifter. 


Ring. Her figin did resifb, bur ber grace in Speech, 
Her weds wich wifedomes > 
Makes me Wondring, fell co Weeping ioyes, 


Saf. My Lord Prote€tor, fo it pleafe your Groce 
Heere are the Articles of contraGted peace, , 

weene our Soucraigne, end the Prench bain, 
For eightcene moneths concluded conten 8° 

Glo. Reads. Inprimis, Je 03 agreed, the French KX. 
Cea fa Br en athe Safoke Ave 

fo fern Kast é land, the faid Flomry foal 

efpoufe the Lady Margaret, bter wate King of 
Naples, Sicilia, and lerufalem, and Crane OS amt 

lends ere the thirie by boas re 
tem, Detchy of Anion the County of Naan 
foal be aad deowecliotbe Kong bn fckar ° 

King. Vakle, bow now? 

Gie. Pardon me gracious Lord, 
Some odsine quelme hath firacke me at che heart, 
And dim'd mine eyes, that ] can reade ao farther. 

Kiag. Vickie of Wincheftes, ] pray read on. 

wren. Jeem, Je te agreed berweent thew, That the 
Derchefe of Auten and Af aint, foall be oad detumared 
seer to the King ber Fasher, ond foce fens ener of vier King off 
Englands cone proper Cofi and (harges, without baning ay 


Kieg They plesfe vs well. Lord Marques kacel dowe, 

We beere crease thee the firft Duke of Suffothe, 

And girt thee with the Sword. Cofin of Yorke, 

We heere difcharge your Grace from : 

I'th pests of France, till cerme of eightcene 

Befullexpyr’'d. Thankes Vacle Winchefler, 

Glofter, Yorke, Bucki 

Sslisburie, end Warw + ah 

We thanke you all for this wour done, 

In eatertainreent to wry Princely 

Fare iit veto, sod with al ide 
ion 


To fee her Coronaci 


Adana the ref, 

Glo, Brave Peres of Eagisnd, Pillars of the Seate, 
To you Duke Humfrry maft vnlosd his 3 
Your gretie, the common greefe of all Lead. 
What? did my brother #7, 
His valour, evine, and 
Did he fo often lodge la open fieid : 
In W ineers cold. and Semmers 
To conquer France,his uve inhericence 
And did ay brother Dadfird coyie his wies, 
To 





















fe 
Bree Tor Susdon ted rocions warvicke, And heyre 
Orbach Sie atte neon ede ee Red ilehe Seathy Kogdoves of ae 
0 aine 
ich al? the Learned Cowalell che Realm, There's be ea Kroes wie 
Sree oan fate Covoce owt, Looke soit Lords, let net his words 
end lece, deboting t00 20d i i 


ow Prance end Frenchmen nigh beep n ae, 



























hoch his bm his bg of Glofter, 
ere dia Paris in defpighs of oer, Capping her oy with loud veyee, 
Aud thall thefe Lebours, end chefe Honcers dye? lefe msicxaine Reyall Ex ce, 
~ Hewies Congecht, Bedferds vigilance, WithGod the good Duke : 
oot Deeds of Warre, nd all out eli dye? I feare me Lords, for all chis (lerteriog gloffe, 
He srill be Foard « deagerous P Provedicr 
Why thould be then rored} ou Soutraigne? 
erates elfe. 
ou withme, 
he of 
Werlquctiyh from his fest. 
act breoke 









. tlecihe Dabo tii prefenly. Ean 
For France, ‘tis ours ; ond we will kerpeie fill. 






















Sem Coban of Bockinghoen thoogh Hewfrics pride 
. t Vackle, we will M hespe i, ifwecen Acd gressacife of his ecfe 
eeface is is impoleible r Yet 1S vs wacch the tage Coaceh™ 


erste. tos acks sede Deke adesthe ref, 
Hach giecn the Dutchy of Antes end pram, 


His infolence is mos intollerabie 
Then alithe Princes 10 the Lend beGde, 









Vaso the poore King vmbofe ¢ Ryle If Gtofter be dilplac’d, bee Ibe ProteAtor. 

Agrece oot wrth the leansete of hs Bas. Pr thowser | Somerfet will be Prorears, 
Sal. Now by che death of bien char dyed for all, Defpice Duke Meanfrey or the Cardinal. 
Cosnties were the of Nermande : Exu Backiezbem, aed Somafet, 





Sal. Prde went before, Ambicioa fallowes hum. 






conquer 
fer no ed bor ed, rie es ccs 
7 wien 20d Maine ? My falfe did win chow 

Presiaces, Armes of eine did conquer, 
And oe the Cie chet | got wich woonde, 


d wab 
Detoer d vp egpice peacefull words 


hatha tineet of this oe Wethe 10 om 


I never faw bee Humfrey Duke of Giofer, 
Did besre him like s Noble Gentlemens 
Oft heoe 5 feene the haoghey Casdinell. 
More like a Souldier thes 8 man o'th 












Hane mede Seeker 


we together for the peblike good, 
to har ween, cobeidle ea Sapp 


which vies Wart we, 
Ket ond bv ap olng reh dd 








[aa Theffeand Part of Hong the Si 
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Main-chence fact 
















t you meant, bc Tencent cSdaiea, As co vouchlafe one gience vato the 

Which | will win frem F:aoce, or eile be (laine. Ham. ON¢l Sweet Nel, ifchou Sef love thy 

sy Exh worwscts and Salsheny, Afanet Torkg. Baci(h che Conker of smbicions ’ 

Tarkg. Auiew end Mains are giuen to che French, Aad thoughe, when I kmegine ill 
Paris is loft, the fists of Normandie Acuity K and > Vertueus Fimry, 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone : Be my left rekingio gnostall world, 
Seffolke concladed on the Articles, My troublous dreames this doth male me fed, 
The Peeres egrecd, ond Henry was well pleas'd, ER. Whee dreem'd my cell meend Iie 
" we pen awh techs ) Wie ic choughe cht : 
1 cammot sto mine Office-badge 
Tis thiee they gius eway, sad nat thei¢ owns, Court . 







Piraces may ors € cheope peayworshe of thei. pitlege, Was beoke in cweine iby whore, 1 heec forget, 








And perchale Friends, Bat 93 | chinke, it wes by'ch Cardinal, 
Sul vrecihng like wee tufas begone, And on the of nef broken Wend 
While as the filly Owner of the gods Were plec’d che beods of Sdmand Dulte of Somerter, 
ower them, and wrings haplefe hands, And wikiam de le Pole fat Deke 
Aad thakes bis head, end wembling aloefe, ‘This wes cy dreame, what in doth bode God knewes, 
While all is thar’d, and all is borne ewey, Ek. Tox, vhs was sothing but an ergemenr, 
co Rerec, aud dere not touch his ewne. he : 










memy Hanfrey, my 
Mechought | fate laSesceof Maiefty, 
cory fieth ead bleed, IntheCarhedestt Church of Weftniafter, 











As did che brand oSirbes burnt, And in chat Cheire where Kings & Queens wer exc 

Vero che Princes heart of (alides Where Firurie ond Dame Mezor kore vs me, 

Asien end Adaline both given vavo ihe French ¢ And on ay head did for the Diedem. 

Cold newes forme : for | had hope of Freace, few. Nay Ediver, then meft | chide couighe » 

Been as | hous of fertile Engionds folte. Prefewprecus Deane, ill-aurter’d Esser, 

A doy wilt come, when Yorke (hall clase his owns, Ast thou sot fecond Worsan in the Reale ? 

And cherefore I will coke the Nawils ports, Aad the ProteGtors wife belou’d ofhim ? 

Aad make s how of lout to proud Duke Hunfiy, Hsh thos aoc worldly pleafure ot command, 

And . Claime we, or thos, ? 

frieidetaianrilcdecie, | Sedat tiltcbaneen rt 

Nor (hell cv right, To tumble and chy felfe, 

Nex bold che ta his childith Fife Prove trop of Honor, ro Diferaces feete ? 

Nor weare che vpoo his heed, Awnsy from me, and les me heate no more. 

Whofe Chureb-like homors fits not for « Crowne. Elia. Whas,what, my Lord? Are you fo choferichs 

Then Yorke be fill o- whale, till time do ferve: Wich Ehaser, for eclieg bur her dreame ? 

Warch thea, and wake when ochers be oflecpe, Next rie fle keepe my dscames vato my felfe, 

To prie inco ye fecrass of che See, Aiton Nor ben ' 

Till Hoaris (orfetring in ioyes . be not angry, | orm pleas'’d egeine, 

Wish his new Bride, & Englands deere boughs Enter Mefenge. 

And with the Peeres be falne ac ierres AG, My Lord Prosefteor, 1s bis Highnes plesf 

Then will} rsife sloht che Milke-white-Rofle, You do prepare to ride vo $. sides, 

With whole (weet fenell che Ayre fhall be perfurn'li, Where ss the King and Queene do meene to Hewke. 

And in ia any Standerd beare the Armes of Yazke, Hie. | go.Come Nel vow wc ride with ws Ex. 

To gropple with Oo nate arrerld. EB. Yes my good Lord, le follow parfeady. 
perforce Te make him yeeld the Follow } walt, 1 cannet 







force 
Whole bookith Rule hech poll’ faire Raglend downe, While Glofter beares the bale aad bomble minds, 










ote. Were} a Man, s Duke,sad arut of bleed, 
Eur per hehe seagate 1 would cernove heft vedious f bleches, 
Elie. Why d ake over.sipen'd Coen, (moothmyw eocheta, 
Hanging thy beed us Cor leed ? Aad being ¢ wares, a), will pot be flecke 
Why doch che Grest Duke Hannfiey knia his beowes , To play ay portie Pagesat. 
As at the Fenocers of the world ? Where sce you there? Sie febe; ney feore not aan, 
Why ere shine cyes fizz 00 the fulten eorth, We are cleat, bcre's aces bur thee, 1. Easer Sane. 
Whes leet thon there ?King feariee Dindem, Ba, Wheat (sft chou? ream ber Coase. 
[ochec'd wich all che Honors of the world? Phave. Bax the gece of God snd Hamm obeice, 
Iffe, Gere on. end grovel on thy fece, Yeur Greees be avuciplied. 
Veriitchy head be circled with the leans. wii Wher Gif thee man? thou se yet eonfaré 
Pur forth thy hand, at che glertous Gold, Margertc lerdan the coming Wich, 
Whee, W's tee thort ? Tle lengrhan te wich eine, With Doliegivecks the Conkane: ? 
And hasing beth cogether hesu'd ic And will they vedertahe to do ree good ? 
Ww togedhes lift oor heads vo beswen, Bene. This thry hese premifed co thew Highness 
And newer move sbele eur fight fe low, ASpicisrais'd Soom depch of vader greand 
































Kesecrie will be rhe Dochefle ‘ane 
3 
Sect how ie will, ! thal] bese for oll. Gxit. 
Boner strane fears Resiionwrsdte Arenas 
Bhan being ene, 
2. Pa. My Mofiere, levy Rend ciele, cay Lord Dre- 
wir wil ev ew ond by, end chen wee mey 
Pat | Loed bien, for hee’s a geod 
a. 7a. $e 
aan, lefe bicHle 
Bese SeGftiigaad Qpuens. 


Paw. Here o comes ane chines sad the Queene wish 
then: Lie be che fist Core. 


2. Pes. Come backs Sooke chia ls thet Dake of Safelk, 
"Daf. Vow sow theme 
sow fellow would’ A any 


with me? 
tats ay 1 geay ey Leed pardon me, I ye for any 
“oon Te Loed Prosather? Ace * Seppe 
3. Pat. cedars st ory) 
Gondenas say Lord Carkicale Menlo 


wot: Sy isha os ny nt, 
saseyor ¢ Agninft the 
. for eoclobag che Commons of MelSorde. Flow 


eee kecee? 
2. Pes. wedi. met Poors Pckiover of ow 


oy Matter Theme Ee ek 
of Yorke wee cightiall Hee 


Crowee. 
Quaser, Whar {ay’@ thowe Did the Duke of Yorke 
y, bee wee Heize to the Crowne? 


Peeer Then ony Miltrefic woe? No forteoth:eny Mafia 
Pale Tues bewenyaed tas the King wes on Vieepe. 


of Fleury the Sixt. 


; Take this fellow in and feat fos his Mefter with s Parfe 





&@ 
Sef. Whe iacheres 


ves t wee'le beare ore of ensecver beface 


phd 1s for you chet lowe co be 







to Oaehe Pa vetinehe 
Thin cr Goverment of Beale Te 
A Royekie 

What, thall Fieery bea ial 
Vader the tatptolge Govertanee 
Amis athe wean 
And auf made s Subieft toa Dube? 


Ere. 
Sot, Je this che gecte? 





Tononber Aor. Afewr cae Beads: 

is 

His Wespens, 

His Seadic is his 

Are brezen J 

I wooald tbe 

pnd fat che TriekeCeoeroe tponlis leads 

And ri 8 

Tiaceea fr nn 
pesient:as I wee 

Your Highnefle come to Bagland, fo will I 


areas Belide the heughcie ProteGior 
Aod gromblny Tots: sednes th leaf of thefe, 
F ieee haa, 
Parersaed posbion as semester sel 
and Werwisk sre co Gcople Peeses. 
arp ace Not al belt Lorda de vex me bate lo such, 
As thet prowd Dame,the L esd ProveStors Wife: 
She (weepes it the Court with croups of Ladies, 
More like an Duke Hamphreyes Wife: 
gers in mm Coert,doe rake hes for the gcent: 
besres a Dekes Rewenewes on hes 
And in hes heart the (coraes our Pourrue: 
Conamptnoes bale bores Calls 
befe-borne Callex as the it, 
rhe treyne ahora Seb 
The + gCence, 
Tee rcyenrce we 


Fetbers bee 

Ti two + Dasghect. 
” Medome any felfe howe | ot ld 
And plact a Qpter of foch Bice 
ae ole ywangune. 

Goleter ref and Modame ld wore” 

So let bet reff : aad Madame wom, 







dimall, 
Yer cult we ieyne eith hicn and with the Lords, 
Til we hase brought Deke Hampbrg ta dfgeace. 
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fer the Duke of ¥ orke this lace Complaine 
Will make bot little for his benefit : Eovw bManefre7. 
So one by onc wee'le weed bem all at lait 












Anj {ele Ohell ficere the happy Helenes Kianw. Now Lords my Cholier beiag’o 
yore ‘erry Wik lig once about ete 
Seund a Sounnt. I come to take of Common-weakh Affaytes. 
As for your i falfe Objections, 
Eater the King, Dag Hi: Cardmnall, Backing- Preue them, Tye open to the Laws 
ban Tore $ Warwick, Bar God i0 mercie fo te with my Soule, 
and the Dacheffe. 





As 1 ia dacie leve sod Counsrey, 
Behe crate deewe Bat hand: 























Kieg. For my part,Nable Lords,! care not which, Efey ny Sovcrsigne, Tork is mecyeft men 
Or Seaver fat oc Torty,all's one to me. Tobe your Regence inthe Realme of Prance, 
Terke. If Yorke havetll demeen‘d hienfelfe in Frenes, . Before we make ele&son, give me icaue 
Then lec him be denay’d the To fome reafon,of ne lictle 
Sow. If Somerfabe wo of the Place, That Yorke is moft vumeet of any man. 
Let Yorks be R witl to him, Yorks, ile cell thee why | aan vomeet. 
ware. Wheshes your Grace be worthy yes or D0, Ficft,for I cannot flatter chee in Pride : 
wrenc that Jerie isthe ° Next, if I be sppoinred for the Place, 
wd. Ambitious Marmicke, let thy betters (peake, My Lord of Somerfet will keepe me bere, 
Ware. The Cardinall's soc any beeces ba the field. Without Dilcharge, Moncy,o. Farnicare, 
Bruck, Allin this prefence are thy benerswarviels, Titl Freace be woane into the Dolphins hands: 
warw. Warwitte may line to be che bef of all. « | Lefttime I danc’t ercendance on his will, 
SalisbPeace Soane,and thew Come reslon Bactingham | Till Paris was beSeg'd, femifht,and lof, 
Why Sesser{et fhoald be preferr'd im this? were. That can I witneffe, and a fouler feck 
Querer Becoule the King forfooth will heue it fo. Did newes Trayvar in tbe Lead commis. 
Hamf. Mademe, the King is eld enough hirefelfe Soff, Peace liesd-flrong warwete, 
To gine his Cenfere: Thefe are no Womens matters. Maw. Image of Pride, why Chould 5 hold any peace 
saree. The be old enous, wbst aceds pow Grace 
To be Provedtos of his Exceilence ? Ester Armerer and bis Alas, 
Hanf, Medeme,i sm ProteGor of the Realme, 

Ad st his plesfece will my Place, Sef. Beceafe here isa man ecculed of Tresfon, 
Suff. Refigne is chen pad team thine infolence P od the Dike of Yorke tacafa bent, 
Since thon were as ls King, bur chou 2 « Doth anyone accule Yorke for 0 Teaytee? 
The Coromon-weale: bich dayly ech to wesck, Keg, Whac mesn'ft thou, Safely? cell me, what 

The Dalpluo hath preaeytd beyond che Seas thefe ¢ 
And all che Peeres and Nobles of the Reale Sof Plesfeic your Mateftie, dis is chemen 





Houe beene es Bond-anen to thy Souersigneie. .That doth accufe his Mafler of High Tresfon ; 
Card. The Commons haft thow rackt, che Clengtes Bogs | His words were chefe : That Richard, Duke of Yoke, 
Ase tanke and leane with chy Extoszions. Was rightfel Heire unco the Engtith Crowne, 








Seas. Thy fumptuces Buildings snd thy Wines A\ And that your Mateftie was on Yj . 
Has colts mall of publigae ptarie? ™ King. gay coun, were chefe thy werds? 

Back, Thy Covelcse sn execution Aracver. And’: thall plesle your Metaftie,! neuar (s 
Vpon Ofendors,hath enoceded Law, wor chueghs any foch maces ; God is any winefit, I 
And iefi ity tact of che Law. falely seeus'd Dy the Villsine. 

Raacee. e ownes ia France, Poe. e cenne benes aay Lords jheedid (peahe 
If chey were ine wne, os che (ufpect is great, them to aciathe Garver one kaye tore were cow 
Would make thee quickly bop witheat thy Head, Lord of Yorkes Armor, 

Gine Penne: wher Mynion con ne the honesty Hed ft this hp fpeech: 
me yenor? ‘or the seycors 
7 be gimes the Ducheffe «box on thosare. E dec befeech your Royall Maseftie, 
? 


s 
3 cry you mercy, Madame-was it 
Duch. Was't 1? yea,] lt wes.prowd Prench-womea * Armarer, Alas,mny Lord, beng me if ever I {poke the 
Could } come neere your Beswtie with my Nayles, words: my sccufer 1s my Preatice, snd when I did cor. 
could fer my ten Commandemenss in your face. re&t bien for his foul the other dey, be did vow vpee bis 
Kang. Sweet Aung be quiet, cwss her will. knees he would be even with me: I have good wicneSe 
Dech. Agsink her wiil,good King? to'tiocme | of this) therefore J befeech your Msicftie, dee not caf 
Sheele chee,end dendle thee like s Baby : away 80 hoartt men for a Villaines eccufcion. 
Though in this place moft Mafter weare ao Breeches, King, Vickle,whac (hall we (sy ro this in law ? 
She Chall aos firike Damme Eiaver + a4 Haaf. This doome, my Lord sf] mey tedges 











Bact, Lord CasioallJ will follow Eker, Becortcus Toy ihe becedes pion 
Ehacer, ein t $ 
ad chen sfct Fonfry bow be proceedes Aod let chefe have a day sppolared chen 
Shee's tickled cow, ber Fume needs no (partes, Fer fingle Combet,in consenient place, 
heels gallop fasss enough co her deitruftion. Ber he bath wieneffe of his foruents malice : 
Gis Zekjugham. This ls the Low,end this Duke /fuafrges deome, 





Seva, I 
























Sem. 1 thenke Loyal Maseft 
Seow hed! che Coober willy. 

Por. Ales, wy Loed. | cantot fighe ; for fake 
pitty ay cafe: che fpight of men preusylech me. 
O Lord have mercy vpon ae, I thal! osuer be able to 
fight a blow : O Lord my hesee. 

Hiuaf. Sirstn,ot you meh dfe be heng’é, 

Keg. Away with them to Prifon 1 and the dey of 
Combes , (hall be che laft of the nexs moocth. Come 
Semerfor, wee'le fee thee fent sway. 

Flarys. Exemn. 


Coser the Brack, the two Prucfts, and Buliagbreeke. 


Hae. Come any Mafters,the Ducheffe J tell you ex- 
ormance of your promifes. 

» Mafter Huns, we gre therefore provided 

her Ledythip behold and heare our Exorcifmes? 
Heme, 1, what elfe? fesse you nox her courage, 
Bude. Ubaue heard hes reported to be s Woman of 
an iomincible fpizit : but ic thall be convenient, Mefter 
Heme, that you be by her sloft, while wee be bufic be- 
low ; and fo I pray yeu goe in Gods Naenc,snd lesue vs. 

xu Home. 

Mather Serdas , be you proficate, snd groucil on rhe 
Barth; lobe Seatheel teade you,snd ler #3 co oar worke. 


Emer E lanen aloft. 


Elmer Well {aid my Mafters, and welcome all: To 

thos geere,the fooner the better. 
Pauence,good Lady, Wizards know their times: 

Deepe Night darke Night,the filenc of che Night, 
The ‘ime of Night when Troy was fet on fire, 
The time when Sereech-owles cry and Bandogs howle, 
Aod Spirits walke,and Ghofts breske vp their Groves 
Thac tiene beff fics che worke we have in hand. 
Madame, fit you,and feare not: whom wee rayfe, 
Wee will make faft wichin a ballow'd Verge, 


Flere dee she Ceremonies Seien , and make the Cirele, 
Belang brooke or Somtbwel reades, Consase 
te, &c. dt Thunders and Lighsens 
servibly : thew she Spirms 
orb. 


Spire. Ad fom. 

wuch. Afmab,by che erernell God, 
Whole name and power cbou trembleft st, 
Aoferere that I thal] aske: for tll chou fpeake, 
Theo thalt not paffe from hence. 

Spore. Aske whee Chou wilt ; thas I had {ayd, end 


done. 
Boling. Fisft of che King : Whe thall of him be- 
coare? 


. The Duke get liues,chee Hewy thall depofe: 
Bes bin oot fine and dye a violent death, “re 
Baling. Wh» fates avert the Duke of Saffolke ? 
By Water fhall he dye,end cske his end. 
oling, W has (hail befall the Duke of Somesfet? 
Pricer it 
vpoa the fandie Plaines, 
Then where Cafties moanted Aland. 
Huse done ,for mere | hardly can endare. 
Bubors. Difcend to Daskaeffe,and chc burning Leke: 
Falle Fiend anoide. 


Theader and Lightaing. Exe Spirt. 


3: wall 
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Qaeg the Duky of Yorks aed the of Backing 
weber Gusrdymdbocien a 


Yorke. Lay heads thefe Trsytors,end 
Phil rc dtineneh atop thele crud 
What Madeanc are you there?the King & Commonweale 
Are deepely sadebted for his e painer 
My Lord ProceQor will,I doubt it not, 
See you well jon'd for thefe good defers, 
janer. Not halfe fo bed 88 thine to Englands Kiog, 
loiurious Duke that chseaceft where's no caufe, 
Back. Troe Madame,none a all: what call you this? 
Away with chem, let them be clapt vp clofe, 
And kept afundes ; you Madame fhall with vs, 
Stafford iake her to thee, 
Wee'le {ce yous Trinkets here all forth.comming, 
"Tete Lord B Kingham methinks you we 
Terks.Lord But: methinks you wacche hes well: 
A preety Plot, well chofen co build pon. 
Now pray my Lord, let's (ce the Deails Wrie, 
bias heue wg here ? H Reades. 
Dake yet lames thas Henry ? 
Bat pean Ania y hipaa + 
Why this is 10h afie Lacida Romane: vincere pot 
Well,to the seft 
Tell me what face awaits the Duke of Suffolke? 
By Waser [ral be dye, and take ber ond. 
Whar hall beude she Duke of Somertes ? 
Let bie frown Calle 
Safer foall be ia Plaines 
Then woere Caftle: meonted fund, 
Come, come, amy Lords, 
Thefe Oracles are hardly ateaia’d, 
Aod hardly vnderftood. 
The King 1s sow in progreffe towards Ssint ABenes, 
With him, the Hustend of chis loucly Lady : 
Thither goes thefe Newes, — 
As faft as Horfe caa carry them: 
A forry BeeakSaft for my Lord Preseftor. 
Back, Y our Geace thal give me lowe, ny Lord of York, 
Tobe the Pofte,in hope of his reward, 
Torky. At your pleafure,my good Lord, 
Who's within there hee \ erviog mes. 
wa 
Inaite my Lords of Salisbury and War wick 


To foppe with me to mortow Night. Avey. 


Bere the King, Sucene, Proveiter, Cardmal, and 
Saffethy wish Fentkeers baleen. 


werne. Beleeue me Lords for flying #1 the Brooke, 
1 fav noc berces (port chefe feuen yeeres day : 
Yet by yous eaue,tbe Wiade was very high, 
And ten to one,old Jeaw had not gone out. 
Korg. Bur what a peintseny Lord, your Feulcos made, 
Aod what 8 pytch fhe flew aboue the ref : 
To foe how God in all his Crescures workes, 
Yea Man sod Birds are fayne of climbing high. 
Saf, No ovarvelland it Uke your Muchte, 
My Lord Protectors Hayrkes doc towre fo well, 
They know cheit Maftcr loues co be sioft, 
And beares his thoughts aboue bis Falcons Pitch 
Gloft. My Lord, «1s but a bale ignoble made, 
Thatrnownts no bigbes then a Bird can fore. Cod hk 






Card. 1 thought os mach, hee would be sbeue che 
e.. 


Ste 
Clef. 1 any Lord Cardinal}, bow thinke you by that? 
Were is nee your Grace could flye oo Hesuen? 
King. The Treaferie of eueriafting Toy. 
Card. Thy Heaven is on Eorth, chine Eyes & 
Best on a Crowne, the Tresfure of chy Heart, 
Pernitious ProteAtor,dengerous Pecre, 
That fmoath’ft ic fo with Kiog and Common-wesle, 
Glef. Whar, Cardinal ? 
Is yous Prieft-hood growne peremptoric? 
Taupane avis Cols firbas tre, Chutchomen fo hot 2 
Vackle hide fuch malice: 
With fuch Holyneffg can you doe ir? 
. No mallice Sie no more thea well becomes 
So good a Quarrel},and (0 beds Peere, 
As who,my Lord? 


with my Sword. 


Aguintt this prowd 


fo thine owne perfon snfwere thy abufe. 
Card. l,vhere thou der'lt not peepe- 

And if thou der'ft, this Buecing, 

On che Baft Gide of the Grouse. 


Beleene me, Coufin Guffe, 
vp the Fowle fo faddenly, 


Glo. True Vackle,se ye eduis'd? 
The Eaft ide of the Grouse: 


Tam with you. 
how now, Vackle Glofler ? 


‘Tolking of Haw Leed. 
ca ig tering ting a 

fie frase Crowne for this, 

Or al] auy Fence thal fayle. 


your felfe. 
Kéeg. The Windes grow high, 

So doe Scomacks, 8: 

How ys this Mufick tomy hewt? 

When foch Serlnga iarreswhat hope of Harmony ? 

I pray my Lords lex me compound chis firife. 


Sater one crymng s Miracis. 


Ghoff, Whar cnesnes this noyle ¢ 
Fellow ,vwabet Miracle dof chau peoclayme ¢ 
Ose, A Miracle, 3 Misecie. 
Saffellg. Come to the King, end cell hin whee Mj- 


One. men 
Within chis haife hoare hath receiu’d his Gghe, 

roan chat an're (om in Bi life before 

Kig. Now preys'd,chet to beleeving Soules 
sees Ligh in DeshoetSa, Cocafort in Defpeice 
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Gleft. Frith holy Vackle, woe were come to thet. 
thou 


Card, Medics tegfum, Procelinc fee tot weil,peate® 






Enter the Maier off Baio Mlhene:;snd lug 
bearing the mean hecowenerve ina Chane 







Berchly Vale, 
piped. 







fore oak wih i 

. the 

Tint rierny dee ibody 

Whax,haft thou beene long blinde, and now reftor’d? 
Stape. Bome blinde,and’t pleate your Grace. 
Wife. \indeede was he. 

Suf. Whet Women is this ? 

Wife. His Wife sad’: like 

Gf. Had chou 









thou coald’® h: 





been his 






King. Whese were thou borne 
G Saupe. At Berwick im the North, sod ike 
race. 
King. Poore Soule, 
Gods goodneffe hach beene greet co thee » 
Lecoeaer Day nos Night vnhallowed palfa, 
CoM tockerety or of Denoticn, 
Torhis Shrines 
Silage. knows of pare Devotion, 
Ta my fleepe,by good Ssint iber : 


Who fsid; Symes,come;come offer et my Shaina, 


Pevf.an wc ond of (die hase hoards ¥ 
Teallimf enor 














a arena 
. I], i e@ me, 
Saf. How cam'R thor fo ? 
Siege, A fell off of a Tree. 
Af. Hew long hel shou beenablinde? 
Ghf. How ¢ 
° O borne 
Gia. What, aad would’f climbe a Tron ? 






Srape, Bur chet to all ny life,when | wesa youth. 
whe Too cree end boas mis wery deare. 
Gigh, Mefie, chen leu’ Plaswes igt 


venture fo. 
Sipe, Ales, Mofter, my Wile defied fome 
Dawiens, wed Lege clinbe, wah danger of my 


Giff. A fobsill Kasue, but yet it hall coc Coreg: 
Lex me foe thing Eyes : winck now,now open them, 
In any opinion, yet thos fecft not weil. 
Stape. Yeo Msfier, cheare as dey, I theake God and 
Seine Abou. 
nt Say’ thew me fo: what Coleuris this Cleake 


Simps. Red Mafter,Red os Blood. 
Gigh, Why chars wel Gd Whee Coleus is ay 
Gowne of? 


. Block ferfeoth, Coale-Black 
Lar Why thens thee hase ohes Codon Ses 


Saf. And yet § chinke, ler did be avees {ce. 



















art of Henry the Saat. 


Exk 
Clef. Now fetch one a Stoole hither 


by end by, 
edaleened dhresraternpet hake from Whip- 


me over chis Se reane away, 
. AlseDfsfler,! om nec able to fland alenes 
You goc shout te sercure ae in vaine. 
Eater 0 Beadts with Whiges. 


Chef. We Gz, we moh have you fade 


Suthe Beadle, whippe hie ail be lenge ocr ther Bane 


Chef, 4 
Hew f heue lou'd 
Aad fos my Wife,} aes how it Geade, 
lem co beare whes 3 haus beard. 
thes ins iosph jeokoantae!, 9 
Hoeer erwue gad couners't 
Asliketo Nobilisie s 
I bentth her my Bed,and Companie, 
And gwe her 0s a Prey ro Law sod Shame, 
That hath dis-honored 1 bone Name. 


And poyfe the Caule in laftice equal Scales, 
Whofe Beame ftande fure, whofe rightful coufe premniles. 
Tier. Excuse. 


| Racer Tore, Salabur) and warwick, 


’ ‘e My Lord,! lang ro hesre ie a fell, 


Senne, 
Pei arte poeetiate 
The cldch Sunes and Haire of Ie of Goat, 
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And him to Pum 


ware. Father,the Duke hach cold the treub ; 
Thus got the Houfe of Lewesfler the Crowne. 
Terbe. Which now they hold by force snd noc by sighe: 
For Richard,the firft Sonnes Heire,being dead, 
The Iffue of the next Sonne fhould have rexgn’d, 
Selish. Bur wiliem of Hathcld dyed witheut a 


Heire, 
Yorke. The third Sonne, Duke of Clarence, 
From whofe Jame} clayme the Crowne, 
Had I flue Phe, a Daughter, 
Who marryed Edmond A€oreimor Eatle of March: 
Edmond had Sfve,Reger Esrle of March; 
Reger had i (fue, Edmond, Anae,end El:anor, 
Salah This Edwend,in the Reigne of Bellicg brecke, 
As I haee cead, syd clayme vntothe Crowne, 
And buc for Owes Glendour, had Beene King 
Who kept him in Captivitie, till he dyed, 
Bat,to the ref. 
Torte, His eldefl Sifterefune, 
My Mother,being Heire ento che Crowne, 
ed Richord Earle of Cambridge, 
Who was toLdmond, Lergky, 
Edward che thirds fift Sonnes Sonne; 
By her I clayme che Kingdome: 
she was Heire co Roger,Earie of March, 
Who wasthe Sonne of Ednverd Aferrenar, 
Who marryed Philp, fole Doeghces 
Vato Liesl, Dake of Clarence. 
So, if che Iffue of the elder Sonne 
Secceed before the younger, | em King, 
were. Wha pisibe proceedings is more pista then this? 


Hieery doth clayme the Crovine from /ehu of Gena, 
The foerth Sonne, Yorks claymes it from the chicd ; 
Till Liowe/s Ife fayles his fhould not reigne, 

br fayles not yet,bot flourthes in chee, 

And t thy Sonnes, faire Mippes of fech a Stock, 
Then Father Salisbury, knecie we cagether, 


And in thes priate Ploc be we the firh, 
That tall falare our ngbsfull Soversigne 
With honor of bis Birth-righe co the Crowne. 
Beh, Long lie cut Sovessigoe Rebard, Eaglends 
Kin 
Torty. We thanke you Lords: 
Ber 1 am not your King. cil | be Crown'd, 
And chee my Sword be ftayn’d 
With heart-blood of the Houfe of Lawafle . 
And chat's not fuddenty co be perform'd, 
Bux with aduice aad filent fecrecie. 
Dee you as I doe mn thefe dangerous dayes, 
Wogke at the Doke of Sufoties maloiences 
Ac fords Pride,et Seourfits Ambicion, 
At Bate and all che Ceew of them, 
Till they howe (ner'd the Shepheard of the Floek, 
Tha verruous Prince,the good Duke Hamnfbey: 
Tis chat chey fecke; end they,m (eeking that, 
Shall finde cheic deachs, if Torks con propheors 
Seteh, Wy Lord tneake we off, we your reinde 
at ful. 
ware. My heart eCeres me, that the Earle of Worwick 
Shall one day make the Duke of Yorke 9 Ks 
Torte And Newf,this | doe sffere rny felfe, 
Rochard (hall hue co make che Earle of Wsewick 


The goeastet man tw Engisad, ber the King. 
Exame. 


Seed Trompas. Enter the 
ith Gardse heath che Deegan 


Kéiog. Stand forth Dame EZarw Cobham, 
CT etree 
Ia igh end vs, ts 
Rettiosthe Sencence of the ae ed 
Such as by Gods Booke are sdiudg’d ro death, 
You foure from hence to Prifon,back egaine; 
From thence,vato the place of Bxecetion . 
The Wicch ia Semthfield thall be burnc to 
And you three fhall be ftrangted on the Gallowes. 
You Msdame, for you are more Nobly borne, 
D of your Honor in your Lif, 
three dayes open Pensnce donc, 
Liue in your Countrey here,in Banifhenene, 
With Sir /ohe Stasly,in che Ile of Men, 
on Welcome is Banifhmem, welcome were 
Gloff. EBaver,the Law thou {refi hath ludced thee, 
1 cannet ieftifie whom che Lew condemoes: 
Mine eyes are full of cestes, my heart of griefe. 
Ah Hamafrey, this difhonor in chine age, 
Will bring thy head with (orrow to the ground, 
I befeech your Maictie give me leave to goe 5 
Sorrow woold follece,and mine Age would cafe, 
Karg. Stay Homfrey, Duke of Eiofter, 
Ere thou goe, giue vp thy Staffe, 
Hany will to himfelfe Prorefto: be, 
And God hail be my hope my ftay,my guide, 
And Laochorne ro my fete : 
And go in peace, Humfrry, ac leffe belou'd, 
Toe thow wert Prorettor to thy King. 
agent. 3 feenoresfon,why e King of yeeres 
Should be so be prorefed tikes Child, 
God ana King Henry geverne Englands Resiene : 
Give vp your Staffe.Sic and che King his Reale. 
Clip. My Sroffe? Here,Ni , ismy Scaffe 
As willingly doe I the fame refigne, 
As ete thy Father Heary made n mine ; 
And even es willingsy ac thy feere I leave ie, 
As others would sm@bitiowlly receive it. 
Farewell good King: when | am dead,and gone, 
May hoaosable Peace attend thy Thioae. 
2. Exu Giefer, 
serve. Why now is Hrery King and Qgeen, 
Aad Homfry Date of Gioneresece etek, 
That beores fo fhrewd a : two Pulls st once 
His Lady benithe,sad 2 Limbe lopt off 
This Staffe of Honor ranghe,there let mt fland, 
Where it beft fits co be,an Afenrees hand. 
Suff. Thus drowpes chis lofie Pyne, & hangs his frayes, 
Thas Ediewers Pride dyes in het youngeft dayes. 
Tor ke,Lords,let hun goe. Plesfe it your Maieftte, 
This1s che day appointed for the Combat, 
And ready ace the Ap and Defeodsex, 
The Armorer and his Man to emer che Lifts, 
So pleafe your Highoeffe to behold the fighs. 
weeae. 1, good my Lord: for pucpolely therefore 
Left I the Court,to (ee this Quarreil try‘de. 
Keng. A Gods Nome fee the Lyfts and all things fx, 
Here let chem end it,end God defend theri 
Terky. | neacr faw a fellow worfe 
Or enore sfraid co fight,then is the 
The fereant of this Armores avy 
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Enser at ens Doors the Armorer and bis Ni 
te baw fo much, that bee s: drimkg ; and 
Dransave before buns , aud bis Staffe, with a 
Saftened v0 it + and at the ciber Deore bu Aan, with a 
Dremume cd Sand-bogge,aad Prentices drisking to bien, 








3. Neighbor. Here Neighbour Herner,} drinke to you 
in a Cup of Sack ; end feare not Neighbor, you fall doe 
well enough, 


@ * 
3. Neghber. And here Neighbour, here’s a Cappe of 
Chrarneco. 


Neighbor. And here's a Pot of Double-Beere 
Nel hbe driake,and fesre oot you Man 
. Let ic come yfaith, and Ile pledge you all, 
and a figge for Peter. 
t. Prone. Here Poser, 3 drinke to thee, and be act s- 


2. Prost. Be cerry Pater, and feare not thy Mafier, 
Fight for credis of the Prentices. 

Peter. | chanke you all:drinks,snd prey for me.f pray 

“ds Hove Robes endif ton ah re io chis 

orld. Herc Reban, and if 1 dye,] Aporne, 
and Wit, thou thal: hove any Hemmer end here Tom, 
cake all the Money thar Ihave. O Loed bleffe me, I pray 
God, for I ens never able to deale with my Mafter, hee 
hath learnt fo each fence alseady. 

Selub. Come,leae your drinking,end fall to blowes, 
Sietha,whae's thy Name ¢ 

Pecer, Pater 













Pecer. Thaupe. 

Saiub. Thaape ? Then {ce chow thampe thy Mafter 
weil, 

fa inten, Tem come bicher ss ie were 

my Mans inftigation, to prove him s Knane,aad fe 
an honeft man: snd touching she Deke of Yorke 1 will 
take any desth, I ocwer meant him eny ill, por the King, 
Sor che Qycene end therefore Peter haue at thee with « 


foment blow 
Tork. fpacch,chis Kasves tongue begins double. 
Sound Treatets Ninanre the Coreen” 

They fight. and Peser firikes bim dewue, 
K" Hold Peser,hald,! confefie,! coofefle Tres- 


Torke, Take away his Weapon: Fellow thenke God, 
and the good Wine in thy Mafters way. 
prea OS red heoe | overcome mine Enemies ia this 
2 O Pecer choo heft preuay!'d in righe. 
King. Gor, cake hence thet Traytor from our fight, 
Bor by bis death we doe perceine his gui 
And in Luftsce hath reueal’d co os 
The cruth and innocence of this poere fellow, 
Which he had choughe co hane marther'd . 
Come fellow. follow vs for thy Rewssd. 
Sound « feart. Exe, 


Enser Dake Elarsfoey and bis Aen to 
Adourogny Cloakge, . 
















Glofl. Ths focnerimes hath the brigheft dey a Cloud: 
Aad ster Sammer.quormore facceedes oy 


So Cases end | Seafons fices. 
SimwhefssGeck? 
Sern, Tenne,my Lord, 

















tenry 4 ‘xt. 
Gof. Tenne is che houre chee was appointed me 

To wecch the comming ef my "Brochefe. , 

Vanesth may (hee endure the Screeta, 

To creade chem with ber cender-feeling feet, 
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When chou didft ride in ceasmph through che fiseecs. 
But foft,I thinke fhe couses, end were 
My ceare-ftayn'd cyes,to fee her 


Excer the Dacheffe in a white Shest acd a Tape 
burning mn ber band, with the $ 
and Officers. we 


Shae, 50 Pleete you Grace, wee'le cake bes from the 
Glefar, No, Misre not for your lines, let her paffe 


Elianer. Corne you,my Lord,to fee ay epen theme? 
Now thos do'ft Penance too, Looke how they gaze, 
See hoes the giddy malritude doe 
And nodde their heads,and throw then eyes on ches. 
Ab Fisher hide thee from their hacefall lookes, 

m chy Clofe: pens vp, tue my thame, 

And banne thine Enemies, both mine and chine. 
Gleff. Be paurent,gemle Nel, chis 
Elianer. Ah Glefier, reach we to nger ny felfes 

For whileft I chinke { em thy married Wife, 

And chou a Priace, Prote@or of this Land; 

Meet dee ta eee ak Pare fed slong, 

M in thame, with Papers on my . 

Aodfoliewd wah: Raboheren ce 

To (ce my seares, and hesre canes. 

The ruth Fine doch cor ny eender fo, 

And hes | {tart,che enuious people leegh, 

And bid me be eduifed how I treade 

Ab Hamfrry,con | beare this thamefull yoake? 

Troweft thos chat are Ile looke vpon the Wasld, 

Or count them happy shat emoyes che Sunne ? 

No: Darke fhalt be my Light,snd Night my Day, 

To thinke my Pompe, thall be my Hell. 

Sometime Ile fay, am Duke Housfrepes Wife, 

Aad hea Prince,and Ruler of the Lead » 

Yet fo he rul'd,and fech a Prince be waa, 

As he flood by, while I his foriorne Dacheffe, 

Wes mode a wonder ead 8 pointing flock 

To every idle Raall follower. 

But be thou milde,and bisth not et my theme, 

Nor ftisre et noching till the Axe of Deach 

over chee,ss fare is Choruy will. 

For whe chet can doe all in all 

Reet ha, becerb thee end bases ve all, 

And Terke and impious Seaford, hat Prieft, 

Haue all lym d Buthes co betray chy Wings, 

And spine loner sont br lei 

Bux feare not ct ow, venil thy foot be far’ 

Nor never fecke prearntion of thy foes. 

Ah Nef forbesre:thou 


And each of them had cwentie tunes thelr power, 

All chefe could not procure me any (cache, 

So long as I am loyall,croe,sad 

WwW haue ene refcue chee frons chis reproach? 
a 
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My Nel,I veke wy : and Shesife, 
Let oot her Penance exceede che Kings Commifhon. 
Sb. And't pleafe yeur roy Comeniti 
And Sis fobe Stanly is now, 
Totakeber with him to che Ile of Man. 
Gleff. Mufti you,Six lobe prore® cay Lady here? 
on Se am 1 gwen in cherge, mey't pleale y 


Ghof. Batreat her c0t che worfe,ia that prey 
You vfe her well: the World may laugh againe, 
And I mey live to doc you yoo doe it ber. 
And (0 Sis Iba, 

Eliancr What, gooc ay Lord, and bid me wot fare. 


weil ¢ 
Giff. Wicneiic my teares, I caanot Bey ve fpeske, 
Glianer Ast thou 


Becen{e 1 with’d his W orld evernisie, 
Staniey 1 peethee goc,end cake me hence, 
I care not whither,for I begge ao favor 5 
me where thou ert commanded. 
Stari. Madame, thac is to che lie of 
There co be ve'd sccording to your State 
Bearer. Tha's bed enough, for I em but reprosch : 
. ¢ 


e ° 

According to that gucjecheltera et 
Ehacer. Sherife farewell and betrer chen I fare, 
Although chee laf beene Condud of any theme. 

Shordfe. 1 is my Offce,and Madame we. 

Ebene. 1,1 farewell, chy Office is difcharg’d: 

Come Ssanicy thal we go? 

Mademe Penance done, 


Aad gee we to stiyte you for ous } . 
thew, Ney trace eral act be Chifted wich wy Sheen 
No. ie will heag vpoo my richeft Robes, 


Aad thew ie (elfe,ateyre me how I con. 
Goe,leade che way,! long to fer any Prifen. Quan 


Seand a Sract. Guam . Cardinal Safely, 
Tots Bacteghon t wbary cad Warwicke, 
te the Parham 


Keg. 1 mate my Lord of Glofes is ant come: 
"Tis nos ns wont to be the hiedmof asa, 
Whase're oceshen hies Gom vs sew. 

ge - Can you aot fee? os will ye ant obferue 
The ¢ of his aker'd Countensnce? 

beares biadelfe, 


That all che 
Baz mere hies aow end be ic is the 


‘dhia 


Lord, 
Mede ane colie&t chefe dangers in the Duke, 
Bf it be fend, call ic a Womens feare: 
Which feare,if berser Reefons can 
I will febscribe,ond (ey I wrong’d che Duke. 
Reject ay iingaiongt prem 
if you can, 
Orelfe conslode my words effcBuall 
ahh Weil hath your Highaefie feane lato this Dube: 
hed 1 fartt beene put to {peake avy minde, 
Adiake I theald haus told your Graces Tale. 
The Dathede, by his 
Veen any Life began her ucllith proftifes « 
Yeu byrepasing tus high die oaks, 
et by repacing of bis high difcene, 
As neat the Ki wes fecceffvve 
And fach high tomes of his Noble” 
Did ioRigete the Bedlam braine-fick Duchefle, 
By wicked acanes co free ow: Soucrsignes fall. 
Secoth rennes che Wares, where the Brooke is deepe, 
And ia bis Graple thew he harbours Treafon. 
The Fox berkes not, when he would ficsle the Lamba. 
No,no,my Seorraigee,Clayf be a cen 
Vaflounded yet snd full of deepe deceit. 
Card. Did he noc,contrery to fora of Lew, 
Arenge deaths, for (mall offeaces dene ¢ 
Tarkg. Aad did beoet ja his 
fammes the Reale, 





: Wha 


? 
Sam, That all your Interefi in chole T crricosies, 
Je vererty berefe you : all is loft. 
Kieg. Cold Newes,Lord Sanurfer: bas Gods will be 


Tiss cal bepeforferule Baghad. 
As es 

Ther ert ny Blodiones biafed in he Bod, 

Aad cate my Lesues away 1 

Bax 3 will remedie thie geste ere long, 

Ox Gell eng Tide fos 8 glorious Grane. 


Y 
pure Sprug is act fo free from mudde, 
As lam cleare from T resfon co my Sowertigne, 
Wree Indonwerie. 
Tare.’ Tis thoughe, my Lord, 
That poo tooke Babes of Preace, 
Aad being Protector fisy'd the Souidiers poy, 
eneanes bech sence, 


are they 

| neues seb'd the Souldiers of theis pey, 

Nor euer bed ene penny Bribe frem Prence. 

Hes me God. | haze wreche tbe Nughe, 
in Enalond 

‘Par Dop tnt weed om te Rng 

Or any Thoorded to ary vie, 

Be boughs ogainft ma ot rey Tryall dey. 

Ne: masy « Peand of mine owne flere, 

Becaufe | would nec cane the ncedie 

Gerrifons 


Clef .W hry ‘cia well 
Picsic was all che fouls chee wes in net 


And Charitic chas'd hence by Rancours hand ; 
Poule Subornatica is predominene, 

And Equitie exil.d your Highneffe Lend. 

I kaow,theis Complot is te my Life 

And if my demb might make this happy, 
Aad prows che Period of thes Tyrancie, 

I would expend ic with all wil 

Bac mine is made the Prologue co their Play ; 

For rhoufands more,thac yer falpct no penil, 
Prods sed puting lyes blab hit heat 
Beanfords ced (parkli oo) s hearts mallice 
Aad Saffeiks cloudie Brow bis tore hatey 


Shatpe Bockogbes enburthens with his congus, 

The envious chat lyes wpos hishearese 

And dogged Yerky,chac reaches et the Moone, 

Whole Arme | haue plackt beck, 

By falfe accufe doch actl at roy Like 

And pant Soversigne Lady, wich che reft, 
haue lay’d diigreces on roy head, 

Aad with your belt enccwour have Rirr'd vp 

My tiefeft Liege to be mine Enemie : 

all of yes hauc lay’d your heads together, 

My felfe hsd notice of your Coneencicles, 

And all co make away my Life, 

1 (hall noe went falfe Witnsffe,to conderane me, 

Neg fore of Treafons,to sngmen : 

The ancient Proverbe will be well 


Seoffe 1s quickly found to beat a Dogge. 
A Gord. My Liege hs ceying is mechirsble 
If thofe ches care to keeps your Royell Perfon 
ife,and Treytors Rage, 


Beary why decay 1 
Day Lert ra yr vio be 
Dee,ce vadec,ss if our falfe were have. 
mene 
ol my heart ts drows'd with griefa, 


Goad t0 Bowe within ming eyes s 
My Body round cagyve wish miferie 1 
e 





Fer 


@G2 





For what's yreieairiared then Difconsent? , 

Ah Vickie Haexsfrez, in ¢ eI 

The Map of Honor, Truth,and . 

And yet, good Ffmfrey, it the houre to come, 

Thac ere | proud thee felfeor fear’d chy faith. 

What lowring Scarre now enules tby eftace ? 

That thefe Lotds.end Adargaret our Queene, 

Doe feeke fubuerfion of chy hormeleffe Life, 

Thou neuer didft them wrong nor no man wrong: 

And as the Rauscher takes away che Calfe, 

And binds the Wretch,2nd beass it when ic Arayes, 

Besring it to the bloody Slaughrer-hoafe; 

remorfeleffe have they borne him henee : 

Aad as the Darome reanes lowing vp and downe, 

Looking the way her herencleffc one went, 

And can doe naught bet wayle Dastiogs loGe, 

Euen fo my feife bewayles good Gisfer: ¢ 

With fad vahelpefell tesres, and with dienn’d eyes 3 

Looke efter him,and cannat doe him good : 

So mighsie are his vowed Enemies, 

His fortunes I will weepe, and cwine each 

Say who's 2 Trayvor ? Cie fer he is none, bee. 

weens, Free Losds- 

Cold Snow meles wich the Sonnes hot Besmes; 

Henry ry Lord,is cold in greet Affaires, 

Too fall of foolith pittie : snd Glefers thew 

him,as the Crocodile 

With forrow {nares relenting paffengers; 

Oras the Sauke sod in sGowring anke, 

With thiaiog checker'd flough a Child, 

That for the thinkes it exeellent® 

Beleeve me Lords, were none more wife thea I, 

er lin tertrark 

This i 

To tid vafrom the feare we hune of him. 

Card. That he thould dye,is worthie 
Bat yet we want a Colour for his death: 

"*T hs meet he be condemn'd by courfe of Lew. 

Sef. Bue in my minde, thar wireline Seuliaad 
Phe King will labour flill to faue bis Life, 

The Commons haply rife,co fase his Life, 

Aad yet we have but triaiall srgement, 

More chen mftruft chet fhewes him worthy desth, 
Terke, So chat by chis,you would set haus him dye, 
Suff. Ab Torkg,a0 man alive, fo faine es I. 

Torke, "Tis Torkg chat bach more reafon for his death, 
Bat my Lord Cardinal end you my Lord of Safolke, 
Say as youchenke,and {peske it from your Soules : 
Wer's not all one, an empcie Esple werc fer, 

d the Chicken from s hungry Kyte, 

As ploce Doke Hawfivy for the Kings ProteAtor ¢ 

went So the poore Chicken fhould be (ure of desth. 
. Madame ‘tis true: sad wer's not madnefie then, 

Tornsk: the Fos farveyor of the Fold? 

Who being sccus'd a craftie Murtherer, 

His guile be bur idly pofted euer, 

Becaufe his is net executed, 

No: let hies dye,in chat he ts 8 Fos, 

By nature prou’d sn Evemie to the Fleck, 

Before his Chaps be Asya’d with Crimfen blood, 

As Hamfrey proe'd by emonaro any Liege. 

And doe not ftaend on Quillets how te flay bien: 

Be it by Gynnes,by Snaces, by Subtletie, 

Siceping,or Waking ‘tis ne macter hew, 

So be be dead; for that is good deceke, 

‘Which aastes him firft thes fieft intends decete. 
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aceae, Thrice Noble Saffelky,‘tis refolucely (poke 
- Not refoluce except fo much were dou, ; 

For things are often fpoke, and {eldome meant, 
Bur thst my beast accordeth with mytongee, 

) Pee rey $08 c from 
And to ray Soversigne his 
Say bathe word ced 1 willbbehis Prick 

Card. Bx I would heue him Lord of Suffolke, 
Bre you can take due Osders for a 2 
Say you confent sn ceafare well the deed, 
Aad Ile proside bis Executioner, 
I cender fo the faferte of my Liege. 

ying a Fiod.the deed ls weethy doing, 

. ° 


Tork. And 13 end gow we three haue fpoke it, 
Ac skills net grestly who impegoes our doome. 


Ester a Pate. 


Pef. Great Lords, from Ireland ern I come amaine, 
To fignsfie,chat Rebels there sre vp, 
And puc the Enplifimen voto the Sword. 
Send Succours(Lords and flop the Rage betine, 
Behe Word por ee 

ing grecne,there is greet helpe. 

Card h Breech thet craues vata expedient Roppe. 
What counfaile give you in this weightie caule? 

Yorks, Thar Semerfer be fent 08 Regen: thither ; 
"Tis meet chat leckie Rules be imploy'd, 
Wienefie che fortune he hath had in 

Som. lH Torke,with all his farre-fer pollacre, 
Had beene the Regent there.in Read of me, 
He newer would have ftsy'd in France fo 

Terks.No not to lofe iz all,es thon haf done, 
I eather would hauc lof my Life becimnes, 
By ape’ & bucrhen of di-honow home, 
B ing ¢ were loft. 
Sieve Tne one shoere chee’ on thy Skinae, 
MN, prefered fo whole,doe [eldame oie, 

e. Nay thes,this fperke will prous s 

if Wind and Foetl be brought, wo feed rt wie © 
No more, good Torke; fweet be fill. , 
Thy forwwne, Torky, hadft thou beene Regen here, 
Mighs heppity hase proa'd haere worfe then his. 
Pits Whee, wore then aseghs ? nay,then a Oueme 

es 


Semerfa. And in the eumber, thee, ther witheft 


Card. My Lord of Yorke, tele what your farunne be: 
Th'vnciuill Kernes of Iretead ere in Asmes, 
And termper Clay with blood of Bnglsfbenen, 
To Ireland will you leade e Bend of men, 
And crie your ogrind the Isihmen? 
Terie. 1 will,my Lord, fo plesfe hie Meieftic, 


































A charge,Lord Yori zhet I will fee 4 
of ieiinpaewets 


Bat new returne wero 








And fo breshke off, the dey ts skmefi 
Leed Soffeig you snd I malt talke of thet caret. 
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Tarte. My Lord of Suffothe, within foureseene dees Sef. Now Sin you spare this ching ? 


At 1 expe& any Sovldiers, 3. [my Lord, hee's 
For there tle (hippe chen all for Ireland. . Why chac’s well (aid.Goe, get youto my Hout, 
Soff. Ne fee it wruly dooe,rny Lord of Yorke, Exrunt, | 1 will reward you for this venterons deed: 
Man Torkg, The King ond all the Peeres are here at hand. 
Tarky.Now Yorke or never ficele thy fcarlull houghes | Haue you layd faire the Bed ? 1s all chings well, 
Aad change mifdoabt to refoluion ; According as | gaue direttons ? 
Be chat thoe hop’f to be,or what thou art , 3. ‘Tis,my.good Lord. 
Refigne co death, it is not worth th’enioying: Soff, Away ,be gone. Exam, 
Let pale-fac’s feare keepe with the meane-borne man, 
And finde no harbor in a Royall beare. Sennd Trampets. Enter the King sho Queree, 
Petter the Spring -time fhowres,comes thogh« on chogbe, Cardinal, Suffotke Semerfet wish 
Aad nota bt, bur thinkes on Dignicie. Attcudens. 




















My Besyeec,more bufie then the laboring Spider . Coe call ovr Vinckle co our prefence firaighs: 

Wesees tedious Snares to trap mine Enemies , wee incndtotpbisGrecctoder 

Well Nobles, well: ‘tis policikely done, If he be guiltie.as ‘cis publithed. 

Te fend me pecking wish aa Hoaft of men: Sef. lle call him prefernly ny Noble Lord. Orn. 
1 1 feare me, you but warme the fteraed Snake, King. Lords wake yoor places: and I pray you all 

Who cheriths in your breafts, will fting your hearts, Proceed no Araicer ‘g einft our Viekle Glofer, 

“Twas wen I lackt,and you will give them me ; Then from true eurdenceof good 

zeoke ie findly be well sffur‘d, Hees ‘d jo prediife culpable. 

ou ‘eapons in a mad-mens hands, at. God forbid any Malice preusy 
1 in Ieeland nourith amightie Band, Thac faulcleffe may condemne a Noble rosa ; 

J ovill ftiere vp io England fome black Scosme, PrayGod he may acquit him of fulpition, 

Shell blowe ten thoufand Soules to Heaeen,oe Hell: Kiag. Ichanke thee Nel, thele wosdes content mee 

And this fell Tempeft thall not ceafe ro rage, erach. 

Vasilt che Golden Ciscux on my Head, Ester Seffohy. 

Like tothe Sunnes tranfpasane Beames, How now? why look'f thou pale? why crembleft chow? 

Doe cokes the furie of this ma Flawe. Where ts our Vackle? where's the maecrer Saffelly ? 





Aad for 3 minifter of my intent, Sef. Deed in his Bed,my Lord: Gifor is dead, 
















I hove fedec’d » head-ftrong Kentifhansn, asewe, MarryGod foriend. 
Sele Cade of Athfosd, Card. Gods fecret ludgement: I did dreame to Nighe, 
Teo make Commotion,ss full well he can, The Duke was dembe,and could aot fpeake a word. 
Vader che Tithe of /ebu oA ertianer. ot aecke foods. 
Ie Iselend have I feenc this flubborne Cade Ba. How fares wy Lord ¢ Helpe King ls 
Orpote hienelfe againft a Troupe of Ker dead, 
a soe Bh fo long, til thas his thighes wich Sem. pl dey es, Orit ilar 
exe ¢ a tharpe-quill’d Porpentine: Sa.Renne,goe,helpe helpe:Oh Henry ope chine 
And la the end being refcved,t haue eene Sef. He dosh reuive ogsine, Madacnebe patient. 
Hie copee epright ¢a wilde Morifco, King. Oh God. 
shenwg tbe oodyD he his Bells . tow feces my gracious Lord? - 
° derafeie K KY e ; grecious come 
Huth be conucrfed Sicb’he Exeeie fore, md ”. — 
Asd rome sgaine, Keng. Whas,doch my Lord of Suffolke comfort met 
Aad me notice of their Villanies. Come ber now eo ng Roses Noe, 
This Deoill here thall be my febftirute Whole difmall rene eny Vicall 3 
For chet abe 2éersiaer which cow is dead, And chinkes he,chae che chirping of a Wren, 
ta Face,ia gare (peech he doth refemble. By ing corafert from a hollow bresft, 
Mecca ty. | Selememreatceret im, 
syme of Tarky. noe with fuc 
Say be becaken,cockt and corrured Lay coe chy bands os me « forbeere | ° 
I wpe paine they can infli& vpon him, Their sffrights me os a Serpents (ti 
Will make him (ay,1 mou'd him to thofe Armes. Thou belefull Meflenger,out of ary Gighs : 
thet he chriue,ss tis greac like he will, Veen thy wnurderous T: 
then from Ireland come I with my firengths Sits in grim Meieftie,to fright the World. 
teape the Harueft which the: Refcall Cow & Looke aot vpon me,for thine eyes ore wounding 5 
For Banfiey ; being desd,as he thall be, Yer doe act goe away 1 come 


Aad Hawy pet epart : che act for me. ie. shor aereny brie nL rei eas & 3 
’ 
Rawrane hres reiog er the Seage, fram the fo life,bet double deach, now Glofie’s deed. 


8. Reseeto my Lord of Suffolke : let him know rs hem, 
We heue dlfpacct: the Duke,as he commended, Yer he moh Cheiftionalile lements his deaths 
8. Oh, chet ix were to doe: what heue we done? And for my (elfe,Foe as be wasto me, 
Didh eves heare a men fe penizent ? Sur Safelig. Mighs liquid resres,or 
8. Here comes ory Lord. Oz fighes recall his Lifes 
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tog, icke with grones, Seffolke, and che Cordell Bamford: mesnes 
: with Gaghes, Commons itke en Hioe of Bees ' 
Aad all to hase the Nobie Duke aliue. “Thet want their Leader, {cartes vp end downe, 
What know I how the world may deeme of me? And care not who chey fling in bis revenge, 
For ic is knowne we were but Friends s My feife have calm’d their mune, 
Ic may be judg'’d I mode the Duke away, eeill they heere ube order of his dest 
So thal my name with Slenders congue be woended, 


Aad Princes Courts de fil'd with my reproach 1 
This get I by hisdeath: Aye me . 
To bes Queene, and Crown'd with i And comment then vpon his fodeine death. 


Kieg. Ab aoc is me for Glofer, wretched man. War. That thall I do ay Liege ; Stay Saleburie 
BEDod thon toracaviy, endl ty fecr? | King-O thon chaiodigeh suse’; Cay ny cheghe 

What, curne aw. ede thy 2 Or i! rT] fie e t 

1 emates loathfome Leaper, locke on me. My thoughts, chee labour to perfwsde my (onte, 
Ceres nad ul chy foclorce Chante, if falpeth be fale, Foretee nec alles 

Be too, my > me 

Is all chy comfort fhraz in GloRers Tombe ? For iudgerment onely belong to thee : 

Wy then Dome Edteow w2s neere thy loy. Faine woald ! goto chefe his pelic lips, 
hts Statue, aad worthip it, Wicheweny to deains 

Aod mekeesy Image bus on Ale-boafe Egpe. Vpon his face an Ocean of fale ceares 

Wes I for chis nye wrack'd pon the Sea, To tell ay love vnto bis dumbe deafetrunke, 

And twice by sakward winds from Englands banks And wich eny fingers feciehis baad, vofeeting ; 

Drove backe ogsine vaco any Pative ; But all in vaine are thefe means Obfequies, 

What boeded chis ? but well fore-vearning winds Bed pur forth. 

Did feeme to fay, feeke not a Scorpions Nef, And co fervey his dead end earthy Image : 

Nor fer n0 on chis ynkinde Shore. What were ic bus comake my forrow greater 

What did I chen? Bat curft che gefts, ware. Come hither grecioun Sourtaigne, views this 

And he that loos d therm forth their Brazen Coves, body. 

And bid chem blow towards Engisnds bleffed (hore, King. That is to fee how deepe my isenade, 

Ox carne our Sterne vpon 8 Rocke 3 For wixishis (oale fled all my worldly Cloce : 

Yer Adolus would oct bee martherer, Fox facing bien, I feesny life in dexth- 

Ber les ches hesefell offce raco thee. wes farel oe rmy foule iencodsto thee 

The preety veulting Sea refus'dto drowne me, Wich ches dread tooke our flste him, 
ing thee chow wouldft heue me dsown'd on hore To free vs Grows his Pechers wrethfall cerfe," 

Wich ceares a9 [ak 0s Sea, throegh thy vakindoefie, 1 do beleoue that vickent hands were laid 

The (plitting Rockes cowr’d in oi rion Vpon che life of this thrice-femed Duke. 

And would not dath me with their ragged fides, Sof. A dreadfull Oxb, fworne with 2 foleam 

Becaafe thy Gin heert mere hsrdthen they, What inflance giues Lord Werwicke for hie vow, 

Might in chy Pallace, perish EXazer. war. See haw the blood is fered in his face. 

As farre as I could kea chy Chelky Ciiffes, Oft hane I feene atimely-ported Ghoft, 

Whea from thy Shore, the Tempeft besee vs becke, Of smenger, le, and bloodiefie, 

T Reod vpon che Hatches in the Rlorme: Being all defcended to hesee, 

Aod when che duskie shy, to rob Who in the Coo fli cha: it holds with death, 





My earneB-geping -fight of thy Lande view, Astradts che fone for eydance the enceny, 








wes 
The lealt of ali chefe ignes were 


SZ.ITm, Worich, obo held do the Dan deus 
A , 1 can no mores Siar, Boanferdtad him in prewedtion, 
oe Perl cotepes that Cues dod Bea fo long. Aad we | hope fa, sre a0 murtherers. 


War, Ba both of you were vowed D. Homiries fers, 
And you (forfoath) hed the Dukeroheepe: 


Nofevibis. Emer Warwishs, and 
fF Coswnem, 7 Tis like you aot feaft hie ihe friend, 


vemtapyemcies | TR a 
. . oon. 
Tn good Duke Hlantry Fromccouy omedeed As pairy ol Deh> Blea eiteifie dese 


coeem'd aXyce? shee are his Tallone? 


ipo tr dai 


hearse, 


Sever Saffelkg and wWarwichy, with cheb 
wegen dare. 


Suser Salis 
Saieb Sica Rand oport, the’ King thal! know your 


Loud sod Lovalcie, 
nbian: 

As being thoughs to contradi& your liking, 

in care of your Royell Perfon 
The if your Highneffe (hould iacend to fleepe, 
np in oe vnc aah 
n e.0r 
Y ‘palne . peine ry 


Aad cherefore doe they cry though 
That chey wit gerd you inetd hentia 
From Gach fell Serpents os falle 


Wah whole laumomed ron fia 


aad 

Your! Vackle,cwencie times his worth, 
They i heme bv fe 
sae enfwer from the King, my Lerd 

. Tis tike the Commons, rude enpolifht Hides, 
Cott food fork vo their Soueraigne : 
Bar Lord, were tobe i 
Te ine an 


Sent from a fort of Tinkers to the King. 
wubin. Aa salnes from the King , or wee will all 
s Got Satobery.snd fi chern all from 
; te mt, 
1 chante them for thete render lowing cere 
And had I not beene cited fo by them, 


Thou oy 

Had 1 but ford, I would haus kept ary Word ; 

Bux when I fweare,i is 3 

Opgeiietakaen 
= 

The World thall not be Ranfome for thy Life. 


x sewo of rs 
i 
Re Bers 








¢ Coward seoman, and foft harted 
puntos oct (pith teenth ke coen, wwrenchy 
Saf. A plagee vpoo them : wbercfore Choad I curfia 


Woald curfes kill, as doth the Mendrakes grove, 
] would inucat as bitter fearching termes, 
As curft, 2s harth, aod horrible co heare, 
Dekeer'd Rtrongly throogh ey fixed teeth, 
Wah fall as many fignes of deadly hate, 
As leane-fac'd enuy sn her losthfome caue, 
My tongut fnould fumble in wine carne ft worda, 
Mine eyes fhould {paskle Like che beaten Fling, 
Mine haise be fixs a0 end, es one diftra&: 
I, evesy loynt fhoald feere to curle end bao, 
And even now my burthen'd heat would breake 
Shoeld I noe ceric them. Poyfon be their drinke. 
Gall, worfe then Gall, the dainicft chat chey caffe s 
These fweereft thade, a grove of C Trees 3 
Theis checieh Profpe&. murd'ring Bafilskes : 
Theis fofte Touch, as {mart as Lyzards 
Their Moficke, frightful! as the Serpents hi 
Aad boading Screech-Owies, anke the Confort full. 
All the foule terrors in darke feared hell 
Q. Enough {weet Suffolke thou torment’f thy (elle, 
Aod thefe dead carfes like the Senne ‘gaint glafic, 
Or like on ouer-charged Gan, recoile, 
And tomes ché force of them vpon thy felfe. 
Sef. You bad me ban, end will you bid me lesuc? 
Now by che chat I sem baaith’é from, 
Weill could! aurfe sway » Wincers night, 

























Thosgh fendi one Mouncaine 
Where byti roid would ocwer let grafic grew, 
Aad thioke it bec a minate fpens in fpore. 





Qu. Oh, let me incceas thee ceafe, give me thy hand, 

That I aay dew it with ay ull tea es: 

Nor let che rame of hesuen wet this place, 

To wafb away my wofull Monuments, 

Oh, could this kiffe be priced in thy hand, 

That chou mighc’ft chinke vpon chele by the Sesfe, 
Through whom s thoufsnd fighes sre breath’d for chee. 
So get thee char 1 mey know my greefe, 
7Tis buc faranz'd, whiles choo art ftsnding by, 

As one that furfers, thinking on a want: 

I wil repeale thee, or be weil affur'd, 

Aduenrure to be beathed my (eife : 

Aad banithed I em, if bet from thee. 

Ge, fpeake not co me ; even now be gone. 

Oh gonot yet. Even thus, two Friends condemn’d, 
Embrace, and kiffc, and take ten thoolend leaves, 
Loather a hundred times to part chen dye ; 

Yer new farewell, and farewell Life wich chee. 

Saf. Thasis poore Suffolke cen times banuthed, 
Once by the ,and threecimes thrice by thee. 
Tisnot the Lend | care for, wer's thon thence, 

A Wilderneffe is populons enough, 

So Seffolke had shy heaaenly company : 

For where thou art, there is the World It felfe, 
Wich every (ceerall pleafere in the World: 
And where thou art aot, Defoletion, 

I canno more ; Liuc chou to io thy lifes 

My (cife ne icy in cought, bas that thou ln’, 


Ener Vaux. 
Roww. Whether goes Manx fo i? Whee newes I 


























Ueax, To fignifie voto his Malefty, 
ier Cardenal Searfrdionr yet death ; 
Scknefle ben, 





Henry the Sia. 


Tepe Got aches Meta 

. is heany to the Ks 
Aye one! What is this World? Wiles oversee dete 
But wherefore greeue J st an heures loffe, 
Orwicting Suffoikes exile, mySoules Trestere? 

Why Seffolke mousne | wot for thee ? 


{ to dye, what were it elfe, 
Bux like s pleafare Qumber in thy lap ? 
Heere could I breath ay foute into the ayre, 
Asmilde and gentle as the Cradie-babe, 
Dying seith morbicrs dugge berweene i + Rpt. 
Where from thy fighr, J be raging mad, 
And cry ont for thee to clofe vp mine eyes: 
To heve thee with thy lippes to flop my moeths 
So fhould’A thee tarne my By’ 
Or! fhould breethe ic fo into thy body, 
And chen it Gu'd in {weete Eliziom. 
Te dye by thee, were but to dye mn ief, 
From thee to dye, were torture more then death 
Ob let me fay, what may befall. 

Quem. Away: Though parting be a fretfull ox 
Icis spplyedto a deathfull wound. 
ToFrence fweet Suffolke : Let me hesre from thee: 
For wherefoere chou art i0 this worlds Globe, 
Ble haue an /ris that hall finde thee out. 

Saf. Igo. 

a. And cake ay hease with thee. 
; Alewell locke into the wofulft Caske, 

That ever did containe s ching of worth, 
Fore as « iplirted Berk, fo funder we : 
This way fall Ice death. 

(Ga. This way for me. 


Enter the Keng, Salubery, and ate, 00 abe 
we Mae fo, od Warwete,v 


soe: How fare's my Lord? Speake Beanferd vo thy 


Ca.Ifthou beelt death, lle gine thee Englands 
Enough to parchafe fuch another Ifland, 
So chou wil ler me live, and feele 00 paine. 


Kieg. Ah, whet it is of ewull hfe, 
Where death's ie feene fo cernble. 
war. B & is thy Soucraigne fpeakes co thee. 


Beas. Bring me veto my Triall when you will. 
Dy'de he net in bis bed? Where fhould he dye 2 
Con | moke men ive where they will or n0 2, 

Oh torture me no more, } will coafeffe. 
Alive againe? Thea thew rne where be is, 

Iie plus « cheufind pom oe ee 
He hech aveyen, the duit hath blinded thes. 
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downe his heire; looke,loohe, it tends 
Like Lime-cwigs (et to casch wy winged 


Wa. So bedadexh, esgues a mooftrens life. 

King. Forbesre so iudge, for we sre fianers all. 
Gofe vp his eyes, and draw che Curseine cela, 
Aadlet vs sllto Medicacice. Exemne, 


oA laren. Fighs at Sea. Ordnance gers off. 


Euser Lienenort, Soffethy, and others. 
Lins. The guedy blebbing and semos(efull dsy, 
Is crept iaco the bofome of the Sea: 
And cow load heuling Wolves sroufe the Iades 
Ther the T: Ke eelancholy sight 
Whe with their drowGe, flow,snd ing wings 
Clespe dend-meas groves, and from ther may Lawes. 
Beesth foule comagioos darkneffe in she ayre : 
Therefore bring forth the Souldiers of our prize, 
For whilft our Anchors io the Downes, 
Heere thalt chey make thei rantome oa the fand, 
Or with their blood fteine this difcoloared thore. 


The ocher Water s7hirasere is thy there. 
a. Geus, Whee is my renfome Mofter jet me kaow, 
Crownes, or eife lay down your beed 


Lies, What thinke you mach to pry 2000.Crownss, 
Aad beste che name sad por: of Genuiemen ? 
Cat both the Vibeioes toroecs, for you thal: 
The bees of thefe which we hove loft in 
Be counter 'd with fuch s foqne. 

t.Gane, Wa ioe Ge, end therefore life 

stew Anl i ribet ig 
eye 
had threes reengr, Gnktoe Ss 
And fo theuld chefe, if I might hesemy will. 

rw Be not fo rath, take ranfome, icz bien live. 

. Leoke on _ 1 ema Genie 
Beer meet what thea wl, tak ” 


How now?>why fterts chou? Wher doth desch offright? 
Sef. Thy name affsights me, in whole found is 
A wan did caleulece my birth, 
Aad cold me thar Water | thoadd dye 
en ee thee be 

same te Onebier, being ri founded. 
Whit. Cualtior ot Weber, which ix is 1 cere Cot, 
Never yet id bale dithonoer blurre our nome, 
Bux with ovr fword we wip'd sway the blot. 
Therefore, when Merchanc-like I fell revenge, 
Broke be my (word, my Armes torne and defac’d, 
And I procisim'd e Cowssd throegh che world. 


; , is a Prince, 
rebuke ch Seffolhe widened terres 
Phir, The Duke of Suffolbe. muffted vp in ges? 
Saf. 1, but thefe ragecs are no perrof: Dutt 
Lien, Bes love wae newer flaine as thow fhak be, 
Oblewe ond lowfie Swaine, Hearia blood. 
, The hanevrebic blood of Leacefte: 
fech a iededGroome : 
head, ood held eny firpop ? 
ee eased ofcdccd by may feos cloth Mule, 
thoaght thee happy w thooke my hend. 
How oftenhafl chou waked ot my 7 


This hend of nine hath writ in thy behalte, 
And chercfore thell it cheeme thy riccous « 
whiz Speak Copraine, Ohall ] fab che fi Swain. 
Leow, Firft let my words fab him,se he hach me. 
Sef. Bale Mace, chy words ace blunts and fo ast thos. 
Law. Conuey him hence,sad on our long boats fide, 
Scrkeoffhishesd. — Sef. Thou das'fRno1 fos thy owne 
Liew. Poole, Sit Poste? Lord, 
I kennel, peddle, fake whefe filth snd dist 
Troubles the Gluer Spring’, where Englead driaten: 
Now will I dam vp this thy yawning mowch, 
Thy Uproar che Goren, al farepe be ground 
pe fic enc, weepe the g 
And chou ebec (mil dit at good Duke Momfries death, 
Agsinh the fealelefie windes fhell grin in vaine, 
ba contempt hhall hiffe az chee . 


vn he ghesr oft vic 

mor of a woubleffe 

Hawieg ve Sabiedh, Week nce Bisdem . 

By divellt cy arc tho growne 

And like Sylle ouer-gorg’d, 

With gobbers of chy Moches- bleeding hesrt. 

+ hase aera were fold to France. 
falfe Nermens 


buhee, 
Base ceteris’ 
Hath flsine theis Gowesnors, ferpriz’d gut Forts, 
Aad fer the ragged Sevidier wounded home. 
The Princely Warwicke, snd che Nena: sil, 
What doen fal fenande were cues drone m vain 
As » armest . 
hedrotibe Helo Yerba we he Cowen, 

fheasefull merther of o guilileffe King, 

And lofty proad imcrosching tyrsnoy, 
teuenging Gre, whofe hopeful coloers 
Adusnce our halfe-fac’d Sanne, Arising to thine; 
Vader che which is writ, Jemitss anbebas. 
The Coaeons heere in Kens are vp in orrfes, 
Aad to conclade, R hand Beggerie, 
Is crepe into the Palace of oor King, 

hen hence. 


Vepon theft fervile pbicQ Drudges : 
ball ings este baleewse proud. This Vilaine bere, 
Being captsoe rot 8 ren iimes Pree more 
oe an Pyrate. 
reve fee noe segdet bid, box rob Bee-biees 
Ac is}empothble ches id dye By 



























122 
fac s Veflall as thy (elfe. 
Moyers net Bogs dearer 
Ie0 of to t 
1 Sbarge thee waft me iely crof the Chaneell. 
Lan. Water: W.Come Seffolke, I mult waft thee 
. Pine sas Siena avtus, itis thee } feare. 
Sof, Fmt Srasehenttadvra eee bein thee thet. 


With humble {vires no, recher let my 
Scoope to the blocke, chen thefe knees bow to any, 
Seee to the God of heaven, and to my King : 
And fooncr dence vpon s bloody pole, 
Then fiand vncover'd to the Valger Groome. 
True Nobility, is exernpt from feare : 
More can } bese, then you dere execute. 

Lies. Hale him away, and let bim calke no more: 
ce That try deuh may nda be Forgot 

. That this m3 
$f. rc ide Beroaions 


Scab'd falas Cofer. Savage Ilandets 
Pangey the Grege, and Suffally dyes by Pyracs. 
Exk water oth Suffelhe. 
Liew. And es for chefe ehole renfome we bauc it, 
Ic bs our pleafure one of them depart : 
Therefore come you with vs, and let him go. 
Exe Leontenast , and the ref. 


Weal. There 
Vaill che Queene his Miftris bory ic. 
1.Geat, O barberous and bloudy fpeftasle, 

His body will I beare varo the King: 
ther cit not, yet will hes Freends, 
Se will che Qaccae, thet linkeg, held hum deere. 


Emer Benis , and lobe Holand, 


Beets, Come and get thee » ford, though made of s 
Lath, they heue bene vp thefe cwo dayes. 

Hel, They hous che more neede to flerpe now then. 

Dass, i cell thee, sarke Cadeche Closthier, meenes to 
drefie the Cornmmon-weelth and curecie, end fs anew 


ke. 
“71a. Sethe hed nced, for'vis cheed-bere. Weil, I fey, 
tt wes never mestie weridia Englead, finze Geaclemen 


came vp. 

Ame, O ealkersble Age : Verte is not regarded in 
crafts men, 

He. The Nebilicie thinks {cornet goe in Leather 


Aprons. 

Benis, Ney mote, the Kings Councell are ne good 
Workemes. 

Bel. Troe sand yerkc ts Seid, Laboer in thy Vocari. 
00 ; hich is es aruch te fey, 20 let the be ls- 
cherefore thould we be Magi 


onser of Wingham. 
Zeus. Hee tell howe che ekinacs of eur enemies, to 


t cond P £0) senxy the Voor 
ike De nw 


Be itetacetate. 
y. is like ea ; 
quities theoete cut like s Calfe, One ondio 
Gel. And Smith the Weaver. 
Bon. Argo,theie dered of life is fpun. 
Hel. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 


Drewes. Eater Cade, Dicke Barcher , Susith the Weare, 
and 4 Sanyer, with infinite emnbers. 


Cade, Wee len Cade, Soteeree'd of our (oppoted Fo- 


Ber. Orracher of aCade of Herring. 
Cade, For out enemies feile before vs, 


with the of 


Bas. Silence. 

fale. My Foches wees Metim, 

Bat. He was eo maa, ends 

Cade, My mother 2 Plenageurt. good Beichloyer. 
Buch. I knew her well, the was a Mid wike. 

Cade. My wife defcended of the Larue, 

Bat. She was indeed a Pedlers deaghect,f fold many 


wreaner. Bar now of Ia1e, not able tocreecll with her 
forr’d Packe, the wathes buckes here ot home. 

Cade. Therefore am | of an honorable heute. 

Bas, I by ary faith, the Geld is honourable, oad there 
was he bore, vader s 3 for his Faches bed arver 0 
houfe but che Coge. 


Weenr A is vale 
Ct ee ea 
a chac «for I have home 
theee Marker deyere . wer 
Cade, 1 feace neuher fword, nor fire. 
Wes, Hencede aot feare the (werd, Gor his Cocee is of 


tag ee Bes or thinks he (hoakd Band in feae offur, be- 

Cade. Be breve then, for tour Copcaine is Besse, and 
Vowes Reformation. There fall be fa feurn 
halle peny Looues fold for s peny : che three pot, 
fool have ton and I wil meke ic Feilony to ériak 
freell Beere. All che Realme (hall bein in 











sppecrell ches oblin one Lieery, chat tacy my ogree tke 


Du. ‘te rh chy do, let's ki all che Lowyers. 
we 3 

Cade, Nay, thet I meaneto do. 13 nos this 
bie thing, that of the shin of on ianocent Lambe thoeld 
be made Parchmen: ; thet Parchaenc being (cribeld ore, 
fhould vndoe amen. Some {sy che Bee Mtings, ber I fay, 
tis the Bees waxe : for I did bat feale once to 8 
Iwee newer mine owoe can Gece. Hew aow ¢ 


Bren af tcaris. 
Weanw. The Cleaske of Chesram: hee can write end 


- Omenfirous. 
Wea. We wovks bien letting of boyes Copies, 









i. 





He’s a Booke in his pocket with red Lecsers iat 
Cade, Ney then he is e Conlurer. 


hand. 

Cade. tem forty fore 1 Themen iss proper man of 
mine Honour : valefle I fodehim guiky.he phall nor die. 
Come hither Grab, | aveft examine thee s Whee is thy 
nome? 


Charks. Emanuel, 
Bat. They vie co weie eon the top of Lesrerss "T will 


hard 
© radeLevon sleet Doff chow vfe to write thy nese? 
Or heft thos a mashe to chy Kile, like s honeft plain des- 


men? 
OG ety. Siz eheake Ged, Ihave bia fo well broughe 
vp, that I can were my neme. 
48, He bath conlelt : swey with him 1 he's a Villaine 
ar Awdyerkh him I fey 1 Hang hice with his P 
’ w en 
aad Iake-horent ebour hee necke. 


Extsons whl the Clrarkg 
Eater (Michad. 


aaah, Fly, Se 
acter by oe 

Cade, villeioe, or Hie fell chee downe : he 
Sal be encoseered wich man es good es himfelfe. He 
te bere 8 


Aish, 
Cade, To equal bien I will make tny felfe s kaightore- 
Senady 5 Rie vp Sic lobe Marta. How haue at hire. 


Cater Sir Stafford, avd bis Brecher 
gp fh arr ta , 


Stef, Rebeliious Hinds, the filth and Cum of Keni, 
Jeary A for che Gallons Ley your Wespons downe, 


Mere co your ’ tus Groome,. 
Bre, Bat engsy, and incIin'd ce bleod, 
é 


Ifyou 






Cade, Merry, this Edmund Adertimer Earle of March, 
monried the Dube of Claas daaghar, id be sor? 


oak. By hex be hed two children at one birth. 
omy Tee's faite 
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er nee 

teafoa:s is maio'd 
And feine veces 8 Reffe, bue cher my bolds 
% I cell you, that char Lord Say hath 









© And will you credic this be: Drudges Wordes 

tse - oe ertherefore 
I marry wil wer gone. 

Bro. Sathe Cade, the D.of York Nach cas phe pou chi, 

Cade. He lyes, far I irwenced ic ray {elfe. Go toe Sir 

twh, cell the King from me, that for his Fechers fake fio 
TN Ratenntan hes 

townes) | am concent 
be Preceftor com hom: ibe Ie 
Buecker. And feribermore, wee’ haus the Loed Sages 












vp. Fellow-Kings, 
gtlded che Commonwealth, ond made it on Esauch: & 
more hen that, be can (peake French,end cherefere hee i 
8 i ssitor, 

. O greffe and ralfersble 

ecb. 4 sh iat sininea Frenchmen sre owe 
enemies: go coo then, L ask buc this: Can he cher {peaks 
wich the congue of an enemy, be 2 good Cowncelionr, or 
0 

48. No, ne, snd therefore wee'l hane hishead, 

Bre. Well, words will net presayle, 
ar arte y ofthe King. 1 

~ Hesald swey, and tinoeghout every Towne, 

Procisiene chem T rales thet sreerp wish Cob, 
Theat thofe which Bye before che bettell ends, 
Béay eusn in their and Childrens fight, 
Be heng'd vp for example ac their doores : 
And you chet be the Kings Friends follow 

Cade. And you that lous the 
‘Now fhew your {elves men, ‘tis for Liberty. 
We will not leaue one Lord, one Gentlemen: 
Spare none, buc fuch as go in cloured 
Fos chey sre men, end fuch 
Aa would vel Wecdel ed okaheeees 

Bee, ace all in order,and march towerd ve. 

Cade. Bat chen are we in order, when we are mot ous 
ofocder. Come, march forwerd. 


Alaremi to the felts, wherein beth the Steffirds are fiaine. 
Cade and the ref. ome 


Cade, Where's Diche, the Baccher of Aftford ? 
cabs Sli before thee Ike Shoepe and Ouse, & 
chou beheuet 













Eun. 
we: 















7 | ae more. 
Cade. Andte chou deferu'fi no leffe, 
This Mace ene esate thee besre, end the bo- 






viory 
dies thall be dragg’d hesfe heales, ill I do come to 
Laden, where we will berths Mater freed bern be 
Vo 
But. lf wee mene to do breake 
Ss ere om 
net wrastent 








Zasar she 
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And makes it fesrehill end 


Heese may his head lye on 
But where's the bedy chat 1 
Bec. What solwer wakes your Grace to the Rebels 


. fome 
For Ged forbid, fo 
Should perifla by the Sword. And] my feife, 
Rather bloody W arre (hall cor thems thort, 
wa with lack Cade their General, 
Bar ftzy, le read ix ower once 


#, Ah bsrbaroes villsines : Hath this loucly face, 
Plennet 


Theat were (ome. 
King. Lord Say, Leche Cade hath fwrorne to hase chy 
head. 
, T but lh Highneffe fall have his. 
og. How nom Miodecs? 
Sul ing end mourning for Suffolkes desth ? 
I feare me (Lowe) if that I had beene dead, 


Thoe would'a not have mourn'd fo much for me. 
bee No my Love, I thoeld act mourne, bus dye for 


Emer a Mafenger. 
King. How cow? What newes ? Why com’ thew in 
Gch ? 


Adef, The Rebels ase in Sombhwacke: Fly ary Lord ; 
Lacke Cade proclaimes himlelfe Lord Adorismer, 
Defcended from ee Deke of rgoeet ota, 

And calles ° y: 
Aad vowes to Crowne nfelfe in Well minkter. 


Sig Haunfrey Stefferd, ond bis Beothers death, 
Hoth given chem heats sad cossage to proceede: 
All Scholiers, Lawyers Coertiers, Genclemen, 
call falle Costerpillers, and intend their desch. 
.Oh graceleffe men: they know not what they do, 
gracious Lord, retire to 


: ry 
ca chis Cary will 10a, 
And line alone es foeret os I may. 


Ector annber Mefeoge. 


. laske (ade bach 


The Rafcell _ thicfling afer 
Topae wh he Freier, and=hey 
To lpoyle che Cny, end your Court, 
Bec. Then linger oot a Locd, sway, coke herfe. 
Kaz. Come Margaret, God cur hope will faccer vs. 
Be. My hope is gene, now Saffelke is deceaft. 
Keng, Farewell ay Lord, truft not che Kenrith Rebels 
Sq. The truft I have, is in cane inoecenca, 


- 
{wesse 
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Aod cherefore am I bold and refolace. Zenon. 


Suter Lord Seales wpen the T ower walking. Thea 
nave or three (Wescons blot . mee 


Seales. How now? is Jacke Cade Caine? 

2.C#. No my Lord, nos likely to be fleine 
Fer they heue wonne the Bei 
willing i cnote that er them : 

. Maior craves Hooer kom the T. 

Te dd te Coy bom Bh - ower 

Seales. elon comamad 
Bet Lam vesbicS heare wud cheoey te, 
TheRebdels have ‘dco win the Tower. 
Bet get you to 


and 
Ad bert wil fend Daliew Co” 
putin Gowal, fori eafibcnce rice eae 


Zaer Cade and she reff, and firihgs 
lar ri “ 


Cade. Now is Atertimer Lord of this City, 
And beere fring vpon Looden Stone, 
1 cherge and commend, chat of the Cities colt 
The prfling Condsit ren nothing bet Clarre Wise 
This fisft yeare of our 
Aad sow it Shell be Tresfon fer any, 
Thas calles me other then Lord Afertamer. 
Enter 0 Scldier remming. 
Sent, Sackg Cade, Lack Cade, 
Cade, Kaocke him downe there. Tha al baw. 
Bat. If chis Fellow be wife, hee'l never cali yee Lasky 
Ca more, I chinke he hech a very (sire warmog . 
Dicke. My Lord, chere's an Army gethered cogethes 
in Seninthield 


Cade. Come, then let's go with chem: 
Bat firft, go end (ex Londos oo fire, 
And if you can, burne downe the Tower too. 
Come, let's away. Suet emats, 


Maem, Mabe fein and a8 the reff. 
Then outer lachy Cate with bis Company. 


‘ads, So Gas: eow ga fome and pull down the Sauny : 
ie, a ence yous Lerdihip. 
Cade, Bots a Lordfhippe, thou fhakt have is for thar 


‘Bas. Onaly chae che Lawes of Englead axry come ont 
of your 

Sebn. Mali ‘con be fore Law thea, for he wes thruft 
ren Mey lobe, dike Racking L Sot toa breach 

mouth raat aes at whole 7 

"Cede Theat Cooogh Grill bee f. 

. ie, it Awsy, 
berneall che Records of tke Reslane, ny mouth (hal be 
the Perliamen of Engiend, 

Sohn, Then we are ike co have hiring Statutes 
Valefie his ceeth be pull'd out. 

Cade, And beoce-forward off things fhall bein Com. 
men. Beter ae . 
bbef. My Lord. 2 prize, o peize, heeres the Lord Say, 
which fold the Townes ia France. He thet made ve pay 
one end Fifteenes,and onc fhilling te the posed, 
the left SabGdie fee 





Eater George sich the Lord Say, 


Cade. Weil, hee thall be beheaded for te cea times : 
Ahk thos  Sey-chow Surges ey thou Beckraes Lord, cow 
ast chou wi 


poiat-blanke of our Jurifdiciion Regall. 


Whar cant choo enfwer to 
the 


thee maft (weepe the Court claane of fach filch as rir 
art: Thos baft moft traiteroufly corrupted the yout 

the Realme, imereting a Grammar Schoole : and where- 
9s before, our Fore-fachers had no other Bookes bot the 
Score and the Tally, chou haft caufed printingtobe ws'd, 
end contrary to the King, bis Crowne, end Digniry,thou 
haft bails a Paper- Mill. Ic will be prooved to thy Face, 
thas thou heft menebout thee, chat efealty cetke of 0 
Nowne anda Verbe, and {ech abbominable wordes, 83 
oo Chriffisa esre cen endute to begre. Thoa haf appolo- 
ced luftices of Peact, cocall poore men before themy s- 
bout macters they were nos ebieto anfwet. Moreover, 
chow baft par chem in prifon, end becaufe they coald not 
reade, thou haf them, when (indeede) foe 


they hae moh worthy to live . 
a toor-cloth,doft thou not? 

Sax. Whacofthet? . 

Cade, Marry, thou ought’h not to tet thy horfe wears 
2 Closke, when boacfler men chen thou go in theie Hole 
aod Doublers. 

Dake. And worke in theis fhist co, asmy felbe for ex- 
ample, that om s butcher. 

Say. You men of Kent, 

De, What fay you of Kent. 

Say, Nothing bat this : Tis bens serra, male gous. 

Cade. Away withhim, away with him, be {peaks Le- 


tine. 
Sg. Heare me but fpeake, and beere mee wher’e you 
wg? . 


Kene, in the Commnentaries Cafer wit, 
Is teren’d che ciwel'ft place of all chis Ifle: 
 becoufe fall of Riches, 
Li Valiente, AGime, Wealthy, 
are oct vold of pitty. 
» Lich net Noranndie, 
Yet to recover them would loofe ary hife 3 
loftice with fouour have | elweyes done, 
Prayres and Teares haus mow'd me, Gifts could never, 
When haue I ought exaied at your hends? 
Kent co malotsine, the King, she Realme and you, 
Large gifrs have | beftow’d on leerned Cicarkes, 
my Booke preferr'd me re che King, 
And feeing I is che curfe of God, 
Koowledge eink Wherewinh we fiye to beswerd, 
Voleffe you be pofieRt with divellith {piris, 
see remot nfo re ba ener ome 1 
ied yvnte Fosrai ; 
For pee tach paul gre Kings 


Code. Tus, when Areck’R ches one blow in the field? 


Sap. Thele cheekes ere for wasching fer 
ale Giuahiens ben feh'eosa end thet co cake on 


Dace, Why dof thou quiver 
Dd e 
Sota Palfie, and not fesre proookes me. 

Cade, Ney, he noddes at vt, a8 who fhould fay, Hebe 
even with you. ile {ce ifhis head will Rand Aeddier on 
8 pole,ornos Take him sway, and behead him. 

Sg. Tell me: wherein baue I offended moh ? 


Haue | affeéted wealth, or honor?S 
Are my Chefts fill'd vp with extortes Geld? 


Is my Apparrell fumptueus to behold 2 
Whom haue ! iniur'd, that ye feeke my death ? 
Thefe hands ere free from guiltletfe blood theddi 
This breeft from harboaring foule deezifull thoughes, 
Olez me live. 
Cade. I feele remnorfe in my felfe with his words : bat 
He bridle ic: be thall dye, and ic bee but for pleading fo 
well for hig life. Away with him, he ha’s 0 Familise vn- 
der his Tongue, he fpeakes not sGodename. Gore, take 
him sway I fay, ond ftrike off his heed prefentty,snd then 
breake into tis Sonne in Lawes houfe, Sir James Cremer, 
snd Rrik¢ off his bead, end bring them both vppentwe 
ither. 


head ere they heue ic : Men foal of meeln . 
Aad we and command, chet their wines be as free 
as heart can with, or tongue can tell, 

Deke, My Loed, 
When thal we go! 
MC bony prefeccly 

44. Ober 


Eater cae with she heads. 


Cade, Bat is not this braves s 

Let cheen kiffe one enother s For they lou’d well 
When they were fine. Now part therm sgzine, 
Leaft they confale about the 

Of fome more Townes in Fraace. . 
Deferre the {poile of the Gisie unuill 

For with thele borne before vs,ia of Maces, 
Will we ride through the Arests,& at encty Corusr 
Hour them kiffe. Away. Sak 


earn, and Retreat, Encw aga 


Cae. Vp Fith-Aireece, dowmne Seine Magnes comer 
Sill and kocche downe, throw thers ineo Thames.” 


Saudeparig 


What nei(e is this} hears? 
Dare eny be fe beldto found Rewens or Parley 
‘Whun { coosmend then Kill? 
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Ente Buckvegbam ed old Cliferd. 

Buc. lbecre they be, thas dare and will diftarb thee: 
Know Cade, we come Ambaffsdors from the King 
Vato the Commons, whom thos haft rifled, 

And beere pronouace free pardon to thew all, 
Thaz will forfake thee, and ge home in peace. 

Cif. Whas fey ye Councrimen, will ye relent 
And yeeld to mercy. whil'ft ‘tis offered you, 

Or let a rabble leade you to your desths, 
Who loves the King, and dvr wabrace his 
Fling vp his cap,sad Isy , is Maefty, 
Nae seed hovers noc his Fusber’ 
the fife, char made sil France to quake, 
Shake be his weapon at vs, and pafic by. 

ff. God fave the Kiag, God fave the King. 

Cade. What Bockingham and Clifford are ye fo brave? 
And yeu bale Pezenis. do ye beleece tim, will you needs 
be hang’d with your Pardons about your neckhes ? Hath 
my {word therefore broke through London geres, that 

os fhould lesse me ot the White-heart in Southwarke. 
{ chowghe ye would newer have gucen out thefe Armes tl 
you had recovered your ancoem Freedome. Bur you sre 
ell Recreants sad Dafterds, and dehghe vo lise in daverie 
to the Nobility. Let rhem breske your backes with ber. 
thens, take your houfes over yout heads, rauish your 
Wises and Davgbrers before your faces. Forme, | wall 
make thift for onc, end fo Gods Curfle hight vppon yoo 


ell. 
Al Wee'l follow Cade, 
Wee'l follow Cads 
Chf 1s Cade the fonne of Haury che fh, 
Thee thus you do exclawne you’ go with hm. 
Will he conde you through che heart of France, 
And make the meanett of you Earles end Dukes 7, 
Ales, he hath no home, no place so fiye toe: 
Nor knowes he how to live, but by the fporle, 
Voleffe by robbing of your Friends, aad va, 
Wer rtnot s thame, thar whilft you lwe at verre, 
The fearfell French, wham sou late venquaihed 
Should make a Mace ore-feas. and vanquith you ? 
Me chinkes slreadie m uns cratll broyle, 
I feerhem Lording « s jeans ftreets, 
Crying Usthage wo wnerte. 
Server ten thoefand befe-borne Cades mifcerry, 
Thea you fhould ftoope vaco a Frenchmans mercy, 
To Frence, to France, end get whet you have lo : 
Spere Eagiend, for it is youn Nocue Coaft: 
Hewy hath mony, you are ftrong and manly 
Ged on our fide,doud: not of ViGorie. 
AL A Clifford, « Ciifford, 
Wee'l fellow the Ki Chfferd. 

Cade. Wes ences Feather fo hi blowne wo & fre, 
as this mulirude ? The neme of the fift bales therm 
Yolnces Bfcc them toy tals ends togecer eo ferprie 

Olste. 3 fee chem taytheis hesdes to 
me. My fword moke way for me, for heere is n0 fizy:ng: 
in defpaght of the divels and bell, have through the vene 
of you, and heavens and hoacr be witneffe, that 
no ware of refclucien in mee, but onely my Followers 
befe end ignommmoes creafons, makes me betake mee to 
heetes Exe 
aetna orca 
unto 

Ghonlond Grown for Ma ertard 
Seen fone of hem. 

td 
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Follow me foeldie: 
Toreconcile you all vnto the King. Suen caves. 





weel dew 8 meane, 









Scand Trampats. & , Denms and 
Stems ov the Fev 


». W. thet ley'd en earthly Throne, 

And rl command opt fase bole then 3? 
ofooner of my Cradie, 

Bat 1 was made « King,es mune reoathe pide, 

Was neuer Subiel long’deo be 2 King, 

As I dolong end with to be e6ubicA. 


Sac Buckingham and (iferd. 
Bec. Heslch and gisd tydings to your Maiefly. 
Ki. Why Buckingham, is the Trance Cade wd 
Or is be bur retis‘d to make bien flrong ? 
Ester Malsitudes with Flabers bent sheir 
Necks 

















Cf, Ke 1s fed may Lord,sod all his do 
And hembly ches with halters on chest arches, 
Expe€ yous Highneffe doore of ife,or death. 

Keog. Then fet ope thy cuer gates, 
To entertaine my vowes of thanhes end pe 
Seuldiers, this dey heue you rederm'd your Lines, 

And fhew’d how well you love your Priace  Counarey 

Continue foil in this fo good a minde, 

And Heury though he be inforumece, 

Aflure your {elves wil) neuss be valunde: « 

And fo with chenkes, and to you oll, 
Countsies. 


I de diftuiffe you to your 
wt God lave the King, God fowethe King, 


Eur a Mifenge. 


Atef. Pleale ix Grace to be aduertifed, 
The Dube of Yorke ss newly come from Iceland, 


And with 0 parSent and am: 
of Kone 


















; ng es and fleur 

8 marching hither werd in 

And Pll prsclaionech es hetroewes bee 

His Armes are onely co remove from chee 

The Duke of Somerfer, whom he tearmes 2 Traktor. 
King. Thus flands my fisce, ‘cwimt Cadeand Y 


Litre to a Ship, that being (cop'd s Tempeft, 
Taftraight wepcalme, onsibot ded wit Pyrove 
Bot now is Cede driven backe, his men difpierc’d, 
And now is Yorke in Armes, to fecand him. 
I pray thee Beckinghem go und meete hie, 
Aod aske bien what's che resfen of thefe Armes: 
Teil him, De fend Duke Zdmand co che Tower, 
Aad Semerfet we will commn thee thither, 
Voenill his Army be dsfeuft fore him. 
eiaeey lee Lord, foo 
my felfe co prifen willing! 

Orroe death. dr Comey goed 

Kou. In any cafe, be notte roegh in cermas, 
For be 1s ferce,and caenet brooke hard 
Lord, end doubt net foto 


Asollt redeund . 

Kong. Comme wears toad Leorntoe govern bese 
Fee yer may England curfe ey wrreached eigne. : 
ite 
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haafand diuelies Come on me. anid mne due 1 
Beer Cots. cen meales [haueloft, and I'de debe themall, Wid 
Gesden, and be benceforth e burying plece to all chet. 
Cade. Pyeon Ambitions: Geon my felfe, thatbeue 2] dwellinthisboufe, becanfetbe vnconquered (oule 
Sword, om to femith, fice deicshene| Cade is fied. 
hid ove in toate W end decfi cox pepe owt, for all ddan, It Cade chat lheue flein,chet menfirene crelec 
the Councry is leid fos me : but now om I fo bungry,thet | Sword, I will hallow thee for this chy deede, 
fl baue e Leale of ony life for a choulend yeares, I And hang chee o're Tombe, when I em dead, 
could fisy no Wherefore ono Bricke oral have} Ne‘ve hall this blood from thy point, 
3 jece this to fee lf | con este Grafle, oc | But thee thak weare ix ese 


picke 2 Seller snocher while, which ts not smiffe to coole 
amens Romecke this bot weather : and J think this word 
Sellet wos borne to do me good. for many a tiene bes for 
8 Seller, my breine-pen hed bene cleft with a brewn Bill; 
and meay 6 time when I have beene dry, & brevely mer- 
ching, i bach feru’d me inficede of 8 quart pot ro drinks 
io s andaow che word Sallet maf ferae me to feed on, 


user idew, 
Sd, Lord, who eroeld line tarmoyied lo che Cours, 
And mey enicy quiet wakes ae thele ? 


Cencenseth me, and worth 3 Monarchy. 
I fecke not to wane greet by others waraio 
Or wealth I care not with whet eney: 
Ad fds the poor wel pleated Pom n 
ou, ale, Hares che fhe le come v0 eee we 
8 entering his Fee-ficaple wichour oA 
Viluien dos oils betnpesand fete 2000. Crownes 
of che Kiog by beedto hie, bus Ilemske 
thee este Iron like an e, 00d (wallow my Sword 
like s great are thew and f pare. 

ben, rode wherfoere thee bey 
I know chee sec, why then (hould I betrey thee ? 
Is’e woe enoegh to breeke love oy Garden, 
Aad ike s Theefe vo conse to rob my groendes 
Giimbing my wales lofpight of me the Owner, 
Nils breve coe with thele faweie rcronea? 


este no mente thefe Gee dayes, yet come thos and thy 
Geemen, end 1 dee nce leave you all 0s dead 0s 8 doore 
ealle, I God I mey newer este greffe more. 

y/ Fey, i tball cere be ald, while Bogiend @aade, 
That oClexacdsr Iden on Biquice of Kent, 


OF emsine Forvine sod uo oches hach Calne ana Jez 00 


Tecatinashetimae sy Madge 
Kene from me, the hath loft her bef nan, and exhort: 
Soe ecrvidedby Feains woby Vaan nt an 
em vengeithed by Famine, nor alour, 
Jd Hew moch show "Rme. heaven be led 
Andes ahreh tip body ie ‘hoy fena 8 
Andas I chrof w wor 

soak ees ovo bel. 

which 


Euan Torkg, and bis eAtray of fri, wish 
Oram aed Colears, 


Yer Prom Ireland thes comes York to claim his right 
And plucie che Crowne from feeble Heuwies heed. 
Rlog Belles slowd, burne Bonfires cleare and bright 
Toentertaine great Engleods lew fel . 
Ah Senlla Macias! who would ace buy 
Let chem obey, thet knowes not how ro Rele. 
sought bur Gold, 


Os Sherpe ot Onan ooald Tipend my Farle, 

fae er berber ies 

Dei waar reschin 

Tile groncecy chee 
caate why Iheue bough os Are ihe 
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nat Freed of thine dath not Become a Crowne : 
Thy Hand Is nade co a Palencrs {tsffe, 
And not to 





. Vpon thine Hones is be Prifoner ? 





Lende,Goods,Horfe, Ammer any thing | bese 
T eomnenend chis kinde 


Wetwalne will go no his Highneffe 


rohan dean Yoenmd 
. Yorke incend no herme to vs 
thus he marcheth with thee arme in arme? 
Torkg. 10 ell fabmifficngnd humilicy, 
Yorke doth prefent himfeife varo your Highneffe 
X. Then what intends thefe Forces thou doft bring ? 
Yor, Tohease the Traitor Somerfet from hence, 


Gute 
Idea, If one fo rede, end of fo enesne condition 


,art thou che man that flew him? 


colrG2 hed whaciathy Segree? 


Ses. Alexander Lden, that’s ny nome, 
xh 


We guse chee for sewerd a thoufand 
And will, thar thou henceforth arcend an v8. 
bdo, May ldmtjve co merit fuch a bountie, 


and Somerfet. 
Soaks Sumerian coer with th'Queese 


Qe, For thoulsné Yorkes he thall oot hide bie head, 
Bux boldly fand, sod frone Meno his face, 
sowed is Somerfer a libertie? 


Falfe i greed broken faith wich me 
Koowinthe heediy 1 cao beeoteabae? 


makicodes, 
Which der & act,nn ner can not rule 0 Tesiees, 






leable wish che cokill and care, 
Heere tse hand to hold a Scepeer 
And with the feme co afte Lowes: 






call io any fonne tobe ray bale : 
Iknow ere have me goto Ward, 
I pawne thei Fovoede of ty inkranchifemene, 


Torts. O blood-befpored ; 

Orn-caft of Naples, En toads Blosty Sen’ 

The (ones of ¥orke, thy bereersin ches bare 

Shall be cher Pachers baile, vad bane co thofe 

That Sorety will refule the Boyes. 
“y Eocer Edward and 


See wbere they come, Ile warrant chey'caakeie gued. 


2a. And here comes co deny their baile. 

Cif. Healch,and all heppsoeffe to oxy Lord the “se 
Phdefiteer Heebhe “ Sey what ocwes wich 

, do aot fright vs with on looke : 
Wearechy Soversi Chifand, Rrccle uguina 5 
For thy miftaking fo, We pardon thee. 

Cif. Thisiecey King Yorke, I do ect mifiake, 
But thou miftakes me much tothinks I de, 
To Bedlem wich bim, is the man mod, 

Keg. 1 Clifford, s Bedlem sad anbiiows bamee 
Mekes him oppofe himnfelfe bis King. 

Clif. Heiss Traitor, let hime coche Tower, 
And thet faitions 


ais els ccrefted, but wall aot obey? 
His cnet eal a te worth 


Call tothe Aske my two brave Besres, 
That withthe very of toeie Chatnes, 
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i «sal fender aie fosle iadigetied 
Ascrsted reer es y hope or 
Caf, Tebehede lof onthnyoukecapeae | Worm 


7. Why Werwicke, hoch thy hace forget to bow? 


my thane wy rege chore 


for theme in detie bend thy knee tome, 
bowes vare the michle oge. 


Sa ema 
tenowned Duke, 


Ticie of this wok 


. Call Beckinghem god arme himfelfe. 
. Call Beckinghsen,and all the filende choo hell, 
Tom rttdfsSutt 


ou were beft ro gore bed,snd dreame egaine, 
we thee from the T of the Geld. 
. lem refete’dto 


Token 


Rh, sexta hesen yo fee fap iohell, Ruane 
Ruter 


War, Cilieed of Cacsberland, us Werwicke calles s 
And ii chou deft set hide thee frem che Botes, 


) or’, en , +9 


———e 


And deed extcs cries do All ¢ 


Choe scometanh ge wi see 


Werwicke is hoarfe with calling shoves eros 


Enter Terke. 
War. How now my Noble Lord? What si! 0-feor, 
Ter, The banded Clifford flew eny Sard s 
Ben metch to Theue eocouncred him, 
Aad mades prey for Carrion Kytes and Crowes 
Ewen of che bonnie beaft he loved fo wel 


War Ofece ecbosh cfc ine tenets come. 


(ome ~ 
mye Yorke, tis for « Crown chee 
jae Timea Tagen Aahets 
it greceeamy foleto eave there weed Exit Wan 

What feefi chou inme Yorke? 


Porticulericies, sad petsie fc 
Teceafe, Wert thea ordeie'é deere Father) 
Toleofe to eecheene 
The Siloes oft 
And in thy Resererice, sad chy ches 
T odie loRefienbacell? Eure a thie 

My heart te cern'd vo fone: sod while ints 
“ all be «, Yorke, nos ove eld wen 

will {their Babes, Teares Vi 

er oe thes Bebes to Fice, 

‘Sal be tose, woen sc tbe D 












Nothing (o heauy as thefe woes of eine. 
Ester Richard,and Somer{et to figs. 


Rich. So lye thou there: 
For vnderneath an Ale-houfe palery figne,s 
The Cattle in S, oAlben:,S et 
Hath made the Wizard fsmous in hie death : 
Sword, hold thy cemper ; Heart, be wrachfall Mill: 
Prieits pray for enemies, but Princes kill, 
Fight. Exc fess. 


Eater Keng Queens pnd others, 
Qu. Awsy my Lord, you sce flow, for thame sway. 
Keag. Can we outrun the Heaucas ? Good Adagaret 


ftay. 
(a What are you msde of ? You'l nor fight nor fy: 
Now is it manhood, wiledome,snd defence, 
To give the enemy way, 20d to fecure vs 
By what we cen, which cen no more bur fiye. 
Aleenafare df, 
If you be cane, we then thould (ee the boctome 
Ofall our Fortones : but if we haply cape, 
Cait pell if noc chrowgh your negle®) 
e fthalico London get, where you are low’d, 
And where this breachnow in our Fortunes made 
May ceadily be ftope. 


Eueer Cliferd. 


Cif. Bor char cay hearts on future mifcheefe fer, 
Lwould {peake 7 at ilar bs fiyes 
Bar flye you maf: nawesble difcomfice 


To fee herdsy and them oar Fortune gice. 
Awsy wy Lord, awsy. Ena 



















14.6 The fecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 


| laren. , Emer Terk, Richard, werent, 


Tate Pegboard 
: sbary, who can report of him, 
Ther Winter Lyon, who is rege forgets 
Aged contuficas, and all brath of Time - 
And like aGallane, n the brow of youth, 
Repaises bim with Occasion, This happy dsy 
Ts coe We faife, nox haue we woone ue feet, 
If Salsbary be loft. 
Rich, My Noble Father: 
Three times to day I holpe him co his horfe, 
Three times beftrid him : Theice J led him off, 
Perfwaded him from any further e&: 
pet rere ors py larg bride 
Andii ings in e homely houfe, 
So was his Will, & hisold feeble body, 
Bet Noble es he is, looke where he comes. 
ayS well he to 
By wrseds fold peal pratopiograree ~ 
God knowes how long itis 1 beat co lise: 
And it bach pless'd hirn chet three tenes to day 
You haue defended we from ienminen: denh. 
Well Lords, we hane net got chat which we hase, 
bar oer Pa patric peti 
tepsyriog Nature. 
Tek. I know ous leis ate follow shaw: 
Por (es i heare) the King is Ged to Loadoa, 
To call e prefens Court of Parliament : 
Let vs bien eve the Writs go forth, 
Whac Lord Werwicke we sftex them ? 
ioe larabery: ir Arankiepret donor 
ow bymy (Lords 0 glorices 
Saas Atsics beresll csoee by en Your 
Shell be ccerniz‘d in all Age co come. 
Sound Drumme snd Trumpets, and to Londonall, 
Aad more fach dayes as thefe, to vs befall, fxean 






2 P) on oy r * 
: AA : 





ird Par 


otlarun. 
Bue Patsgeort Edward, Richard, Nerfolky, Momte 
age, Warwske, and Souldsers, 


wWarwekg, 
W onder how the King efcsp'd our heods? 
PLWhile we purfu'd the of } North, 
¢ fyly Role ewey,and left his men: 
Whereat the great Lord of Northumbes 
Whofe Warlike cares could never brooke retreat, 


Were by the Swords of common Souldicrs flaine. 


Edw. Lord Scaferds Father, Deke of Backjagham, 
Is either flsine oc wounded dangeroes. 
t cleft tus Beaver with adown-tight blow : 
Thac chisis crue ') behold his blood, 
Monat. Aad here's the Barle of Wilthhires 
Whoa] encounered ss the Bactelsioya’d. (blood 


Reh. Speake thou for me,and teil chem wher I did. 
Plan, Recbard hath bef deferu'd of all m $ 
Bet ts your Grace dead, my Lord of Somerfer ? 
New, Such hope hawe all the fine of Jobe of Game, 
Rab, Thas dol hopeto theke King Heeriss head. 
Ware. And lo dee 1 viGtorious Prince of Jerky, 
Before 1 {ce thee fesced in that Throne, 
Which now the Houfe of Lescaffer vfarpes, 
1 vow by Heaven,chefe eyes thal] neuer clofe, 
This is the Pallece of che fearefull King, 
is the Regall Seat: 


Warw. had wheo che King comes eller tin nf mclence, 


VileBe he fecke to thru@ out perforce. 
Plaw.Toe Queene this dey here helds ber Paciiemene, 
But little thiokes we fall be of her coucleile, 


By words or blowes here lez vs winne our ti 
Reb. Arm'd 25 we ere,Jer’s ftsy within this Honfe. 
Mury. a oot rrlannene thall chis be call’, 
Volelle Plasteg uct of Yorke,be King, 


t of 


with the death of the Duke of. 
YORKE. 





eAus Primus. 


ry the Sixt, 





Scene Prima. 






Aad beihfell Fhary depes'd, whofe Cownrdize 
Heth made vs by-words to eur enemies. 

Plane. Then leave me not, ny Lords be rcfoluce, 
Imeane to cake pofleffionof my Right, 

Ware, Neiaber the King, nor he thae loves hin beft, 
The prowdeft hee chaz Lawafier, 
Dores ftirre 0 Wing if oy fheke hie Bells. 
De Plastageuee coor him vp whodares : 

thee Richard, clayme the Englith Crowne. 


Fleary. Eve Kang Hey Cifrd Nevbenterin, 


Heay. My Lords ,looke where rhe flurdie Rebel Ges, 
Even in the Chayre of State: belike he meanes, 
Backe by the power of Marwicke, that falfe Peese, 
To afpire vato che Crowne,end reigne as King, 
Basle of Northamberiand, he flew chy Father, 
And thine, Lord (1ferd,& you both bsue vow'd renenge 
On hito, his fonnes, his fasorites,and his friends. 

Nerthumb. \f | be aor ,Heauens be reveng’d on me, 
; Clferd. The hope thereof. makes mourne in 

teete, 
weft. Wher, fall we foffer this? lets pluck him down, 

My heart for anger bumes,! cannot brooke {r. 

Henry. Be patient,gentie Earle of Wefimeriend, 

Choferd. Parience is for Poultroones,foch as be s 
He durft nos fis chere,had your Facher liu'd. 
My gracious Lord here in the Parliament 
Les ws afiie the Femily of Yorke. 

North. Well haft chou fpoken,Coafin be it f. 

Hoary. Ah,kaow you not the Cite favours them, 
And they haue troupes 

Weim. Pan wen the Duke is flaine, they te quickly 
























e. 

Heor;, Farre be the of chis from Faeries beast, 
Toaskes Shambles of the Pertienent Houle. 

of Exeter, cheeats, 

Shall be che Warre thet Hosy meanes to vie. 
Thos fedtiows Dake of Yorke deicend sry Throne, 
Aon koetie for grace and eercie st any fort, 

om 

Torky. Lam 





y “. Pos thane come downe,be made thee Duke of 
ot 
Torkg. Ic wee tay labericanee,ss the Eatledome was. 
Exe. Thy 






HH 2 








tare Sune tho et Trapt ote Cora, 
In following this vferping Hany. 
a. Whom (oat hes follow, bec his aseusat 
+ Richard Duke of Yorke. 
1 Rand, ood chow ele rny Teneo? 


Torkg. 1c malt ond thall be fo,contens thy felfce 
wars. Be Duke of Lencafter,let him be 





irae eke mere tat ene wor 


er 
ae ricacun leh bebe r 
were. Poore Clifford, how I icorne bie worthiefSe 


Thereste. 

Plast. Will you we thew our Tike to the Crowne? 
If not out Swords thall pleade it in the Geld. 

Bary, Whas Tile halt chow T fo che Crowne? 
wes os thou art,Duke of 

Mates Ealeet March, 
the Fift, 


euty 
Who made the Dolphin and the Freach enftoepe, 
Aad fein‘d vpon their Townes snd Proaiaces. 
warn. Talkenet of France, Gth choo heft lof is all. 
Henry, The Lord ProteStor loft it,and not J: 
When I wes crewn'd,! was bur nios monerhs eld, 
Rish. You sre old ence coaghaow, 
Aad yet me thinkes you 
Father ceare the Crowne from the Vfarpers Heat, 
Edewd. Sweet Father doe io, fet it on yous Heed. 
Adam. Good Brorher, 
As tlou lou'ft aad honorefl Armes, 
Lec'sfi Hotere et Os nd Tepes 
Souad Dromanes end Teumpers, and 
Blog will f 


Hewy. Peace chou, ead giee King Beary lewe to 


pare, Pl thal Gsft: tence him Lorde, 
niertiataseatns 
Por he ches iscerrapes htm, fhall not live, 
Hea. Think’ chou,thst I will lesus my Kingty Theone, 
Meri At ie 
orre ] 
Land th Coloma brain nets 
end,so ovr hearts 
ae a wi, Fics you Lasdee 
relhen Be. 





softer ad herman oe og 
the view of many Lorde, 





The third Tart of Heng the Sixt. 


Bac be ic ag i aoe 
The Crowne Skane lier 
To cease this Chaill Weere : and whit I ine, 





























Tile 
phe Me oe 


pid thon Gules whil thowtel. 
footie : 


spe efces ny deceefe. 
wroog is this vato the Prisce, your 
ome. Wher bs this co Engiond,and higncife? 
af. Belefescedhinnd Hwy. 
eaetec eee 
Nershunbd. Nor 1. 
nit Come Coulis, lex os veil che Qurene thefe 


fiesta. 


. Ferwell 
NA ahs steerer 
ortumd.. 


line in pesce abeadon'd end defpis’ 
Paw. Tene chis way Mewy,e0d them net. 





, that beese thou tske an Ooth, 









felfe. 

will performe. 
en ong ee King Sy Plan ageut embrace 
Hlawy. had lang line thoe, and chefs thy forward 


Plant. Now Zorkg end Lascafer ere ceconcil'd. 
Ese, Accast be be chet feckes to make them foes. 
- Senes. Hove they come downs. 
Phas. Ferewell ny gracious Lord, Jie to my Cafile, 
Ware. hadile London with my Scnldiers, 
Nef. And ico e with my follower . 
Blens, And | waco the Sea from whence I come. 
Sap. Aad I with gricke and forrow oo the Count. 


Emer the Queen. 
Gane, Hetre comes the Qacena, 
Whofe Leotes bewray her anger: 
Ile ficale 
















Hedft chee bax loa'd bim haife fe well es }, 

Or fats ches peine which I dnd for him once, 

Or acerihhe hisses I did with my blood ; 

Thos would’ hace left thy deareft heert-biood there, 





The thind Part of Henry the 










149. 
Hoary, Genie wilt flsy me? 
Queme. 1,00 be eeuther'd by his Enemies. 
Prince. When I counne ; 


cay 
lolfe of thefe three Lords torments my heart: 

lle write weno ces a Conrent chara Elec 

Come Coolin,you thall be the Meffenger. 

Ens. Andi ,Jbopethalireconcilechemell, En’, 


Fer, Eno Retard, Edvard, and 
Memaer. 
Richard. Ecother, thoegh | bee youngeft, gier ance 


Edward. Neo J can bevser pley the Orstor. 
Atom, But i hane resfons end forceabie. 


Seer the Duky of Torte. 


whet Ceserel how fieft vate 
te ? ke hrf? 
Edel Ne eros Comin 
Torlp, Aboot ¢ 
Rech. About chat which coaceroes your Grace end 
The Crowne * is yours. 
Yorkg. Mine Boy? nec ill King Haury be dood. 
Rubard. You depends net ow his life,or dese! 
Edvard. Now you ere Hake, sherefoss entey k aow: 
By giving the Hoste of Lescafter leane to breathe, 
le will euc-ruane you, Father,in the end. 
Terkg, 1 cooke on Oath, thee hee fhould 


for a Kingdome say Oath may be broken: 
1 weuld breake a choulend Oathes,c0 seigne ene yerre. 


farerne, 
Tordg. 4. Gaail be,if I cloyme Wane. 
Rabard, De poeta the enrchy f yecle heme ? 


Tertg. Thow can net,Senne : it is impofhble, 
Richard. AnOcthisof ao moment, being cot escks 





How foes a thing it ie to weare a Crowne, 
Wishia whole Ciccuit is Edam, 

Ané all chat Poers faine of Biffle end Joy. 
Why dee we linger thus? I cannot refi, 
Vani the Whice Rote cha: I weare, be dy'de 
Eaca inthe luke-warw blood of 






150 The third Part of Henry the Sica. 
Thou Richard thalt to the Duke of Norfolke, How owes is he dead alreadse 9 
eh worm the Ronen on ling Mt picdend. Soleaks the 

wrth will . L 

Ja them { craft: for they sre Souldiors, Thee crembies vader his Peo rethe Weench, 
Wirtie,courteous Jiderall fell of (pine. 
While you are thus smploy 'd, whec seitech more? 
But chat I fecke oceahion bow to nfe, 















And get the King not priuie to ay Drift, 
Net 207 of che Hoskc of Lawafer. Swees Clifford heare me fpenke,befere | dye: 
Tem too meane a Sabie fee chy Weech, 
Enver Gebral. Be thes reweng’d aon men,snd ler me hue, 
Bu what Newes? Why R chow ta fuch My Faber blood bak Boerke Bey 
. coaun’ 
A renee We 7 ce on eta 
blood ie 
With all the Noethernc Eacles end Lords, He ls a man sed tin 


lasend here co beGege you in your Cafe. 


pore herd by, with cwentie oo Nor net pon wae: 
therefore fortifie your Hold my | d vp thy fore-fathers Greene, 
Tarkg. I,with my Sword. And hang theie otten Colhan ep ts Chevoes, 
Wher? think’ chou,chat we feare chen ? Ic could oot flake cine ire,nor cafe any heart. 
and Richard, you thell ftsy with me, The Gghe of any of the Henke of 

My Brocher thal pofie co London. (isese tocverment my Soule ; 

Nobile chbem snd che refi, And till I root our theirs eccurfed 
Whom we haue left Procefors of the 


And lesee net ene alive, 1 linc ia Hell. 
Therefore— 


Raslerd.Ob let me prey before I cake avy death : 
Te thee | peays (een chfind me. "7 


Saws. Brovher, I goe: lie wione them, feere k nes 
Chiferd. Sach ply ot any Kepler potee affords, 


And thes mo Goce cake any leave. 
Ext Mennagm. Rmlend. Taewes did chee here: why wih: thes Gag 
me 
Bae Moreiaw oad bes Beaker . Ciferd. Pesher beth. 


Tork, Sia Inha,wod Sia Hugh Adersimer snicn Vockies 
You re come to Sandell ae appa ee 
The Armic of the Quesne mesne to beSege vs. 

letm. Shoe Gull net necde, weele meese her in che 
Geld 


Torke. What, with Give thoufand men ? 

Richard. lL, with fuse hundred, Father for ancede. 
A Women’s general: what (hould we feere ? 

4 March darve of. 

Edvard. 1 heore chets Drums : 
Lev’s fer our mon le order, 
And Woe forth,snd bid chem Besralle Grsigh 

be gree, 


Lesh ia rcnenge thereof, Gch te inh, 


nm caule ? chy Poches Sew ony Facharahare- 
Ravlend. 04 factem lendh Famens fe Pe twa. 

And this thy Seanss blood cleaving cory Blade, 
Congeal'd with chis,docamke mewipee®f beth. Eu. 


tawn. uw ihe, Daly of Tole. 


thould [not new beuc the like facceffe ? Torke. The of che hoch fields 
m Pas Peto ey 
And i pert ada, od 
Eater Rutland aed bs Tune. becksed fie Ships the Winda, 
, Frbrswenead oir by Welsrs. 
Rentend. Ah, whither thell I (cape chet hands knowes hath bechenced chems 
Ab Tutor,looke where bloedy comes, Bat this I have demese'd thenfaless 
Libe men borne to by Life ec Death. 
Enter (ford. taves dy We Nad driecesy'de anke a Lane co ra, 
Cufford. Casplsine away chy Pdcfthood thrice frome 
As fer che Brat of this Dake, And fell es oft come Edvard way 


Whok: Father flew any Fathes he thei dye. With Purple che 
Tener. vow Aapaindasiriy rola In bleed of thefe thes hed encouncred him 


Seuldiers,eway 
Ub rete virwsiaty sieryah Ser wnecent Child, Sout of ground, 
Lesh choo be haced siCrod end ban Zab. ayaa aha guien Torte, 








Ah hearke,whe forall followers doe partir, 

And | am feiat,and connet Gye theis fleric: 

Aed were I Aeeng,I would nor fhonne theis farte. 
The Sands are aumbred,thac makes vp my Life, 
Here weft | Ray ,and here my Life auf end. 


Beaver the Durvae Chiford, Norioambertand, 
the youmg Pronee aed Senidesrs. 


Cote bloody Ciiferd, rough Nertiamberiaed, 
I dare your faerie comore rage . 
J asm your Butt,end I abide your Shor. 











Choferd. 1:0 buch mercy,as his cevhiefle Arme 
With downe-right payment,(hew'd vnto my Facher. 
Now Phertes hath cumbied from his Corre, 

And cnade sn Evening oc che Noone-tide Prick. 

Yorke My allves,as che Phases may bring forch 
A Bard, thas wilt revenge epon youall : 

Aad wn thac hope, I throw mine eyes 10 Heseen, 
Scornng whac ere pou can fh mre wah, 









(eocee 





Se Dowes doe peck the cing Talons, 
ceues,all of chew Luves, 
Bresche out InucAives ‘gaint che Officers. 






blufhing, view this face, 





Bar buchler wich chee blowes cwice cwe for cee. 






I oleog a while che Traytors Life: 

Wrath ccskes how deste, thoe 
Nertemb Hold C. hoon 

To prick thy finger thosgh co wound bes heacs, 

Woot valour were it, when o Carre doch . 

or one to thraft his Hand berweene Ins Teeth, 

Whenu he anighe hem wich hes Foot away ® 

Ic 18 Wacres prize,to cake all V 

And renne to one,ss no speach of Valour. 










Nee. 
Tork. So criveaph Theeves chen 
So Tree men yeeld with Robbers, fo o're-mnatche. 












hes,was 2 you chat would be Englands King ? 
'as'¢ you sha: revell'd wm our Parkament, 
ad mede  Preachmen: of b Defcen: > 







Nerthamb. Yceld 10 ovt reercy, proud Plastageert, 


CLE So words bighchen by Bye vo feruher, 
f A can ao * 


Torke, Ob (Viferd, bat bechinke thee once againe, 
And in uby har een forme ie : 


Aad bie thy tongue,thac flandere bien with Cowardice, 
Whofe (reowne beth made chee faim and Gye ere this, 
1 will noc bendie with chee werd for werd, 


arrae. Hold vatism Cldferd, fos 2 thoufsod confes 


Nerebamberind. 
.deenec honor him fo much, 


Céfferd. 1,1, fo Aswes the Woadcoche with the 
Nerchast So death the Consie Areggie in the 


Nerikumb. Whee would you: Grace haut done vate 


The third Part of Hew the Sixt. 154 | 
A Scepear,es on Borumy Sepulenes. And chas Prodigie, 


Wich ches we chacg’d : bus ous Dicky, your Bey chat with his grumbling veyce 

We bodg'd « aay! ‘ecmee saan” Was woes to his Dad 1 Moin) 

With laboor fwirmme sgaingt che Tyde, Or wi webere is your Rctend¢ 

And fpend her Rrength with over-rnatchiog W sues, Or wich tbe raion d aaa Napkin eth blood 
A foot Aleran wehes. That valieot Cigferd, with bis Repiers pom, 


Made sfiue from che Bofome of the Boy. 
Aad if thine eyes can wacer for his death, 
terete ara henge 
Torkg, but chat I hace » 
I fhoald tamen: chy mifersble flare 
leh ten he vn panki don 
t t pet enerey! 
Thet not s Teere can fell for Rorlaeds death ? * 
art chou patient ,cnan? chow fhould’ Abe mad: 
And i,to ppv yer ee aliens thee chos. 
Scompe.rsue, at ims and dance. 
Tine coseddiA be RELI feo asteme foam 
Yorks cannot fpeake,valefle he weare a Crowne, 
A Crowne for Terk ; sad Lords, bow lowe to hum) 
Hold you his hands, whileft I doe fet ic on, 
I marry Sit,now Jookes he fike 2 King . 
I, this 1s he that tooke King Henrses 
And this is he was hus sdopted Hews, 
Bar how is x, thet greet Pi. 
Is crown’d (© foone, and broke bis folemne Oath ? 
As I beshinke me yoo fhould not be King. 
Tl our King shary hed thooke hands with Death 
Aad will apele your head by Heres Glory, 
And rob is Lemples of the Disdewe, 
Now w his Life ageinf holy Ooch ? 
Ob ‘tis a fank too coo J ardons e. 
Off with che Crowne, and with the Crowne,his Head, 
Aad while sete beeache,take time te sone reel 
Cifed is wy Office, () 
er” Nay fay , bee's heare che Origens hee 


Yorke. Shee- Worle of France, 
Bec worfe then Wolees of Prance. 
Whole Tongue more peyfens then the Adders Tooth : 
How iest anthy Sex, 

Teocriomph like on Amazeman Trafl, 
Vpon their Woes.whom Fortune captivares ¢ 
Buc chas thy Fece is Viz ard-Iike,wachangiog, 
Made impudent with vie of evill deedes. 
J woald aday prowd Queene,to make thee binfh. 
To tell chee vLence thou cam'fi,of whom derw'd, 
Were thame enough, to thame shee, 
bass thou aot f fhameleffe. tN 

acher beares che epics, 
of Loch the Sees Voataee,® 
Yet not fo weakbie as an Englith ¥ comen. 
Hath ches poore Monarch tsughe thee co mfuls ? 
Ic needes not por it boores thee nec, prowd Queens, 
Volefic che Adege meft be versfy'd, 
Thas Beggers mounted,renne theit Borfe to desth, 
"Tre Besatie chet doth of make Women prowe, 
But Ged he knowes,thy thare chereof 19 (aul. 
Tis Vertwe,that doth make them moh edenus'd, 
The contrary, doth make chee woudred st. 
Tis Gowernenent that makes them feeme Dicese, 
The want thereof, makes thee sbheaunebie. 
Theos ort as ine to curry good, 
As che Ast are rmMeve, 
Or as che South t0 the Sepemernen. 
Oh Tygres Heart, wraps 10 2 Woenens Hide, 











And 


the Rage allsyes,che Raine 

Thee Teares are cay foreet Ration Ob re 

‘Geinft tice fel Ciferd, sed thee falfe French-weman, 
Norskamd. Befarew me,bat his paffions meaes me fa, 


Thee cen! check my eyes Teates, 
Face of 


Oh, Leane caer more thea Ty gers of Hyreants 
more t 

ia teh Foshere Tearess 
This Cloth thou dipd’tt in weet 
heathy coearddoe waththe blockawey. , 
Keupe choa the Nepkin and bosft of this, 
And if chou rel fi the beastie florie ri 


roall 
tincaldon fevey Liber Srepewuhiin 
To fee how inly Sorrow gripes his Soule. 


epon 
And thas will quickly drie ing Tesres. 
Chiferd, Hone farsy ah, ben's for ny Fodbews 
Quposs. And beerc’s 00 right our gentle-heaned 
. Open thy Gace of Mercy, greciows God, 
M; Sele yes chedogh chefe wooccrre rekenee chee 
with hus Head,end fet it on Yorke Gaces, 
So Yerky may oves-looke the Towne of Verke, 
Fler, Ean 


A Mack. Enum Edvard, Richard, 
and the power, 
' Stead. ya ele ht emma 
Or whether ¢ away,or 
From . ead Nevhonderiands portets 


Hed be beenc fisiee, we fhould heve heerd the sewess 
Or hed he feap't me thinkes we fheuld havc heard 


arabe id? 


Triman'd like a Yooker, his Lene? 
Ed, Darlecniac eyes,ce doe fa 
Rich. Three ones 
Not tacking Clouds, 


yet 
Ithinke ic cices v0( Brocher)eo che eid, 


{J 
{Aad over-thine che Earth,-othiothe World’ ” 
‘Whar ere ic bodes, hence-forword will I beare 
theoe faire (hining Senses, 
By loses, Vipeohe es 
You lous the Beceder barre chen the Male, 


Emer om biewing. 
Sear anesidl Aw hoperenarTermets ’ 
Some dreadful hanging on enguet 
Mag. Ah wae dice wetn Sod ober, 
When 0s the Noble Duke of Yorke was faine, 


Your Pri Focher,n0d hosing, Levd. 
Edvard. (peake no more, 1 bene hand 


muuch, 
Rabord. Say bow be oy de,for Iwill bears ical 


Now 
Ah, would Gre breake froen hence, thee thie my 


Ddight in che ground be clofed vp in reft 
Facneves he. cforts (hall toy ognioes 
Newer, ob acuer thail I fer more ioy. 


for 
52a, Leann wep: fer ly bodies mays 


ar N “favou be chat Panecty Hagies Bird, 
Show . dcloere , the Sanne: 
Pos ond De and Kingdome fay, 


Elcher thee is chine, or elfe thou wrer't nos hes, 
March, Ena Warwick, Ma gufe Momma, 
ot hen hr. 
Warwick, How now faire Lords ? ‘What false? Whap 
oewes abroad? 


Our balefull newes, and st each words delinerance 
Stab Pontards ia our fleth, cil all were cold, 

The werds would adde more an thes che weunds, 
O valiant Lord,the Duke of Y orke is flzine. 


ith a 
dowme,se if they firache thelr Feienda. 
vp erith nice of ont Coufa, 


So chat we fled - the King ente the Queene, 
Lord Coorge, yous Brouner, Necfelke, and my Self, 





Ia hafie, poft bafte, eu come to loyne with yous 

eae Pot eceebeardyouwen, 

And whee Geargs from Eagles? 
come to 

awar, Soma fx miles off the ie with che Soldiers, 

Aad for yous Brocher he was lerely fen 

From your kinde Aon Duccheffe of 

Wich syde of Sogidiers to thie needful! W erre. 

Rich, Toes oddes belihe, when valiant Warwick fled; 


Shell we goxhrow swsy our Cones of Steele, 
Aad wrep our bodies in biacke 


of Resowse, 
aboot our Taske. 
Rich. Then were thy heort 0s herd a0 Steele 
As chou haft thewne ic Gintle by thy deeds, 
I come co pleres it, or to gjut thes mine. 
£4. Thea frike op Dracse,Ged and S.Gronge for vs 
- 


1 The third Part 0 


Emer a Aefoger, 
war. How now? wha newes 


Ge My Lord cheerev 
Adef. The Dake of Norfolke feods you word by me, | And this foft courage 


The Queenc ie comming with a psiffext Hoeft, 

And ezaues your cormpsay.for { counfell. 
War. Why thenis fores, brane W atriors Jet’s sway. 
Examt Onmes. 


leary, Laser ibe King she Chferd, Norcheaa- 
ait Pri oA read 


28, Welcome ary Lord.te chis braue town of Yorke, 
f hte be iacccnpaft with 1 Crowes. 

co bei th yous 
oth not the objedt cheere your heart,my Lord, 
X. 1 ,asche rockes cheare them chat feare their wreck, 
10 Gee thie Fighe,dcitkes ny very Coule 
Vith hold revenge (deere God) ‘tis not my fauk, 
vee aa, oct Lage dartos rach leaky 
Clif. i stoe 
ind haceafell pitty malt belayd abides 
“eo whom do 
Yor to the »thac would v 
Vhofe hand is chat che Rorreft Beare doch licke? 
doc his chat f 


hou being a King, ble w © goodly fenne, 


ve ocd thee seno8 volosiog Father, 
Vhich ar e 
‘areafoncble Creatures feed theis 


ind though mans fece be fearefull te their eyes, 
etn proteQtion of thei tender 

Vho hathnot feene them ewen with chele wings, 
Vhich focmetime chey have vs'd wich fearful Gi 
fake warve with him chet climb'd emo theis 


Focher hed left ne ne aores 

de ali che reft is held ac fuch a Rate, 

seiak? schostond fold more core to heepe, 
pofelion any ict 

bh Cofin Yorke, wed thy boll Fronds did keeps, 


ing Henry the Sixt. 


How it doth greewe me that chy 
your fpizits,cer focsere 
your Followers faint : ad 
You procnift Kaj te out forward foone, 
Kbward hive downe’ 


setae 
cect 


Anda chat quarrel, vfe it tothe deach, 
Caf. Why chat is foken ike a toward Prince, 


aaeeh tg, 2 
Fo wehe voce 


Cla, Siace when,his Oach is broke: for as I heara, 
You chet are King, though he do weare che Coowne, 
Have cous'd him by new AQ of Porliement, 

To blot ow me, end pec his owne Some in. 
Cif. And reafon too, 
you Exaches? O,] cannot fpeabe. 

Caf. 3 I ftand co anfwerthen, 
Or any he,che of thy (ort. 

Rich. Toes youtbar 
old ¥ 


the 
execution of heore 
Cif. 1 Gow thy Father, caPft chou bina Child ? 


The third Pant of Ki 


Rich. 1 Kke e Doftard,end « crescherous Coward, 
Ae thow didd’tt kill our render Brother Recisnd, 
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the deed: 
ims Houe dooe with words (my Lords) end hears war, Fore-ipem wich Tolle, os Rannere-aith s Race, 


f, 
“ w. Defie chem then,or els hold clofe thy lips. 
King. { prythee glue no limits comy Tenges, 
to 


Rich. Then Executioner vathesth thy fwords 

Megat Madeod ier tia 

yes vpoa his congue. 

Ed. Sa Few Seal | nawe ony Fightsor not 
chocGind men broke their vo dey, 

mc're (hall dine, vnlefle thon yeeld the Crowne, 

War. if thou deay,their Blood epon thy head, 

or Yorke in mBice pur’s bis Armour oo. 

Pr.E4. lf chee be right, which Warwick feseste right, 
is novvrong,bus thing ts 


‘As ifs Chennell thould be call’d the Ses) 

Sham Wi chou noe, & whence chou art extreughe, 

© bet chy congue detedt thy bafe-k orne heart, 
£4. A wilpe of ftraw were worth e thoufand Crowns, 

‘omake chis fhameleffe Caller know her (elfe 

Jolen of Greece was farre then thou, 

chy Hos may be Afenclams 3 
cao, eee 

By chae Woaen,ss this 

aFeth atte ref Fce 

nd cern’d che King.and made the Dolphin Roope s 

nd had he couch according co bis Scste, 

¢ mgt hove kept char tochis dey. 

went okt ates 7 

ad Sire with his Bridal} 

B weincn ther bao: Uhtac brew’ da fhowre for Kia, 
st wafht his Fsthers fortuoes forth of Praace, 
besp’d ledizion on hie Crowse at home : 

ox whet hoch broach'd this cumuls bet thy Pride? 
SR thow bene mecke our Title fill had Depe, 

ad we in pi of the Ceatle King. 


| CulWoruker aches Sonthing mede thy 
Aad chat thy Sarwmer bred vs n0 increale, 
pac changh ihe copy bath rSeihing bie ome flees, 
our 

Yer koow (du, fince we hane begua to firike, 

‘boch'dchy prove ee eee oe County 
e | cur 

Eins retoladom | deletes 


Ed. No wr Ween, wer'l no leager 
Thefe words wi cof wm thecinea scrthataoy ?” 


Exc comet, 


‘ 








ley 
Vie yng er cacy 


And (pigix of fpight, nceds muft I ceft o-while, 

Ester Edward remsieg., 
Ed, Saile hesecn, or frike vagenrte 

Per chis Gowae sod Cdverds Seton, 
Wa, How nowmy Lord, whet beppe? what hepecf 


Cle, fle, owt bope bar fed 

Our hep isloffe, our 

One aan ee ch naee Pars alae, 

What coanfaile give you? whether thal we fiye ? 
Ed. Boorleffe is fii he, chey follow vs with Wiegs, 

od weake we are sod canoes fen parteise, 


Rieh. Ab 
Werwicke,why withdrawn thy fife? 
Tu Browners blocd thehirhy cohhobaree” 
Broach'd with che Steely joint of Ciifferds Lenaces 
dca, he exyée, 
Ciangor heerd from Farve, 
Werwicke, revenge: her, my death, 
So vadernesth the belly of their 
Thar Main'd cheir Peclockes in his {mosking bleed, 
The Noble Gentleman gene Vp che ghoft. 
Wear, Then ler che earth be drunken with our bleed: 
The kill my Horfe,becsafe | will coe flye : 
Why fend we like foft-hearted women heere, 
Woyling our loffes ,whiles the Foe doth Rage, 
vpoo, 28 if the Tragedhe 


Risch. Beecher, 
Giae me thy bend, end gencle W arwicke, 
Lexa embrace thee ln try wemry ermes 
I chet did neuer now meiz with we, 
Thee Wincer cus off cur Spring-tema 


Wa. Amy amy: 
Once more fost Lords ferveeil. 


Stymplen Gomes. 
Faye bheptitedviecy, ee 








f Henry the Sixt. 
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eelte. cold thinne drinke out of hie Lesther Botle, 
His wonced (leepe, vndes s freth trees thede, 
Exeurfiens. Suser Risbard and Cuiffird. All which fecare, and fweetly be enleyes, 
‘| Bah Now Ciferd,] howe fingied chevelene, — Is facre a Princes Deticetes: 
Seppote this ermeisfer the Deke of Yorke, Hie Visads (parkling in aGolden Cup, 
nd this for both bound to renenge, His bodie couched in s carious 
‘Wer't thee inaicon'’d with e Brazen well, When Care, Miftruft, and Treafon waits en him. 
cif Nov Zichard,I em wich chee beete clone, 
s is che hand chet ftabb'd chy Fether Yorke, Miron. Cuter 4 Senne shat hab bilf'd bis Faber as 
thie che head, thes (lew chy Beecher Recieod, ene deere tnd a Basher thas bash yt bus Senne a8 axp- 









be with fome Rore of 
Peper lee 
ere Lifeand 
oa men eatin ded ocdekee 













on i Poore harmnlefe Lembes abide their enmisy. 

‘o whom God will,chese be the Viories w wresched man Ile syde thee Teare for Tears, 

Re are my Qoeene,and toe And let our hearts snd eyes, like Ciuill Werre, 

Have chid me from the Bactell : Swearing both, Be blinde wich cares,and bresk ore-cherg'd wich grisle 
profper beft of all when 1 am thence. Bove Fath foarte of bis Sees, 

Would I were deed, if Gods good will were f 3 Fa. Thou that fo Rowcty beth refed ea, 

For what is in this werld, bet Greefe and Wee. Giue me thy Gold, if thos Gold: 

Oh God! enc thinkes it were 8 life, Fer I have it with an blowes, 

be ne bercer then ¢ homely But les me fee : Is this cer Foe-mens face? 
o Gt vpon s bill, 20] donow, 20, it Is mine Senne. 






ToKings, chat feare their Subieéts creacherie ? 
On yes, i doths 9 choufond fold k doch. 
to the 










WaC-chinke the end not be faciofied ? 


Prin. Ply Pacher,fiye : for all 
Aad Werwicke rages likes 
Awey, for death doth beld ve in perfaice. 
a, Moun you axy Lord, towards Barwiche pelt ¢- 
snaine : 
eens earkil yng tinntetghe 
the fearfull flying Heres 
Wak Bary eyenipes very wrath, 


Mere then may Bodies parting with my Soule: 
Love end’ ‘d Friends 
Pee eal 


imposing Henry th'aing mifproud Yorke, 
Aad erhether ive tie Ceuses, tex coche Senne P 
Aad who (hines now, boc Hearies Enernies ? 

O Pheebus!had’A thos never given confent, 


The Foe is wéreileffe, will 3 
Foret cheis hands I kane dcfenydae ots . 


eyce hath got into ay deadly Wounds, 


The third Part of Ki 
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Come Terk snd Richard Warutche,sad che rch, 
1 Gab'd your Fechers bolemen; Spl my brel. 
Aigran® Rarea, Enter Edward 9 cnvichy Richard and 


Seldiers, Abenegae x 
we fortune bids vs panfe, 
ex, with beohes: 


ended, 
geacly vied. 


fi 
J meone our Princely Father, Duke of Yoske, 
war, From off the gues of Yorke, ferch down 
Yous Fechers bead which Cisferd there; 


In ead whesrof, let this fapply the roome, 
Meslare fer ami be 


tek Sectdinkeaic pep ied 
ji id, and fo ( 
Tis but his policy to councerfer, » 
Becanfe he asold fech bitter counts . 
Which tn the time of desch be gowe our Feches, : 
Cla lf lo thou chink’, ; 
Verbs wich Wer deb 
. mercy taine No grace, 
Ed. Chfferd repens in boorleffe penicence. 
we. C devile excufles for thy fanks. 
Cha. we deuife fell Torrures for thy faules. 
Rich, Thou didd’R love Y orke,snd | sm fon co Yorke, 
bia Who ‘Captaioe Mav arse face pe 
Cla. *s ine (Margaret to sow’ 
War, They mocke thee Claferd, ™ 
Pocsre 26 Chow was't wont. 
Rie. What,net an Osh? Nay chen the world go's h 


When Cafferd cannot {pare bis Fricads sn oath 


Runlend could ace fisGe 
War. 1, bur he's dead, Of wich che Traitors head, 
Aad reare is in the place pour Fathers flands, 
Amaew te Lendon with Trimmphare merch, 
3 There 








158 
Thereco be crowned Bagionds Re 1) King ¢ 
From whence, thall Warwicke cus the Ses 00 Frence, 
Aad eske che Ladie Bene fer thy Queene: 

So thak thou faow both thefe Lands together, 
Aad haeing France thy Friend, thoo (hat not dread 
Lal eisbaph ba epee ht vie ol 

Fart cannot ing to 

Fer tne og ONT thom ence chine cares 


ad te i pleateny Lord 
Tocffed this my 

Ed. Buen ea chow wik {weet Werwicke, let x bee: 
For in thy thoulder do I buildemny Scere 5 
And neuer will I vadervake the thing 
Wherein ile and confent 1s wanting: 
Richard, 1 will create thee Duke of Gloucefter, 
And George of Clarence ; Warmicke 0s our Selfe, 
Shall do, sad vndo es bien plesfeth bef. 












For Glofters Dukedome is too ominoes, 
war, Tat, cthar's o foolith obferusticn : 
Richard, be Deke of Glofter : Now to Londen, 























er through this Laand soon the Deere will come, 
titer ecpracipallofall de Deere, 
alling che princi Deere, 
Hem. Mie ity ebove the hillfo beth masy hoot. 
Sisk. That cannot be, the noile of thy Crofle-bow 
Will (cacre the Heard,and fo my fhoor is lof : 
Heere ftand we both, snd syme we as che beft 
And for the time thal! not feeme tedious, 
te cell thee what befell me on a day, 
In this feifeeplace, where now we mesne to fland. 
Siok, Heere comes amen, let's Ay till he be palt: 
Enter the King wah a Prayer bookg, 
Hea. From Scociand am J flolne euen ef pare love, 
© greet mine owne Land with my wifbfull fighs : 
INo Harry, Harry, ‘tis 00 Land of thine, 
Scepter wrong from thee, 





























Ne bending knee will call thee Cafarnow, 
No humble futers preafeco {peske for right : 
No, ace aman comes for redreffe of thee : 
For bow can I helpe them,snd not my felfe? 







is is the quondsm King ; Let's.{eize vpon him. 
Hes. Le me embrace the ower Adoe: faries, 
Fos Wife men fay, it is the wile courte. 
Baw. Why linger we?Let vs lay hands vpon him. 
Sak, Forbesre a-while,vwee'l heare a fitele more. 













And (es I heare)ehe great Commanding Werwicke 

I: chither gone,to craue the French Kangs Sifter 

To wife for Edward. If this newes be crue 

Poore Queene,end Sonne, lsbowr is bet lott: 
For Warwicke is a febtle : 

And Lewes Prince foooe wonne with moving words » 
By this ecconne chen, Adargaret may winns bien, 

Fer the’s a women to be pittied amch - 

Her fighes will make 2 besr'ry in bie bref, 

Her ecates will pierce inco « Marble heart : 
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Toheare and fee her pies 


Rich. Lec rae be Duke of Clarence, George of Glofter, 


Te fee thele Honors in pofiethoa. Exvoust 
(our felues: 


Sisk, Vader this thicke growne brake, wee throwd 


hy place te lr, thy 
Thy Bolme wethe off, wherewith thou was Anaointed : 


Sink, 1, heere’s a Deere, whofe skin's s Keepers Pee: | Such is the lightheffe 


Hea. My Qyeene and Son are gone to France for aid: 
Ifbe were ested as 


And whst he will, I humbly yceld vace. 





pe Tyger will be milde, whiles ibe doth mounnes 
And Neve wilt be tained with remorte, 
» ber Beith Teares, 


1, bac Oree’s came to » Werwiche co eines 


Shee on his lef Gde, crewing syde for Heavits ; 


He on bis right, ssking e wile for Edvard. 
Shee Weepes, and fayes, her Hawy is depos'd: 
He Smiles, and {syes, his Edward is iaftea!'d; 


That the (poore Wresch) for cen 


Whiles W srwickecels bis Ti "(movdha he Weeep, | 


Inferrech srguments of mighty 
And in concieGon wiomes the Sine Eetaher, 


Wikh prowile of bis Sifter, end dle, 
To Greagthen end forpert King Edwards place, 
O Adargaret, thats ‘twill be,end thos (poore foals) 


‘| Asechen forfaken,2s thon wen'ft torlorne. 


Ham, Say, bac art chee tali’R of Kings & Queens: 
. More then | feeme,sad leffe chen 1 was bor to 
A eee Ae ee endoonbes 
men mey mpana aocl? 
Ham, 1 bat choa talk’ wide mene 
King. Why fo | am (in Minde)end that's 
Ham, Bet if chou be a King where is thy Crowne ? 
King. My Crowne is in my heart,not on ray head 2 
Not deck’d with Diamonde,snd Indian flones: ‘ 
Nor to be feene : my Crowne, is cail’d Contene, 
A Crowne itis, chat ildome Kings enicy. 
Ham, Weil, if you be s King crown'd with Convene, 


Year Crowne you,muft be cencraced: 
To gosloog with vs. For (as we thinke) 

You are che king Edvardheth depoe'd : 

And we his woree io ell Allegeance, 


Will spprehend you,ss his Enemie, 
Keg Buc did yoo neuer [weare,and breske an Oath. 
Yam. No,ncuer fech an Osth,nor will not now. 
King .Where did Pog iendi 
Ham, Heere in this Councry, where we sow sex 
King. 1 was annoiared King o¢ nine mouthes eld, 
My Father,sod ony Grondfather were Kings 
And you were (worne truce Subiedts vato me: 
And tell methen,hsve you nos broke your Oaches ? 
Sia. No, for wewere Sublets, bet while you wer king 
King. Why? Acs I dead? Do I not breath s Maa? 
Ab fieaple men, you know not whar you fweare 3 
Looke,ss I blow chis Feather from my Face, 
And as the Ayre blewes it to me againe, 
Obeying with my winde when Ide blow, 
And yeelding to another, when it blowes, 
Commended alway es by the greatcr gett: 
you, common men. 
Ber do nox breake your Osches, for of thes Sante 
My milde iorrestie (hall oot make you guikic. 
be comenansed, 


Go where you will, the king thal! 
And be you kings, 


aed Ile obey. 
Sink/s. Weete true Subicds to the king, 
King Eww. wld be 
King. So againe to Elaris, 
z Edvard is. 
Sako. We charge you in Gods aame 6 the Kings, 


To go with vs vio the 


we. In neree our be 
acd DharCoea iushee inter Seg prican 


Ener K.Sdward Glo Clarnee Lady Gre. 
Kleg. Beeches of Glofter at S.Albens field Tin 




















This Hi wee 
His then feiz'd on by the > 
Her fuie is now;to Lands, 
Which wee ia leftice connet weil deny, 
Becasle in of che Heufe of Yorip, 
The did lefe his Life. 
Rech. Your thall doe weil co grawne her falc 
ls were difhonos to ic ber. 


Rich. SUesce. 
King. Widow, we will confides of your fale, 
And come fomne axber cine to know ow inde. 
. « gracious »f connote delay: 
Ma m plants pene Highocffe osefoloe meee, 
And what your pieafure is, thal! facishe me. 
Reb, 1 Widow? then lle warrant 


And if whet yous 
Fight dlofer,or faith you'le catch a Blow, 
Clarence. | her aot,voleffe fhe chance to fall. 


Rich, God forbid thet ,for hee'le take vants 
Bing, How many Childsen haft thou, Widow ¢ tell 


rae. 
Clarence. 1 chinke he reeanes to begge a Child of her. 
Rich Nay then whip ae: hee'le giuc her two. 
wd. Theee,my grecions Loed. 

Rech. You thal howe out you's be natty ti 

Keng. ‘Twese pictic they thould lefe chels 


wid. Bepicrifall,deesd Lord,sod graunt ic then. 
King. trode gies vs leone, De rye this Widawes 


Rich. 1,good leane bawe you, for you wil! heue leaue 
Till Youth take leauc,and lesve you tothe Crecch. 
Keng. Now tell me, Madame , doe you lous you 
CT ides dearly 201 love ry ef 
ss ss! . 
. ‘And would you noe doe much to dee thew 


wid, Te dee them good, I woeld faftayne fome 
Kieg, Then get your Husbands Lands, to dee shea 


std, Therefore 1 came vato your Maicftie. 

~ Tle rell you how thefe are to be got, 

52 fhall you iad ane to your Hig haetie fereice, 
xis: Whiac fesuice wils chou doc me, if! give them? 
Hag, But Yom wil ne acepsas way Boe. 

+ Bat you wi exceptions ce my Boone, 

No, gracious Lord,except I cannet doc ik. 
rig: I pecthou ean doe whac! mesee vo sake. 

Why chen J will dee wher your Grace com- 


vat Hee plyes ber herd, and auch Raine wesres the 
Cla. Astred es fire? asy thes, her Wex aut mele, 
Tarik Wer Soppes ty Lord ? (hull I noe heare my 
e 
cag An eshe Tashe, tis but Colowes King. 
Thas's foone Y ° 


6, becaute fama Sabie 
on™ Why then, thy Husbends Lands 5 freely give 




















wid. Lreke cry lease with thoafbed thapbes, 
Rub. The Macch is made,(hee leales it oth a Corke, 
, The of Lowe.J weene,my losing Liege. 
. L but I feareme in enocher fence, 
pid My love i eehoy tombe a roe 
Bid. My love ti! theak 
Tost love whieh Vere Vertue grocer , 
Korg. No, by ay troch,! did ace aveane fach love. 
Dd. Why then you meane net,es I thoaght you did, 
Kieg. Bot now you partly mzy perceiue my minde, 
Wid, My minds will ocecr grenat whar | perceine 
Your Highnefle ayenes ot,if I eyrwe aright. 
is i To ceil chee plaine,] rymeto bye with thee. 
wr Toa rou pisine, had recher io Prifea, 
. Why 





King thou thelt noe hawe thy Husbsods 


Wid. Why chenaaine Honeftie hall be my Dower, 
For by that loffe,! will aoe purchafe thers, 
Kg. Therein thou wron wy Children mightily. 
erein wrongs them Seme 
Bec ¢ Lord, this inclinazion 
Accords eet with the OF my fort: 
ny. Li chou wik Gy my Reet 
: wik fay Ito i 
Neuf thou doit (ay No ve my domendt. 
wid. ThenNo,my Lord:my (wit is ac en end. 
Rich. The Widow likes bio not, thee knits ber 


Browes. 
Clarcace. Hee ts the blemet Wooer in Chrifes- 


And thee thali be my Loue,or elfe my Queene. 
pad “Tuberc ld then Sonrsany gecoee Lord 
Wd. Tis derrer {sid : 
Tam fabied fic to ieaft wichall, nT Bvectous 
Bat farre vafie to be a Soueraigne. 
. Sweet Widow, by ny State I feere to thee, 
If no more then whet my Soule intends, 
And thet is,to enioy thee for my Love, 
Wed, And thac is more then J will yeeld ence: 
[know] om rooraeeat to be your Cucene, 
And yet too gaod to be your Concubine. 
ws You conill, Widow,! did mesne my Queens, 
“Twill grieve your Grace, my Sonnes (hoald call 
you Facher. 
ing. No more, then when ary Dawg ners 
Colt e Mocher” “ 
Thou art a Widow,and then haft forme Children, 
And by Gods Mocher,! being bet a Batchelor, 
Hase other-fome. Why tis a heppy thing, 
ater oo more for thou sk be any Ccene 
‘wer no more. 2 : 
Reb. The Ghoftly Father sow hich dooe bie Sbeift. 
Clarence. When hee wee made 8 Shriver, twas for thift. 
Kieg. Brothers, you mufe wher Chat wes twe hane 


Rich, The Widew Likes it not, for thee lookes ve 

Kueg. Youd chinks it Grange, if I thould « 
her. 

Clarrece. To who, my Lord ? 


King. Why Clarcuse co ry false, Rebs 


co. That we 

Clarence, Thar’se dayton 
Rech, By fomuchiat 

King. Well iealt on Brothers: I can tell 
Her (uit is grownsed fos bes Husbands 


terme 6 wonder az the leat, 
8 Wonder isis. 
onder inestremes. 


both, 


Eater a Neble mm. 


Neb. My gracious Lord, Hamy yout Foe is token, 
And fh Prifoner to yous Palisce Gare. 
King roe he be coowey'd vote the Tower» 
Aud goc wee Brothers to the man chet sooke him, 
To of bis spprehenfGon. 
Widow gos you alang: Losds ofe ber honcersbie, 
ivan. 


lane Ricbard., 
Ricb. 1, Edvard will vfe Wemco 
Tras ohn Lapa to hepetell Bron fat 
That from his Loynes 0 enc 
Tocrofic me frorthe Golden time! leoke fot 
And yer, becweene my Soules defire,end ane, 
The laftfall Eduards Title buryed, 
Is Clareure, Hoary 20d bis Sonoe 
Andall che vniook ‘d-fer Ifine of cheie Bodies, 
Totake theirs Roormes,ere } can plece any feifes 
A cold premeditation for ny purpole. 


And (pyes a farre-off (hore, where hee would creed, 

Wifknag his foec were with his eye, 

Aad chides che Sea,that funders his from thence, 
hee'le lade it dry,to hewe his t 

Se dot | wilh the Crowne bring fo for of 

And fo | chide the meenes thar copes me from hy 

And 0(I fey) Ile cut the Caufes off, 

Floceering me withi ilines : 

My Exot toe qeicke ray Heat o’re-weenes toe mach, 

Voiefle my Hod end Seren gth could equall thera. 

Well, fey chere is co K theo for Rerbard: 

Whias other Plesfere can che World offoord? 

Ite make my Hesoen faa Lodies Leppe, 

And decke my Body to gsy Ormamenre, 

Aad ‘witch forest Ladies wich my Words end Leokes, 

Oh miferable ! sad more volikely, 

Toeneo if twemie Goideo Crownes. 

Why Love foriwore me in my Mothers Wombes 

Aed for 1 thould not desie io her foft Lawes, 

Shee did corrept frayle Nature with fome Bribe, 

To fheinke reine Arme vp like o wither’d Shrub, 

Tomake an enuious Meountaine en my Bock, 

Where fits Defermitie to mocke " 

To Chape ray Leggea of on veequall Gat, 

To dl. me in cwery ports 

or ga vn-lick d Beare- 

Thet corryes ne wrpesthon like che Desnme, 

And am I chen oanen so be belou'd? 

Qh meofireus fank co harbour {ech s thoeght, 

Then face this Earth eSeords no ley to me, 

Buz ce conumand to check, ce o're-beare fech, 

As are of better Perfon theo my felfe : 

The make my Hesuen.co dreame vpon the Crowns, 

And whites | loe,t’account this World bet Hell, 

Vatill myemis-Ghep'd Trunke, cher beares this Head, 

Be round impaled with a gleriows Crowne. 

And yet I know not how to get the Crowne, 

For many Lines ftand betweene me sed homet 


< 


Aad I,like ane left ina Therase Woe, 

That rence the Thernes,and is rent wich the Themes, 
Seeking s way sad fx 

Not knowing howto the apen Ayre, 


et voyling defperstely to Gade om 
Tormem to conch che Baghth Crowne) 
And from thet corment 1 will free my feife. 
Ox bew my way out with a bleody Ane. 
Why | can fav worcher whnles | imile, 
And cry Concent,to thee which gricwes my Heart, 
Aad wa my Cheekes with artificial Teares, 
And frome my Face to all eccsfions. 
Tle drowne more then che Mermaid fhell, 
le flay more gazets then the Bafiliske, 
Ile play che Oreror as well as Nefar, 
she nother Trey, 

te che Caaelion, 
with Preseus, for 


Con I doe this,end cannot get s Crowne? 
Tut,were it farther off,ile plackeixdowne. Exh. 


I can adde 


Recor Lewes the Freneh , bie Sélter Bena. bb 
Admireh, cal d Besrben : Proce Edward, 
Rugene Marg aver card the Earte of Oxfard. 
Lowe fas aud 1 sfock vp agame, 


Lowa. Faire Qpeene of Bagland, worthy Mayore, 

Sit downe wish vs: ic ill befine thy Scare, 
Aad Birth, thet chou fheuid'l fend, whale Lawes doch 6 
ic King of Preace: now Magers 


May. Nom 
MoR take her fay and leamne ¢ while to feree, 
Where Kings commend. 1 wes(! meft coufefie) 


Great Albions Qeeeng,in former Golden dayes: 
Bet now rufchance hath crod my Title downe, 
Aad with dif-honos Isyd me en the ground, - 
Where ] muft cake ke Seat vnce ay forvune, 
And to my bemble Seat conforme ay felfe. 

Laon. Why (ay, faire Queene, whence fprings 


deepe ? 

Berg Proc fach a conte,ss Gils mine eyes with 
Aad tops rey tongue. while heert ts drown'd in cores. 
Leon. What ere 8 be, be thos fill Bhe rby (elle, 
And fa thes by our fede. Seats ber by bi 
Bare chy comme node fl dein thmeph 

let chy dewes 
i tree dau Pot re: yecld eels 


. Haaries Ado, 
tut and lawful ayde: 
Aad ifthen faile our hope ts done, 
Scotiend bach will co helpe, der cannot helpe: 
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Our People,end our Peeres, are both mis-led, Me chinkes chefe Peeres of Prance fhould finile at ches, 
Our Treefere {eiz'd,our Soaldiors pur to fight, Bat for che reft : you tel] a Pedi 








And (es chou feeft ) oar feloes in beaule Of chreefcore end two 3,8 lilly time 
Lave, Renowned To make prefcription for a Kingdomes worth, 
With perience calme che Scorme, Oxf. Why Warwicks cea thou (peak ageing chy 
While we bethinke « aesnes to beeake it off. Whom thou obeyd’ft thirtie aod fix yeeres, 
Adary. The more wee fey, the Rronger growes our] And not bewrsy ch Treafon with a bleth? 





Ware, Can Oxford,that did ever fence the righe, 
Lek. The more I fey, che more Ile fuccour thee. Now buckles Palfehood with a Pedigree? 
Marg, O,but ienparience waiteth on true forrow, For theme leswe Hawy,snd call Edward King, 







had fee where comes the breeder of my forrew. Osf. Call bir my King, by whofe iniarious deome 
My elder Beocher,the Lord e-edvey Vere 
Lever warwick. Wes done to desth ? artd more then fo,my Father, 






Even inthe downe-fall'of his mellow'd yeeres, 
Levis, Whet's hee spproecheth boldly to cur pee-| When Nacure he him to the doove of Death? 
fence? No Merwicky,no: while Life vpholds this Arme, 
Mag, Ow Earle of Warwicke, Edwards greateft| This Arme vpholds the Houfe of Lescafer. 
Friend, w ” were, Kod! the Houle of Forks. 
Lewis. Welcome brave Warwscty, brings thee Lave. Queene Margaret Prince Edwardend Oxford, 
Prence ? Hise defeonds, Shee arfash. voucniniet our requahiee Rand afide wet 




















Aday. Laow begins s fecond Scorme to rife, While I vfe fasthes conference with Warwiche, 
Foe this is hee that mones both Winde and T yde. fand alecfe. 
ware. From worthy Edvard,King of Adarg. Heasens graunt, that warwickes wordes be 
My Lord and Soweraigoe,end chy vowed Friend, witch him noe. 
3 come (in Kindneffe, and enfsyned Loue ) Lar.Now Warwick: ,tell me even vpon thy con{cience 
Firht,co dpe to thy Royall Pesfoa, Ie Edward yous true King? for] were loth 
Aad then to cranes of Amitie: Tolinke with him,chee were not lawfell chofen, 
nd lefly, eo confirme that Amide Warw. Thereon I pawne my Credit, end mine He 
With Noptiall Koot,if chou vouchfefe to graane nor. 
bat vertuous Lady Bowe, thy faire Sifter, Lewes. Buc is hee gracious inthe Peoples eye? 
'o Eaglends King, in ls astiage. Warw, The more,chat Henry was vaforcanste. 
Ad arg. If chat goe forward, Hoarses hope is done. Lewis. Then farther : all diffembling (et aide, 
ware, hod Mademe,  Speakeg to Bena,| Tell me for trech,che mesfure of his Love 
In oar Kings Vato ear Sifter Bone. 
I am commended, with your Iesse snd feucr, War. Such it feemes, 
Humbly co kiffe your ead with my Tongue As may befceme a Monarch like himfeife. 
0 tell che paffion of my Souecralgnes Heare; My felfe haue often heard hin (sy, end (weare, 
Vhere Pane, lace enring at his heedfull Bores, chis his Love was an externell Plane, 
Hath plac’d thy Besuties thy Vertue. the Rooe was fist in Vertues ground; 
Adarg. King Lewis,s0d Lady Boos, hease me (peake, | The Leaves and Frei maintat’d with Beauties Seane, 
Before you sniwer Marwicky. His demand Esempt from , but nos from Difdsine, 
prings aat ftom Edvard: well-meent hones Lous, Voaleffe the Lady Bone quit his paine. 
; Deceh, ties Lowa, Now Sifter, ler vshease ve. 
. — T at Nines home, ri Ye ell neon ell bec 
: ean s lately poverne OUr graunt,or your mine. 
Veteffe abroad they purchale greet allyence? Yer confetfe, het often exe chs day, SprakstoWa 
‘© prove him Tyrant, chis reafon may (vffice, When I haue heerd your Kings defert recounted, 
at Harry lweth fills bac were hee dead, Mine care hath cempred bed gemens co defer, 
Tet here Edward (ands Hears Lewis, Thee Marwicke, thas; 






Sonne. 
Looke therefore Lowi that by this and Martege | Our Sifter fhall be Edvards, 
Thee drew not on thy Daoger,and Dis. ’ And now forthwith thall Articles be deawne, 







For choegh Vforpers fway the rele a while, Toaching the Joynture chat yoor King muft make, 
Yet Heaclon ae olsod Tene foppectech Wrongs Which with her Dowrie fhail be councer-poys'd: 
were. lniutious Mazen. Draw neere, Queene Afargaret ond be a wi 
Ede. Aod why not ? That Bose (bali be Wife co the Englith King. 
Ware. Becwlethy Far did wferpe, Pr.Edw, To Edward, box not to the Englith King 





Aad thou nomore art Prince,then thee is Queene, Adarg. Deceitfill Warwick, it was thy denice, 
Oxf. Then owarwiekg difagulls greet fobs of Goune, | By this alliance comake vold my foie: 
Which did fubdue che gresteft part of Spaine Before thy comming, Lewis wes Heavier friend. 
Aad sfter Jobe of Gaunt, Hey foun Lewes. And fillies friend co him,and Adargaret, 
Whole Wifdome wasa Mirror to the wileft : But if your Title to che Crowne be weeke, 









And efter ches wife Prince, Heary the Pift, At may sppenre by Edwards good feccefie: 
Who by his Proweffe all Prances Then ‘cis but reafon,thet I be releas’d 
ae chefe,our Howry hineally defcreds, From gieing eyde,which lace ¥ promifed. 
“arw. Oxford, how haps it in this (mooth difcourte, Yer thall you hove all kindneffe at my bend, 
ou told not,how Henry che Sixt bath loft That your Eface requires,and mine can yeeld. 







chee,which Hawy the Fift hed gotcen s War, Foor cow lives in Scorlendyst hiseafey 
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Where heuing nothing, nothing can he lofe, 
Aod 0s for you your felle (oor quondam Queene) 
You have a Facher able co mainzalne you, 
And beiter “twere, you troubled him, then France. 
Mar, Peace thameleife W arwicke, 
Proad fercer vp, and puller downe of Kings, 
Twill aot hence, cill with Talke and fesres 
aot ier cna ed chy Leeds flfe love 
conueyence,and 3 felfe love, 
‘ye Poff a borne Within. 
Fer both of you ore Birds of felfe-fame Feather, 
Lewes. Warwicke,this|s foone polis to vaver thee, 


Poff. My Lord | AmbaSisdor, speak 
Thefe Letcers ore . 1 to Warwick, 
Sene from your Brother Marquelfe Montaguc. 
Thefe from our voto your Maiefly. To Lewes. 
And Msdam,chefe tor yous Te Maran 
From whom, I know not. 
They a8 reade thelr Lecters. 
Oxf. Uike ic well, chat our faire Queene and Miltris 
Smiles et her newes, while Warweke frownes st his. 
Preece Ed. Noy marke how Leww hampes as he were 
nerled. I hope,sll’s for che bef. 
Low. Warwicke, what ase thyNewes? 
And youn, faire Queene. 
Ader. Mine foch,as fill my heart with vhop'd loyes. 
ar, Mice full of forrow, end hearts difeontent. 
Leo, What? has your King macried the Lady Grey ? 
And sow to footh your Forgery, snd tity 
Sends me o Paper co perfwade me Parience ? 
Is this ch’Alliance thar be feekes welsh France ? 
Dore he prefome to feome vsin this manser ? 
Ma. cold your Maicfly as ach before Lovetty 
This proueth ou end Warwickes . 
Wa. King Lewis, | heere protef in fight of beauen, 
And by the hope I haue ofhesuenty biiife, 
Thac I am cleere from this mifdeed of Edwards; 


No more my Ki me, 
if be could fee bis thame, 



























Buc nef hiznfel 
Did I forget, chat by the Houfe of Yorke 
My Father come vntimely to his death ? 
Did I let paffe ch’sbufe done to my Neece ? 
Did I lenpale hie with the Regall Crowne ? 
Did I put Hearty from his Native Right ? 
And am I guerdon'd sz the Isft, wich Shame? 
Shame oo himfelfe, for my Defert is Honor. 
And to repsire my Honor loft for bim, 
I heere renounce him,and returneto Henry. 
My Noble Queene, let former grudges paffe, 
And henceforth, 1 am thy trve Servicour 1 
I will reuenge his wrong to Lady Zovs, 
And replsat Henry in his formes Bate. 
Mes. Warwicke, 
Thefe words havecurn’d my Hate, to Love,’ 
And ! forgine, sod quite forget old faulees, 
thou becom’it ng oer Friend, 















With fome few Bands of chofen Soldiours, 
Tle endertake to Lend them on our Cosft, 

And force the Tyrant from his feat by W arre. 
Ts not his new-made Brive thal) fuccour him. 
And es for Chovence, 88 eng Leesers reli me, 

Hee’s very likely now co fall from him, 

For eatebing more for wanton Lufi,then Hones, 
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Or then for Rrengch end (afety ofoer Country. 


Bena, Deere show thall Bene be reveng'd, 
Bas by thy helpeto this diftrefied Queene ? 
Mar. Renowned Prince, how thall Poore Hoary use, 
Vpase. Diy quoerreand this Eagle Gv 
Beas. qu re Seens 
War. Avs ring faire Lady Basioyne with yours. 
Lew. And mine.with hers,sad thine, and arg arate, 
Therefore,at laft, I firmely am refolu'd 
You hall haue sy de. 
Adar. Let me ciee bumble thenkes for once, 
Lew. Then Botlands Meffen cracrame i POe 
And teil falfe Edward, thy f a 
Thee Lowe of France, is (ending over 
To revel c with him,and his new Bride. 
T hoe ap etre ar aa eh thy King withall 
ena. Tell himan bee'l preue 9 widower fherdly 
| weer the Willow Goines for his (ake. 
. him my mousning weeds are lsyde ahd 
Aod I am ready to put Armor on * 
We. Teil him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
Aad therefore Ile vn-Crowne him, es't be leng. 
There's thy reward, be axe Pf. 
Law. Werwicke, 
Thou snd Oxford, with five thou(znd men 
Shall croffe the Scas,and bid fat Edward bartaiie: 
And es occsfion ferues, this Noble Cures 
And Prince, thall follow with s freth Supply. 
Yet exe thou go, bur anfwer me one dou. 
What Pledge haue we of chy firme Loyalty ? 
Wer. This thall affure my conftant . 
That ifour Quecoe,end this young Prince agree, 
Tle ioyne mine eldeft daughset and my loy, 
Tohim forthwith, inholy Wedlocke bands. . 
ater. Yer, | ogree,sad thanke you for your Matios. 
Sonne Edward, fhe is Faire and Vertvoes, 
Therefore delay not, give chy hand ¢o Warwicke, 
And with thy hand, thy faith irrewocable, 
That onely Warwickes daughter fhall be thine. 
Prio.£d. Yes,1 accepther,for the well deferwes x, 
And heere to pledge my Vow, I giue my hand, 
He gives bis band te Ware. 
Ley. Why fay we now ? Thele Coldiers fhalbe leased, 
And thos Lord boarbon,out High Adasicall 
Shell waft chem over with our Royall Fleere. 
Jiong till Edward fall by Warres mifchance, 
For mocking Mastiage wish s Dame 
Exan, Man Vawelg. 
Wer. T came from Edward ss Ambafisdor, 
Bet I securne his fworne and mortal! Foe : 
Mocter of Marriage was che charge he game mt, 
Bot dresdfull Warre thall anfwer his dermand, 
Hed he none elfe to make a isle but me ? 
Then none but J, thall curne his Ief co Sorrow. 
3 was che Cheefe chat rais'd him to the Crowne, 
And lie be Cheefe to bring him downe againes 


Not chee I pitty Maeres mifery, 
Bus feeke Nounge on Edward mockery. 
Ester Richard, Clarence, Somer{it, and 
Monntagut, 
Rich, Now cell me Brother Clovecr, what chinks you 
Of chis new Moetriage with the Lady Gray? 


Hath not oar Brother made a worthy choice? 
Cla, Alss,you know,cis fase from hence to Freoee, 


Eca. 
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How could he flay ill Warwucke made reverne? 
Sew. My Lords, forbeare this talke: beese comes the 


King. 


Bure Kn flow ah Grey Ponbroeky. Stef 
"9 , 
fot Hel Sere hoa e ow Bae 


Rich. And his well-chofen Bride. 
Clareece, 1 minde to tell him plainly what I chinks, 


a 


That you e,pc helfe melecontent? 
Clarence. As well as Lewis of France, 
O? che Easleof Weewicke, 


Rat Nevte ae: 


God forbid, chat 1 thould with chem fenes’d, 
Whom God bath ioyn'd together 1 


Bena. 
Rich. And Warwicks dolag whet la charge, 
Is now dis-honored by this te Mange 
King. if bosh Lewis snd warwick be eppeas’d, 
By fuch ineencioa as I can dewife ? 
Afeuns.¥ et,t0 have ioyn d with France in fuch alfiance, 
‘Would more have ftrength'ned this our 


*Gainft forraine ftormes,then any home-bred e. 
Heit. Why knowes not ‘dba oftelese 
Eaglond is fafe,if tree within ic felfe 
Meus. Bar the fafer,when ‘tis beck'd with France. 
Holt. "Tis better v6ag France shen trufting Frances 


ly defend ou felwes 
La chem,and in our felves,our fefetie lyes. 
Cla. Por this one fpeech, Lord Hef mgs well deferwes 
To haue the Heire of the Lord Hungerford. 
King. I,whae of chat ? ic was my will,eod greene, 
And fos this once roy Will fhall Nand for Law. 
Rich. And yet me thiaks.your Grace hath not dons well, 


Char. reife yea would not have beftow'd the Hlelre 
Of che Lord Bean on your new Wiues Sonne, 
And lesue yoor Brexhers to goe fpacde cere 
King. 4 poore Clawncy: ts it for a Wife 
Thee show sre maleconeene ? I will prouide thee. 


TF 


Henry the Set. 


Clarence. In chufing for yous felfe, 
Yow thew'd yous ee heal 
Which being thallow, you thal gine me leane 
To rat ry lib mant rhc ied 
to thortly minde to leowe 
King. Lease me,ot tarry, Edvard willbe King, 
“ry be re vato his Brothers will. 

Org. Lords, before it pleas’d his Maieftie 
To reyle ey Statevo Tithe of » 
Doe me bur right,snd you maf all confefle, 

of Defcene, 

And meaner chen my felfe haue had like forrune 
Sax es this Title honors me snd mine, 


So your diflikes,co whom I would be plesfin 

Doth cloadsmy oye with danger, od with row 
My te fawne vpon chess frownes 

What denger,or whet fosrow can befall chee, 

So long as Edward is thy confiant friend, 

And their tre Soucraigne,whom they muft obey ? 


Ney, whom they thall obey,and lous thee 
Vedede toey locke forbectdercytontee 
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Which if doe, id) 1 hee 
recreate 

Ihbeate, yet fey not much, bur thinks che me 
Bute 4 Poffe, 


King. Now Meffenger, what what 
fer ’ gc Lecrers,oe 


. . Sovers! Letters, & few words 
Bar lachen sCttho’s yous fpecall perder) , 
Dore not relate. 


And 
ry 


» Goe too, wee pardon thee 1 
pia briefe,sell me their words, 
As ceere es thou cantt chem. e 
Whac enfwer mekes Lowa vero ous Letters ? 
Poff. As were hie very words s 


Gos veil falfe King. 
Thee ouer Maskers, 


Lewis of Prance is fe 
his new Bride. 


To renell te with 
King, 1s Lowa: fo ? belike he chinkes me Hay. 
But what faid Lady Bene tomy Marriage ? 

Poff. Thele were het words, vtt'red with mild difdaine 

Tell bien,io hope bew'le prove s Widower fhoetly, 
Ile weare the Willow Garland for his (ake, 


she bad taiiry. Be 


Poff. Tell hi the 
mye Witter ore done, 


Poff. He,more incens’d yous 
Then all the reft,difcherg’d me with thefe words: 
Tell him from me,thee he heth done me wrong, 
And therefore Ile vacrowne him,er’t be long. 0 

King. Hadurht che Traytos breach out fo prowd words: 

th thal hase ¥ ree for fr peeformpedon 
They Werres,and their pr . 
But fsy,\s warwieks friends wah Adergaret$ 

Poff. 1, gracioas Souersigne, 
They sre fo hnk'd in fr » 
That yong Prince Edward marryes Warwick: Daugbres. 

Clarence, Belike,the elder ; 
Clarence will howe the younger, 


Now 
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ow Brother King farewell,sod fic you fat, 
For I will hence to Marwicies ct, 
though I wants Kingdome, oe 









Rech. Not [3 


N thoogbes apme on Zerther matter 
iy [os the loue of Edward,but the Crowne. 
. Clarence and Semerfer both poe to Warwicty? 
Yedslantds the worft can 
And hafte is UU sa chis defp’rate ¢ 
Pembroote and Stafford, you in our behalfe 
Goe leuie men,and Me Prepace for Werre 4 
Trey ore alrcodic,or a y will be landed, 
My felfe in perfon will ftraighs follow you. 
Exems Pembroke and Stafford, 





Guse me affurance with aoe any Vow, , 
Thet I tay never hove you in 
wm So God helpe 


Hel And HeStings,es bee fauours Edwards conte, 
Kg. Now Brother Rebard,will you (rand 


. Whyfo: then am I fore of Viorie. 


jets bec tes own, 
Til wre metnencg wih bi forreine powre. 


Eater Warwichy and O és England, 
with Freoch seen 





Wern. Truh ene,rmy Lord, all hitherto goes well, 
The commen people by necnbers fworme to v8. 
Enter Clarence and 


But foe where Senverfee ond Clereuce coment 
Speake foddenly ny Le Lords,sre wee all friends? 
Clar, Fesre not that ny Lord. 

















His 

And but actended by s fmple Guard, 

Wee may (erprize ead rake him et our plesfere, 

Our Scouts haus found the adaenture very esfies 

That os Wiyfes, and flout Diewede, 

With flei ghe sod menhood ftole co Rbefer Tones, 

And brous gh from thence che Thracien fatal Sceedes 

So wes wel coer wich the Nigh back Mande, 
At vnawates ri downe Edwards Guard, 

And (eize bimft at erietkin 

sa wert x a 


chec wil follows oe to this escempt 
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, ts hes proses 


Rick. 1, in defpighe of all chac thal with yes. 


Ware, Then © Ciaenns wrelcome v0 Piven, 








ing Henry the Sixt 


Appled the Nemwe of Hew, with your Leeder. 


They afl 077, Newry, 
then, let's on 068 Way in flex fore,” 


Foe anit cadtes hus Eiends God and Seine Gowrge, 








Rarer three Watchaen to guard she Kongs Tome. 
art Come on my Mafters,eech man cake his fland, 
Rng by ths er bim down 
Wher, will he notte Bed ? 
wn acre 
Till wWanwiciy,or bimfelfe,be gre rye 
- 3- Watch. To morrow then belike tha be che day, 
teat tear 
3% ow le mee is 
That with che inva his on, 


1.Wech, Tis 









Libel ber bent degeoeboer scot qc, 











Be Warekty, Clarence,O Suumfie, 
and Preach a, 






ware. This s his Tent and fee where/end bis Guned 
Mofters: Honor oeugr 
Bet lowe end Band (rellssown. 
s.Waseh, Who goes there? 
a. Waeb. Sray,or thee a 
Werwicky 8 Wawitke Parcs. 
and fe pon tbe Gaard poke fie faye ovying , Avene, dives, 
pnebieniian 


Sue {pannel Deane Noms Soden rg Rn 










Ware. Tbe the cafe i ehte'd, tute, 
ome Circe ben tom being Ki 


hed cor owes you Bee Yorke. 
A w you gouerne domt, 
Thar kacwnorbow tevke Eabodedon, 

Nat how sabe concenced wah coe Wik, 

Nor how co vfe Brothers Brotherly. 
Nor how to findic for che Peopics Welfare, 
Nec how to throwd your felfe GomEnnie? ay 















K. Ode. Vea,Beoches of Clarence, 












Bor Haury now the! weare che Englifh Crowne 
And be tree King indeede: ‘hoe benibe ego 


My Lerd of Somerfer, at may requed, 


Varo my Beother Arch-Bithop of Yorke : 
When | hauc fooghe with Pandy coke and his fellowes, 
Ite follow you, end cell what anfwer 
Lewes ond the Ledy Bena fend 10 brew. 
Now for a-whule farewell good Duke of Yorke. 
They leads bias one forcibly. 
K.Ed.Whes Fates enpole,that men mali eceds abide 
Is booes nes co ret boch winde and tide. Exam 
Oxf. What sow remeines my Lorde fos vs to do, 
Bet march co Londen with our Soldsers ? 
War. 1 thas's che firfl ching ther we heue to de, 
To free King Heary from imprifonment, 
And (os bun ieaced in che Regall Throce. 













































ona, 





Eeser Benes and Ledy Greg. 


Rew. Madam, whee mekes you tn this fodein 
Gray. Why Brochcs Reams ace you yet co leasas 

Whiac lace ansforcunc is befaine ? 
Aes, Wha lofke of Come picchs bevel 


Ming. Mo butthe lols ofhis owne Royall prion 
- No owne 
Rea. Then is ay Soversigne (Laine ? 

Gra. Valmoft Haine for be ss taken prifoner, 
Exher a by falthood of his Guard, 
Or by his Foe ferpers’d ac vnawares : 
And as I ferther have vo wader ftand, 
Is aew commanced to the Bilbop of York 
ell W erwielces Brecher, and by that our 
Bs. Thele Newes I cult confeffc sre fall of greste, 
ex gracious Modem, besre it a0 you rusy, 
sruncke may leole the now hath wonne the day. 
Gray. Till chen, feire hope rauft hinder lives decay: 
Aad i che sashes weine rac from difpsice 
































Where is W arwicke then become ? 
Grey. 1 ema wlorm’d that he comes towsrds Loadoo 

To fx the Crowne once more on Henrws head, 

Guefie chow the ref. King Edwards Friends auft dowane 

But to prewene the Tyrants vioience, 

(For truft not him shes hath once broken Fash) 

tle hence Corthrwvie ware the Sanftuary, 
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Thas ftand the cefe : you kaow ows Ki Brother, 
_ Je pnrfoner ce ce tbop here,ac whofe bats 





To fauc (at leaft he beire of Edwards righe 
There thail I teers oe frce and rd 
Come cherefore let vs fire, winle we 

if Warwriche sake vs,we ate lure to dye. Ore 


Eater Rechard Lord tofh ings end Sv wilian 
Stank. , 


eas. 


Boch. Now my Loed Hafliags,20d Sit srvliam S12 
Leaue off co woadet why [ drew you buper, 
Into this cheefeft Thicker of the Peske. 




























He hash ot liberty, 
And shee i af weak psd 
onfe) 


Come hunting this way co difport hi 

I bowe eduertis’d him by fecre: mesnes, 

That ifabour chis hoore he wake this way, 

Vader che coloer of his vfaall game, 

He thall here finde his Fricads with Horfe end Men, 
To (er buen free from his Captiaitic, 


Ener Edvard, and « ava, 
King palriy ata |fruan 


Hentfses, This wey my Lord, 
For chis wa les the Game. 
. Ney this man, 
See where the Hanclinen vod. 
Now Brother of Glofler, Lord Haftings,end the refi, 
Stand youches clole co fleale the Blhops Deere ? 
Beother,the tiene ond cafe,requererh baft, 
Yous horfe flands ready ot she Paske-cerver. 
Ed. Buc whechec thall we thea? 
Haft. To Lyn my Lord, 
And frora thence co Fleadera, 
‘Rich. Wel gueft belecue me,for ther wae 
K.Ed. Stanley} aill cequice thy forwardne 
Tech. But whescfore Ray we? ‘tis 00 time tocalke. 
X.84, Hanfman, whas fay A chee? 
Wie oe ae foythen sod be beng’ 
Hou. er tarry 4. 
Rich, Come then away Jets he 20 more sdee, 
K.Ed, Bithop farwell, 
Sheeld thee from warweety: frewne, 
And pesy that I msy re-poficfe the Crowne. 


Floarfe. Enter Krag Firacy the fixs, Clarcace, W 
Semnarfet, young Heavy, Oxford, Memmagm, 
and Lurntesent. 
















K.Hea, M.Licacensnc,now that God and Friends 
Haue thaken Edward from the R egal fexe, 
And asna'd my captiue Mate to libertie, 

My feare to hope, my forrowes nen eyes, - 
At ovr enlar what are thy due ? 

Luo Sabet may challenge nothing of theis Sea’sais 
But, if ea humble prayer may prevaile, 
I chen creue pardon of your Mueftie. 

K. flan, Fos whet, Uicctenene >For well efing ws? 
Nay .be thos fere, Ie well reqaice thy kindnefie. 

For chat it made my iunprifonment,e pleafare: 

f, fuch eplea(ere, et inceged Birds 

Conceive; after many moody Thou: 

Ar laft, by Notes of Houfhold rete 

They quae forget their loffe of Liberdie. 
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Bur Warwrke aftes God,thoa fer’ft me free. 
And chiefely therefore,! thanke God,and thee, 
He was the Author,thow the Iofirament. 
Therefore that I may conquer Porranes fpight, 
By living low, where Forcune cannot hart me, 
And chee che people of this bleffed Land 
May not be puaiths wich any thwarting Rarres. 
warwete withough my Head (tll wesre tbe Crowne, 
J here refigne my Government to thee, 
For thou art forewoare in all chy deeds. 
wrerw. Your Groce hath ftul beene farn'd for vertnous, 
And now may feeme as wile as vertuous, 
By fpysng and eoording Fortunes malice, 
For few men rightly temper with che Scarres ¢ 
Yet in this one ching let me blame your Grace, 
For chuhing me, when Clarence 1s in place. 
Clar, No Warwncke chow srt worthy of the fwsy, 
To whom the Hese'as 10 thy Nociuicie, 
Adivdg'd 00 Olive Branch,end Lawreld Crowne, 
As likelyso be bleft in Pesce and Warre : 
Aod therefore I yeeld thee way free confent. 
wew. Aad | chule Clarence onely for ProteBor. 
wg ek pos Hose Youle 
Now 1oyne ,66 With your your Ficasts, 
That no fenton hinder Government : 
| make you both Proteors of this Land, 
While I my felfe will lead s prinace Life, 
And in devotion {pend say lecter dsyes, 
To Gnnes rebuke,sad my Creators prayfe. 
wow. Whataalwcres Clarence to tus Soversignes 
will ? 
Clar. That be confents, if Marwerks yeeld coafent, 
For on tby fortune J repofe ray felfe. 
ware Why then,though loth, yet mufi I be concent: 
Wee'le yoake cogether, like a double fhadow 
To Heeres Body,ead fupply tus place ; 
1 meane in bearing wei 
While be ensoyes the Honor and his eafe. 
And Clarence,now then it 13 more then needful, 
Forthwich thas Bdwara be pronounc ds Traytor, 
Aad all bts Lands and Goods confifcare. 
Clear, Wher elfe > and chat Secceffion be determined 
wer, 1 cherein Clarcece fhall noc want hes part. 
Keng But with che firft,of all your chiefe affasces, 
Let one encrent (for I command no mote) 
Ther Margaret your Queene, and my Sorme Edward, 
Be fens for,to returne from Fraace wich {peed 1 
For tull | (ce chem here, by deubs full feace, 
My voy of libercie is helfe eelips'd. 
Clar. It (all bee done, my Soueraigne, with al 
{peede. 
ae My Lord of Somerfet,whac Youth be cher, 
Of whom you feeme co haue fo render care? 
Somecf, My Liege, 1s young Hear, Earle of Rid 


Keg. Come hither Englands Hope : 

“t a Hand abe Head, 

If fecret Powers feggeft but croch 

To my diwimng thoughts, 

This prettte Lad wnll prove our Countries blitie, 

His Lookes ere full Maiehie, 

His Head by oature fram'd to wease a Crowne, 

His Hand to wield a Scepser, sod brnfeife 

Likely ume co bieffe a Regall Throne . 

Make much of nm my ; for chas ts hee 
Dal helpe you mere,then you ace burt by met. 





















































ine Henry the Sixt. 











Ester a Poffe. 


Baw, What nowes, ay frend? 

Poftc. Thar Edward 1 efcaped from your Brother. 
And fied (ss hee heares fince) to Bargundie. 

rari Valssorse newes. but how made he efcape ¢ 

Pofe. He was coaucy d by Richard Duke of G 
And the Lord Hef ee necnded him 
In fecrer s@buth,on the Forreft fide, 

Aod from che Bifhops Hvorfmen refcu'd been . 
For Hunting was his dayly Exercife. 

Ware. My Brother was coo caseleffe of his charge. 
Buc let vs hence,my Soweraigne,to prowde 
A (aluc for any fore,that may betide. Exeant 
CMasrt Sener fet, Richmond snd Oxford. 


Som.My Lord, tile not of chis flight of Edwards. 

For doubceffe, Berg andéc will yeeld hue helpe, 
And we thall have more Warres befor's be long. 
As Heures late prefaging Prophecie 
Did gted ary henrt,wnth hope of this young Rechmond : 
So doth my heart mif- grue me, m thete Conf, 
What may befall hira,to his barme and ours. 
Therefore, Lord Oxferd,co prevens che worft, 
Forthwich wee'le fend him hence co Brittanie, 
Till Normes be paft of Civil] Enmite. . 

Oxf. 1: for if Edvard ce-poffciic the Crowne, 
"Tus keke chac Richmand, with she ref (hall downe. 

Som. \c fball be fo. he Qhall ro Brrrtanse. 
Come therefore,jet's about ot fpeedily. E oreat. 


Flere. Eater Edvard, Richard, Hoflezs, 
ad Senddscrs. 


Edw Now Brosher Recbard, Lord Hafogs,snd the eet, 
Yet thas farre Fortune maketh vs ampecds, 
And fayes,thac once more ! fhall enter change 
My wained Race,fot reves Regali Crowne. 
Well heae we pals’d, and sow re-pafs'd the Scas, 
And brought defired belpe from Burguod:e, 
What chen remunes,we being chus arriv'd 
From Rauen{parre Hewen,betore the Gaces of Yorke, 
But chet we enter,as into oer Dukedome ? 
Rich, The Gaces meade fof? 
Beother, I Ike nec this. 
For corn that Rumble at the Threfhold, 
Are well fore-cold, chaz danger lankes within. 
Edy .Tuth man,ebosdmens mutt noc sow affright vs: 
By fare of foule meanes we mult ences ia, 
Fos hither will our friends cepsire to vs. 
Haft, My Liege, Dic hnocke once more,co (amence 


Cuter on the Wks, che Main of Torty, 
and by Brava. 

Mua, My Lords, 
We were fore-wemed of your comming, 
And (hut the Gases, for (afene of our (elves , 
For now we owe vnte Mas. 

Ede, Buc.Mofter Maior,if Hewry be your King, 
Yet Edvord,at the healt, is Duke of Yorke. 

Maser, Tree, my good Lord, I kaow you for ca 


Edw. Woy and I challenge aothiog bux oxy Dukedowe, 
As beng well content with tho’ alone. acd. Ber 









Xk, Gar when the Fox hah oace gor ta his Nolt, 
Hee'le foone finde meanes co meke the Body follow. 

Haft. Why, Matter Maior, why ftand you m a doubs ? 
Open che Gaces, we are King Hearves friends, 

Maer. I, Gy you fo ? the Gates thall hen bx opened. 


e defends, 
Rich. A wile Roar Coptaine sad foone perfwaded. 
Hof The old men would farne chac all were wel, 
So twere not loag of him : bur enced, 
1 doubt aot I.but we (hall foone perf wade 
Both bun,and all tus Brothers, rare resfon. 


Eater the (Maser, and two Aldermee. 
Edw. So, Mofter Maror: thefe Gotes mauft oot be thas, 
But ia the Night,or sn che come of Warre. 
Whe, fease not man,but yeeld me vp the Keyes, 
Fakes bus Keyes. 
For Edward will defend the Towne,snd thee, 
And all chofe frends, chat deine co follow mee. 























March. Emer Meengoenern pith Drewes 
and Seulderr:. 


Rich, Brocher,this is Sit /ohe Ale mtgomerw, 
Oer cruftie friend, valeffe | be deceia’d, 

Edo, Welcome Su leba : bet why come yeu in 
Armes? 

Mom. Tohelpe King Sdoard in his ine of forme, 
As every loyal! Subic ought co do. 

Edw. Thaakes good (Monat gomeru 
But we cow forget our Title co 
Aad eoely clayme ovr , 
Till God plesfe to fend the ref. 

Meme. Thea fere you well, for I will hence spaine, 
I come co ferec a net eDuke : 


Edw. Nay ftey,Sis /eba,a while, and wee'le debate 
By whes (af mesnes the Crowne mey be recouer'd, 
Adeunt. Whar tallte you of debating ? in few words, 
If you'le net here proctaswe your (elfe our King, 
Ite leewe you to your forrune,sad be gone, 
Tokeepe them beck,that come to fuccour you, 
Why thall we Rgheaif you pretend no Tite ? 
Eat, Why Brecher, wherefore Read you on nice 


dv Wha th: 
Thea were meke out Cloyme t 
TW then, ile wifdome to coacesle our meaning, 
wl? Awny with (cropulous Wit, now Acaves malt 


Rich. And fesreleGe minds clyme Cooneft vere Crowns. 
Beotles.we will procisime you out of hand, 
The bras thereof will brag you mesy friends, 
Edw Then be it a5 you will. for ‘us my nghe, 
an Hoary but viorpes che Disdeme ; 
owet. 1, now any Soutrai heth like hanfe 
ere ee ron. ; Me 
Sound Trumpet, 2dnard thal be here procissn'd: 
Sellow Souldior, moke chow proclamation. 


















Seu! Ed 4 the Four bythe coos of Gad, King of 
wae , by the Crace 
Bog iaed and France and Lord of Ivelasd, Ore. Ket 
Mast.And weled re pantayes King Edwards tight, 
By tins | challenge bum to le Aghe. 
Throws: dewae bus 


Canathn. 
AE Long lwe Edvard the Foarth 


be third Tart of K ins 
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. heakes brave Maem gener], 

Aod snenkes vnco you all : 

if fortune ferve me, lle require this kindaeffe, 

Now for this Nighe,tet's harbor here in Yorke: 

Aad when the Morning Senne thal esyfe his Corre 
Aboue che Berder of this Horizon, 

Wee'le forward towards Waroncky,and his Mates, 
For well { wog that Mary is no Soaldier. ' 

Ah froward Claresce how evil it befeemes thee, 

To flacter Heavy, and forfake thy Broecker ? 

Yer as wee may,wee'le recet both chee snd warwicky, 
Come on braue Sosldiors : doubt cet of the Day, 
And chat once gotten, doubt not of large Pay fxcemw. 


lard. Guer che Warwiche, fount ague 
, Claws Orfetiod Sexre ° 


War. What counfale,L ordet Edward from Belgis, 
With hatte Germanes and bluat Hollanders, 
Hath pafs'd ta Gafetse through che Narrow Seas, 
And eth his troupes doch march emaine to London, 
And many grddie people flock to bum. 
Keng Let's lewse men,and beat hun bache egaine, 
Clee Alutte fire is quickly trodden out, 
Which benag (offer’d Rivers cannot 
War, lo Warenckfhure I haue wrue-bearced fiends, 
Nox mutinous in peace, yet bold wn Warre, 
Thofe will ( mufler vp ; and theu Soanc Clearance 
Shale Rice vp in ke Norfoike, and 10 Kene, 
The Kaighes and Genslemen,re come wih thee. 
Thou Broches Adesesazue,in Buckinghsm, 
Northempron,end in Leicefterfhire fhole find 
Men well enclin'd to hesre what thou command’ A. 
And chou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov’d, 
Ja Onforddbure thats muftes vp thy friends. 
My Soversigne, with the lowng Citizens, 
to his tm with the Oceaa, 
Or modeft Dyas,circled with her Nymphe, 
Shall reft in London till we come to him ; 
Fee Lords take leave, end fland not to reply. 
Ferewell my Soveraigne. 
King. Farewell my Heller and cay Troyes tree hope. 
Char. In figne of ceuch,| kiffe Highnefle Hand, 
Kung. Well-rmmded Clarence,be those forwwaate. 
Adem. Comfort any Lord, snd fo f cake wy leave. 
Oxf. And chus I feale ay cruth,end bed adieu. 
rir Sweet Oxford,end my loung Afeomtagur, 
And all ac eace,cace more a happy farewell. 
War. Fuewell feeet Lords Jer’s mect nl Covencry, 
‘seunt. 


Ring. Here as the Pallace wall J reft a while. 
Coweta of Exeer wher thinkes yous Lordthip ? 
Me chinkes che Power chat 2 hoch infield, 
Should nox be able co encoumet mine 

Cae. The doubt is,that he will fedace the reft. 

Keg. Ther's cot iny feare,coy meed hath gor ane fame:| 
I haae not Rept mine esres to their demands, 

Nor pofied off there Cones with flow delsycs, 

My pittic hach beeve belme to heale sheir wounds, 

My mildocfie hach allay'd their (welling griefes, 

My mercie dey’d theis wecer-Bowing ureres, 

Ihsaee nor been defirous af thes wecith, 

Nor much them wich greac Subiidies, 

Nor forward of ceuenge,chough they moch err’ 

Then whyv thould they loue Edward more then 

Ne sacar chete Groces challenge Grace 
78 
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And when the Lyoa fewnes vpon the Lambe, We. Thos art a0 cia for fo grest o weight : 







The Lambe will sever ceafe to follow him. Aad W eakeling, ‘Varmisky cakes ge otnee, 
Shen Laveaefier, d Lancdfe. | And Heory is my Warwieks his Sadie A. 
Suet. Hoatke, heacke, wy Lord, whee Shouts ese | Sdn. Bot King 1s Edwards Prifoner. 
thefe? Acd gallant Waroicke doe but ankwer this, 
Sat Sdvard and bis Senidor:, W bet isthe Body,mben the Head is off? 
a0 more 








Edw. Seize onthe Semefac’d Howy,beace him hence, | But whiles he choughx to Haale the Tea, 
Aad cace eguine prodint ™ of Eagland, The King was flyly flager’d from the Deck : 
Yousre the char makes to flow, You lef poore Hoary ot the Bifhops Pallace, 
Now flops thy Spring,any Ses thal feck chem Gye And teanc to one you'le ences hum ia the Tower, 
And (well fo much 1. ¢ higher,by cheis ebbe. Bde. “Tis catn fo, yet you are Warweeke fall, 
Hence with hien to the Tower, let him not Rub. Come che, 

Exk vib Tobe che time, kneeie dowae, kneele downe : 





And Lorde, cowards Cowanery bead we oer couse Nay when? frike now or elfe the Iron cooles. 
; Sow remaines 





sported, Maier of Consntry, two Wind-chassiog Dracisly nse cheoge ao moet 


Ente, Osferdgich Drawme and Cobar: 









How farre bance i thy Losdyniae bonett fellow? Ow. Ch chearefeli Colours, fee where Oxford 
Atefx. By chis ex marching hiherweed, Oxf. Oxford. Oxford, for Lancafter. 
War, How fare off is ous Brother Menncagus? Rech. The Gases ase open.let vs enter toe. 
Were che Pelt ches came from Adomeagev ? Rd». So ocher foes ey Cex vpos oxr Backs. 
. as Daincry, & puiflsne croope, Scend we 2 ne deubs 
meh» by Rater Semerude, Wil ioc ob equ Za bide 8 






Wer. Say Semerucle what feyes my Soane? If aoe, che Cirle bus of freall defence, 
Aod by thy guefie,how nigh Is Clarsacenow Werle quickly rowse the Trainers in the fome. 
Somers. At Southsm | did leave bien with bis forces, War. Oh welcome Ouferd for we want thy heipe. 






Somers. They ere ax hend,sad you fhall quickly know. 





Sdn. The 
Edw, Goe, Trampet,to the Wallsend found a Parle. Emer Senrrfa.vieh Dream and Colas. 








Ruch. See how the fatly prarwicky mens the Wall. 
ww. Obvabid “4 










er, Nay rather, wilt hoe draw forces hence, On Anion. wheve 6 on of Clasence f 
Gil icke Pattoa,end be Wh 


vpright sesle co 
More thea the ascere of a Beachers Lowe. 








Rech. faich, for 
Me dos thee for fo goed s iy vogesher, 
a. F od . We 
on “Teas 1 cr goes che Lengdomse v0 thy Bee Avie 7 stowelt chon, Warwerlp, 
Ede, Why chan ‘tis mine ST bar by Wiarwisign gi. 
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The Queene 
Eves now we heard the sewes : sh,cou Athen bye 
Ware, Why chen I would not fiye, Ab Afemenges, 
Kad wlchtby Lippe breve intay Soule 
Thos los’ft me not: Paks sda fr chow didA, 
That glewes my Lippcs,and will noe let me {peake. 
ig yr aor oe 
And co che larett e or chia lol, 












Thes oot be diftingsifhe : ber a8 
I well might hesre, delinered with 8 groene, 
Ob farewell . 





if cheu never hed@ 'd our hate. 

Rech. Welcome good Clarener,shis is Brother-Lhe, 
Ware. Ob paling Traytor,periar d and rniaft, 
Edo. What Warwichg, 
th chow Ieane ube Townesand Fight 

Or fall we beac the Scones abour Eres? 
were. Alss,l em not coop d bere for defence 1 

3 will cowerds Barnet preftndy, 
4 bid chee Bactade, Edverd,if thoy dar'ft. 
























. Kater King Edward in crivaph, mth 
arf King «rian 





god the ref, 
Edw. Les Warwets Edward deces,ond cade the way: Keg. Thee fasre ont fort beepes court, 
vo che fahd: Salve Geer and Viddorie. eam, od we ore grec'd wich wresthe ‘Geter 


Mach. Warvikg 


forth Warwnty wenaded, 


Ede. Selye chou there: dpe thou,snd rare, 
tremetr ns eget hed al 
aa a | Sevtee for thee, 

mw Benes moy keope thine compente, 


Waw. Ah,who le friend, 
tdlacsionViderfewervaniayh 


che I chee? cry mangled 


But m the mndft of chis bright-thinieg Ds 
Igy abisck apices Cleed,” 


pacar Bed: 
thofe powers chet che Qusene 
Hoch cay #'d wm Gaia hous arrbord ons Coot 
Andes we hease smarch on to fight wah vs. 

Clar. A tutie gale will foone difperie thes Coud, 
And blow i: to the Source from whence is came, 





















Greee Lorde, wile men ae’ Gt aod waile their foffe, 
er cate oeatha hairhornes 
Atay: the Msft be cow blowne eucr-beerd, 


erect, thac hee 
Should leouc the Helme,and like a fearcfull Led, 
Wich cearefull Eyes adde W ster to the Ses, 
Aad gise more frength to chat which heh too much, 
les in his moane,che Ship (plirs on the Rock, 















Sew. Ab Paws couse 
ocaight secours oS ons Laffcgsiee: “ms Say Warwuty wre ous Anchos: whet of chet ? 


q3 
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And Aeastagus ovr Top-Maft: what of hiro? ne Lords, Kniphes and Gencleme I fooeld fay, 
Our Gaughrved friends, the Tackles: what of thefe? My tesres gaine-{sy : for every werd 3 Speake, ad 
Ye fee] drinke che water of 





Why is vot Oxford here, another Anchor ? my eye. 
od. Therefore no more bus this : Frwy your Souarsigne 

















Acad Semerfat, nother goodly Maft? 
The friends of France our Shrowds and Teachings? Is Prifoner to the Poe, his Stace vfurp'd, 
And though vnskilfull,why not Nad and 1, His Resime a Nsughter-houfle, his SaoneZisflaine, 


His Scacuces cancelf'd and his Treefure fpent: 
And is the Wolfe, thst mahes this 
You fight in Iuftice: then in Gods N 
Be valiant,and gine fignall to che fighs, 
Alaram, Retreat ,Excet fess. Exend, 


Plants. Ese Edewr Riked, Qeye, Cre, 


Edw, Now here s period of ternaituces 
Away withO to Hames Caftic Rraghe : 
For with hus guiltie Head 
Goe beare chem hence.! will not heare them e 
Ozf. For my part,Tie oot trouble chee with word. 
Enran 


2a. So per we {edly in this rosblew 

Tormect wh awe Leelee Woe. 
Ede. is Proc ion made, The: who fade Edvard. 

Shall have a high Reward,end he his Life? 

Rcd. It he and loc where yourkfull Edmard comes. 


Emser tie Prince, 


Ed», forth the Gallant Jet vs heare hirn 
What) can voeone The boo to prick? rahe 
bawwd, what farisfoghon cant thou make, 

ating Armes, for fii SabieGs, 
Aodallie rouble chou ba terme 

Prince. Speake like o Subic prowd ambitions 7; 
Scppofe chat | am now my Farhers Meath, ~ 
Refigne thy , and where | Mand, kacele than, 
Whit I ¢ the felfe- (seme words to thee, 
Which(Traytar) theu would’R have me aniwrer wa, 

Qe. Ah, that thy Forber bed beene fo refolu'd 

Rat That you mighs full have wornc rhe Pesienes, 
And oe re heue foine the Breech from Laseafler, 


For once aliow’d the skufull Pilots Charge? 
We will not from che Helme,to fic and weepe, 
Bat keepe our Couste (though the rough Winde {sy ac) 
From Shelves and hat threacen vs wich Wreck. 
As good to chide die Wea eake them faire. 
what is Edward.dut ac le Sea? 
Whst Clarence but a Quick-fand of Deceis? 
And Richard, buca raged facall Rocke ? 
All chefe,the Enemies to Our poore Barke. 
Say you can (wim,slae ‘tis ber a while; 
Tread on che Sand, why there you quickly finke, 
Beftride the Rock che Tyde will wath you off, 
Or elfe you feemth, that's three-fold Desch, 
Thiefpeake 1 (Lords) to let yoo vaderftand, 
if cole fome one of you Aye fromvs, 
That there's 00 hop'd.for Mercy with che Beothera, 
More chen with retbleffe Waues,with Sods and Rocks. 
Why courage then, what cannot be aucided, 
Twere childsth weskeue fle to lament, or fease. 
Prince, Me thinkes s Women of this valisac Spiria, 
Should if s Coward heard her {(peske thele words, 
Infafe his Breaft wich Magnanimitie 
And make bie asked, foyle aman ez Armen. 
1 e nos chis, as i heres 
hers bur felpeGa Moen, 
He fhould hene lease to foraway betimes, 
Leaft in our need be might infeQ another, 
And make him of like to bimfelfe. 
Uf soy fech be here, es God forbid, 
Let him depert, before we neede his helpe. 
Oo”, Womenand Children of fo highs 
And Warriors faint why ‘twere perperuall theme. 
Oh brace young Prince: thy famous Grendfaches 
Doch liue ageine in chee; leag mey'ft chos live, 
Tobeare his Imsge.and renew his Glories. 
Sem, Aad he thar will nor fight for fech o hope, 
Goe bome co Bed,and like the Owle by day, 


































































































































If he arife, be mock’d and wondered ox. Prone. rene fable in a Winters Nagin, 
&, Thankes gentle Sear fa (weet Oxford thenker. Hi Carrifh Riddles forts nex with chis place, 
Pricer, Aad take his thankes, thes yet heh nothing eb, Dy Heaven, Beat tle plegve ye for that word. 
I,thou waft borne ro be a plagee tommen. 
_ Emer a Maferge. « For Gods feke,take avmay this Coptioe Scold. 
Prince. Ney,cake awey this {colding Croahe-bacha, 
anf. Prepare you Levds for Bivard is ot hand, rather. 
Readie to fight: be refolure. Edy. Precewilfal Boy, or | will charme your teagua, 
Oxf, 11 no leffe : it is his Policte, Cla. Vnuntor’d Led,then art too malapert. 


Prace. 1 know my detie,you ore oll vaduesiall « 
Lefciuious Edward,and thoe perier'd 
And thou mif- (hapen Disty,| tell ye all, 
J are your betrer. Traytors es ye are, 
And thou vferp’ft my Fathers right ond sina, 
: Bde, Toke that.che likenefie of ches Rayies bere 


Rib. Sprawl’ thoe? weke thet,to end Uy agente, 


Cla. And cher's for twisting me with penaris 
, Cla. Babe bam, 


To hafte thus faft.co fide vs vaprouided. 
Sem. But hee’s deceie’d, we are in rcadineffe, 
Qu. This chesres my heart,to fee your forwardaefie. 
Oasf-Here pitch ous Baczaile,hence we will not badge 


tears and march. Enver Steward, Richard, 
Clarence, nd Sanidirrs. 


Edw Breve followers,yorder ftands the thormnie Wood, 
ranch by che Hessens ofiftance snd yor Creagih, 
Muf by che Reots be hew ne vp yet exe Night, 

Jared net adde more fuel to your Gre, 

Por well | wor, ye bluse, to burne them ows 


Gins Ggnail co the fight,end to tz Lords. 





















The third Part of 


Rich. Why thould thee frce, co fill the World with 
words. 
Edw. What? doth fhee (wowne? vfe meanes for her 


recoucrie. 

Rich. Clarence excofe me co the King my Beother : 

Tle bence to Londen on s ferious mater, 

Ece ye come there, be fure to heare fome newes. 

la. What? whae ? 
Rich Liat aNd fpesk shy Mother Bo 
ws, Oh Ned (weet eco ot . 

Cant how nut (peake? O Traitors, Murzherers ! 

They thet flabb'd Cafa,thed no blood at sil : 

Did not offend, nor were not worthy Bisme, 

If ches foale deed were by, to equal it. 

He was s Maa; this (lo refpeA ja Childe, 

Aad Men, ne're {pend the fury oo 3 Childe. 

What's worfe then Moctherer, that I may name ie ? 

No,no, my heart will burft,end if ! . 

And I will fpeske, chat fo my heart may barf. 

Botchers and Villeines, bloudy Combalies, 

How fweer 3 Plane haee you vmimely crept t 

Y ow hase 00 children (Batchers) if yoo had, 

The choughs of bom would hace dnd vp remerfe, 

Bux if you ever chance to heue a Childe, 

Looke in his youth to have bim fo cut off. 

As deachimen you haue rid this fweet yong Prince. 
King. Avery with her.go beare her hence perforce. 
Qe. Nay, sever besre me hence, difpatch me heere t 

Here (heath thy Sword, tle pardon thee my death: 

Whar? wile chou noc? Then Clarsere do i: thon, 

(la By heaven,! will nos do chee fo much esfe. 

Qu. Good Clarmee do: (weet (Larence do thou do it. 
Cla.Did’A thou nos heare me (weare | would not do 1? 
Bu. 1, bur thon vieft to forfweare thy lelfe. 

*T was Sin before, bus now “tis Chany. 

What wils Jno? Where is that dluels baccher Richard? 

Hard faor'd Richard? Recbard,where art thou ? 

Thou art soc heere, Murcher is thy Almefedeed : 

Petitioners for Blood, thou ne‘re put'ft backe. 

Ed. Away 5 fay,) charge ye beare her hence, 
Rm. So come toyou,and yours,as co this Prince, | 


Exes Queene. 
Bd. Where's Richard gone. 

Qa. To London ail in poft.end os! gueffe,t 
To make a bloody Supper in the Tower. 

&4. He's fodaine if'a thing comen wi his head, 
Now merch we hence, def the common fore 
With Pay and Thankes,and lec s away to Londos, 
And fee ovr gentle Queene how well the fares, 

By chis (T hope) fhe beth s Sonne for me. 


Esser Heury the fixt, and Richard yhh the Limemant 
on the Wall: . 





fat. 


Bch, Good day, my Lord, what et your Books fo 
hard? 
Hen. I my good Lord : my Lord I thould4ey rather, 
Tis finne to flatter. Good was hitele berrer s 
"Good Glofier,sod good Dewill, were alike, 
Aod both prepotterous therefore, net Good Lerd, 
Rich, Sisre, leove vs to owt felues, we muft conferre. 
50 Hew. Se Bies the wieakleffe from § Wolfe : 
harmiefle Sheepe doth yeeld his Fleece, 
And next his Throste, unco che Borchers Knife. 
Whar Scene of death hath Rofims now to Ae t 
Rich. Salpition alwayes houncs che guilty mtsde, 









‘Ifmurthering Innocencs be Executing, 





Henry tbe Sixt. 
ca fh an Officer, 


d 
ie. The Bird chat hath bin timed in a both, 
With trembling wings mifdoebteth buth; 
And Ithehep ro one {weer Bird, 
Have now che fatal Obie in my eye, 
Where my yong waslim'd,was caupht,and kilf'd. 

Rich, Why what s pecuith Foote was that of Crees, 
Tha: csoght his Sonne the office of aFewle, 
And ° all his wings, the Boy fone drown'd. 

ew. | Dedains, my poore Boy feara:, 

Thy Faches Afoves, the dem'ée our courle, 
The Sunne that fear'd the wings of my {weer Boy. 
Thy Brother Edward, and thy Relfe, the Sea 
Whole enulous Galfe did fwallow ep his Ire: 
Ah, kill me wich thy Weapon, not with words, 
My breft can bercer brookethy Da point, 
Then can my cares that Trogiche Hiftory 
Bot wherefore doft thou come? Is't for my Life ? 

Rich, Think’f thou I am an Executioner? 

Hen. A Perfecuxot I am fore thou srt, 


























































Why then thou srt an Executioner. 
Rieh. Thy Son! kill'd Cor his prefurnprion, 
Hen. Hadft thow bin kilt'd.when fir} didft prefeme. 
Thou hed'ft not liu'’d to kill a Sonne of mine : 
And chus | prophefie, that many e thoufand, 
Which new miftruft no parcell of my feare, 
And many so old mans fighe, ond many 3 Widdowes, 
And many an Orphans water—ftending-eye, 
Men for chetr Sonnes, Wives fer their Hasbesda 
Orphans, for their Parents timeles death, 
Shall rve che houre chet ever thou wast bere. 
The Owle thsiak'd ac chy birch, on evil 
The Night-Crow cry ‘de, sboding | time, 
Dogs howi'd and biddeous Tempeft fhook down Trees 
The Raven rook'd het on the Chimnies top, 
And chare cing Psesin difmall Difcords fung 
Thy Mother fele more then a Mouhers peine, 
Aad yet brought forth lefle chen e Mothers hope, 
To wit.on indigefted and deformed lumpe, 
Not like che fruic of fuch s goodly Tree. 
Teeth had'ft thou 1a thy hesd, when chow wart borne, 
To figmfie, chou cam'ft co bite the world 
And ifthe cefl be true, which I baue heard, 
Thou cam® 
Rich. lle heare ne more: dic om 
Prophetias h, Ss 
Fer. chis ( m The eefly wee t ordain'd, 
Hen. 1 and tor mach more after this, 
O God forgiue my finnes, and p thee. D 
Rich, What? will che afpiring blood of Laacafter 
Sinke in the ground? I « would have mounted, 
See how my (word weepes or the poore Kings death, 
O may fech purple teares be slway 
From chofe that with che downfall of our hoafa 
Ifany fpacke of Life be yet remeining, 
Downe,downe to bell,snd fay I fent thee thither, 
Stabs bien agame, 
I chee have neyther pitty love,nor fesre, 
Jadeed ‘tis crue that Alesis eeld ene of 
For [ have often heard my Mother fay, 
t came into the world with my es forward, 
Had I not reafon (chinke yee make haft, 
And {eeke their Raine, thas vfacp’d owe Right ? 
The Midwife wonder'd, and the Women cride 
O Icfus blefle vs,he is borne with teeth, 








Ant 


1 have no Brother, I am like ce Brother: 

And this word (Loue] which Grey-beards call Dining, 
Be refident in men like one j 

And not ia me: | am ny (elfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou heept'B we from the Light, 
Bar 3 will fore a picchy dey for thee « 
abroad fuch 


‘ Pod the Prince bis Son areagone, 
thy ture is next, and then che reft, 


fle throw thy body 
pebienicletd Hany jathy dey of Doema 


ing. Once more we fix ia Royell Throne, 
pe cacsmet feces 

Wher raltent Foo-men, like to Autumoes Corne, 
Howe we mow'd downs is tops of oll theic pride ? 
Three Dekes of Somerfer, serfold Renowsas, 


Lacherch depapiproy te bans : 

Two C os the Father and che Sonne, 

And crwo Nerthumberiends : two branes men, 

Ne‘re 4 thale Courfers at the Trumpets found. 
With the cwo brane Beares Warweck & Adewagur, 


Ther in theis Chaines fercer d the 
And made the Forrefi trernbiec when 


Exum 


, 20d lex me hisse my Boy : 
thine Vockles,and my (eife, 
waecht the Wirxers mghn, 


fcalding heare, 
7} eden oxy probes ianin tape 
thalz reape the geine. 
Rich, Tle bleft his Horveft, if your hesd were Laid, 
For yee I am not leok’d on in the world. 
This thoelder was ordain ‘d fo thicke, tohraue, 
And beaue Iz fhall (ome waight, ot breake my becka, 
Worke chouche way ,edd thas fhak execute. 


- Clarence end Gleffer Joe my lovely Qpeena, 


Wineffe the louing kiffe I iue the Fruice, 
To fey the amb, fo /udea uh his cnafter, 
And cried all have, when es he mean all herme 


Reyeard ber Father co the Ki 
Hath pawn’d the Sicile and lerufslem, 
Aad hieber bawe they fens it for hes ssnfome. 
King. Avwny with her, end waft hes hence to Pramer: 
And now whac tefis, but thar we {pend che time 
Wich fately T ssemphes, misthfall Comicke (hewen, 
Such os peat 
Sound Drems end Trompets, farwell fowre anney, 
Fos beere lhepe begsnseurlefingroy Enews auner 





ng of Earle Richmond, and the 
Barrell at Bofworth Field. 


eAdus Primus. Scons Prima. 


by 

’ the clouds chat lownr'd vpon eur houfe 
vows tn the deepe bofome of the Ocean beried. 
New ese our browes bound with ViGerious Wresthes, 
Oar bruifed ermes hang p, for Moowments 5 
Our flerne Alecucns tomerry Meetings; 
Our dreadhall Marches, co delight full Mealores. 

ifeg'd Warre, hath fmooch'd his wrinkled Front: 
And now, ing Barbed Sceeds, 


tog glade 
thas are Rudely Rampc, and went loves Maiefty, 
Tro Girt before « eroores senbling Nymph : 
1, chat om curtail'd of chis faire Proportion, 
Cheated of Feacure by diflembling Nature, 
Deform'd, vn-finith ny cone before omy 


time 
Ineo this breaching World, fcorfe medevp, 
And that fo and wnfsfhionsbie, 

at rne, 
Heue no to awey 
Valeffe to foe my Shadow in the Sunne, 
And defcoot oo mine owns Deformity. 
Aad cherefore, ines | cannot prove 8 ° 
Toemeresine thete aire well ipoken Geyer, 
1 ara determined to o Villaine, 
Aad hese the idle piceferes of thefe dyes. 
Plots hewe I laide, IndsAions 
Dresses, 


drunken Prophefies, Li 
Te leroy Brower Charen sod the King 
In deadly here, the one again rbe other : 
And if King Biinardibe os crus sndinf, 
This dey thot Clover cloklybe med 
This 1d Clareace be Oa 
Neowe o Prophetic which pe thee Ge 
Of Edsards beyres the mertherer hall be. 
Dive choughes downe to ray foule here Clorance comes. 


Enter Clarence and Brakenbary.guarded, 
Brother.good day : What means tha srmed guard 


Thee weices Grace? 
tae His tidy pf cnitaden Pa 
appoinced conuey me co th' Tower 

Rech. Vpon what canke ? 

Cla, Becaafe my aome is George. 

Alecke my Lord,chas fselt is none of yours 1 
He for chet comnmic your Godfathers, 
Obelike, hss Maiefly heth intent, 
That yea Moald be new Chriftned in the Tower, 
Bue what's the maceer Clarence may | hnow ? 

Cle. Yeo Richard, when ! know : bus | prota 
As yest donor: Bur ast can learne, 

He afcer Prophefies and Dreaenes, 
Aod from the Crofle-sow es che letter G 5 
And {syes,6 Wizerd told him,chat byG, 

His ue daha oad be wih G, 
Aad asene of Crorge beg: 

Ie fotlowe. in his though thee fom be. 
Thefe (as I learne end fuch ke coyes as thefe, 
Hath meou'd his Highneffe 10 coment me now. 

Rech, Why chis 1: is,when men ere rul'd by Women 
“Tis ade the King chat (ends you te the Tower, 

My Lady Grey his Wife, Clareace tis thee, 

‘That cemapts hin co chis hasth E stremey. 

Was it aoc thee, and that good men of Worthup, 
Aabosy Wccdeulle bat Brother there, 

Thac made hem fend Lord Hafimgs to the Tower 9 
From whence this day hers deluered ? 
We ere nor fale we are not fale. 

Cle. By heaven, chinke there 13 no man fecure 
Bet che Qeeenes Kindred,and night-wsikiag Hesside, 
Thac crudge betwixt che King sad Mificis Shere. 
Heerd you not what an harmbie Lane 
Lord Haffings was,fae her deli 
Got my Lerd 
Tie tall you whee,! thinke 1s our way, 

If we will keepe in faucer wih che King, 

To be her men,end weere her Livery. 

The jealous ore.weorne Widdow,and her felfe, 
Since chet our Brother dub‘d them Gentlewomen, 
Are mighty Gofsips in our Monarchy. 

Bra I befeech Greces both to perdon ma, 
His Maiefty hech ftrarghuly given in charge, 

That no man fhall have privere Conference 
(Of whes degree foever) with your Brother. Ry 





Death of Rechard the T bird. 


covrge 
pertake of any chi Wahl cl Ae dh wsghy Argue 

e And if faile ost io ry 
be: 


















How Sees deny The wey co make the Wench srnceds, 
my yons o° ony felfehasenought to | Is to become ber Hesband,end her Facher : 
The which will I,noc sil fo cuuch for lose, 







Rho to do with Mifisis Shere? As Ser nother fecret clofe incent, 

1 cell chee Fellow, be char doch wich her By her, which I muft reach vato; 
Excepting one) were beft to de ix sloae. Bar yes I con before any hort 00 Marke: : 
Bra, What onc, ary Lord? Clarease G60 breathes, Edward ftill lnues snd 





When chey ere gone, then ene oomae ny prices” Ba 







Scena Secanda, 






Esser she Com fe of Feurie the fixe with Halbardy 
rahi mira grebe-vhatn waneds. 





47m 
Rich, Well,you yon tenements ln ile obfequionlly lament 
si ene Cootecence. Th'vatiocly fl of Verieons Leacafter. 










Meane time, Doors key cold Pigure of sboly King, 
Cla. eA pe force “Fi Farewell. Exit Cla. | Pale Athes of the Houle of Lencafter ; 
Rab Go treade the peth the: thou (halt ne're cetarm: | Thos bleodlefie Remmant of thar Blood, 
plaine (Zarvece, 1 do lowe thee fo, Be ic lawfell char | invocate 
« I wall (hortly fend thy Soule to Heaven, To heese the Lemncaracione poore fame, 
If Heawen will take che prefen at our hands. Wife to chy Edpord, co thy thy fhuoghered Sonne, 
But who comes heere? che new delivered Haffangs ? Seab'd by the felfelame hsod that made thefe weands, 
Loe.in these windowes chat let forth thy fife, 
Bete Lord Heftings. I powre the helpleffe Balene of sry poore eyes, 






Ocertedbe che band that made there boler’ 
Heft. Good cine of day voto my grecious Lord. Curfed the Heart, thec had che heart to de it: 
Reb. As mach veto ry good Lord Chemberlaine : Carfed che Blood, ebet let thes blood from hence : 
Weil are you parr toe we 9c More deefull hep betide that hated W: etch 
How hath your Lordthip brook’ Thee makes vs wretched by the death of thee, 










Haft. With eae Noble Lovayes * prifoness nai Then f can with to Wolues,to Spiders, Tosdm, 
Bor s Phat! Toe (Coy Londyto give there hankes by her heraians Drragy ‘dthing that lunes, 
That were the caufe of my mmprfonment. Il fewer he Abortise be ic, 

Rech, Fo ne ea ee Brodigeoes and rorinety browghtolighy 
Hahn briaeh it bead gly and venacorall Afpe& 
herald nye May tig gh the hopefull Mother at the view, 
ore pace te Bagi id be mew thar be Heyre to his vahappaneffe. 
Whine kites ond Bocardtp IFever he haue Wife, let her be made 
Reb. Wha neweess More mifersble the death of bie, 
nit: No ene label bond hi ahem Then I ame mode young Lord,and chee. 

AedhacBtotein, y weake 20d Come row sowarde Chorley with our holy Lede, 

And his feare him m erent Taken from Paules, to be inccrred there. 
Ruch. Newby Tokn chat Newey is bed And Bill es you ave wresry of cis waighe: 
O he hach keps on evill Diet | Reft yeu, I lement King Hasries Coerke. 






i 
Oki A dagearen vanes dah sald Cusar Richard Duke of Gf 








Hef. Heis Red. Slt? Joe hen bear the Coeric, & SS om 

Rich, Go you before snd wil fellow you aa, blacks Magician cvabarea rp chis Fiand, 
Exss [i efliezy. To ‘eecced chereab deeds? 

He cannes live I hope, and mut nor dye, - Villsines fe dewne the Coarfe,or by S: Penk 

Till George be peck’d wich poft-hocfe vp to Heaven. Tle make © Cearke of hie the difobeyes. Com 






176 The Life and Death of Richard the Third. 
Shem’d thew A [pects win tore of childith drops: Foe diwece vonowee Resons, I beleech you, 


Thefe eyes, which never thed remorfefell cere, 


No, when my Father Yorke,and Edward wept, An, With oll wy heart,snd wach it loves 
To beare the pictious moane chat Rarlaod coade To fea'yoe ere beocme fo aeene 
When black-fsc'd Cifferd fhooke bis Sword as him. Toefl ead Bertie” g0 eleeg wich we, 
Noe when thy warlike Facher like e Childe, Bid ee faswell. 
Told the fad of eng Pachers dewah, An. Tie more then you deferes 3 
Aad times, peafe to fob and weeper Bei face rsatech aebow tfane: you 
Thet all the Randersby hed wer their cheekes Imagine { hans falde farewell elreody. 
Like Trees beds thd wich raine. In that fad dime, Eek wah fon, 
My manly eyes did fcorne an bumble cesre : Gen. Towerds Chentley, Noble Lord / 
And what thete forrowes could not thence exhale, Rich, Not to White Prierachese sceend ey cx 
Thy Besary bach,aad made thers blinde with weeping. Emi ( 
I never {ued to Friead, nor Eoemy : Was ever women in thie humour wee'd ? 
My Tongue could ocuer learne fwrcet (moothing word. | Wascuer women in this bomour womne / 
Baz now thy Besety is propos'd my Fee, He hane her, bec I will not keepe her 
My proud beert fees, and prompts my to fpeske, | Whes? I cher kall’d ber Husband end hig 
She at bean, To cake ber in her heares excreame®t heee, 

Tesch nat thy lip fech Score ; far ie was made Wh cartes in her mouch, Teares in hex eyes, 
For kiffing Ledy, not for fach conempe, The a Cachan, med bg, 
If chy revengefall heart cannot forgive, Hauling Confctence,and chele bers egainft mn, 
Loe beere Bland thee this (har Sword, And J, ne Priends co becke my Suite withall, 
Which if chou plesfe to hide in this troe bref, But che pleine Dineil,sad beokes ? 
And let the Soule forth chet adoreth thee, And ret co winne ber? All che wecld coneching, 
I ley asked to the fcoke, Hah! 
Aol hambly beggethe death vpon my koee, Hoth he forpec slreadie chee brane 

He ” bref open foe ofr’ at wish bus fered. whom 1(fome throes meathes Gare) 


Edward, bar 
Nay do vor prafe: Por’ Se all ng Hers, Scab‘d in my engry mood, at 
Bat ‘twss chae prowoked me. 
Nay cow diiperch : Twas! thas ftabb'd yong Ednarnd, Yong, Va ey ct Nenare 
me 00. ° 


But ‘cwas thy Heauenly face thas fet Y 
fal che Sword. | Thefpacious World cannot egeine sffoced 
A diel as Teak Facets eae pera et 
i . wi fuses 
1 wlloetbetby Essai ty death, Andmedsber Widow toe wetelBeth 


Rech. Then bid me kill any (elfe,end I will do ie. On me, whole All nat equals Edwords Meytic ? 
tn. Lheue already. ad Oa me, thet halcs,end ace chus? 
Rich. That wasia thy rege: Mi ewnasamt, tos Beggerty : 
Speake ic ageine and even wub the word, 1 do mifteke my pesfon all this while: 
is head, which for chy lowe, did kill thy Lese, Vpon my life fhe fiades(ekhough I canner) 
Sheil for chy loue,kill s farre truer Lowe, My feife to be e merw'llows men, 
To both their deaths fhalt thou be acceffary, Le be w Charges for Loaling ho 
Kol. “Te iperd aay lone tofady Elbiootetbanes aylers, 

ch. “Tis figur’d inary tongve. ° ions to sderne g 

Ae. 1 feare the,both ave falfe Since lem crope to favour wich wy ae, 
Thea nenez Man was true. I will maintaine ic wich fome ictle cof, 

. Weil,well put vp your Sword. Bet firft He carne yon Fellow in his Grane, 
Reb, Say then ary Peace ls made, Aodhan rernelamencng tomy Love. 
etx. That thak know beeresfter, Shine out faire Sunne, till I bought 
Rieb. Bar hell 1 live in hope. Thac Jensy Geemy Shedow as | paffe. 


4s. All men! hope hee fo. 
Vouchfafe to weare this Ring, 


Rich. Looks how ay Ring iocompelfech thy Foger, 








Even fo thy Breft ’ 
Wee belt hm arb in Scena T ertia 
Bur Oy Pecans, gracious hand, 
Thou f confirme me his hoppineiic for ener Sroer the Qevony Masher Lord Kanes, 

e. 8 Lerd Gray. 

Rich, That it mey pleafe you leanc thele (ad defignes, 

To hie thar hath moft cacfe co be a Moumer, Rin Hane perience Madam, her's oo doubt bis MaleBy 
And prefemly repsyre to Crosbie Houle» Will foone cecoues bis eccufiem'd heaich, 
Where (sfcer I have folemaly inters’d Tend, fates Tox brooks ic iB. makes biraweeke, 
Ac Chertfey Monaft'ry this Nobie King, for Geds foke encertsine good comébeer, 
Aad wet hus Grave with my Repencant Tones) And cheere his Grace with quiche and merry eyes 


1 will wich dil expedicas duty fes yeu, Ry, Mhe were dead,whet would beride ca mef 
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whas would betide on me? That in your outward ecuce f te fel 
iien Neohe harme, but loffe of hack a Lord. Ageinft my Children, Beothers,and my Se! 
Qu. The loi of fuch a Lord, includes ll hermes. Makes him to fend, chat he may learne the ground. 
Gray. Tha Heavens hawe bieft you wich » goodly Son, Rich. I connor tellthe world is growne fo bad, 


Te de your Comforter, when he it gone, That Wrens make prey, where Bagtes dare aoe pearch, 
"Qe add he is yong ; snd his munoricy Stace cucric Lacke became a Gensleman, 

3s puc vaco che rrufl of Richard Glonfer, There's many 8 gentle perfon made a lacke. 

A man that loues oot me, nor none of yeu. Qe Come, come,we know your meaning Brother 
Zjv. Isit concluded be (hall be Procedtor? You enuy my eduancemeat snd my friends: (Glofter 

11 is devermen'd noe concluded yet s God grant we neuer may have neede of you. 
Bur fo it muftbe, if the King milcarry. Reb. Meancctime,God grants that I haue need of you. 
Ovc Brother is imprifon'd by your meanes, 
Ester Buckyghan and Derby, My (elfe difgeac’d, and the Nobilicie 


Held incontempt, while great Promotions 
Cray Here comes the Loed of Buckingham & Derby. | Are daily giuen to ennoble thofe 


Buc Goodtime of day vnco your Royall Grace. That [carle fome two dayes fiace were worth 9 Noble, 
De. God make your Maiefty soyfal,as younsee bia Qe. By him that rais’d we co this carefull height, 
Qu. The Counceffe Tycpeved good my Lot Deby. | From thst contented hap which linioy‘d, 

To your good prayer, will fcarfely fay, Amen. I never did incenle bis Masefie 

Vet Dery norwithflanding thee's your wife, Agsinit che Dake of Clarence but hese bin 

And loues not me, be you good Losd affur'd, Aa carneR adwocate to plead for him. 

I hate not you for her proud arrogance. My Lord you dome (hamefull inune, 
Der. 1 do befeech you, either noc beleeue Falfely co draw me io chele vile fulpedts, 

The enuious flaoders of ber falfe Accafers: Rich’ You may deny that you were not the meane 

Or if fhe be accus'd on tee report, Ofmy Lord Haflengs Ice smprifoament. 

Beare with ber weakneffe,which I thinke proceeds Res. She may my Lord foren--amm 

From wayward Gckneife,and no grousded malice. Rich, She may Lord Risers. why who kaowes not fo? 
Qe. Saw you che King to dey my Lord of Derby. She may do more fiz then denying chat : : 
De. Butnow the Duke of Buckingham and I, She may helpe you co any faire referments, 

Ase come from vifiung his Maiefty, And then deny her syding hand herein, 


Quy. What likelyhood of hie amendment Lords. And lay chofe Honors on your high defest. | 
Bac, Madem good hope,his Grace {peaks chearfully. Whas may the net, the may. | Marry May the. 
Qe, God grant him healzh,did you confer with hum? Ris. Whac marty my the? 


Bac. 1 Mecem he defires to make atronemeny, Ric, What marie may the? Morrie wich a King, 
Berweene che Duke of Glouftet,and your Brothers, A Bacheller, and 2 ome ftripling too, 
Aod becweene them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 1 wis your Grandam had 8 worler match. 
Aad fenc to were them to his Royall prefenee. Ba. My Lord of Gloufter,] haue 100 Yong borne 

2s. Would all were weil bur chet will aeues be, Your blunt vpbraidings,snd your bitter (coftes : 
Ifeare our bappinedic is at the heighs. By heauen, I will ecqueint bis Maiettie 

Of thofe groffe taunts chat oft I haue endar'd, 
fuer Richard, | Thad cachet bea Countrie feruant mside 


Then e grese Queene, with this condision, 
Reb, They do me wrong snd ! will not Induse k, To be fo baired, fcorn'd, ond Rormed 2, 


Who is x chat complaines voto she King, Senall ioy have § in being Englands Queene, 
Ther jeer im Remesand lave them nee ? 
Fad, loue his Grace ighsy, Eno old Queene M. a tt, 
+ bert his ae with fuch diffencious Rutsory, , ‘ “s 
Becaufe | cannos flatcer,and looke faire, Adar, had lefoed be chat froall, God I befcech him, 
Smile in mens faces,{mooth,deceuesnd cogge, Thy honor, flsce,and feate,1s due to me. 
Ducke with French nods,and Apith curtefie, Rech, What? threat you me with telling of che King? 
§ maufi be held » rancorous Enemy. 1 will suouch’s in prefence of the King : 
Pr man liue,end shinke ao harme, I dare sdeenture co be fear to th’ Tews, 
Bat chus bis tiple cruch muft be abus'd, ‘Tis time to {peake, 
Wich Glken,0 buating Jockes? My paines are cues forgot. 
Grey, To who in all chis prefence Kpeaks your Grace } ‘eae, . Divell, 
Rick. To thee, that haft nos Hovefty,nor Grace ; 3 do remember them too well 1 
 \Wben bave | inict'd thee? When done thee wroog ? Thou hilld'R my Husband Hers in the Tower, 
Or thee? or thee? or any of your Fadtion? And Edvard my poore Son,at Tewhesburie, 
A plague vpon you all. His Royall Grace Rich. Ere you were Qycene, 
"hom God © betcer chen you would wif) I,oc your Husband King : 
anor be quiet fearfe a breathing while, I was 9 packe-borfe in hie grest sMfalres : 
Bot you awit trouble ham wich lewd complaints, A weeder ox-of bis proud Aduerfaries, 
Brother of Gloufter,you miltake the macter 1 A liberal rewarder of bis Friends, 
The King 00 his ewne Royall difpofition, To voyalize his bleod.I {pent mine owne. 
(And not prouok’d by any Susor elfe) Magan. \eod better bleed 
yming (belike)a: your lacetions hatred, Then hes,er thine. 


r Rich. 














































ar hand high hove eng blade ve Ouahechom, 
that fiend te 
had yal yal te peeces. Cae. Sree and pee enh oak Geryou, 

Rab. counfalle marry, learne it, leseme it Mare | And for your Groce, snd my srecione ord, 
quelle. Se. Casesby | come, yeu ge wish mee. 

De. ic tovches you my Lord,es nuich as me. Rin. We wan vpen your Groce, 

Riob. Land enuch ere: but wee boree So highs Banat 08 bee Cifer, 
Out syerie buildech in the Cedars cop, Rich, 1 do the sand Echt bogie ce beewie, 
And dailies with che winde, and {cornes the Seana, The ferret Mifcheefee thes ! fet ebroach, 

ater. And cornes che San to fhede : ales,alee, J lsy vato the gecewons charge of ochers. 

Wine a sor coma becmee thy coast Clarenee, wre lodeede have colt in dorkneffe, 
Whofe bright eut-fhining beames, thy cloudy wrath weepe to many Emaple Galles, 

Hach in evernall daskneffe folded vp. N Re et dackgeghow, 

Your bunldeth in our aperies Nef : And cell chen ‘tis the Allies, 

O God that feeft ic, do ace fuffer iz, Thas flleve che Kieg the Duke rey Broches, 
A hee Deacegeacefor home Iam fot Chatey, | Tobereeag’d on Suars, Doge 

Bar. Peace ¢ for t }fnee, e o be reueng'd on , 

aa. Vige neither chatiy,nor thane to ae Bus then I gh, end with a perce of Sceiptere, 
Vacharinably wich me howe you desk, Tell thera thee God bids vs de for eudl 3 

y my hopes (by you) are buccher'é, And thus I closth cay naked 
is e, Life my theme, pod iemes Stina heed eee 
Aad ia that thame, ftill live my forrowes rege, And feeene e Seint, when mol I psy the deni 
Ma © Princely Bockingham, Ile kife thy bond, Roce rv marsherers. 
Mar, O . 
In Gigne of Les o¢ and aralty with bees Bet foft, heere comerny Execationers, 
+] Now faire thee,sad thy Noble heufe How sow my herdy Aout refoleed Mates, 
Thy Garments are not fpoceed wich our bleed : Ase you pow to difpacch this ching ? 
Nor thou withia the eompeffe of my curfe. Cd. We are cay come to haus she Wartent, 

Bus. Norac one heere : for Carles neuer pelle That we may be edrnketed where be is. 

The tips of chefe ches breach chem in the Bec, Weil chought vpon, I hove it hesre about me: 

Der. 1 will noc chinke bus chey sfcend che sky, When you heee done, repoyre to Cresby plece; 

And chere awake Gods gentle {leaping Bat Grs be fodaine in the 
© Beckingham, take heede of ponder Sogges Withall ebderate, donor heare him 

‘| Leoke when he fownes, he bess and when he blees, For Charence is well (peken, and perheppes 
His venom cooth will rankle to the desth, nie Svat Aslan Fad pence! pecl-wirh 
Have nes co do with him, beware of him, Ud Tet,ret, eet Rand copeata, 
Srane, desth,end hell haue fer cheis markes on him, Tolkers srene dovers, be afford: 
Aad all cher Minifters trend on him, ab iach tyr teabats: wey 

Rech. What doch the (oy ,ray Loed of Buc . Rich, Your eyes drop Mill-fencs, Povles eyes 

Bae, Nothing chez J my grecieus fell Teaees : 

Der, Wha doft chou fcome me I Gke you Lods,cbour your bufiaehie Aesight, 
Fer my genie counfell ? Ge,go, 
Aad footh che diwell chet J werne thee from, Ud. Wewil ay Noble Loo, 
Obuc remember chis another dey : 
ped oy (pert beeee very hesrt with forrow t ___ . 

: Mogae wes Prophetefie: 

Line exch of yeu the tblodses he ron Scena Quarta, 
Aad hete yours,and ali of you to Gods, Bex, 

Bar, My haize doth Aland an end to heare her curfes, 

Rm And lo doth wine, | mule why the’s ot Sberiie, 
Pawn sicannot blame ber, by Goda holy mothes, Baer Chawees and Koger. 

evo much wreng,end I reper lookes your Groce fo hesully to 
thereof, hac I have done to her, Cit Otten Jerterable “n 
‘ar I never did her ony to my knowledge. So full of fesrefielt raf vgly 

_ Beeb. Yer you hove all of her wrongs That as I arn e Chetftion fetchfall 
J wes too hor, 10 de J would net {pend another fuch e night 
Thst ietoe cold in thinking of i now « ‘twere to buy world of happy dalens 
Morty 09 for Ciareare, he is well repayeds So fall of difmall verror was che time. 

He is fronk’d wp co farting for his paines, Koop. What was your dresm my Lord,! prey you eel me 
_| God pardon chem, ches are the eoute thereet. Gls. Me thoug hes thet I hed broken from che Tower, 
Rie. Avertwour snd a Chriftion- like concleGon And wasembark'd to crofieto Burgundy, 
' Te pray (or them thes howe done fevch vo v1, And in my roy Brother Glooer, 
So de | ever, being well sduis'd. Who from my Cable compred mete walk 
Speakgs to batefolft, | Vpen the Hatches : There we look’d rowerd Baglend, 






For had | cept now, Thad carft my fetfe And cited vp stheefend heavy tenss, 
@3 








O Lord, me choaghe what peine it wee to drowne, 
Wise dresdte eats of water in mine cares, 
te fearfell wrod 


t woo'd the owe of the deepe, 
And @ock’d the dead bones chat ley (cortred by, 
Kemp, Hed you fuch leyfare ta the cteme of death 


To thefe fecrets of the ’ 
Cin, Ma choughe 1 bad,ead ofen id | Actus 

To yeeld the Ghoft ; bes fill che enuices Flood 

$ ‘den may Coale, and would ner ': ik forth 

Toked che empey, eof, sed wenn cing 2 t 

Bo fencer dc wibie oy penting baile, 

Who elasoft bork, 10 beich it in the Sea. 
Rewp, Avetk'd you not w this fore A ? 
Clar. Nene,my Dreame was é ofcex Bife. 

O chen, began the Teapeft ro any Soule. 

Wich chat fowre Ferry-men which verite of, 

Vino che Ki of perpetual Nighe. 

The firfi chac chere did greet my Scranger-foale, 

Was any great Father-in- Lew cenowned W erwicke, 

dlewd (coorge for Periasic, 

deske Monarchy effoord falfe (larsace? 

And fo he vans. Then come ae 

A Shadow like sa Angell, i € 

tate iced wal hs fariek' donot eved 

Clarence in come, falfe Ae ring perves ¢ Clarcees, 

That ftabb'd me in che Geld by Tewkesbery : 

Serze on him Furies, take him vaco Torment. 

Web chat (ene shought)e Legion of foule Freade 

Lasiron'’d me, and howled in mine cares 

Sach uddeoes cries,that with the very Noife, 

1 (cremmbling) wak d, and for a fealon after, 

Could not belcene, bat chat I was in Hell, 

Such cerrible laprefsion made my Dreeme. 
Keep Ne casrecll Lord,though ic affri you, 

1 ama affraid (me thinkes) co heare you rel wi 
Cle. Ab Keeper, Keeper,J haue done chefe things 
at now give euidence ageinht my Soule) 

or Edwards (ake, and (ce bow he requics eae. 

O God! if my deepe prsyres cance sppeate thee, 

Buc thow wilt be aveng'd on my mildecds, 

Yer execuce chy wrech in me alone : 

O {perce my Wfe,ad my poere children. 

Keeper, | prythee Fey eos 

My se beoay and | fine wosld Ocepe. 
Keep 1 will ny Lord, God give your Grace good seft 


Ereor Brakgubary she Linacnan. 


Bre. Serves breekes Sesfoas,and repofing howres, 
Makes the Nighe Mosneng and che Nown-cide night : 
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Princes hawe bec their Tikes for theis Glesses, 
An outward Hence, for en inward Toye, 
And fer vafds 1 


Se chet berwerne thew Titkes,ead low N 
These’s eocbing daffers.bus the curveard fare. 


chow hicher. 


ichard the Third. 















ofeen feale a world of reftiche Cares : 


Lee twe Mothers. 


3 Ader. He, who's hrere? 

































t. ‘The beceer (Sir) chen co becedions : 
Let him fer our CommifGion.end calke so mucce. Ranls 
The Noble Duke of Clarense co your hands. 
3 will sot resfon what is meant heereby, 


Neto the King sad to hia, 

Thes ches { have sefign'd to you my charge a 
t Youmey Gr, ‘ss pointof wifedemes 

Pas yoo weil. 
3 What, thall we fish hin as be 
t Ne: bee’ fey ‘reves done cowardly when be wells 
© Whe be thoi cence: wake, vouill che grear ledige- 


8 The then hee'l fay, we feb'd hin flerping 
2 
kinde of 


a Nec co hill bias, aoW 
Bes co be dama'd For bitheng bes roms che which 
No Warrant can defend me. 

1 I cheugh« chee bed R bm refolete. 

3 Solsm, co lec him live. 

9 Me becke to che Deke of Gleufice and ue Ha fo 
teeues teees of win 

mine, will change, 

Ie wee wom tohold ac bur while ene eels twenty. 

t How do'R choo feele chy (cif now? 

e Some certame dregges of conicience at pat with- 
@ mee. 

3 Remember our Reward, when che deed’s dens. 

3 Come,he dies: | had forges the Reward, 

2 Where's thy coafcience now. 

a O, in che Duke of Gloofters parfa, 

1 When bee epans bis parle to give vs oor Reward, 
thy Coafclence fiyes oar, 

a ‘Tisno wascer,les x gee : There's few or anne will 
encestaine ic. 

1 Wher sfc come to thee egeise ? 

3 ile net meddle withit, 1 mekes s enn s Coward : 
A caan cannot fiesie, bur « accufeth nie: A enon connes 
alert Geter eae tia ea ange bye erwh tee 

: » ber rderedts him. “Tree 
et — 
filles a nan fall of ObRacies. Ir mode me once ceftere s 
Porffe of Gold chet (by chonce) | found. Ic beggerni any 
man thet keeper : Sete tera'd owt of Townes and Ca 
ties for s dangeroes thing, end every mse chat unm ce 
hes weil, endevsers te troft to hunlelfe, and bee vvuh- 
out 
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Fiat Bcesulcowalie Ener Ratelife, and 
ee I sepeac eae thei dt Deke iofisiec, ©” Exis, on 







t.Afar. Sodonot]: go Cowesd ssthou at RishScoed morrow to ay Kilag & Q 
biped sacri in fome hole, gaan sherpa g 4 ee 
Till chec the Deke give order for his burial : King, ay ces eats ie dogs 
Aad when [hove my mecede,! will awey, Glofter, we haue done deeds of Charny, 
Poe chis will cut,and then | mefi noc Gay. Eas Maie pesrof cmicy (ure lee often, 

















Selus Secundus, Sean Prima. By ell ae 


gence, ong farmize 
idmesFPos. 1f1 vewilliogty or in my rage, 
Hsve ought comeked thes shel ba, 


Ease she he, Ld Mer T Termescke ma Renate pei 
re 
eS Tudexh acu ben euiss: : 
Barkingham, Weeduil, log herald peatemapd 
Firft Madem, I wereate wee peaceefyeu, 
vom Wins Go tere beans dons eee Sy wom: Which I will purchsfe wich any dutions fesuica. 
Le ped “Babelnge hee pcse was lode dtoromes 
expe& en 
Boo, heen sre ernie any ea Of you sed Voed Risers hadof Defe, 
And mote to peace mg facie (hall past to hesuva, Thacall wabooe defert haue frown’d on moe: 
Since I haug made peor aro ages sel ag sr pang -sebronbehepcarte 
wd hae hae : Grcrmendodvt of 
aaoreties dom godeing bo Was chon tos aunts car et 
aod wi Galen rpretacate Sy rs 


Ags. So chriee Ian eraly paeonpr dy a 


you dally not before your King, en 


emer 











wy Te belo Boweed ates Ror Sues 
Pros L is nos exernge from this: Wee ee 16“ Mica 
oF . eae 8 ou iniasie to (come his Coashe, 

(ioe ene ions eon fin he cher Koeg. Who knowes not bei dead 






King. Derftt, ialorace bisa: PE sede seroma coe 
a eee Koy. Deb (pure men) our rt ent 
‘ ofleac,] heare peovelt (poere man eodes digad, 
“ar te And thes s winged Mercusie did benses 
a camp her Some tardie vari herrea gaa 


to fee hem buried. 


wetbenae veborel expettivoft lees, ct ow 2 

When! hove molt anced te 0 Peiend, Der, A boone my Souersigoe for mp lernice done, 
And molt sGered ches he bs a Kew, I prethee peace my [oule is full of lorroa. 
Doeepe,hollow,treecherous and fall of guble, ‘Der. I will vot rife, vnieile pour Highnes heare om, 
Be he ynto me: This do 3 begge of heenen, Kg Thea (ay st coce, what is it thourequetts. 
Whee I em cold ie lowe,t0 you,er yours. Emirae ‘Der. The Castel Baencignneteey (erwacts Life, 










A Cordisil, Princely Seskjugham, Who Dew to day 4 Riorous Gentleman, 
Iscbuthy alga ts Gekely heart : Lescly scezgdent on che Duke of Narkalie, 
There wancecth new our Glofter heer, King. Hae] acongue to doome my Broshers dens? 
Eager same priacahahad ee And (hall chat rongpe gine pardon to 2 (lame? 
Ras. And in good time My Brother kill'd no cman, bis fault was Thooghs, 
Heere comes Su Richard Reselffe and the Dele, And yet bis pusifiment was bitter death 






Sree 
Kneef'd me “d? 
Wo poke of Brecher-bood® whe fpoke flout? 
Whe told me how the poore foule did farfake 
agp Aaah a ao weg 
Who cold ave in the field ac Tewkesbury, 
‘When Oxford bad me downe, he refcord met 
Acd faid deare Brocher live,znd be a King f 


(All thin and oaked) eo the c cold night? 
All chis from my Remembrance, brutifh wrath 
Siafully pluckt, andnot aman of you 

Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

See when part Cece vancmnaseg VEL 
Hawe done a dranken Slaughoer and d 

The precious Image of our deere Redeerer, 

You firaight are on your knees for Pardon, pardon, 
Aod | (vniufily too) moft prance it you, 

Bus for as et ean pepe 7 : 

Nor I (vagracious ke ynto my 

| For him poore Soule. The proudefi of youall, 
Haue bin beholding co him in his life : 
Yesuas of pon, would oneaneger chen 
© God! | feare thy luftice will cake hold 


Scota Sockinla: 





Euter rhe old | arte, wink 
eh Han tbe ree 


pet cy bed Genndam t cell vs,i our Father dead ? 
Daazh, Why da weepe (o oft? And beate your Brett? 

Asd cry, O Clarener, my tohappy Sonne. = 

| Sey. Why do you looke on ¥9,and fhake your head, 

.Wretches,Callawayes, 

Ifchat our Pather were olive? 


Der, My pretty Cofins,rou miltake me both, 
I de lament he ickneffe of che king, 
As loach to lofe him, not your Fathers death: 
Te were loft (orrow ro walle one chot's oA 

Bay. Then you conclude, (my Grandam) be is dead 
The mine Vinckle is tao for it. 
Ged will revenge i, whom I will impor 

salrcher rear tae 

# rich ’ 

You cansot gueile who caus'd your Fathers death. 
in We cam for my good Vakle Glofer 


- The Life and Death af Ri 
| Told me,the King prowok’d to ir by the Queene, 


That our fwift-win catch the Kin 
Or like obediene Su follow ™ 
To his new Kingdome of nere-changing night. 


AsThad Tidein chy Noble Husband; 


Are crack’d im pieces, by walignane death 
| And} lesondos neues one fille 


She for an 
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Dewis'd impeachmencs to imprifon hiro 
Ad wher Vee os eee 
And me,and kindly hift m 
Sskertiyesldn ancomrlotes 
Andhe woald love me deerely ana childe, 

Dut. Ah! char Deceit (hould Meale fuch genile fhape, 
And with a verrgous Visor hide deepe vice, 
Heis my foane, land cherein my (hame, 
Yeufrom my dugges,be drew oot chis dece 

a + ne you my Vakle did diflemble Grandam? 

at. ’ 
Bay, 1 cannot thinkes, Hearke,what notfe is this? 


Eater the Qarene with ber hase about ber ears, 
Rumer: Devfet afcar ber, 


Ae. Ab! who (hall binder me to waile and weepe? 
bg chide ony Escin nedaorenes my Selfe. 
oyna wit ¢ dilpatre again my Soule, 
Ando mg [elfe, become an enemie. j 
Dat, Whar meenes thls Scene of rude impatience ¢ 
Qs, To make anad of Tragicke violence. 
Edward my Lord, thy Sonneyour King is dead, 
Why grow the Branches, when che Rooee ia 
Why wither not che leawes that want their {ap ?. 
If you will line,Lamene : ifdye, be breefe, 
























Det, Ah fo auch iorere(t have in thy focrow, 






1 haue be wept a worthy Husbands death, 
And lin’ hlooki his Ie 
Barnow tie Mirrervet ba Pence ewblnce, 







That greeues me, when | fee my fhame in 
Thou art a Widdow: yet thou arts 





And pluckt cwo Crusches from my feeble hands, 






Clarence and O, what caulehawel, — 
(Thine being but «airy of my mosne ) 
To scer-yo th} wank, and drowne thy cries. 





‘Bey. Ab Aunt! you wept not for our Fachers death : 
How can we syde our Kindred tearcs ? . 
Dangh, Our futherleffe diftreffe was left rnampan'4, 
Your widdow-dolour, likewile be ro wept. 
Qs. Give meno helpe in Lamentatian, 
Tam not barren to being forth complaints: 
All reduce thelr currents to ming eyes, 
That } being gowem’d by the waterie Moone, 
May (end forth plenceoun teares to drowne the Warld. 
Ah, for my for my deere Lord Edward. 
Chil, Ah for our Father, for our deere Lord Clavers. 
Dar. Alas for boch, both mine Edward and Clorrnee. 
aa Whac fay had | but Gabor and hee's gone? 
De. Wha peda re ne tee 0 gone. 
. F Lbure r ane 
= Was neuer alee ele ier slo . 
Chil. Were neuer 
Da. Was never Mother had fo déeres laff, 
Alas} ea ied Meshes tele Canis’ 
Their woes are parcell'd, mune is genera 
Edward weepesand fa do 1) 
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8 weepes, not thee: Maw Buckjaghan, and Richard. 


Thefe Babes for Clarence weepe, fo do not they. Bus, My Lord, whe ever iourases to the Prince, 
Alas! you three,on me threefold diftreft For God (ake let net vs two ftsy at heme : 
Power all your ceares, I am your forrowes Nerfe, For by she way, Lie fort occefiea, 
And { will pamper it with Lamentation. As Jadex co die Rory we lace calk'd 
Der. Comfort deere Mother,God is mech difpless’d, To pore the proud Kiedred the Prince, 
. my 










Thee ouuke with vothankfulneffe his doing. (cife, ay Counlsdes Conhiery, 
In coraraon worldly chings, ‘tiscall’d vagrarefull, My Orarle, My deere 

With dell enwillingneffe to repay 8 debe, 1,28 8 childe, will go by chy dire@son, 

Which with s bounteous hand was kindly lent : Towasd Londen then, for wee'l aoe Ray behinds 





Much more re be shes oppofice with heaten, 
For it requires the Roysil debt it lent you. 

Rimes. Maden, bethinke you like a carefatl Mother 
Of the young Preace your fonne: fend Rraight for bin, Scena Tertia. 
Let hem be ‘d, in him your consfort lives. 
Drowne defperate forrew in dead Edward: grave, 


Aad pleas your ioyes in living Edwards Throne. 
Guter one Clrinte at one detre, and avether at 
Emer Rechard, Backagbem,Derbe He- she other, 


fag: pnd Rachffe, 

1 (a. Good morrow Nelghboer, whether seray 
Rech. Sifter have comfort, ail of vs seve covle fol? 

To waile the dimenag of cur fhining Scarre: 3 Ci. I promife you, I fcarfely know my Galle s 

But none can helpe our harmes by wayling them. Heare the newer abrend ? 7 “7 

Madam,my Mocber, | decry you metcie, 1. Yes,ther che King is dead, 

1 did not fee your Grace. Humbly on my keee, 3. Illnewes bytlady,feldome comes the berter s 
































Serawe your Bleffing. Ifeare, | feare, ‘rwnil proue s giddy werld, 
Det, God bleffe thee, and put meeknes in thy breaft, Evcar another Citeece, 
Lowe Chanty, Obedience, end troe Dutie. $. Neighbours God fpeed, 

Rith, Amen,and make me die 8 good old man, t. Gtue you good morrow fir. 

Thacis the buct-end of s Mothers biefhng ; 3- Doth the newes hold of good king Edvard Genth 
Imsaruell chac her Grace did leave itove 2. } fiz, ic is coo tree,God belpe the while. 

Bat, You Princes,& hart-forowing-Peeres, §. Then Mafters loeke co fee 9 troebleus world. 
Thc beare chis heause rnutuall loade of Mosne, 1. Ne,no,by Gods good grace,his a ae 
Now cheere esch other,in each others Love; 3- Wee te thet Lend thac s pouern'd by a 
Theugh we heue fpent our Harueft of this King, 2. Inbim chere is shope of Gowernmcoty 
Weare to respe the Hsrueft ofhis Sonne. Which in his nonage, counfell vnder hum, 

The broken rancour of your high.fwolne hetes, Andin his full and ripened yeares, nenfelfe 
Bur lately {ptinter'd, knft,and ioyn'd together, No dowbe flail then,and till then gouerne well. 
Meft censly be preferu'd,chernfhr.snd kept t. So fined che Stace, when Horry the fac 
Me feemesh good, thar with fome litele Traine, Was crowa’d in Paris, buc ot aine months old. 
Ferchwnth from Ludlow, the young Prince be fer > Stood che State fo? No, no, gnod friends Ged wa. 
Hither co London tobe crowd ow King. For chen this Lead wes fomoufly enrich'd 
Reners. Why with forse little Treine, With politike grave Counfell; then the King 
My Lord of Buckingham? Had vertuous Vohkies to proved bis Grace. 


Bae, Marcie my Lord,leaht by s multitede, 3, Why fo hath this, both by his Father sod Mecher 
The new-best’d wound of Malice thosld breake ove, o Berrer it were they all come by bis Facher, 
Which would be fo much the more dsngerous, . Or by his Facher there were noneat all» 

By how much che eftate 1s greene,and yet vagoeern d. | For erruletion, who thal! now be ncereft, 

Where every Horfe beares bis commanding Reine, Will touch vs all too neere,if God prevent ect. 

And may diredt his courfe as pleafe himfelfe, O full of danger isthe Deke of Gloutter, 

As well the feare of harme, 8s harme apperant, Aad the Queenes Sons,sod Brechers,beug te snd preed 
Jamy opinion, ought to be presenced. And were they to be rul’d,snd not co rule, 

Rich, Thope the King made peace with all of vs, This fickly Lend, mighs folece as before. 

Aad the compa is firme,end tree in me. 3. Come,come,we feare che worft : all will be well. 











Re. And [0 in ne,and fo (3 chinke)in all, 2 Cloeds ore feen, wifemen put en cheir cloben 
Yee fince it 1s but greene, it fhould be pet reat leoues fall, then Wiorer is or hand ; 
To no spps.aot Ikely-heod of bresch, Whee Sen fats, who doth net looke for nigh ? 
Which hepty by much compeny might be veg’d Vv fermes, mekes men expect : 
Therefore 3 fay with Noble Buckingham, All may be well g buc if God fort it fo, 

Thee ie is meete fo few fhould ferch the Prince. "Tis more then we deferue.or 1 enpe& 

Haft, And fo feyl. 3. Truely, the hearts of men are full of feare: 

Rich. Then be x fo, sed go we to determine You coanet reafon ( slmofi with » man, 

Whe chey (hall be ches Arait (hall pofte to Londen. Thaclaekes not heswily tod (ull of areed te, 
my Sifter, will « Befere the deyes fill os 0c 
sporyencaonn bubeefte Sows By s dnuias infind, mere cwades coafirah 





Te gye your cenfures in this 
. Enfeing 









Purfuing donger « 9 by proofe we fee 
The Water fell before boyit'roes florme : 
Bat fesoe it all coGod. Whither away? 
3 we ware fent for co the laftices. 
3 And{owaslt llebesreyoucompany, * Exrwas 


Scena Quarta. 


Eevee Arch Hip yok Torkg, thee Qaseas, 


Arch, Lol night heerd they lay 0g Stony Stratford, 
Aad at Northampton they do reft tq night : 
omocrow, or next day ,they will be heere. 
Dat. | bong with all ary heart vo fee the Princer 
hope he is much growne fince left I {aw him. 
Bat I besreno, they Gy my fonne of Yorke 
His’s almoft ouertane him in his growth, 
Torkg. Vio iay ooietaits gedec: 
Des. Why my 0,8 te grow, 
Tor. Grandam, one night 96 we did fis et Sapper 
My Vekle Risers calk’d how I did , 





Tor. And fo no doubt heis,my gracious Madam. 
Dat. Lbope beis, bat yet let Mochers doubt. 
' Tor, Now by my 


ad mala touch: mine, 
we bearele. 


Pe Me Vakle prew fo 
Thatecools (ae eet eee es 


gnaw 
‘Twas full cwo yeares eve J could ger 6 tooth. 
Grandem shis sould hove beens Ich, 
Yorke, who cold thee this ? 


Da. 1 prythee 
Ya. Grandem, '° 
Det. His Nucfe? why the was 

Jor. \fcwere not the, I cannot tell who told me, 


m, Apatlous Boy:g0 too,you ere too threw'd. 
9 ood Maen toe ooe o0gry wich the Childe. 
Qe, Picchess have cares, 


Eutar a Mefenger, 


Myf. Sacne y Lovd.seen ; 

f wewes 88 greewes Me to reports, 

Qu How doth the Priace ? 

Des. Whatisthy 
Mf. Lord Riners,204 Lord Grey, 
fent to Pomfret, and with thers, 

Sit Thomas Uanghas,Priloners. 

Dea. Thence ened them? 
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Airc. For what ofteace ? 
Aer, The fumme of all I can, Sheva difelos'ds 
zor foe wher, the Nobles were committed, 

Is all vakaowneto me, ey gracious Lord, 

as. Aye me! I fee the ruroe of my Houfe : 
Ths yget now hath feta'd che geacke Hinde, 
Jofultiag Tiranny beginnes to Jute 
Vv mi ecconenprce Teas 

elcome Defireftican,Blood 
Iiee(esina Msp) theend of atl 

Dat. Accuried,and vaquie: wrangling deyes, 
How many of you howe mine eyes beheld? 
My Hesbend loft hisfife, to gee the Crowne, 
And often vp snd downe were tof 
For me 10 loy,end weepe, cheir gaine and lofie, 
Aad being feated, 20d 
Cicane oust-binwoe, thernfélves the 
Make warre emnfelaes, Brother co Brother; 
Blood to bload, felfe again A fete r© pre 
And francicke outrage, end thy demned pleene, 
loeke on earth wo more. 





















Das. Scsy, [ will go with yea. 
Zircb My gracious Lady 
. My gracious 

And vbecher your Tresfere aad your Goodes, 
For wy part,Tle refigne vnto your Grace 
The Seale] keepe,and (0 berideco me, 
As well I ten ,0ad all of yours. 
Go, lle condu& vou to the San@uary. 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prima, 













Rueme 












The Trewnpet s feed, 
e ood 






Bas. Welcome fweete Prince to Londos, 
Chamber, 


Toyou . 
» Welcome deere Cohn, my thougins Sever 
The weasle wey hach made you Melancholy, 
Pris. No Vakle, but our crofies on the wey, 
Hee made is tedious, wearifome,and beeaie, 
I wane more Vakles heere to welcome me. 
Rcd. Sweet Prince, the vnesinted vertue of your yerrs 
Hath noc yer diu’d into the Worlds deceit! 
No more cao you diRinguith of s man, 
Then of his outward thew, which Ged be knowes, 
Thole Vokles which sat wet dengercus 
Tes oy: wont ,were t 
Youe Grace attended sothels 
But look'd not on the poy fon of cheis hearts 3 
Ged keepe you from from fech falfe 
Pris, God keepe me from falfe Priende, 


ping Nay i Lord the Malor of London comestn greet 
me Oour Lord Adobe. 

Le. Maier, God blefie your Groce, with health and 
Mth. | docks you,good ey Lord and tanh yous 
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t ary Mothe Gh. 


Fetes ge cic 
Te cell vs, whether they will comer na. 
Bower Lord Heflings. 
Dark, And in good time, heere comes che {wearing 
tee, Weilcome,my Locd: what, will eur Mothe 
Te. Co whee eccofien God be knowes,net 3; 


Mother and Srocher Feri 
Nese Sendtworie The seeder Prince ° 












; Whae,my grecious Lord 
Prins. Aad if I line varili I be amen, 
Tie win our ancient Righs in Prones ogeine, 
Or dye aSeuldier.tol én King. 
Shore Sameers lightly have a ferwerd Spring. 


Gace young Tare, Hafting: and Cardinal. 
Yom Now in good time, heere comes the Duhe of 
Prince. Richard of Yorke, how hares our Noble Bees 


thes ? 
Yorks. Wellmy deare Leed,fo rneft | call you now. 









































- LBeother,co our i ls yours : 
Cea Mother winee of Yorke, Too lets he dy'd, chat might tape chee Tike, 
Anon expe hin here : bus f the be Which by his deach hath lof much Meiefiie. 
Ww fhoeld infringe the bol Prisiledge Tale t cheahe pos Vockie. Oup Lena 
. ockle. O 
Of blefied Sendbwerie oot for al this Lend, You Gidthes idle Wee ore false grownhe 


Would | be gvilsie of fo a fone. 
Back. Y au sre too fercclefie obftinece sy Lend, 
Teo ceremonieus, end traditional. 
Weigh it but with che groffenefic of this Age, 
You e noc Sandtuarie,in (cizing hie » 


The benefic thereof is elwayes gremed 
To chofe, whofe dealings have defera'd the place, 
And thofe who heve che wit co clayme the 8 


This Prince heth neycher claym'd it.nor ‘dh, 
Aad chercfore,in mine op: conn have it. 
Then taking him from chence,chat is not there, 
You breake no Pruilcdge,nes Charter chere : 
Oh hewe I heard of Sanfusne men, 
Dur SenAiverie children ne're till now. 
Card. My Lord,you fhall o're-rule may mind for ence. 
Comeen,Lord s,witl you goe wich me? 
Hef. \ goemy Lord. Cardinal acd Hafliegs. 
PrinaeSz00d Loeds,make all che (peedic heft you meoy. 
Wen th oe Ceca Cit cet Corsnea 
thall we till eee Coronesion? 
Glo. Where ic chink’ft bef vare your Reyell Gifa, 
tf | may coun(olle you,fome dey of two 
eli anew the Towers 
hen where you theaght 
Hadale a? ed tq peaioere 
Privee. 1 doanor like the Tower,of aay place 
Did fale Coferbelld thet place, Lord? 
d my grecious plone, 
ey Agaboretetty. 


The Prin Beoches beach eut-growne me ferre. 
Gh. He hach, my Lord. ” 



























wae che Tower my Lord? 
will have ic fo. 
in.quiet at the Tower, 






Boter 0 Ml ofinger 0 the Deere of Hafengs. - 
Ah. My Lord, my Lord. 










Back, Thinke you my Lord,chis Incie preting Haft, es? 
Was act incented by his fabcile Mosher, a . On0e the Lord Stanley. 
To caant sad fcorne you thus ? Haft. Whee te’ta Cocke ? 

No dowbt,an doubs : Oh ‘tis a Boy, O6ef; Veen che faoke of foure, 
sqaiche,ing ’ 

Hee if all the Mochers, from she cop to toe. Bator Lord Pafiing:, 

Burk, Well,let thegasefl: Come hither (aredy, Fall, Cancer ary Lord Steniey Geepe thele vedieus 
Perea womeceaetber ts carn wou we eee Nigh«s? 
As clefely co conceale we impert : ny kibaba sre hata rece ag de 
Thon know 8 ous cenfons vrg'd spon che wey. Firft he hie co your Noble felfe, 
hada igen ty piracy pt one omy Landthig, sh ‘ 

‘o make Wilken our mm: . Then certifies your ipy shad this 
Ro haidcuneaccf aa ltebic Doe He derthin, teiceins vii ofl his Helme , es 
In che Seat Royall of chis famous Ile? Befides,he (ayes there are reo Councels kepe 

Cases, He for his fochers (ke {0 lpues che Prince, And tha: may be derermin'd ac the one, 
ae on eee Which may make you and him to rue at th'other. 

ram Wher chink’ thea Of Stenky ? Wil | Therefore he (ends to know your Lordfhips plealere, 
Gat 





If you will prefently rake Horfe with bie, 










Cares, Hee will doe all in all 00 Fafings doch, And with all (peed poft with him toward che North, 
Bark, Well chen, a0 svese bus this: To (hun the danger thee his Soule divines. 
Cos ere (a7 ee enwee Geet, Hail. Gos lellow,goe,returme veto thy Lord, 
thoa Bid him noe feare the feperured Councell : 
How he doth faced sffeAted 20 ous perpefe, His Honor and my felfe are at the one, 
Aad fammon him to morrow to the Tower, And athe other,is my good friend Carasby ; 
. To fig. shoes thn Cosesstion, : W here ee procecde,whar cowcherh va, 
If thou do'Rt finde hie sssGtabie co ve, _ | Whereof | (hall nar have intelligence : 
Sutseneaaiemi Tell bien his Feares ave (hallow, withous Inftances 
Uf bebe pha And for his Dreames,] wonder hee's (o Genple, 
Be choufo tee,sad fp beeake off tho calhe, To cruft the mock 'ry of yoquict (umbers. 
gine vancticecf bismciosuca: To fiye che Bore, before the Bore purfacs, 
Wharvinp foe at irre pr Were to inc ne the Bore to follow va, 
Wherelq ighly be eanplog'd, And make purfuit,where he did meane no «bale, 
le Cocnend as we Lord rsdcens cad ben Cesety, Goe,bid thy Maftertife,und come to me, 
His sacient Koot of Adusciasion And we will both sagether to che Tower, 
Tomorrow sre ler at Pomier Coftia, Where be thall (ce che Bore will vie vs kindly 
And bid my Lord, for ing of shis Mef. Ile got ny Lord,and pallen ehen yore 
Emt, 
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Cases. 3,0n my life, pestofind you forwsed, | And I in better fate chen cre J was. 




































Vpon his the gaine thereof : Perf. God hold ic, te pour Honors good coment. 
And thereupon he fends you this good newes, Haff. Gromercie fellow » chere,drinke thee for me, 
The this feme very day your enemies, Thrawes bem bu Perf. 


The Kindred of che Queene,maft dye at Pomfret. Purf. 1 thenke your Hones. Exit Porfeinan, 


Haft. Indeod 1 am no moormer for thas 
Becsufe they hsae beene fill my adeerfaries : Ener a Pref. 
But,that ile give my velce on Richards fide, 
Tobsrre my Mafters Heires in truc Defcens, Priel. Well mez,cry Lord,] 2m gied te (ce your He. 
God knowes I will nox doe ix,to the desth, nor, 


Cates, God kerpe yous Lordthip 1 cher gracious Hal. | chanke thee good Sis Joba, wih all ary heart. 
Lem io your debt,for your laft Exercife : 
Heft. Bari hhall ot chis a twelae-onth hence, | Come the next Ssbbeth,snd | will content you 
That they which br me in my Mafters hate, Pref. le wait vpon your Locdthip. 


1 live to look vpon hei tena older po 
Well Case:by,ere 2 fort-night make me . ‘Buchinghans 
He fend fome pecking thet yet take not on't. Buc. Whee ith s Pricf 
Cates. °Tis a vile thing to Grecion: Lerd, . . ith s Prich, Lord Chemberisine? 
When men sre v 6 Dn fee Your friends a chey doe nerd the Pref, 
Hef. Omon end fo falisit out Your Honor heth no fhriuing workeiohend. ° 
With Risers Uangban,Grey: and (0 ‘ceili doe Hef. Good faith I met this holy men, 
With fome men eife,ther thinke chemfelues as (afe The mean you ralke of come imo my minds, 
As thou and | ,whe(se chow know’f) are deare What,goe you towerd the Tower? 
To Princely and to Bi bam, Bar, 1 doe,my Lord, but 1 canace Asy theres 


Cases, The Princes both mokebigh sccount ofyow, | I thall retorne before your Lerdthip,chence. 
Por sccouns his Head vpea the Beid . Hef Ney like enough for] Dinncs chere. 
, I know they doce,sad 1 have well deferu'd i. Bus. Supper too, althoagh thos knew k ane 


Come, will you gor ? 
Bae Lord Simin. Hf. ile scare vpon your Lordthip, Sanne 





Scena Tertia. 





1 doe not like thefe Cewerall Councels, I. 


Haff, My Lord,] hold my Life 2s deare as yours, ater Sw Rabard Raclife. wish Hatherds, carrying 

And neces ie my dayes,| doe provett, the Nobles te death a Pemsfret. 

Wes is (0 precious co me,as ‘tis new ; 

Thiake chat 1 know ous fate fecere, Riners. Sit Rechard Ratchffe Jet roe cell thee this, 

1 would be fo criamphanc as I em? To day thakt thou beheld « ScbieA die, 

Sea. The Lords at Pomfret whé they rode from London, | For Mruth,for Dutie,end for Loysleie. 

Were iocund,sad feppon'd shee Races were fare, . God bleffe the Prince ali che Pack of you, 

And they indeed had no caale se miftrul A you sre,of damned Blood-feckers. 

Bas yet you (ee,how foene the Day o're-caft. Vang. You lree, that thelt cry wee for this beere- 

This ftab of Rancour | mifdeubs efter. 

Pray God (I [oy) [ prouc a acediefie Coward. Ra, Difparch,the limit of your Lives 0 cet. 

Whar, fhall we coward the Tower? the dey is fpens, Rews, OPemiran,Pomfre:! Ochoa bloody Prifee! 
Hef. Come,come,have with you: Facall and ominous to Nebdle Peeres : 

Wot you what, my Lord, Wichm che ie Clefure of chy Wells, 

To day the Lords you talke of are beheaded. Rehard the here was hecke co dreth : 


Sta. They, for theie enah might better wear their Heads, | And for more flander ro thy difmell Seat, 
Then fore chat haut accus’d them, weare their Hats, Wee give to chee our gurhiefie blood 16 drake. 
Bat come, my Lord,jet's away -Now arts Carfe 1s faloe vpon ous Meods, 
When thee enciawn'd on Haltmgs,you,end |, 
Enser a Parfanant. For fending by, when Rechord Rab'd her Sense. 
Ravers, Then cane'd fhe Rabard, 
Boft. Gee en before, tle cathe with this good fellow. | Then curs'd thee Buctraghen. 
Exs Lord State ped Then curs’d thee Haftengs, Oh remember Ged, 
How now,Sisrbe ? how goes the World with thee? To beare ber for them es now for ves 


P ~The berrer ,thet your plesfe toaske. And for my Sefter,and her Princely Senees, 
I ceil chee mon,’cis betces me now, Be Gatlehy'd dence God, wich eur crue blood, 
Thea when chou mer’ft ee left, where now we meet Which,es thou know’, vaiultly muft be (pile. 


Then was J going Prifoner to the Tower, Rat. Make haflethe houre of death 1 expiste. 


By the fe of the Qpeenes Reners. Come Grey, come Vanghan. let vs here ervbracr. 
Bat now Sicha (herpetnecsy tle) Fereweil,vacill we cect sgane in Hesore, 
This day thols Enewnie’ en pan 2 deatly 







Sem 
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caterer ipa 
Scena Quarts. Teebechen’s oun ome ke Chifieedn tt 
Can leffer hide his loweyor hace,chen bee, 
For by hie Face freight fhall you know his Heere, 


aShings B . Deb. Whar of his Heart percelne you ia bis Face, 
borates Da hare ate | 











By say liue!yhood be fhew’d to day 










Bef. that wish po mao here he is offended: 
a0 Tell For wareba hzbad Gpewoe i iahis Looks 
, Now Noble Peeres,the caufe why we ere met, 
Ret te forte ton 
is ¢ 
ee aaa dhage taedy for che Repall use? Rish. I pray you all,cell me wher they deferue, 
Dard, Ic is,snd wants but nominatros. That doe epafpire my death wich divellith Plots 
Ely, Tomorrow then I indge a hopple day. of Witchersft,and chet hone prewail'd 
Back, Who koowes the Lord Proteftors mind herein? | Vpon my Body with their Hellith Charmes. 
Who is moft iowsrd with the Noble Deke ? bis Mica areoh femede stb Prineahy phere oeee 
» YourGrace,we chinke, thould fooneft know Te baleen aA : 






Back, We know cach others Faces: for ous Hearts,’ I fy soy Lord,chey base deferoed 
i - Then be your eyes the witnefie of rhele enfll, 
He knowes ao more of mine,chen I of yours, y qs 










Orlof Lord,then you of mine: Looke how I am bewis < 
Lord afisr yoo and be re soree oes. Is ike a bisfed pwither'd vp: 
Heft. | thanks bis Grace,] know be loues me wells | Aad chis is Edw ife,char monflroes Wiech, 
Bur for hie purpofe io the Coronation, Conforted with chet Harlot, Shere, 
I base not founded hien,nor he deliaer’d Peer TE ee Lear ten hea rarked re, 
His grecioes plesfure any way therein: Hef. \f they howe done this deed,avy Noble Lord. 
Bus Hosorsble Locd: may nome the tiamt, Rich. If? thou Protector of this damacd Scremper, 
Aod in the Dukes bebalfe [le give my Veice, Of wich a Heed sone by cane per he 
: ia § Row weare, 
Which 3 peefume heele cake in gencie pert, Ll ot ert che =. 
Eat Glaaxefter, Loerh sad Retcidfe looket it a Zann, 
” The refi ches lowe me, rife, and follow me. 







Ie tene,here comes che Duke hinfelfe. 
Re. Lords,and Cosfins sll,good morrows Maw Lewd asd Recife, wish che 
§ bese beene long 9 fleeper: bee I craft, Led Haftoy:. 
My sbfence doch negle& no great defigne, 
h by eny prefence might have beene conctaded. Me’ Woe, woe for England, not « whit for xe, 








Had you not come QymyL For I,t00 fond might have prevented this : 
Pihian,Lord Hoftegrnad prooune'd our ieitin Staniey did dteame the Bore did rowle ous Helanes, 
I messe Voice,for Crowning of the Kin Aad I did core k,snd difdaine to fire : 

Rick Yoon ony Lord Haffixg:.00 man righ be bolder, | Three times co dey my Foor-Cloch-Horfe did fumble, 
His knowes me well,20d loves me well, Aad ftorted, when he look'd vpon the Tower, 
when | wes laf io s loch to meto 
My Locd of fi , As loch to beare one Onagheer-houte, 
i pood Serewberriesin Garden there, O now I need the Pref chat pake come: 
I doe you,fend for foane of them. lL oow repent I told the Purfaiuene, 
As too é 






£4. and will,wy Lood,with all wy heart, crrensphing how mine Enemies 
* a wen Erk Biker. To dey at Poufret bloodily were butcher’d, 
Rxb. Covlwn of Backinghem,s word with you, Aod I any (elfe (ecure,lo grace and feeour. 









Canty bath founded Halting: in owt befnefe, Oh Mayan, Magert,pow thy bese Curfe 
Aad the ceftie Gentlemen fo hor, Is lighted on poore Hefhings wrerched Head. 
That he will lofe his Hesd.ere give enntens Ra.Come,come,difpatch,che Duke would be at dianen 
His Matters Child,ss worthipfully he reermes ie, Make a thort Shrift,he longs ro fee your Head. 






. Heft. © momentarie grace of moreall men, 
Buck, Withdraw yous felte a while,lle goe with you, Which we more hune forsben che grace of Ged ! 
. Who builds his hope in syre cf your good Lookes, 
Dart.We bawe not yer fer downe this day of Triumph: Lives like drunken Sayler on a Ma, 
Te morrow in my ind is coo (adden, Readie with every Nod to rumble downe, 















For } my (elfe am nor lo well provided, loro che fetall Bowels of the Deepe. 
Asclfe ! would be, were the ove prolong’d. Len, Come,come,difpasch, ‘tis boorlefie to exclaim, 
Halt.O Richard: miferable England, 
Brser the Befoep of Ely. I prophecie the time to thee, 
El. Where is my Lord, che Dakdof Clofter ? Comeleadene the Heck bears bie Heed, 
. my Lord, lead.me to in ay 
1 tsawe fent for thefe Serawberries, They faile ot me, whe thortly (hall be dead, 
tts.Fiis Grace looks chearfully & (mooth this morning, Suva. 






f Ber 


Buck, Tet, | can councerfeit the deepe Tragi 
looke becke,and prie on enery 
eee tates pitty Lookes Deck, Which Goce taee of 
jacending folie. come too our invest, 
five at eng feruice Jike enforced Seniles ; Yor witnefle whee you we did incend : 
ad bod ore readie in their Ofces, And fo,may goed Lord Maier we bid farvwell. 
Ac ony che to groce my Stracagemes, Bets 
Bur whet, ic Casesby gone? Rich. Goe after,efctr, Coutia Bucking ham. 
Rich. He is,snd fee he brings the Malet along. The Meter cowards GelBé-Hal byes hich is all pees 
There,st your mecteft vencage of the tithe, 
Ester the Alsier nd Casesy. inferre che Bafterdte of 
Maior 


Rich, Looke to the Drew-Bridge there, 
Back, Hesrke,s Dremene. 

Rich. ore-looke the Walls, 

Bark, Lord Meior,the resfon we hove 

Ruch, Looke back, defend thee,here are 

Back, Ged sed our Tonectacie defend,and guard vs, 


Bese Lonel and Resciiffe ots Heftings Head. 


Rich. Be are friends: Recife 20d Leaf, 
nine ts che of chas Tesytor, 

dengerows snd vatelpetted Hal's 

Riek. So deare | lod’ the man chat lonett weepe 3 


I cooke bien for che 


Se frooth be dawb his Vice with thew of Vereee, 
at his Geil omi 
enesne ir Converfation 
Back, Well, well,he was che conertf Oheitted Tcsyver 
Tse cner tie'd. 
Weuld you imagine,or simoft beleeue, 


Wert nec,thac by great preferuscion 
We Bue co cell ic,chat che febcill Tr 


Rich, What? thinke you we are Tufkes,or Safidels? 
Or chat we would, the forme of Lew goe preate 
To draw the Brats of Charence cut of fight, 
And to give order,ches eo manner partes 
Hane any time recourte vate the Princes. Gum, 


The Traycer fpecke end 
The manoer sad the perpofe of his Treafons : 





+ | 


Yet whe fe bold,ber 
Bad is the We will come to noeght, 
When tach ili wuh be (cone inthoughe, Ext. 


Ease Rithard and Backgaghem a feewall Dewa. 


Rik. Ho‘veow,bow vow what fey the Cistzens ? 
Bark, Now by che holy Mother of ous Lovd, 
‘| TheCrtizats ore word, 


Bask, 1 dd with bis Conera&t with Lady Levy, 
Aad hie Contra& by Depucie io Prance, 
Thr vateciste of his defite, 
And his enforcemen of the Citie W: 
His T; for TviBes, his owne BeBardie, 


4 As Pacher then in France, 
Aad bis dan blence being not like che Dee, 
did inferre 


$t20'd each on other ad look’d pales 
Which when } faw.! then, . 
And ask’é the Moicx, oveane this wilful lence ? 


Hie saf wer wae,the e were not vied 
Tobe {poke to, but Recorder. 

Theohe was vrp'd to tell ny Tale ageine: . 
Thes feyth che ke, (hes bath che Boke ifeet’d 
Bex fpoke,in warrene from bimlelfe. 


Whea hebad dane, fome followers of mane owne, 

At lowes end of the Hall hurid ep cher Ceps, 

Aud fome ceane voyces cry’d,God fone King Rebard: 
And chus I touke the vantage of tbofe few, 


Thastes gemile Cicizens,and friends, ty 
Arguasyou witlome ond yee Los 
Arges your and lowe to ’ 
Aad even Here broke off and come sway. 

Rich, Wher tongue-lefie Blockes were they, 
Weald they nor fpeske? 
Wi not the Malor then, and his Brethren,come ? 


Bert, The Masor ts bere ar hand: intend fome (ewe, 
Aad letinyon ger «Prayer 
a 
hed ttend berercena two my 
Ber ca chet ground Ne make # holy Defcans : 
And be not eafily woane 90 cer requefts, 
Fok gee: asdf youplend orca cation, 
: es 
Ast cea tren oo thes foreayt 


No doukt we ittoa 


Bask, Gogo vp to che Lerd Meier knoeks. 


Ester the Alvar, end Citinans, 


Welcome, 1 dance sitendence 
I thahe the Dede ot ot Getpote nea 


mom, fey act & 
Rich, Tobche you ihe Baftardie of Edwards Children? 


100, 
oridly Fuices would be bemou'd, 


To dedw hien from his hely Enercife. 


; thereal, 
Buc fore I feare we thall not winns him to it. 
Adar, Marty Ged defend bis Grace (howd fey vs 


pat, I Seace he will: here Casesby cumefognins. 


When holy and dewour Ret 
Are at their Beedes, tis mach to drew chem thanse, 
Se (west is sesloes Contemplauce. 


Sue Ricbad 


betweane te 
Adler, See whese bis haan 
@en. 


Randagweane cwe Cierg 


Bask, Two Props of Vertue. Sar « Chrifiien Prince, 

Te hie foorn che fall of Vanitie : 

And (ee a Booke of Preyer in bis hand, 

Tree Orsements to hnow « holy man. 

Femous Plas. gracious Primes, 

Lead eare to our requefts, 

And pardon vs the lncerrepcice 

Of thy Desotien,end right Chriftion Zanle, 
Lord,chere acedes no fach Apelegios 
your Grace to om, 


goed 
I done 
Rab, Idee fafpeR pan —— 























was to Ledy Larw, 
Your Mother lives a Wimeffe to his Vow; 
your Aad afterward by fobRituce betroch’d 
Back, Know chenjtlsyourtnleshatyeurefigne | Tle och pat of poate Peon 
Know is your feule,t ePesiioner, 
The Supreme Sest, the Throne Msietical, A Care-crer d Mother to amaoy Sennes, 


Sceptred Office of your Anceftors, A Besatio-waining,end diftreffed Widow, 
Your Stes of Fortuoe,.od Desw of Bisth, Euen in the aftes-noone of bes beft 
The Linesii Glory of your Hosfe, Made prize and fe of bis wantoa Eye, 
To the corruption of sb Srock ; Seduc’d the pic height of his degree, 
Whites in the mildoefic of your Neepie thoughts, To befe decleofion,and loath’d Bigemie. 
Which bere we waken to our Countries good, By her,m his vniswfull Bed,he got 
The Noble Lie doth want his proper Limmes : This Edmard,whom our Menoers call the Prince. 
His Fece defec’d with sksrres of i More bisterly coald J expoftulete, 
His Royall Stock & with ignoble Planes, Seee that for reverence to fome aline, 
Aad almo& ta che fwallowing Guife 1 give a fpartng llenit to my Tonge 
OF darke deepe Oblanon, good,my Lord take to your Royall (elie 
Which to recure,we beartily folicise This d of P 
Your felfe to take on you the If ant to bleffe vs and the Laod wichall, 
And Goserament of this yout : Yet to draw forth your Noble Ancefirie 
Not a0 Proceftor, Seeward Subfticsce, From che corruption of abufing times, 
Or lowly PiGtor,for anochers $ Vato a Lineal! crue deriued courfe. 
You Righ of Blah yoer Corpyeiegoat Bak Reiter daighate this os 
our ous OWOE., . je not "A love. 
For this,eontorted wivh the Casters, Causb, O mahethentioyfull rrooet tt lawfoll fei. 
Your very Worthipfull snd Jouiag friends, Rich. Alss,why would you heape this Care on me? 
Aad webement inftigstion, Veen wofit for Seate,and Maieftie : 
In this ioft Cenfe come [ to move your Gracty I doe befeech you take it nor emiffe, 
T camnot ecil if to depert in filexice, T caanot,nor I will not yeeld to you. 
Or to in your reproofe, Back, If you refufe it,es in lowc and zeale, 
Beft fi Conditiea, Loth to depofe the Child, your Brochers Sonne, 

























Which fendly you would bere impofe on me. 


If co reprove you for this feit of yours, Yet know, where you sccept our fuit,or 00, 

So fesfoa'd with your faichfull love to me, Yoer Brothers Sonne hall never reigne our King, 
Then on the other ide I check'd my friends, Bes wre will plane forne other in the Throse, 
Therefore to {peake.and to avoid the firft, To the difgrace and downe-fall of your Hoafe : 
And then in (peaking, sot co incurre the laft, And in this refolution bere we feaue you. 
Definicsocty thes | anfwer you. Come Citizens,we willentreatnomore,  Exeane. 
Your love tey thankes, but ary defere Catesh.Cail him ag sine fwees Prince, sccepe cheis fale: 
Vamerizable,frunoes your high requeft. If you denie them, all che Lsad will rue it, 

Fic f afl Obftacies were cut awry, Rich. Will you enforce ate toa world of Caren, 
And chee my Pech were even to the Crowns, Call chem sgaine,I am not made of Scones, 

As che ripe due of Birth ; Bex to your kinde corre aties, 

Yes fornach is ay posertie of fpirie, Albeit againfl my Con{cience and my Soele. 

Thee 1 would rather hide ave from my Greamneiia, Coun of Beckinghem, sad fage graee men, 

Being a Berke to brooke no mightie Ses; Since you will buckle fortune e0 my back, 

Then in avy Greatnefle covet to be hid, To beare her burthen, where I will or na. 

And in the vopoer of my Glory freother'd.. Taft heve patience to endure the Load : 

Bat God be thank’d, chere is no need of me, Bot if black Scandall,or foule-fac'd Reprosch, 

Aad moch | need to were chere aced : Awend the fequell of your I 


> ForGod doth know,and you 
And anke (a0 dosbt) vs by bis Reigne. How farre I em from the defire 
On bi I Izy chet,you onme, Mater, God biefle your Grace, wee fee iz, sad will 
The Right and Fortune of hie Scorres, fay ke. 
Which God defend ther I wring from hie Rich, Ia faying fo.y 00 hal ber fay the rrath. 





Bexk, My Lord, shis ergees Coelcieoce ia your Gesee, | Bark, Then I {alute you with chis Royall Tila, 
AR ciegumfiances well confidesed. 
You fey thar Bdward is your Brothers Sonce, Back, To morrow may it pleafc yeu te be Crown'd. 
$0 fey weeve,but noe by Edeords Wife : Bab. Bean when yoo pleale,for you will howe x fe 
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Bath, To morrow then we will eccend Gerace, If thou wile out-Grip Dessn, goe crofie the Sess, 
Aod fo moft joyfully we rake our leaue, res And lies with Rickwend.from the reach of Hell, 
Rich. Come,jex vs to our holy Worke againe. os thee hye ches Foor chis Das gbeer 
Farewell my Cocfins, farewell gence friends. fxsme. encreafe , 
id Aad make me dye the thrall of A¢e-garet: Carle, 
Nor Mocher, W ife,nor Englands counses Queene, 
St.sole7/.Pull of wife care,js this your cownfsile, Madame: 
Take all che {wift advantage of che howres: 
Yeu thall hove Letsers from me to ay Sonne, 
In your behalfe,co meet you on the way 3 
Be nos caine cardic by vowile deliy. 
Dush. Torke. O ill difperfiog Winde of Materia, 






















































Atlus Quartus. Scena Prima. 

















Enter the Qurene, Anne Dacheffe of Gloucefter, she 
















Te Marquee Der fet. Oay accurfed Wombe,che Bed of Death: 
“f wlan fs A Cockatrice haf thou hstche to the Weeld, 
Dach.Yorts. Whoo meetes vs here ? Whofe vnasoided Eye is mortherous, 
My Neece enet Staley, Come, Mademe,come,| in all hafte was feat. 


Led ie the hand of ber kind Aunt of Glofter? 
Now, for my Life, fhee’s wandring to the Towers, 
Oo pure hearts louc,so greet che tender Prince, 
° God gies Geaces both, a heppie 
ioe a 
And aloyfalltinve of doy. 
Qa As much to you, good Sifter: whither away? 
dass, No farther then the Towes,and as J guciia, 
‘Vpon the like denotion es your felucs, 
To the geese Princes there. 


Anne. And \ withall vawillingneite will goes 
O woald to God, chat the inclohee Verge 
Of Golden Merzall char muft roend my Brow, 
Were red hor Szeele,to feare me to the Branes, 

let me be with deadly Venome, 

And dye ere men can fay,God {aue che Queene, 

x. Goe.goe,poore foele,I enuie not chy glory, 
To feed my humor, with thy felfe v0 harme. 

Aane. Nor why? When he thet is my Husband now, 
Came to me,as I follow'd Hearees Corfe, 





















Kind Sifter chankes, wee'le erner all cogechers When {carce the blood was well waths from his hands, 
Which iffeed from my other Angell Husband, 
Emer the Licetonant, Aad thac deare Saint, which theo | weeping follow'd : 


















O,when I fay I look’d on Richards Face, 

This was my With: Be thou (quoth I) eceurft 
For making me,fe young, fo old a Widow: 

Aad when chou wed’Ri, Jet forrow haunt thy Bod 3 
Aad be eby Wife, if any be fo mad, 

More eal by the Life of chee, 







M2fer lease, 
sean young Sonne of Tarky? 


Lien, Right ad 
{ moy oot yaevttaen 











The King bath firi@lly charg'd the contrary. Then thou haft made me, by my deare Losds death, 
“au Ste King? cobo's hes? Tena repent bus Corte agains, 
Lem. ] meane,the Lord Proce@ve. Within fo {mall atime, my Womens besre 












The Lord prove him frem chat Kingly Tile. 

Hach he fet bowads berweene their louc,and me ? 

1 em theis Mother, who thell berre me from thera ? 
Dauch, Yorkg, 1 am their Fashers Mother, 1 will {ce 
ves. Theis Aunt I am in lew,in lous their Mothers 

Then bring me co thcis fights, Le beare chy blame, 

Aad take thy Office fom thee.on my peri 
Lan. No,Madame, co; I mey not lease it fo 2 

T am bound by Oath,and therefore pardon me, 

xis Lemaenant, 


Groffel ctptive to his honey words, 
And prow the fubic& of mine owne Soules Carfe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from refs 
For never yer one howre wn his Bed 
Did | enioy the golden desw of fleepe, 
Bat with his timorous Dresmes was fill swak’d, 
Befides,he hates me for my Father warwichy, 
Mote Gone beak edie t plate Oren 
Poore edieu,] pistie thy complaining. 
finns, No more, then wah acy 1 mowne for 


yours. 
Derf. Parewell,thou wofell welcommer of ° 
ofan. Ades, poore fouls, thas mak thy icone 



































Enter Stanly. 






of it. 
Stanley. Let me bat meet you Ladies one howrebence, | Da. 7.Go thou to Richused 8c fortune guide thes, 
And lie (alsce your Grace of Yorke as Mother, Go thos to Rusbard,and good Dernee 
Aad reserend on of two Go thou Scared god tog oa thay 
1 to my Grove, where ead refi lye with mee. 


Bigheve odde yeeres of forrow hous | amne, 
And each howres joy wrackt with s wecke of ceene. 







Anne, Detpighesull tidings,O vapleafing oewes. 

c Def. Be of good cheare: Mocher, how fares your 
race 

Soak. not to me, get chee gone, 


Thy Mothers Name etic ey 





Rough Credle for fach liele prettic ones, 
Rude rs Norfe,old fullen Play-fellow, 
For Princes: vfe my Babies weil 

Se foolidh Serrewes bids yous Scones 
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I will cake for her keeping ¢ 
Scena Secunda. Ww olny sgh a rected 
is footifh,and I not bin. 
Leoke thou drea'A ; I {ey agsine, give out, 

































Sound c Scat. Enter Rickard in pernpe Bue That Lowe Qurenests Gcke end lite to dye. 
Gog baw, Carssby Raccisfe Lonel. i foe & ands curt ony dacoeneg 
Teton dlr whole owth may demmege ane, 
Rich. Scend all spsrt. Coufin of Backinghem. tom cchers Deagher 
Buck, My grecio.s Sootssigne. Or elle ay Kivgdowse oo brittle ull 
Rich. Give aethy head, Send. Masther her Brothers,snd then marry her, 
Thos high by thy sduice,end thy afiftence, | Vacertsine way of gaine, Bus I om in 
1s King Richerd {eared : ocean wey of pune, Beton 
Bat (hall we weare :hefe Glosies for a day? Teare-falling Pictic dwells not in this Eye. 
Ox thall they Isft,e0d we reioyce in them? 
Duct, Sil tine they, sad for eucr let chem left. Ester Tyrrel, 
w doc I play the Toech, 
Tecne ifthou be crane Gold indeed : Ie thy Name Tyrrel ? 
“Bonk sy oom thinke now wher | would (peake. Tyr. lames Tyree and yous mefi obedient febieR, 
Reb, Ari thov indeed? 
. Borlrba fay 1 would be King Tyr. Prove me,my Lord. 
Bat. Wyle ou areny thrice-renowned Lord, Rich. Dar’ft thou refolue to kill s friend of ename ? 
Rech. Ha? om ? ‘tis (o: bac Edward lines. Tyr. Pleafe you : 
Bark, Troe, Noble But I hed rather kill ewo enemies, 
Reb. O bitrer confequence! Rich. Why then thou haft ir: two deepe enemig, 
That Edward fill (hould live true Noble Prince. Foes to my Reft,and my (weet flecpes difturbers, 
waft not wont 10 be fo dull. Are chey chat I would haue thee deale vpon ; 
Shall 1 be plaine ? I with che Baftards dead, Tyrrel, | eneane thofe Baftards in the Tower. 
And I would have it (uddenly perform’d. ation! Let me heue Open reeanet to come to thean, 
Whar [ay'R thou now? (peske fuddenly be briefe. le sid you 1 From the Seare of cheas. 
Back, Your Groce msy doe your piesfore. Rich, Thou fing’ {weer Mufiqoe ; 
Rich. Tayaechoe aval ee indnefie freezes: [| Heaske,come bicher Tyrrel, 
Sey hove I chy they thall dye? Gort this token : rife,and lend thine Eare, 
Bac.Gius me (ome litle bresth,fome pewle, deere Lord, no more but fo : fay it ls done, 
Before ? y Speake in this: hed Twillloce thee and pecrve thee for lk 
I will refolee you herein prefentiy. Bxh Back, Tyr. 1 will difpecch tt Areighe, Ent. 
Caresby. The King is angry.fee he gaawes ns Lippe. 
Rich, 1 will cooverfe wich [ron-wiced Fooles, Ewer Dacknsghan. 
And varefpetive Boyes : none sre for me, 
That looke into ove with confiderate eyes, Beck, My Cord, 1 hee conbiderd in my enlade, 






pbb reachiog Backrgtion growes cxceralpe®. THe eee found a 



















Page. My Lord. Beck, hear the newmenmny 
Rich. Kaow'h thou not any, whom corrupting Geld Stank, bests your Wives Scane: well, leobe 
Vill compe nea cofe eaplox of Death? voto named M Iclevme the dee by 
we, I know @ difcooten lemon, Cord, prossiie, 
hheanble mesoes march ot bis haughtie fpiris : Ror which your eat tod yoann rene 
Gd ee be) hts ying, TiEuledone of Herfordad tr mene 
no doubt) rempt him co eny ¢ Which you have promi fed J poses. 
Rio. What is his Name ? 7 Su ook yor Wi Wve comecy 
Resb Iparly kao che call him hicher Set whet ac ich sequel ? 
7 msn: goe Ww our cosy ioft s 
Ber svesnog via Etta Did sa rat cae 
No more fhall be che ecighbor to rey counleties. When Kactmend was a Beale peeuith Boy. 
Hath he fo tong beld ont arith cme need akg sas ta ory fale. 
Aad he now for breath? Well,be ix Po Day ic plenfe you to refolee me my 
“r Beer sada Sak Andis rajesh ary dee deepe ereien 
ie chus 
Wc ch cotenpe) me Tn Kn for as 
How now, Lord Stank, whet's the newes? O lee ane chiake on Hafféngs end be 






gene 
Stanley. Know my lowing Lord,the Marquee Defic | To Beecneck,while my fearefull Headisce, Ems. 
As I beare, is fed te, Richawed, 
Ia che ports where he sbides. Ener Tyra, 
. Come hither Catesby, remot te sbreod, tr. The eyrenaoer tnd bloodis AGIs dene, 
That Meow wey Wie is very gricueus fiche, The moft arch deed of piztious exaflacre 














of Prayers.ea theis pillow fay Adie indedion.am i winciceg 

A Booke oa ° i i to, 

Which one (quoth Ferell) Genoftchang’d ry inde Aad will to France hoping che confequence 

But oh the Diuall, there the Villeine ftope : Will prone oe birver,blacke, snd Tragicall, 

Whee Desires thus told on, we fmothered Withdsaw chee wretched Mergers, who comes heere ? 








Heace boch are with Contcience end Remora, 
could nor and fo } left thom both, Qs, Ah my poore Princes! sh my tender Babes: 
To beue this rydioge the bleed; King My enblowed Flowres, new s {wees : 
Uf yet yous le foules lye in the Ayre, 
Zucer Richard. And be not fixt in doome D, 






Hower sbouc me wich ayery wings 
Aad heere he comes. Al heath my Souereigne Lord, Aad beare mother Leecene, , 









Sse. Kinde Tirrel, om } in hry Newes, Adar, Hower about her, (sy that right for ri 

Tw. Ute boxe dove che Teaomein rg Hach div yout infect mom erect 
Be happinefc, be hoppy © many miferies have cras'd my voyce, 
For ke indooe, Thac ey woe-wearied torgue is Mill snd ote 








Rich, Bet did'R thou fee chem dead, bdvar 
Lord. 









Come to ane Tirrel foone,sad sftarSapper, When did thos fleepe, when fecha deed was done ? 
When chou thik tell che procefie of their deach, Afar. Whenholy Harry dyed,and my {weet Sonne. 
Meane time, bor chiake how 1 may de the geod, Der Dead life, blind Sght, poore mortal! ning 
And be inheritor of thy defire. Woes Scene, Worlds fhame,Graues due, by life ttenpe, 
Farewell cill then. Becefe abftract ond record of tedious dayes, 

Tw. lbambly cake my lease Reft chy vareft on Englands lewfall essth, 


Rich, The Soane of Clarwecs hove 3 pent vp dick, Vole 











Thea would I bi bones,not reft chem heere, 
Now for know the Britsine Ristanend spruce Ab who hath any caafe te mourne but wee ? 
y > Ma. If encient forrow be moft resesent, 
And by thes linot lookes prowdly oa the Crowne, Give enine the benefit of | 
lez 













I had en Edward,till s Richard kill d hira: 

Thad a Hasband, rill s Rickard kill'd bien : 

Ra. My Lord, Thos hed’ an Edward, till Richard kill'd him ; 
Rich. Good or bed sewes,chet thou coay'ft in fo Thoehed'(t a Richard, till s Rechard kill'd bien, 

blanely 2 Out. 1 had a Richard too, 20d chou did't kill bi 5 

Ned Bee rent Lond, CMearven is fled co Richens, Thad » Revdend+00, thou hop'ft co kil! him. 

















with che hardy Welthmes Ma. Thou hed'fl s Clarsese too, 
lsin the GiB bus power encreafeth, Aad Richard kill’d bim. 

Ryd, Ety with Richmond troubles me more seere, From forth the keaneli of thy wombe heth crepe 
Then and bis reth levied Strengch, A Hell-hound tha: doth hune vs all co death: 
Come, ! hese leara'd, ther fearfull commenting The D e, chat had his teeth before his eyes, 
1s leaden fezuizor vo dull delay, To worry saben tod lap thete gesule bleod: 
Deley leds tempotent and Snaile-pac'd Beggery 1 That foule defacer of Gods hsody worke : 
Thes fietie expedition be my wring That reignes ia gruled eyes of weeping foules 1 
lowes Mercury end Herald for in oe Thac excellent grand Tyrant of the earth, 

Geo after men: My countsile is ey d, Thy wombe leg loofe to chele vs co our graues. 
We anal be breefe, when Traitors breve the Field. O vpright,luft,end crueedi(pofiog God, 
Enum, Blow do I thanke thee,chat chis carnal] Cusre 
















































on the s . 
Pr Tecskes her Pea-fellow wich otheremone. 
Des, Oh Berries wife, cclumph not ia avy woes : 
Goa witneffe with me, 1 base wept for thine. 
Adar, Beare me: I am buogry for reuengty 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, chac kill'd my Edvard, 
The other Edward dead, ce quit ary Edperd: 
Yong Yorke,he is bus boore, becaufe both they 
Marshenot the high perfe@tion of my loffe, 
Thy Clarener be isdead, chat fiab'd my Edmard, 
And che bebolders of this franticke play, 
TWeduleerete Hof ¥ aa wen saky . 
Varimely “din cheie dusky‘ 
Richard yct lives, Hels biacke Jncelligencer, 
Oonely referu’d cherr F sGor, to buy foules, 


And ™ them thicher : Bue at Hand, ac hand 
Infues his pittious 
ae wr lends roere, Saints prey, 


Barth gapes.tiel burnes, 
To hase him (odsinly conaty'd from hence : 
Cancel! his bond of life, deere God I pray, 
That J msy live and (sy, The Dogge is dead. 
thes did't prophefie,che time would come, 
Thax | thould with for chee to helpe me curfe 
Thar bocte!’d Spider,chst foule bunch-bach'd Toed, 
Adar, \ call'd thee then,vaine flourith of my fortase: 
I call'd chee chen,poore Shadow, painted Qycen, 
The of but whac I wasy 
The Index of  direfull Pageans ; 
One beau'd a high, co be burl 'd downe below : 
A Mother onely mocke with two faire Babes ; 
A dreame of what thou waft, e gasith Flagge 
To be che syme of every dangerous Shoe, 
A figne of Dignity, s Bresth,s Bubble; 
A Queene in jeaft, onely to fill the Scene, 
Where 1s thy Husband now? Where be thy Brothers ? 
Where be thy two Sonnes? Wherein doft thou loy ? 
Who fues,and knecles,end (ayes,God fave che Queene > 
Where be the bending Peeres chat Baccered thee? 
Where be che thronging Troopes thet followed thee? 
Decline all chis and fee what now thos art. 
Fer Wife,e molt difttefied Widdow r 
For i Mother, onc that wailes the name : 
For one being faed toojone that humbly (ues : 
Por Queene, av Caytéffe, crown'd with care : 
Foe the that fcom’d at me, now {corn’d of mes 
being fcored of all,now fearing one: 
For the commanding ell, obey’d of none. 
Thas hath the courte of laftice whirl'd shout, 
And left chee bute very prey to ume, 
Hauing no more but git of what thou waft 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art, 
Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doft thow not 
Vierpe the iuft rtion of my Sorrow? 
Now thy proad Necke,besres halfe my burthen'd yoke, 
From which,euen heere § {lip my wearied head, 
And leaue the burthen of 1¢ allen thee, 
Farwell Yorkes wife, and Queene of fed mifchance, 
Thefe Enghith woes, fhall make me (nile in Prance. 
Qs. O chou well ckiil’d in Curfes Ray awhile, 
Andteach me how co curfe mine enesmes. 


Mar. Forbeare to the night, and fe che dey : 
dead with haing woe: 
Thinke chac chy Babes were foreccer thea they were, 


And he that flew chem fowler then he is: 
Bew'ring thy loffe, makes the bed cauler worfe, 
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Revoluing chis, will teach thee bow to Carle. 
words ere dull, O quicken them with shine. 
woes will make 

mine. Mangpara 
fhould befall ofwords? 
Rs, Accamies to their Clients Wees, 
Ayery f ‘ 
Lerchen have balgeroned ) | 

cope, h whee they will 
Helge noun6 ct. Yet do either. 
- If fe chen, be not Tongve-ty'd:go with me, 

Rodin che breath of bicter wor lex’s frnocher 

y deemed Son,cthat thy cwo fweer Sonnes (reother'd. 
The Trumpet founds, be copios in exclaimes. 


Eater King Rechard,acd bus Trame 

Rich, Who inercepes me to my Expedition ? 

Das. O the, chat might have inter thee 
By ftrengling thee in ber sccurfed 
From all the flaughters( Wretch)cha: thos heft done. 

Qe. Hid’f chou thar Ferhe with a Golden Crowne 
Where’: fhould be branded, if thes r: he were cighe ? 

Crowae, 


aie. 


The flag heex of the Prince that ow'd chat 
Aad denh of my poore Sonnes,and Brothers. 
Teil me thou Villaine- fave,where are avy Chaldsen 2 
Dar. Thow Tosd, chow Toade, 
Whereis thy Brothers Clarence? 
segs Ned Plantag cues his Soone ? 
s. Whercis che gencle Rewer, Vanghen 
Det. Where iskings Mafags? inge 
Rech. A flourid T Alanem 
Let not the Heasens heare thefe Tell-cale women 
Raile 00 che Lords Annointed, Serie I (sy, 
Eicher be patent,end iatrest me fayre, 
Or with che clamorous report of Warre, 
Thus will I drowne your extlametions. 
Dat. Art thou my Sonne? 
Rech, 1,1 chanke God eny Pather,sad pour Gife, 
Dat. Then pauently bease my impeti 
Rech. Medam,] heee s touch of your condaie®, 
That cannot brooke che accent of reproofe. 
Dat, O ler me (peate. 
Rich, Do chen, but Ie not hesre. 
Det: I will be milde, and in ny weeds. 
Reb. And breefe( good Mecher for 1 amin bol. 
‘Det. Ast thou fo hafly? Ihave Raid for thes 
(God knowes)in torments and in agony, 
Rich, And come I not ot laf to comfort you? 
Dut. No by the hely Rood,thow know’ ft it well, 
Thou cam'ft on earth, co make the earth any Heil. 
A grcevoes burtheo was thy Birth co me, 
Teechy and wey ward was thy Infancte. 
Thy Schoe!-dases frighefull, defp'cate,wilde,end Griow, 
Thy prime of Manhood, deri 1d,sad veatucsun: 
Thy Ageconfirm'd, 
Mere milde, bus 


Thet ewer grac'd me with thy compeny ? 
Thasz call'd Grace , 


For | (nell sees fpeahe coches ognioe 


Se. . 
Dez. Excher thou wik dye,by Gedsin@t ordinance 
Ere from thus warre thou teroe a Coaqueret : 
Oc I with greefe snd extreeme Age thal pesith, 
And oexer more bebold thy face ogsiec. 
Therefore take wich chee my greevous Carfe, 


Whifper the Spirits of thine Eowninss 
Aad promife chem Succeffe and ViGor7: 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end: 
Me Tiegh mat cle eo ele pc oe 
more 

Moainde,} {sy Amen to 

ich, Stay Madem, 1 moft talke a weed with you, 
2s, Ihswe no more fonnes of the Reyall Blood 


Kish, You have e deugheer cali'd Elizabeth, 
‘| Verwmeous and Faire, Royall aad Gracious? 

Qe, Acdmaft the dye for this? O tet hes live, 

Aad Ile her Manners per Beaetys 
3 


Tea Wreue ccrher byrth the oops 
. Wreoe act he 
a. Tofeseter life, 1h fs the is not 
Bes life is fafe 
in chat 


Rich, Yon Speake oe if that I hed Qaine my Cofine? 
oft Cofins iadeed, and by theiz Vackle couzend, 
Coméort, Kiogdome, Kindred, Freedome, Life, 
Whote hearts, 


And dengeous 

a Tencand more good to and yours, 

They com yee yours by me were herw'é. 

fs. Whee goed is couer'd with the face of hesmen, 
Tee Te cergtaiher can dome good. Ledy 


Sow 
So from thy Soules love didft chou lou her 
Aod froreray beares ous, 1 do theaketheclore. 
Rich, Be aot fo co confound my meanings 
Taneane that with my J loue beer, 
an Waldwawhes lige . 
Wi who dof § mesne her 
Rich, Baen he chet makes her Queene: xis, 
Who elfe thould bee? 
What,thow? 


dis. 
Rich. Even fo: How thinke yon of ik ? 
s. How cant chou woo her 2? 
. Thos: [ wrould iearne ot Yous 
As acquainsed with her humour. 
rot wik thou learoe of me / 
Madam, with all my heart. 
Qu, Send tober by che men thee flew her Brochers, 


A pare hearts : 


The purple fappe 
Aad bid her wipe ber withell. 
hesbidber mipeherwegiog a 
Send bere Letrer of chy Noble deeds: 

Tel! her,thow mad'f ewsy her Vockle Clarence, 
Her Vockle Riaevs, 3 (and for her fake) 


Mach conucyence with her good Aunt um, 
Rank Yousocke we Medea, not che way 
To win your daughter. 
ws. There is no other wey, . 


of 
fave for 2 night of 
for whorn you bid like ferrews 
were vexacien co your youth, 


Of all oe pe 
Endur’d 
Yous 





Bat maine 8 to your Age, 
The loffe yeu hene, is bur a Soune being King, 
And by chat loffe, your Daughter is made gerne. 
I ceanot make you what ssends J would, 

cept fach kindoeffe es J can. 


yeares, your experience, 
Prepare her cares to heare a Weoers T rie. 
Pat in her tender heart, ch'afpiring Flame 
OfGolden Severaignty : Acqusine the Prineeffe 
With che fweet filent hoeres of Marriage loves: 
And when this Arme of ane hoch chaftifed 


The Rebell dull-brein'd Dactegbem, 
Bossd with Triwmpheot Gaslands will ) come, 
And lesde thy daughter to a Conquerors bed 5 
To whom I will retaille my wonne, 
,Cofars Cor. 


Qe. What were I beft to Izy, hes Fachers Brothez 
Would be her Lord ! Or (hall [ fay her Voie 2 
Or he that lew ber Beothers,and ber Vakles? 
Vader what Title thal! 1 woo for thee, 


. ice Eogteads peace by this Aliience. 

Qe Which the thall purchefe with Mil lathag warre. 

Rich, Teli bes,she King choc may command, intreecs. 

Tsay he Gullbe High end Mighey Chpeenes 
. Sa lbes and Might 
ae To yule che Tiele,as her Mother doch. 
1 will lowe her ewerlaltingly. 

Qu, But how long thal] char ile cugr lat? 

Rich. Sweetly in force, emo her faire lives end. 

Qs. Bechow tong fairely that! her {wees life laft 2? 
Rich. As long ts and Nature lengthens ic, 
Qs, As es Hell and Reehardiikes of 12. 

ib. Say, | her Soueraigne,smm her Subset low. 
a, Bux the your SubicG,lorhes fuch Soveraigacy. 
. Be eloquent: in my behalfe co her, 
@. Anhonef tale {peeds belt, being told. 
Rich. Then pleinly co her, cell my louing cale. 
#, Plaine and nox honeft,is too barth a ftyle, 

- Reb, Your Reefons ere roe thallow,end to geicke. 
Qu. O no, my Reslons ore coo deepe and dead, 

Too deepe and dead (poore Infants jin their graves,’ 

Harpe os i Al (hall Jill beart-ftrings breake, 

Rich. oreo thas firing Madem, that is pelt. 

Now by may Garter,sad my Crowne. 
Qe. Prophan’d, difbonor'd,sad the third viurpe. 
Rub. | {wene 
Se. By neching, fer this is ne Oath : 

Thy George 4, beth loft his Lesdly Heaar; 

Thy Gartes blersith'd, pewn'd his Koightly Vertee ; 


And both the Princes hed bene breaching heere, 
Which now two tender Bed. fellowes for deft, 
Thy broken Faich heth made the prey for Wormes. 
Whar cea'f choe fweareby now, 
‘au. Thatthos bof wronged in the tne ec-paf 
le in the cle 
pote Glfe have mony teares to wath 
time, for time psf, wrong’d by chee, 
The Children Syookvree archers thou belt (ieagheer'd, 
, to weile a with cheis age: 
The Porents lve, whole Children thou hed b 
Old berren Planes, to waile it wich then Age, 
Sweare aot by time to come, fos that then 
aa heat act eae ticls 
Me epi laaeh 
t 
Of hoflile Armes: My (cle, ce confeand s 
Depvalid acne thy i cme Py bosses: 
pyeeld me not thy light; sor Night chy 
Be eppotis a Plases of ood luche lene, 
Tomy proceeding, if with deere bearts 
famecetace toy bencrions thoaghrs, 
J sender not thy besutious denghtes. 
Witkon henf ike and hee 
ithour her, wes co 
Her Cafe, che Land sod many a Chriftien foc, 
Death, Defolazion,Reine,ead Decay ; 
Te connor be seoyded, bac by this : 
3c will not be sueyded, bet by this, 
Therefore dease Mother (1 cneft call you fe) 
Be the Acterney of my lous tober: 


Ou Shall tf 
Rich 1 
On. Yer choadidA kil my 
Reb, Baia den 

Where ia ther Nef of 

see tat ge in 
Rich. ‘And be abeppy M 


any (alex be ay 
temembrance wrong your file. 


Children. 

= 

your recernfortare. 
co thy will? 

ra other by the deed. 
I go, write tome ¥ 


Roch, Beare her ory wus loves kife,snd fo fasewell. 
Relenting Feole,and hallow. changing Woman. Hee 


&x3 Q 
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How now, whet cewes ? Stan. They hz been commended smi : 
Bow Rachfe. 

Ra. Moh Sousrsigne,on the Weltane Coaft 

Redech o pulffecr Nasie: to our 















You heut 00 caule 0 held my dovbria, 
I newer was,nor nener will be fall, 
vos Gow then nd suafler men: bes leave bebind 
our Sonne George Staley : heart be firme 
Or elle his HeodenBierance te ber frcile.. 
Seas. So desle with him,ss { prowe trueto you, 
Exh Stain 





Why fiay'ft thou here,sod go'Rt not ro the Duke? 
Bich. QO crac good (aesby, bid him lenie ftraight 
The greaceft 







and power thes be con woke, 
And mect me { ot Selisbary. 










Ca. 1! Exie. 
Ra. Wher, coy i pleale you, fall! dou ax Sale 
R ' 
Dek Why, whet would®t chow doe there, before I 
? 

Y told me I fhould pofte before. 
Bick. Ny minke lscheng’é: 

Esser Lord. Standley, 

Stanir;, abet cewes with you ? web 
veins gar ae pear tm 
Rich. s Riddie,aeicher good aor bed: 


Whar thos runne fo msny 
When chou meyeft tell chy Tale che acereft way ? 


Antex In Kens soy Llege, the Guifords aoe in Arrnes, 


Flocke co the Rebels,aad thal power growes Gseng, 
Bur anther SU fenger, 


ater acre cetans 


There,rake thou that till chow bring berrer newex 

Ado. The newes I have co te. Maieftie, 

Is,chae leddes Floods,aad fall of Weners, 
Asmic is difpers'd end {caccar'd, 

And be hemfelfe wandred away alone, 

No ana knewes whither. 






































Once morc, what oewes ? Rech, 1 ery chee mercie: 
Stan. Richewend is on che Seas, There ls ony Purfe,ce core thet Blow of china, 
Rach, There let him finke,end be the Seas on his, Hath any well-eduifed friend proctsym'd 
Whice-Hucr'd Rennegste whet doth he there ? 


Reward co hire chet brings the T in? 






Is the King dead? ¢ 
What Hetre of Torky is there ali, bus wen? 
who is Kings sear Torkes Helee? 
Then cel] ene, makes s the Seas ? 
Seas, Voleile fos 
Rich, 








Rich. Where thy Power then te beat bien beck? 
Where be thy Tenanes,end thy followers? 

Ase they aot new vpon the W efterne Shore, 

Sefe. condudhng the Rebels fros their ? 
Now No. my good Lowd, ay are in the 


Rich, Co\d fedends vo ones wher do they in che North, 
When they thould ferue thets Seusraigne in the Weft? 







Emer Catesby. 


Cas. My Liege.the Duke of ts taleen, 
Tha is che beft newes : thasthe Earle of Richmead 
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Is with a mighty power Landed at Milford, . Heth turn d my fained Prayer on my head, 
Is colder Newes, but yet they muft be told, And given tn earneft, whae I dinief. 
Rech. Away cowards Salsbury while we resfon here, | Thes doch he force the fwerds of wicked men 
A Royall batreil might be wonne and loft: To carne theis owne io thee MaRers 


bofoanes, 

Sorne one cake order Beekingham be brow Thus arts < Falles hesuy on my ovcke 1 

To Salsbery, the reét march on with me. -Exeut When he (quoth the) (hall y heart with fessew, 
Remember Mozern was : 






























Eater Derby pad Sir Chriftegher, 


Dar, Sit Chriffepbor tell Richsoad this from me, 
Thatin the fiye of the moft deadly Bore, 
My Sonne George Srasiay is franks vp m hold: 
If freuol.off goes yong Georges head, 
The feare of cha 3 off my prefenc ae. 



































Richa Fellowes in Armes,sod my moft loulag Preads 



















So get thee gonc } commend me to thy Lord. Brws'd vaderneath the poake of Tyranny, 
Wichall Gy, that the Queene hath heartily confented Thos farre into the bowels ofthe Land, 

He thould efpoufe Elizabeth hur dawg hres. Hawe we mercht on withoat : 
Buc cell me, where is Prncely Richmond now ? Aad beere receive we from our Feher Sravky 
Chr. At Penbroke,or at Hertford Welt in Wales. Lines of faire comfort and encouragement 1 
Der. What men of Nome refort to him. The wretched, bloody,sad vfurping Boare, 


Civi, Sir Welkw Herbers.s renowned Souldics, 
Sit Gelbere T albert, Sis witha Staniey, 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sit lamer Blact, 
And Rice ep Thema, wie valisne Crew, 


(Thac fpoy!'d your Summer Fields,end freifell Vies ) 
Swilles yoor warm blood like wath, & makes his wough 
In your embowel’'d bofomes : This foale Swine 
1s now cuen in the Centry of this Ifle, 
Ne‘reto the Towne of Leicefier ss we learae s 
Prom Tamworth chisher,is but one dayes march, 
in Gods osme cheerely on, Friends, 
To reepe the Hareef of Reacts 
By this one bloody of tharpe Warre. 
Oxf. Ewcry mans cace is s thoufend men, 








Which in his deereft secede will flye frore hiew 
Riches.All for our vantege,then ta Gods neue manh, 
Tree Hope 1s fwift, aad fiyes with Swallowes wings, 
Kings st makes Gods,and meaner crestercs Kings. 
Exams Oamm, 


Suter Richerdin Arran mith Norfelkg, Radja, 
King ond he Barts of Serrep, 


Rech. Here pitch ovr Tent,coen here in Bolworth Geld, 
My Lord of Surrey, why looke you fo (ad? 

Sar, My DeAtt 1s ten ciraes fightes ches my leeles, 

Reb. My Lord of Notfolke, 

Ne. Heere mot gracious 


















Buc, Will not Richard lex me fpeske with him? 













Ne. We muft both gies end take my loving Lerd. 

Rech, Vp with my Tenc,heere wil I lye co oight, 
But where to morrow ? Well,all’s one for chat. 
Who bath deferied the number of che Trakeors ¢ 

Ne Siz ot feuen thoefand ts thelr vemoll powers, 
BeGdes,che Kings oame ts « Tower of ftrength, 
Which they vpon the eduerfe Feftion went. 


Sher, leis. 

Buc. then Al-foules dey.is my bodies doomidey 
This »s the smchich ws King aarti 

1 with’d mighc fall on me, when I was foend 

Falfe co hie Children, and his Wiers Allies, 

This ls che day. wherein 1 wifbs cn fall 

By che faife Faith of hrm whom moft | crufted. 












: of my wrongs . 
Ther high All-feer, which 1 dallied wish, 
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lackeno Difcipline, onake no del 
Fer Lords vo morrow te «bee day. ae nome 


Outer Richarend, Sir Wiliam Brandes Ox. 
ford, and 


Defe. 

Richu. The weary Suone, hach made a Golden fer, 
Aad by che bright Tra&tof his fiesy Carre, 

Giwes token of e goodly dsy tomorrow, 

Ste william Brando, you hell beare my Standard 1 
Give me fome Inke and Peper in my Tent: 

Ike draw the Forme sad Modell of our Bartalle, 
Limit each Leader 


»7ou Sir Ban Broaden, 
stPunbroke kecpes wichemes 
embroke 3 
Good Cosine Ber, bea my goods oa, 
Aodby the fecond houre in che Morning, 
Defive che Earle to fee me in eny Tent 1 
Yet one thing more (good Captaine) de for me : 
"| Where ls Lord Steuiey quertes'd, do you know? 
‘Bhat. Voleffe | have miftene bis Colours mach, 
(Which well I smaffur'd I benenoe done) 
His rea a Mile o beat 
South, the mighty Power King. 
Rickos, Ifwichout peril is be ble, 
Sweet Bins make fome eneenes to fpesk with him 
And give him from me, this moft acedfull Note. 
thee, Vpon my life, ery Lord, He vadertake ie, 


ry Coed night geod Copeate i 


Cas. Ie's 


ic wee? 
And oll ery Armonr laid into my Tent ? 
Cas, Ics : and all chings ere in readinefie. 
Rich. »hye thee ro chy charge, 
Vic carefull W ech, choo tatty Ceminels 
Ne. L 
ged. Sti wich che Leche ce raorrow, gentle Nerfol. 
Na: I werrent you my Lord, Sxk 
ce Re 
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ioe cheers of Mode thes Lwas wont tohaue, 
Sez it downe. Is ? 
Rat, Icis my Lord. Paper reedy 
Rich, Bid my Guerd watch. Lesueme, 
Rachie, about the mid of night come te my Tene 
And helpe toermeme. Lesneme i fey. Eat Rarely. 


Snser Derby 10 Rickasend tu bis Teas, 


Der. Fortune,sad fit on thy Heine. 

Ried. Al cootorechr he Secte nigh co eBoced, 
Be co chy Perfon, Noble Fecher in Lew. 
T Dev’ Toy Atcouney, berber fsemchy 

De. 4 , bieffe Moher, 
Who p continually for Richmoads good: 
So mech br that. The filens houres Reale on, 
And flakie derkenee breekes within the Hef, 
In breefe, for fo the feafon bids vs be, 


Prepare chy Becrell carly in the Morning, 
Ao’ pur chy ceo av Arbierene 












edusnea will decetue thet ime, 
Andeyde thee to this dowbefull thocke of Armes, 
Leal behog fener een rman 

being feene, thy Brother, tender George 
Be execmed in his Fathers Gghe 
Farewell s che leyfare, end che fearfoll ime 
Aad eerie ol fwees Ditoet, 

emerchen cet 

Which fe long fondred Friends (hoeld dwell pon 
God give vs leyfare for chefe rices of Lowe, 













Once more, goed night kinds Lords sed Genclemen, 

Othou, whole Coptaioe! sccouns arp fife 
account . 

my Forces with a ms 





















thoa 
Harry chat ptophefied thou thould'fi be 
Doth combo thee infleepe : Liee,end Bonn 
t 
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Esser the Cioff of Clarcace. 
Ghef. Les ac fis heavy in thy toule to mentowe 
8 chee was wsth'd to death with Fullerne Wine » 
Poore (Yerenre by thy guile becrey’d to death: 
b thinks on 


To merrow inthe 






Rim Let we fit heavy 0 
Riwers that Oy’ de oe Pesalrr? j 


Al te Rebn. Awake, 
Aad chinke our wrongs io Robards Bofeme, 
Wall conqeerbim. Avwake.ond win che dey. 
Ester the Ghoff of Lard Hi. 


Glo. Bleody 
Adin bed Basel ead thy Soyo 
Thiake on Lor ar ek arora a 
Hf. to Rich. Qeiet votreabled 
Arse: highend conquer, for Lie Englends (ike 
e ry or 
6 Eater tbe Olsih of the twe yong Primense 


Les vs be lsed within chy bofome Risherd, 
seats erect 
™, 200 Rech, Sleepe Roc ee 
fer pl 
a guerd ¢ onmey, 


2000 
Lue, oheppy rece of Kin 
Edwards vohappy Sounes, do bid ches Bowsith 


\Aery, 
Thy Aduerfaries Wife doth pray for chee. 
Ester the Chef of Backiegbam, 
Ghoft 0 Rich. The fir wayt 
That help'd thee co the Crowne : 
The taft was ! chat felt chy Tyranny. 
O, in che Bacsaile think on 
And dye in tesros of thy gudtinefle. 
Drcome on, Goemeoce Sy oes 
alne: sire; difpsiving breath. 
baie Recbon 1 dyed for 
Ere I could lend chee Aydes 
But cheere thy heart, end be thew net dslmeyde: 
God.ond good Angels ighe on Richmonds Bde, 
And Richard Gl in beigh: of all his pride. 
Richard fant: out ofbes dreams. 
Rich. Glue me snotber Horfe, bind vp my Wounds : 
Heee mercy lefe. Soft, 1 did bur dresme. 
oO cowsrd Conteiencal how defi chow effi me? 
The Lightsbomeblew. Is tenor dead eudeig 


Cold fesrefull drepe fieed cn my trembling 





The Life and death of Richard the Third. 






Whee? do I feare suy Seife ? There's none eff by, 
Richard loves Richard, what ie, 1 sm I. 













Teme Vilaine t Tiyelemtor eo 

Wc nn el es 
® 

‘And oucrte Tale condoctoes toe fora Ville 1 








my pitcie to my Selfe, 
Me thoughe, the Soules of al) chet I hed enurches’é 
Cameco my Tent, sad cusry one did cheest 
Te merrewes vengeance on the head of Richard. 


Bur Recife. 


Re. My Lord. 

Rar Rawifvery Lord;tis I sche caly Viloge Cock 
Heth vice dene (thecacion eo the bone, 
“Feg, 0 Raced are 









Enter the Lords se Richmand fasting 
bo bas Tot. 























etell, ee Pay sce on eich ide 
Shall be well winged with our cheefeft Hoste 5 
This, and Ssins to beote. 
Wher think’@ thou Norfolke, 

Nore A direCion warlike Soucraigne, 


This found I on ray Tent this 

f be net 

aa oo 
Kang. Aching by che ° 


Go euery men to his Cherge, 

Let not our babii g Dreemes afrighe cor Contess 

For Conicience is 0 word chat Cowasds vie, 

Daazis’d at ficft te keepe the flrong in swe, 

Ous ftrong armes be oer Confcsence, Swords our Law, 
March on, loyne beasely, ict vs coo’t petl met, 




























If youde fweare to pac « Tyrant dowse, If nor co heawen, chen hend in hand to Hell, 
Oirepe in peace, the T’ being Gaines What thall } (ey more then ] have inferr’d? 
fas » Coureries whraperants 


Ifyoudo opindt yous Foes, 
Yecontae Che poy your posses the hyre, 
If you do fight ta fefegued of your wines, 

Your wines tholl welcome home the Conquerer. 
If you do Gee your Children from the Sword, 


Your Childrans Childres nie 
Thea in theanme of God par set Nereis 



















part 
Sound Drammes and Trempets , and cheerefally, 
God,and Seint Gerge, Richenoad, end 


Zuser Kieg Richerd, Resdifi snd Cased, 


K. Whee faid Northambertend as touching Richmond? 
a. Thee be wes newertrained vp in Armes. 

Kio. He feid che truch : and what feid 

Re. Pesca and Ad. the bese for our 

o Hewes in cherighe, indeed ic is, 

yeitia coche cha 
Gime we a Kalender : Whe fow the Sunne to dey? 

Ra. Not] wy Lord, 

King. Then he difdaines to thine : for by the Boeke 
He thould hase braw’d che Balt 2 beure ago, 


Abiache ey wBitbetefomebody. Rael, 


Les’s thefe Graglers o're the Seas apai 
Leth bent chefe oucr-weening Ragges of Freace, 
Thefe feenith’d Beggess, weary of cheir lives, 

















Shell chefe caley our Lands? lye wich oar Wines ? 
Rasifh ovr dangheers/ Dras dfend 














tafpe reba a ge. eS. Gene 
Vpoa them, Videchioesen lage 


Alsrumpncw fen, Suter Casslyy 
Cay Refeve my Leed of Narfelke, 
Relcue,Refcees ” 
Tes King enacts more wonders then s mam, 
toevery danger 

His herte le , 0nd all ca fect he | 
Serkiog fer Richoneed ia the cheees fone 8 
Refcus faire Lord jos eife the dey is loft, 
Alarm. 2 
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Enccr Richard. 
Rich. A Horfe, e Hort, ay for a Herfe. 
Cacs. Withdraw nny Lord, fle you cos Hosk 
Reb. ses, este oy ee ace, 
And I will Rand the bes ef the Dye: 
1 clunke chere be (xe Richmonds in the Geld, 


Fiue have | fleine to dey, in fead of him. 


A Horfe,2 Horfe, ary King dome for a Horfe. 
Alam, ssc aaa acs aa cial 


Raves pnd Fleurfe. Enter Rickuend, bearing the 
a ea ek 


Rich. God,end yout Armes 
Be prais'd Vidor oes Fisends ; 
The day 16 ours, the bloudy D is dead. 
phan Coursgioas Ritkeest” 
Well hoft chou scquit chee : Loe, 
Heere chefe long viurped Royalties, 
From the dead Temples of chis bloudy Wretch, 
Hage I plack'd off, to grace thy Browes witholl. 
Weare #t,20d make much of it. 
Ricbes, Grex God of Heseen, fry Amen to all, 
Buc ccll ee, 10 yong Gewre Starkey hraing ? 
Dev. Hess my Lord, and (afc in Lecefter Towne, 
Whither ( you plesfe) we inay withdraw vs. 
Rochen, What men of nse are flaane on cither fide? 


The Life and death of Richard the Third. 


Da. lebn Doke ot Nortetke, Waker Lore ream, 
arti ee ee 
arerre thew Bodies, as become their Births, 
Prociaime @ perdon co the Soldiers fled, ee 
Thet in febracfston will recurae to vs, 
Aad chen es we hee cane the 
We will vnice the White Role,aad che Red. 
That long hee frown'd vpos their Enanity : 
Wher Trasor heares me, end {yes not Amen ? 
Englsod bach long beenc mad, and (cerr'd her felfes: 
The Brother bli thed the Brothers bieod ; 
The Facher, rethly his owne Senncy 
The Sonne compett'd, Barcher co the Sire; 
All chis diaided Yorke and Lencefter, 
Divided, m cheir dire Divifion, 
O now, let Richweend and ELzsberh, 
The true Succeeders of each Royall Houle, 
By Gods faive ordinance, contoyve together : 
And let thy Hetres (God if chy will bc to 
rai eehoneduccu es Pesce, 
th {mibog Pleecy, and fire Profpereus deyes. 
Abate eepe of Trasors, Gracioes Lord, 
That would reduce thele bloudy deyes agame, 

And make poore Engiaad weepe in Sereemes of Blood; 
Ths aosld uh Viedloa ooesdtic Roclodspasal 
would wi on, this fewe Lands 

Now Cruill wounds ere Ropp'd, Peace hues agen ; 
That the mey long liwe beere. God fey, Amen, Exmv 








The Famous Hiftory of the L 


King HENRY the Eight. 














3 THE PROLOGUE. 





emne ne more te make yon laugh Theng: new, | Will be deceyo'd. For gentle Hearer:, know 

Tons beave att exghty,end a Sertam Brow, Tovenke ous chofenT ruth with fach « foeow 

Sad ,brgh and working, full of State cndwee: | As Feole, and Fight w, befide forfeyting 
Sach Noble Scarnes, as draw the Ejeto firw Oss owne Bresnes,end the Opinsen that we bring 
Wenewprefem. Theft thet can Pitt y,beere To make that encly t70¢, we now send, 
Ad oy (ef shoey thnmke is well) let fall a Teare, Wl leawe v1 never an ender fending Friend, 
The Subecl will deferwe st. Such as gine Therefore, for Geodneffe fabe and as yon are hngwut 
Thery out of bape they may belecae, Toe Feri and Hoppe ttearers of the Towne, 
Adey heere frude Trath too. Thofethes cometofee | Be fad, as we would meke ye. Thinkeye fee 










Oucly a foow or two, end (o 4 gree, Toe very Perfons of our Noble Story, 

The ? lay recy paife : if they be firB and wsleng, As they were Lease : Themke you fee them Great, 
te vadertake may fee awey thesr foiling and folirw'd aith ihe generall throng and facet 
Richly sn twe [oor boures. Oxely they Of thonfand Frees : Then, 10 4 mromens, foe 
Thet come to beare 8 Alerry, Bawdy Pla, How foone this Mig beimeffe, meets Mufery 3 

A woyfe of Targets: Or so fees Feiow Aad tf you can be merry then, Ile fay, 

ja along Adatsty Coats, garded wrth Yehow, A Alan way weepe upon bus Wedding day, 





Aus Primus. Scena Prima. 














Eater the Dubs of Nerfolke at ene deere, At rhe ether, Ner. Then you lof 
see Duke , andthe Lord The view of carchly Glory : Men culghs (ey 
A bury ancasy. Till ches cume Pompe was but cow marriod 
a To one eboue ic feife. Bech ictiowiog day 
Burke bam, Became the nexz dayes mefter, wl che taf 
worrow.and well met. How hewe ye dose | Meade former Woaders, it’s. Te day the Freach, 
laf we (aw sn France? All Clinqvant ail 10 Geld, like Heachen Gods 
Nef ichanke your Grace: Shane dowoe the Bagiith ; endo morrow, they 
thfull, and cuer finces fresh Adawrer Made Beisame, lodta : ran chet toed, 
Of whee I faw there, Shew diskea Mine, Theis Dwarftth Pages were 
Beck, Anvecimaly Ague As Cherubias, all gilc : che Madems coo, 
Staid me a Prifoner in my Chamber, when Nox +s’drotoyle, did aloft fweec to bease 
Thofe Sennes of Glory, hole ewo Lights of Men The Pride vpon chem, chaz chert very labour 
hex a the role “ Andeen. Waste them,ss2 Painting. Now this Maske te 
@. ‘Tone Guynes and Arde, W as ery‘de insompare sbie y and th'enfuing ni 
I wos chen prefent, tow chem (slate on Hortebacke, Made ses Foole,sad Begger. The wwo Kings 
Beheld them when they lighted, how they cleog Eqeall + luftre, were now belt, now worft 
in cheis Embracermen,as they grew together, Ac profence did prefer them Hie meye, 
Whuch had they, Scill hem ta prasle, and bewmg prefenc boch, 
Whar foure Thron’d ones conld heee wogh'd “Twas oid chey (aw bec one, and no Difcemer 
Sech acompounded one ?. Durft wag ge his Tongue sn cenfere, wheo chefe Sunnes 
Back, Alithe whole sme ( For fo they pheale edn) by theic Heralds challeng’d 


1 was my Chambers Prifones. The Noble Spirits to Arsaes, they did perforenc 
t 3 


! abe 


‘ 4 Commpaiie, ths oormerr Peat 
Being cow fecne, poflible cnongh, get cardis 
Tas Bases res beled 

Bac, Ohyow go 
New. As oclong vo woripaed sid 
In Honcr, Honefty, the ere ve her, 
Would by a Difcourfer loole ) 
Which AGioas felfe, was tonguc too, 

Bee. All was Royall, 
To che dif of it ooughe redell’d, 
Order thing view. The Officer did 
Difndly hae fall Function : who did garde, 
I mcene who fer che Body, and che Lumbes 
Of this grea: Sport to ether? 

evel 


Nor. As you 
One certes, chat fea no Elemens 
my Leed? 


Ia fache . 
Bar. I pea 
Ne. Fick was ordred che Difcartion 
Of che cighs Reuerend Cardinall of Yorke. 
Bar. The divell (pced bias: No rusos Pyc is freed 
From bis Arsbitious finger. What had be 
To do in thefe fierce Vanities ? | wonder, 
Thac fuch a Keech con with his very baike 
- | Take vp the Reyes 0 sal] San, 
Aad keepe it from the Easch. 
Nor. Sasely Su, 
There's in bim ftaffe, thet por’s bim to thefe ends : 
Por bemg not prop: by Auncefiry, whole grace 
Chhalltes Secee(fors there way ;nor call'd wpon 
For hugh feats done roth‘ Crowne ; neither Allied 
Toeminers AG ftents ; bur Sprder-like 


_ | Out ofhis Scife-drawing Web. O gives vt note, 


The force of his owne merit makes his way 
A guifs chat beapen gees fos ham, which bupes 
A place next tothe King. 

otter. | connor tell 
What Heauen hath given hue : tev forse Grener eye 
Pierce loro that, bus I can fec his Pride 

h each part of am : whence he's he thet, 

aot from Heil ? The Divell is s Niggard, 
Or he's til before, and be begins 
A new Hel in himlecife. 

Buc. Why theDuuell, 
FR ee Kngyroppee 

scbeur the pranty o ch Kong) c“eppot 
HO ee ee eye hot He enelen vp the File 
Of all the Gentry; for the moft pert fech 
To who as grest » Charge, as lieve Hones 
He meant co ley vpon : and bis owne Letter 
The Hosverable Boord of Covacell, out 
Maft ferch him in, he Popers. 

Aber. | do know 
Kinlmen of cine, cheee et the lesft, thet baee 
By ches, facken'd chet BRates, that ceuct 


poore ifve. 
Nev. Greevingly I thiake, 
The Peace berwecene the French and vs, cot valewes 
The Coft chat did concinde it. 


Bas. & 
Afcex che hideses Bocme thet foliow'd,wes 


The bresch ont. 

Nev. Whachis budded out, 
Fer France hath flew'd the Lesgue,and hach attaché 
Ouc Merchants at Bardeax, 

Aber, 1s it i 
Th’ Ambaffador is Glenc’d? 

Ne, Merry Oy rule of 

Aber. A proper a Pesce,sod purches’a” 
Ate fuperfiuous rete. ° 

‘Bas. Why all chis 
Ous Reverend Cardinsli carried, 

Na. Like x your Grace, . 
The State takes notice of the priuare difference 
Betwixt you, aod che Cardinal. | sduife rou 
(And take it from a heart, that withes cowards you 
Honor, and plentcous fsfery) that you seade 
The Cordinals Mele, and his Pecency 
Together 3 Toconhder festher, that 

his high Hecred would effet, wencs not 

A Munafter on his Power. You koov his Nacore, 
That he’s Rewengefoll; ond I know, tus Sword 
Hath a thacpeedge : It’s long, sad’: may be Gide 
Ic reaches farre, end where ‘twill nos extend, 
Thacher he darts z. Bofouse vp nry countell, 
You'l finde k whalefome. Loc, where comes char Rock 
Thss 1 edeice your (hanaing, 


Eater Cardinal Wolfey, rhe Parfe horus before baw, cxrcaim 
of tbe Guard, endiwe Secrets: wie Paes: Thx 
Cardenal on bus pafege, fixerb bus tye on Bark 

@ 


bork fall of difdeme. 


Car. The Duke of Bucksoy bans Surveyor? Ha? 
Where's his Examination? 

Secv. Heere fo pleale you. 

(lar. lehe in peefon,ready / 

Secv. 1, pleafe your Grace. 

Car. Well,we thall then know more & Barhayben | 
Shall leffen chis bigge looke. 

Exvunt Cardsnall and bn Trams. 

Buc This Bucchers Curre 1s venom’d-rowh'd, and J 
Haee not the power to maz zie him, therefore beft 
Not wake him in hu flumber, A Beggers beotke, 
Out-worths a Nobles blood. 

Nor. What sre you chaff'd? 
Aske God for Tewp’rance, that’s th’applisace onely 
Which yous difeafe requires. 

Bac. 1 readin’ looks 
Macter agsioft me, and his eye reuil’d 
Me as his sbec& obsed?, 21 this wnftene 
He bores mc with fome cricke ; He's gone tot Kang : 
ike prs our-ftare bim. 

ler. Stay my Lord, 

And le your Reafon with your Cholier queftion 
Whas ‘cis you go about :to climbe tulles 
Requires flow pace at firft. Anger is 
A fall bot Hodle, who being sllow'd his way 
Selfe-mettie tyres him : Not aman wn England 
Con edaife me Like you : Be to your (cife, 
As you would co pour Fricad. 

Bec. Iie coche King, 


Aad from 2 mosth of que cry downe 





The Lifeof King Henry the Exght. 


Tuts Jpfwich fellowes infolence; ot procleime, 
There's difference in 20 per fons. 
Mor{. Be vduil’d; 
Ficut aot « Fernace foe your Foe fo het 
That ado your telfe. We mey eut-runae 

wielent fa chet which we ren etg 
Aad lofe by cser t know yoo set, 
The fire chat mounts che parted 
In fceming to sugmenc ix, wots 1. be edut 
i fey we chertisne th Soule 
More t0 direl you chen your fel fo; 
If wish che fap of reafon you would quench, 
Orbur allay thefire of pafhon. 
{ om to gee ° 

prefctiprion : Dee chiss <preed fellow, 
Wy voon tom the flow of gall nsene cot, but 
From facere mouons, by [atefligence, 
Aad proofes es cleere a3 Fodats in /aly, when 
Wee fee eacts grasar of gravel; [doe know 
Tobe corrept and creslonous., 
t Say not wes 


Dark, To cy’ King te ore pr erhy Seeatalaai 


As thore of Roches 
Or Welle, ot both (for he ic eqeel! ravneus 
Ashwisfubdrcile, and es prone to milchiele, 
As eble co perform's) us minde, ord 
lafeGiing one anocher, yee ° 
Only to hie , 00 well in Preace, 

As here 22 hone the Kang our Mafher 
To ches la coMby Tresey: Th'enecreiew, 

That fwallowed fo mach cresfare, cad like 3 giafle 


Did brwalee ih wrenching. 
Noof. Faith and for di 
Berk, Pray groe me tensor Sir: This cunning Cardinah 


The Articles o th’ Combinenoe drew 
As bienfeife pieas'dsand shey were ratified 
As he cride thes let be, to as much ond, 
As greee Crotch to ch'dead. Bus our Coone-Cardinalt 
Hae done this,and tin well: for 
(‘Who cannot ere) he did it. New thes followes, 
hos § coke it, doa kinde of 
1o th’eld dan Treahon) Charive the 
Vader pretence to fee the Queene his Anne, 
cwras indeed hiscaleur, but be came 


lend end Frence, might through cher emny 
Betod hie fome prevoarer for from thes Leogee, 
Peep’d herrnce thac menac d tum Prieily 
Deslcs werh ove Cosdinal, and as wee 
Which I doe wells for | am fore the Eenperens 


Pid ere he promis'd. whereby his Sule wes grenerd 
Ere 2 wesesk'd. Bet when the way wes mode 
Aad pew'd with gold: che thes defir'd, 
The he would pleafe to slter Cogs everie. 
And breake the ferefeid Lee know 


(As foone he een ey oe that ches the Cordell 
» buy and fell his Honour as he pleofes, 
ned tor bie owne sdasorege 
Nef. Venbury 
Tehesrechis of inn end could with he wae 
mag miAaken w'e. 
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Emer Brendon, a Sexgoast ot sors before bens, end 
twe or shece of the Coord, 
Brandes. X ots Office Sergesne: execuce ix. 


. Sie, 
My Cord the Duke of and Earle 
Stat 
Arreft chee of High Treafon, in the nacve 
Of ou: moh Sonersigne King. 
Bask, Loyow my Lord, 
The net has feline vpon me, | that penth 
Vader device, and pradtife: 
Bean. Iam lorry, 
To fee you tane from liberty, ce loeke on . 
The be fern. Teshes Highnas pleafese 
You fhall co ch’ Tower 
Buck, tc will helpe me norhing 
T maine lanocence; for ther dye is enme 
makes my whir'ft perc, biock. The will of Heaw'a 
Be done in this and all things: | obey. 
O my Lord Ahargeny : Fare you well, 
Bras. Nay. he roult besre you compony. The King 
Is pleas d you theil vo th Tower, cull you know 
How he decermines forther. 
Aber. As the Duke feed. 
The wit! of Heaven be dene, wad che Kings plesfure 
By me obey'd. 
Bras. Here ise werren: fom 
The King, c‘sceach Lord Afesmcarate, 204 the Bodies 
Of the Dwhes Con feflor, Jehu dels Car, 
One Gilbert Pree is Coanceiloer, 
Bark, So, fo, 
Thefe are the limbs o'sh’ Plot: no more | ope. 
“Ava. A Monke e'th’ Choreveur. 
Back, O Mubeek Hophyns? 
Svs. He. 
Bark, My Soruryorisfaice. The Cardinal 
Hath thew'd him gold; my life is (paad olrendy: 
{ am the fhadow of poore 2 
Whole even this inflone Cloed pecs on, 
By Darhning ay cleere Sunne.My Lorde farewell. Exrv. 


Scena Secunda. 


Corens Enrer Keng fiewry, on she Cardraal: food. 
dev the Nebtes, and Sor T bean 2: the Cardinal 


places beanfelfe weder the Kong 1 fesse on 
bas righe fe 


King. My life is (etfe, ane che beft hesct of it, 
Ore anne for chia cate. | Reod ich’ lesell 
® "dcontederscie, end give chenkes 
Toyeuthat hoot n. Lartccad fore vs 
Thae Gentlemen of 3 , 8 pesfon, 
Tle heare him his contelliche setibe 
And polne by point che Treafons of his Masfter, 
He thall egsine reine. 
A sayft wesltn crying rocmne for tha Quame, vfher'd by the 
Dake of pi ora Earer she Queene, Nerfethy and 
Seffele foe kuseli King riferh frombu Seae, 


takys ber op, Lifer ond place 
bev by him. 


- Queve, Ney, we mott kneele;! sats Suirer. 
King. Ant pad tabe plo ves natfe por Seu 
Newer asmne 10,05; you hove 


out power: 
The 
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ethet moity exe you aske is given, Cerd, And for me, - 

peat your willsadeake it, 1 hase ao further ia dhis, then by 

- Quem, Thenke your Maicly A fagte veice,and thes nor peft me,bee 
Thar you would love your felfe,and in thas love By learned epprobaien of che | iflem 
Not vnconfidered leave your Honour por Traduc'd by ignorant Tongues, which nether know 
The dignity of yous Office; is the poyne Fecalties ace perfon,yes will be 
Of my Petition. Chronicies of my dang: Le: me 

Ken. Lady-mine proceed: “Tis but the face of Plece,end the rough 

Queen, 1 am felicired nor by a few, Thee Vertue anf t weal not Rin 
Aad shofe of true condition; Thee your SubieAs Our neceflary in the 






Are in greac grieusnce: There hese beene Comaithoas | To cope melicions Ceafarers, which ener, 
Sent downe among ‘ew, which hath faw'd the heart As rev‘nous Erfhes dee 0 Vefleil fellow 

Of ail cheie Leyalriess wherein, although Thos is neve erien’d ; but benefic a0 forther 
na geod Lord Cordmalt, they vent ceproches Then vainly longing. Wher we oft dec bef, 





















bittesly on you,ss putter co By fiche lacesprosess (ence weske ones) is 
Or chefe ex s: yet che King our Maier (mot | Not eurs,ec net allow'd; whet wochss ok 
Whofe Hoaor Heauen fhield from fouesewen he efcopes | Hitting s greffer quelity, is cride vp 
Language vomennerly ;yea,fuch which breakes For ovr befl AA: ifwe thall Read fill, 
The fides of loyairy,and almef appesses lo feace our metien will be mock’dce corp'd aa, 
la lowd Rebellion. We thould cake rooce bere, where we Gr; 
Nerf. Not almof eppeeres, Or fie Stace: Sterns onely. 
It doch eppcare; for, vpon thele Taxstions, Kin. Things done well, 
The Closhiers all not able tu maintaine Aad with a case, enampt themfelues from fesse s 
The meay to thes longing, haue put off Things done without cxemple,in cheis Mee 
The Spi Carders, Fullers, Weavers, who Are to be fees'd. Haee you « Prefidens 
Vofit for ocher life,compeld by huager Ofthis Commifhon? Ibeleeve,nec any. 
And teck of ocher meanes. in defperace menan We mofinot read eur Subse dts from our Lewes, 
Daring ch'eaent too th'seeth,are sll in vprote, And fiicke shea sn eur Will. Sixt pare of each? 
And danger ferves among them. A trembling Contnbation; we cake 
Ken, Taxation? From euery Tree, lop, berk pert oth® Thabers 

Wherein?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardinal, And though we lesee is withs roecethushacte, = 
You thar are blam'd for it alike wich v6, The Ayre will drinke the Sop. Toeuery County 
Know you of this Taxation? Where this 1s queftion'd, fend our Leteers, with 
_ Card. Pleafe you Sie, Free pardon to coch men thet hes deny'de 

The terce of tnie Commoufhens pray looketos'ty 





I know bur of s ingle pert in ough 
Pertainestoth'Stoces and fren bus in chet Fle 5 pat it to yous care, 
Where others cell Reps with me. Card. A werd with you, 

Qowes No,my Lord? Let there be Letters wise to cuery Shire, 
You know ne more chen others? Bur you frame Of the Kings grace saJ perden: the greeeed Commons 
Things rhet are knowne alike, which are nor wholforme | Hardly concewe of me. Letisbeoots’d, 
Tothofe which would not know them, end yet muft That through oer Incereeffion, this Revokemens 
Perforce be theis acquaintance. Thefe exactions And pardon comes: 3 (hall ence edule you 

Whereof my Soueraigne would have note) they are Furches in the procecding, Exis Secret, 

tens to th bearing sod to beare ‘em, : 















The Bocke is Sacrifice toch'toad ; fey Ete Sarena, 
They are deuis'd by you, ex eile you Quvec. 1 oem forry, that the Dube of Backiaghen 
Too haed on exclsmstioa. Isren in your difpiesfere. 

Kav. Still ExaQiion: Kise. lt greevesmany ? 
The narare of ic, in what kiade lec’s know, The Geatlemsn is Lesro’d,and s moft rare . 
Is chis Exadtion? To Noture none more bound ; his ersyning 

Quee. 1am mach coo venturous Thet he sy fernith and mnfired greet Teachers, 
In tempting of your pacrence: bus sm beldacd Aad neues feeke for syd our ot homfelfe: yet fee, — 





Vader yout promie'd pardon, bch spaniel se When thefe fo Noble benefics thall prose 

Comes through Commithons which fromesch 

The fiat part of his Subftence,to be levied They carne co vicious formes, ten tunes more vgly 
Without delay; sad the for this Then cuct they were faire. This man fo complet, 
Is ascn'd, your warres in this mokes bold mowhs, | Who wee enrold ‘ A woaders; sad whee we 










Tongues fpictheir duties owt, and cold hearts freeze Alrnoft with ravith'dli not fade 
inthem 5 theie caries now His houre of (peech,s inure: Hes (ong Ledy) 

bec ohere their prayers did: end it’s come ce palit, Hach into monGtrous habits put the Graces 

This traAable obedience tea Sieve That oace were his,sndis become as blecke, 

Tocach imcafed Wilt: | would your Highaefe As if befeneas’d m hell. Si by Ve,you thal hase 

Weald give 1 quicke 5 bor (This was his Gencleman in treft) of hie 

There is ne primer bolencfie. bf to ftrske Honour fed. Bid hisn reesune 

Ke. By eny life, The fore-recned prafiiles, whereof 
This is oguah ou pleshar . We cannot feele too tne, bease ta0 much, 






Cod. 
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Card. Scand forth, & with bold Ypirit celace wher you 
R hike o cosefull Subsea heute colleGed 
Our of che Dake of i 


Kan. freely. 
Ser. Rie wes Teall wich burn euery dey 
t would infed his Speech: Thas ofthe King 
Should wishou: ulus dye; hee'l cerry it fv 
o eke the Scepcer bis. Thefe very words 
ars dieters mbomisy exh be ww, 4 
Lord Aburgany,to whom menac ‘ 
Rececge re the Cardmal. 
Cad. Ptesle your Highae(fe note 
This dangerous don in this poi, 
Nec freaded by his wilb 10 your Hagh perfan; 
His willis realignant.sad i Grexches 
Beyoud youto your friends, 
‘Quece. My lesrn'd Lord Cargival,, 
Delwer all with Charity. 
Kin. Speake ons 
How grounded bee his Ticle re che Crowne 
Vpon our faile; co this peyne.haft thou heard him, 
Ac any time fpeake ought? 
Sar, He was to this, 
By 0 vaine Prophefie of Nichola: Heaten. 
Kiew What wes chat Houten ? 
Ser. Sit, Chartram: Fryer, 
Hs Confeffor, who fed nm cucry minute 
With words efSovenignry. 
Ke. How know A thie? fed 
Sar. Notion re your Higne@le {ped co France, 
The Deke being x the Rofe,wibin the Pasith 
Some L.cavrence Ponltacy, did of me demand 
Whes wes re ieale nak Selareinewriig 
Concerning the French lourney. | repli 
Men feare the French would perfidious 
Tethe sdenger : prefently, e 
Sad.ree tee feare indeed, and “het he dovbted 
"T would prouc she verity of certaine words 
Spoke bye holy Monke, chee off, (eyes he, 
ach fenc ro me, wi me to it 
Selon de la Car, eay Che joe,» choyce howre 
To heare from hern 2 macter of fome moment: 
Whom after vader the Comeaufhiore Seale, 
He follemniy had fworne, cha: what he {poke 


me co no Creature bec 
viter, with Sceoure Cohdeoce 


Tome, > 
This paofingty enfe'de; neither the Dor’s Heyres 
(Tell yout Deke) Qhall vcofpers atin ttnoe 
To ebe love o'th’'Commonalty, the Duke 
Shall gouerne Engiand. 

Quem, If iknow you 
You were the Dukes Suracyor,sad loft your Office 


Oc the complaint o'th’ Tenants; take need 
pad franks notin Yous (Plewne a pesfon, 
And {poyie your nobler 3 Ufsy, sake heed; 
Yes,heastily befeech you. 

Kum. Lechiamon: Goe forwerd,. 

Ser. Osa my Seale, Ile buc ruth, 
I eeld my Lord che Duke, by cs'Dioeis illefiens 
The Menke migh: be decew'd, and chet ‘twas dengereus 
For this co reminace on this fo ferte, variil 
It ferg'd him forme defigoe, which being beleeu'd 
Ic was muchlike co doe: He anfwer'd, Toth, 
Je can doe meno d ing further, 
Thet had che King in his to8 Sickneife feild, 

Cardinals and Sc Thomas Lenats heads 
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oie, Hat Wes fo ranche? Abbe, 
‘ fey besther ? 


Greenwich, 
had reprou’d the Duke 
Aboas Sis i. DBlamer 


Kis. I remember of Lach scime, 
The Duke retein’d him bis, But on: whee 
Sar. If (quoch be) I for chis had beene i 
Asto che Tower, | thought; I weuld heec plaid 
The Part my Faber meanc to s& 
Th’V fucpes Richard, who being ax 
Made fuit co come in’s prefence;which if granted, 
As he mede femblsnce of bis duxy would 
we pac hiskoife inco him. 
Kin. AGyane Traytor. 
Card. Now Madam,may bis Highoes line in freedoms, 
And this man out of Prifon. 
Quere, God mend all. (fayR> 
Kan, Ther's foraching more would ont of thee; what 
Sav. After che Duke his Farber, wich the kamfe 
He ftrexch’d him,and wih one hend on his dagger, 
Another on's bresfl. mounting his eyes, 
He did difcharge 2 bomble Oath, whole tenor 
Ws, were he euill vs'd he would ourgoe 
His Fecher, by a8 much 20 2 performance 
Do's an irrefoluce 
Ken. There's his period, 
To heath hiskoife in vs: heis atach’d, 
Call bie co prefenetryall: if be mey 
Finde mercy io the Lew, tis his; if none, 
Let him not feck tof vs: By dey and night 
Hee’s Traycesto chy heighe. Sxusme. 


Aker yous Hi 
(wane, 
wy Sworn (er- 


Scena T ertia. 


a 


Cb Torre etrtaiet and L- Sandys. 

L.Cb. 181 pofible the France fleald iaggle 
Men into fach mal rhe 

L. Sau~New caftomes, 


h they be never fo ridiculoes, 
(Nay let ‘em be vumaaly) yet are fellow'd. 
L.Cb. As farre as I lec,all the good oer Engtth 


Have got by the lace Voyage, is bor 
A Bectewe oth’ face, (bec chey or ed ones) 
For when they hold ‘em, you weuld (wease disetily 
Theic Se epee cen Comncelloces 
To Pepen oc Claeharias Seace fo, 
Fish They have at orcteast 
And leme ones ;one would take fe, 
That sewer fee ‘em pace } efore, the Spence 
A Spring-belt rain'd mong ‘em, 
L.Cb. Death my Lord, 
Theis cloeches ere fuch s Pagan cur toe't, 
Tha fuse th'heue werne out Chriflendomehow now! 
What newes,Sis Theunas Lemell? ’ 


Exser Sir Thomas Leach, 
Lonel, Faith wy Lord, 
1 heare of none but the new 
Thst'sclape vpon che Court Gere. 
L. Chan. 
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. Chem 
Lew The reformation of our traee!’d Gallente, 
Thacfillrhe Court witb quarrels, calke,and T sylors. 
L. Cham I'mgisd ‘sis there; 
Now [ would pray our Monheurs 
To chinke so Engiith Courter may be wife, 
And nener fee che Losare, 
Lew; They mui exher 
(roe fo run che Conditions) leave shofe remnents 
f Foole and Feather,thet they got in France, 
Weathall cher honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining therenaro; a8 Fights snd Pire-workes, 
Abufing better men theo they can be 
Out of a forresgne wifedome, renouncing cleene 
The faich chey heve wa Tennis and call Stockings, 
Short bleftred Breeches, snd thole types of Trauell ; 
And wnderfisnd ageine hike honeft men, 
Or pack cothert old Pleyfellowes,chere, I coke it. 
may Core Pr » wee awey 
The lag end of their levedneffe,and be laugh dar, 
L. Sen. Tistime co give erm Phyfiche, ches difeates 
Ace growne fo catching. 
L. Cham What sioffe our Ladies 
Will have of thefe cevm vanities? 
Louch, I marry, 
There will be woe indeed Lords, the flye whorfons 
Haue got a (peeding tricke to lay dowse Ladies. 
AFrench Song, and aFiddie, ha's no Fellow 
L. Sax. The Diuell fiddle ‘em, 
Lam glad they are going, 
For (ure there's no converting of ‘em. new 
An honeft Country Lord at | am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his fue fong, 
And haue an houre of hearing, and by'r Lady 
Held currant Moficke toe. 
L. Cham, Well faid Lord Seeds, 
Your Colts cooth is not caft yer? 
L Sas. Nomy Lord, 
Nor thell not while | haves flumpe. 
L, Cham. Sit Thernas, 
Whither were you 2 gomng? 
Lew Tothe Cardinals; 
Y ovr Lordthip 1s 2 gueft roo. 
L Chem O, tis crue; 
This night he makes a Supper and 2 grest one, 
To many Lords and Ladies; there will be 
The Beauty of chis Kingdome Ile affore you. 
Loe, Tbac Churchman 
Beares 8 bountecous miode rodeee, 
Ahand as frunfull os che Land chat feeds vs, 
His dewes fall every where. 
L. Cham, No doudshee s Nobles 
He had ablocke mouth that fard other of him, 
L. Saa, He may my Lord, 
Ha's wherewithal in him ; 
Sparing would Chew 2 worfe fione,then ll DoAcine, 
Men this way, fhould be moft libersil, 
They are fer heere for examples, 
L Cham. True, they sre fo, 
But few now give fo great ones: 
My Barge Aayes ; 
Your Lordthip thall slong : Come, good Sit Thema, 
We thall be lete cle, which J would nox be, 
Foe f wasfpoke co, with Sit /fewy Guilford 
This night to be Comprrollers. 
L. Sen 1 am yous Losdfhipe. Err. 












Scena Quarta. 
Hebets. A Table wader 4 State for tee Cardinal, « 
longer Table for the Cucfts, Thee Eater Anat Sabre, 


aud dens brr Late: Goalemrs a: Gacfts 
@ one Doors; a3 an other Deere ese 


Sw Heary Goilferd. 


5. Hen, Gaolf. Ladyes, 
A generall welcome from his Groce 
Sauces ye sll; This Night he dediceces 
To faire content,s0d you: None heere he hopes 
In allthis Noble Beoy, has brooghe wich her 
One core sbroed ; hee would haue ail as merry: 
As fri, good Company, ood wine,good w 
Can make good people, ‘ “come, 


Eure L. Chamberlain L. Sands and Lawl. 
O my Lord, y'are rardy ; 
The very thought of cbis faire Company, 
Clopt wings rome, 
Chem You ere young Sit Harry 
San. Sit Thomas: Lenef, had che Cordnall 
Bur halfe my Lay.thoughts in him, fome of shefe 
Should finde s runnang Banker. ere they refled, 
I thioke would bercer pleafe ‘em: by mytife, 
They ace a fweer fociety of faire ones. 
Lea Orthet your Lordthip were bat now Cosfelfer, 
To one or two of thefe. 
Sas. | would f were, 
They thould finde eafie . 
Lew. Fah how eshe? 
See. Ascale a3 3 downe bed woold sffoord x 
Cham, Swee: Ladies will st pleafe you fic; Ser Harry 
Place you chat Ade, Hecake che chocge of ches: 
His Grace is encring. Nay you moft nox freeze, 
Two women plac'd cogether, makes cold weacher: 
My Lord Sends you are one will kcepeem wak meg : 
Pray (ic betweene thele Ladies. 
Sen By my faith, 
And thanke your Lordthip: by your lesue fwem Ladies, 
If] chance co ralke sliule wilde,forgine ae. 
Thad it from my Pather. 
An. Bel. Was he mod Sie ? 
San. O,very ened, exceeding aad, lone rosy 
Bat he would bute none, ult ss | doe now, 
He would K iffe you T wenty with a breach. 
Cham, Well fad my Lord: 
So now y'are fairely feared : Gntlemen, 
The pennance lyes on you; if thele fase Ladies 
Polke away frowning. 
Sas. For tay little Cure, 
Let me alone. 


Hebspe:. Ester Cordell , ard sakes bas Scare, 

Card Y'are welcome m tan Bocchus nobic Lady 
Or Gentleman chas is nos freely merry 
Tsnoe my Friend. This to coofirme my wedcome, 
Ando oe all good health. 
ens Your Grace is Noble, 

me have fuch s Bowle ma theakes, 

And fave me fo mach calhiag. *Y 

Card, My Lord Sends, 


The Life of King Heney the Esghe. 


Tam bebelang toyou: cheere your neighbears : 
sen ate Net mesry 5 e 
Whole foals ie chica 

Sen, The red wine fir me& cife 
In cheu faire cheekes aly Lord, then wee theli bese ‘em, 
Talke vs to filence. 

An,3. You are e merry Gamfler 
Ma oe 

San. Yes, my 
Heer’s to your Ladifhip, and pledge is Madame 
Fer tis co fuch aching. 

f42.3. You coma hen ws 

Drum and Tremepes, Chanbers dfchagd. 

Sax. Tvold your Greece, they would calke anca, 

Cad, Whar'stha? 

Chan. Locke out there,fome of ya. 

Cord. What warlike 
Aad to whst end is chis? Ladies, fesrence 3 
By all che lswes of Wasre y'are ‘4. 


Enter 4 Serna. 
Crew. How now, what tet? 


Sem. A able of Strangers, 
Fos fo they (ceme; chose left ie Barge end landed 
And hither make, es great Eabafladoss 
From forrsigec Princes, 
Card. Good Lord Chamberieine, 
Go,giue ‘em weleonse; you con {pecke the Freach congue 
And pray receine ‘em Nobly, and condu 'sm 
nto oer prefence, where this heaven 
Shall Gane st full vpon chem. Seme stead hin. 
hase sre s Decker bor eecteead i 
cubenc sows 
ood digeftion to you all; sad ence mare 
I fhowsee welcome on yee : welcome all. 


» Enter King and coher: as Markers, babired the 
bapbeards 42 the Led Chamberlain. Thy 
fe direihly Lan Cardinal, and gratefully fa- 
bute bim. 
ao 
el your Grace: Thar basing heard by fame 
Of his Noble sad fo fore afitably, 7” 
j Sight to merx beere chey could doe ne lef, 
° grest refpeQ they beare to ) 
leaue their Flockes,ead vader your faire 


ve leane co view chefe Ladies,and entreat 
Nl wich ‘em. 


2& 


Choofe Ladies, Ring and Ae Bullen, 

King The faireft hand I euet souch'ds O Beaety, 
Tae lneeer ew ap, Dawe 
. My Lord. 

Cherm, Your Grace. 

Cord. tell “em chas much fom mes 
There theuld be one "exn by hie perfea 
worthy this then my felfe, to whom 


Your Grace is grewne fo pleasant. 

Rin. My Lord i 
Prethee come hither, whes faire Ladie’> thes / 

Chem, An’: your Grace, 
Sit Thomas Daughcer,the Vilcoane Reshferd, 
Ke B He the: dainty heart, 

Y Heaven the is a dainty one, Sweet 

1 were vnmennerly to takeyou out, 
And not tokiffe you, A health Gentlemen, 
Let it goe round. 

Cord. Sit Thezcs Lonel, is the Benhes ready 
Icy Privy Chamber ? 

et, my Lord, 

Card. Your Grace 
I feare, with dancing is a little heared, 

Gerd. Thee’ ether eyretmy Loe 

C ‘ d, 
Ta thenext Chamber. meer 

Kin, Lead in yous Ledies eu'ry one : Sweet Partner, 
Taweft pot yet forfake yoo: Let's be merry, 
Good my Lord Cardinal : T heue belfe s dozen healchs, 
Todrinke co thefe faire Ledies,sud 0 mesfare 
To lead ‘em once againe,end then let's dressne 
Who's beft in fasour. Let che Muficke kaock ie, 


Senet wich Tranpas. 
Sus Secundus. Scena Prima. 








Enter twe Goathasen at fonwell Deares. 
s. Whether away fo ff? 
2. O,God fave yee 
Ba'n co che Hall, co heage whee thell become 
Of the Doke of Buckinghem, 
a. Uefeue you 
That labour Sis, All's cow done bas the Coremeny 


2 Vat pontoes 


i. Yes wes kL 


6. lem 

oe Ber rea number more, 

a But ie? 

«. Neti toile. The grese Duke 
Cameco che Ber; where, co his sccufations 
He plesded Rill not , and elicadged 
Many fharpe resfons to the Lew. 


Vig don the Exoraanions prec crabtjos 
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Ta hien broughe eins voce to Vis face 3 
At which eppeer’d ageinft hie, his 
Sir Gathers Pocky his and lebe Car, 
Confefler to bien, wich chet Divell Moake, 
Heptgas, thas wade this mikhiefe. 

That was hee 
z- Thefeme, 


Wold heec flang fro hie, bec indeed he coaldnat; 
Aad fo his Peeres vpen this evidence, 
Have found him guilty of high Treafon. Much 
Hej for ife : Bor off 
Wes either pitied ta him, or forgorten. 

rv After all chie, how did he beare hianfelfe? 
be agen co ch’ Bar, ¢ 
His Keel he was ftis'd 
With foch an gony he fwest excrestnty,, 
And fomchio fooke in chotler, ill ,and hafty: 
Bat be fell ohien(ellesgaine, and fweetly, 
fe all che ref (hew'd amofi Noble pancoot, 

g- 1 doe not thinke he fearcs death, 

3. Sere he does act, 
He newer wes fo womenith, the coule 
He mey olurle gricuc st. 


r e 
The Car dinall is the end of thie. 


Hene his o euy Conlcicoce 
With bim ten faddom : Deke as mech 
= lene end dete onrcall teen bounceous 


ures of all courrefie. 
Bue B frombs A 
bien, the ce wel rhe edge vowerds bam. Halberd: on each 
fe, wah Sir Thema: Leuell, Sr Nibela 
eax, Sw Oaber Sands, endcommen prople, Fe 


, Tieoftenn befere 


3. Seay chere Sir, 
And {ee the noble rein'd rman yon fj 
3. Let's lend clofe ond 
Bark, All good people, 
You thac thas ferre howe comete plity me; 
Heare what I foy,end then goe heme and Jafe me. 
I howe this day recete'd o Trascors medgement, 
And by ches ame ot ee 
And if Bhaue s Confcience, let st fincke me, 
Been as the Axe falls, #1 be noc faichfull. 
The Law | besre no mallice for my desth, 
T has done vponthe premifes,bet leftice: 
Bet chole that tt, J eould with more Chriftions: 
(Be what chey willl I hoartity forgive ‘omy 
Yer ice ‘ean looke they glory #01 1a ml(chiele; 


of. 






on 

For thea my clctachay 
For farther life in chis world ] ae've hope, 
Nor will ! fue akcbough che King haus mercies 
Mose then I dare wake faates. 

You few chat lee'd me, 

And dare be bold co weepe for Barkjoghas 


His Noble Friends end Fellowes; whem to leeus 
ease 
sac li to 
And asthe é& ori asker bagel 
Make of one (erect Sacrifice, 
Aad bf any Soule to Hessen. 
Lead ona Gods name. 
Leaall. | doe befeech your Grace, for charky 
— melice in your hears 
ere ent, how to forgive me 2 
As } woald be forgiwen : 1 forgive all. 
There cannot be thole aumberiefie 
Gainft me, cher 1 cannot cake peace wich: 
No blacke Enuy thell make eny Greec, 
mace to his Grace: 


Yer areche Kings; end till my Soule forfehe, 
Shall cry fot bictings on bien, Mey he live 
er then I hone time co cell his yesress 
Boa and loang, may his Rule be; 
And when old Time the leod him to his end, 
Geodactie end be, Gil vp ene Menament. 
Len. Toth’ warer fide l awh conde your Gere, 
Then give my Charge vp to Sir Nishels Uae, 
Whe vndertakes you co your end. 
BS lin sane re re 
Duke 1s comming . Set Berge be ready; 
And fit with fech ferniure as faites 
The Greseneffe of his Perfoa, 
Burk, Nay, Six Nichola, 
Let ie alone, my Statenew will bet mecke me. 
When I came hizher, I wes Lord High Coafteble, 
And Duke of - now Sdmard Palaw, 
Yet 1 om richer chen eny bole Ac 
Thet never knew what Trath meont: | now fealees 
And with thas blood will make ‘een one day gresnt fort 


My noble Pucher feury of Bartraghaw, 
Whe firfl rais’d head ogein®t V farping Richard, 
Flying for feccous to bieSerusac 


Being difirett; wes by chee wretch bread, 

And withoet Tryail, fell; Gods peace be wich hia, 
Heury che Seowensh ing truly patyung 
My Fathers loffe; Thea mol Royell Preace 
Reftor'd me to my Honours 0nd out of nants 


Hewy che Eight, Life, Honeur,Nemeond ofl 

Thee made me hoppy; er ene Mreshe has coken 
Fer ever fromthe World. I ed 

And meft oceds ay « Noble one; meokes me 
A kale h chen my wretched Fechers 

Yeu chus forte we are one in Forvenes,both 

jo a Sereenss, Arrieta welen'dach: 

A yrnsaurell and felchiefle Service. 
Heswen ha's an end ia all: yet, youshas bene a, 
This from « dying mmo rec re oe ad 

Where yoo are W of your leues and Councell, 

Be fare you be not loole ; for chefe you make feeds 











your toy c 
The leai? rab in your forteoes, fall away 
Like water from yc, neuer found agsine 
But where chey meane co finke ye; oll good people 
Prey for rre,t oufiwe forfake yesthe laR houre 
Of my long weary life ts come wpos me: 
Fase ell fd when you would fay Combing ches be fed, 
Speake how I fell. 
IL have done;and God forge me. 
Excun Dake and Trane, 
2. O, this ts full of pitty; Sa,iz cols 
} fesre,teo many curfes on chew beads 
Thet were the Authors. 
a. Ifthe Duke be geitticff, 
Tis fell of woe: yet Icon give you lackling 
Of an akong euill, if ic fall, 


2. Good Angels keepe st from vs: 
What mey st be? you doc not dowds eng fai ch Sie? 
3. This Secret is fo wanghry, ewill require 
A fsong fanh so conceale it. 
2° Let me have nt: 
[doe nox calke moch. 
9. 1am confident; 
You thal Sir : Did you not of lore deyes beare 
A buazing of 3 Separation 
Betweene the Kiog and Karberiar ? 
a. Yes,buc ot held act: 
For when the King once heard st nur of eager 
He fent command nthe Lord Mayer frarghe 
To flop che remon and allay thofe tongues 
Thae durft difperic ic. 
(hand s ouhovw:forst gromes 
ls 3 trhaow: for 
Frether theacveis wes; wea held fo certsine 
The fing will vewture ac Esther che Cotdealll, 
Or Game abou him ncese, hue ove of malice 
othe weene, pote hum anth a 
Thee eatraih appliaraiae this cate 
Cardinal Casupesas is 81110'd, sad lacely, 
As ell chinke tor this bufines. 
8. Tisthe Cardinal, 
Acd ecerely vo reuengs hem on the Eaperoun, 
Fee net ing on him ot hin ooking, 
The Aschbithopricke of Tedede,shes 1s puspos’é, 
de Iduake 
Yoo howe hie che marke ; bec ist not creel, 
That the thoald feele che fan ofthis : che Cardinald 
Will have hie will,and the anit fall. 
we, ‘Tis woball, chin 
‘e¢ eve to0 open beere to segue this : 
Lez’s uhinks in peste more. aremt. 
































c 
is 

















Scena Secunda. 


Eure Lord Chascberlane,readeng thes Letter. 


M4. the Flor fes your Lerdforp fret for, with all che 
care [ bed, I fan wcll chofan, erdden, and farm{b d. 
Non wen ke bavdfeme, and of she bef breed un the 
Nerrh When they were ready co fet ext for London, 4 man 
fm Lord Cardenas Jy Camem ffian, and mans power tooks 
em from me, worl thoes rea{on nus maificr weold bee ferw'd be - 










Sw. 
1 fease he will indeede ; well, let him bowe them; 1 
will bave all J chinke. 


Boner vo the Lord (hamberlawe, the Dukss of Nero 
and Suffelke 


Nef. Wetlwee, Lord Chewbertame, 
Chan. Good day co beth your Graces. 
~ How is the King iployd ? 
. 1 left Ne prisere, 
Fall of fed thoughts and troubles. 

Naf. What's the cavie ? 

Cham, It feces che Marriage with bis Brochers ¥ 
Ha’s crept coo neere his Conicrence. 

Sef. No, tus Confcience 
He's crept too acere another L adie. 

Nef. Tia fo; 

Thte is the Cardivals demg : The King-Cordinell, 
Thac blende Prieft, he the eldeft Senne of Forwne, 
Teroes what he htt, The King will bnow bu one day. 

Saf. Prey God be doe, 

Hee) neecr tnow hiafelfe cife. 

Nef. How holily be woskes m off his bofineffe, 
And ench whet seie? For now be hes crack the Lea 
Berween vs & rhe Emperor (the Qocens great Nephew 
He dives ineo che Kings Soule, end there nl ) 
Dengers,doubrs, wringing of che Conference, 
Feases, ead defpames, ond all thefe for bes Marrioge. 
And owt of all chefe,ta reftore the Kung, 
rie comnicle a Disorce alofie of her 

cs Jewell, he's twemy yeares 
About bs noche, revenver 2A tn befice 
Of hee thet lowes hire with chet excellence, 
That Angels love weeh: Eure of ber, 
Thas when rhe Aroske of For sane fells 
Will bleffe che 3: ond is noc tins couste pious ? 
Cham.Heauen keep me from fash councelins moh ¢ 
Thefe newer ere cory where. every tongue fpeshs em, 
And every truc beart weepes foe's. Ail shec da se 
| Looke intothele sffaeres, (ce thus masn end, 
ee ae Heaeen will ope day open 
Kings eycs,chac hewe 
Tins beld bed mec. Seog Neve eps epee 
Sef. And free vs from his Asuery, 
Nef. We bad vced pray, 












































































































Or thes reaperious man will worke vs all 
From Praces me Pages: all mens honours 
Lie lhe one humpe before bem so be felbuon'd 
lace whe pach he pleasfe. 

Sef. For me,my Lords, 
Tloue him not,nor feare ham, chere’s my Creede: 
As 1 om rusde withour hinmdfa tle Rood. 
If che King pleste : his Carles and his ble fhogs 
Touch me slike: ch‘sre breach I not beleeve in, 
rae him snd I kaow him : fo ! leave hima 

o hom hae made him ; he P 

Nerf. Lecam,; proed ” 
And with fome other bufioes per the King 
From thefe fad thoughts shes work too much vpon him: 

y Lord, bease vs company? 

Cham. Excufe me, 
The Kong he’s (ent me otherwhere: Befdes 
Yoot finds amoft unfc ume to difterbe hems 


Healch vo your Lordthips. 
e 


































and fits readies ponfnely. 
, How fad he ture beis much sffiifed. 
ee an 
e od nee ° 
Kis, Who's chere ! fay? How dare youre yous 


rt srt toe 


Bo too; ile make ye know your times of bufinefie : 
Is this en bowre for 


Nerf. This Prieft ba's a0 pride in hie ? 
Not co fpeaheof : 
I would nox be fo ficke chough for bis ploce: 
But this cannot continue. 
SA If it dee, the ventare ene; have st bire. 
- Lenother 


Event Nerfoly 


Whe can new? Whe reech you f 
The Spaniard tie 6y blood ibe 
Mah aew confelle, if they haec any geednefie, 
The Tryall,af and Noble. All the . 
ensane the learned ones mn Chriflien Kiag domes) 
theis free covers. Rome ( the Nurfe of ludgement; 
Inuiced by your Noble feife bach fear 


‘This eft and leerncd Pricft, Cardnall Competes, 
Whom once more, I prefer: var0 your Highnefie. 
Kin. And oftce more m toine ermes I bid nw welcome, 
Aad chenke che holy Coactouc for their 
They have fent ae fach a Men, I woold heur vith d fer. 


for sGarduart 
Wel. iknow your Matefty jre's alurayes loa'd hes 
Se deere in heart, not to deny ber chet 

A Women of leffe Ploce right aske by Low, 
Schellers allow/d freely vo segue for her: 


Prenownce di 


wel. Y. was. 
Camp. Wes he nos held s leasacd men ? 
Wel. Yes larety. 


. Beleeve 
eee cuat me.therr’s anil opinion fpcead chan, 


Wel, Heau'ns peace be with hire 
Thae’s Chroftian care 3 for living Mormasers, 
There's placesef rebuke. He wes 0 
Fer he would needs be vertuous. The: good Fellow, 
If] command bum followes my eppowement, 
| will hawe none fo ncere els. Learne thin Brodker, 
We we nec to be grip d bymeaner perfons. 

Kaa. Deliuct crus with modefty roth Queene. 

exu Cade. 
pax moll conecaicas place, that 3 can chinks of 

fach seces + of Lesning. 38 Biack- F 
There ye hall mceve about ¢ 6 wee i 
My Welfly , fee 2 farrfh'd, O my Loed, 

Weald ic nor greece on able manco leave 
Se {weet » Bedfeliow? Bur Contcience Coalcience; 
O ‘ris arender place, end} mel leaweber.  f zeme. 


Scena T ertia. 


Earee Ame Bullen, and an old Lely . 


Aa. Nor for thet ecither;bere’s the pang 

His Higboefic hoowog te'd fo long wich her, ens 

$o goed a Lady, tha: no Tongue could cocr 
ifhonoar ef her ; by my Life , 


Sill growing as M 


Teo lease, a thoofsad 
Tis freer at felt t'acqaire After ches Proceffe. 
To groc het the suaunc 2¢ & 3 petty 


Would mouc s Monfter. 








Car, Whil'R oor Comauiffion from Rome 1s read, 
Let filence be commended. 







Car. Bee’ fo, proceed. 
Seri. Say, Heary K . of England, core imo the Court. 
Crier. Hawy sag of England, &c. 

j cere. 






Crier. Katherene Queene of England, é&cc. 

The Oucese no anfwer ,vsfes ont of ber (bawe, 
001 abo she Court,comes tothe King yued kuveies at 
bes Feete, Ten fpcakes. 

Siz, I deGre you dome Righ: sad Luftice, 

And co beftow your pitty on me; fer 

Iams moh poore oman, ond 3 Serangpets 

Borne out of your Dominions : having 

No ledge in ferent noe De more afiarence 
uall Friendthip and Proceeding. Alas Sie 

In what hase I ofended you? What caofe 


Hab my behaviour to your dilpleafure, 
Thac thas you tral precende to put me off. . 
And tke yous good from me ? Heawen witnefle, 
Theue bene to you, etree and bumble Wife, 
Ax all ciemes co your will conformeble: 
Ener in feare co kindle your Diflike, 
Yés,fabiea to your Countenance: Glad,or Corry, 
As [few it inclin’d ? When was the houre 
J ewer comradiéted your Debre? 
Or made it nox mine s00? Or which of your Friends 
Hane I not frowe co lowe, al bi knew 
He were mine ? What Friend of mine, 
That had to him deriu’d your Anger did | 
Continue in my Liking? Nay, gaue notice ; 
He was from hence difcharg'd ? Siz, call co minde, 
That I bave beene your Wife, in this Obedience, 
Vpward of twenty yeares, and have bene bielt 
Wich many Children by you, Ifia the courte 
Aad proceffe of chis time, you can report, 
Aad prouc it too, agsinf mine Honor, aught ; 
My boad to Wedlocke, ormy Love and Detie 
Againft yous Sacred Perfon ; n Gods name 
Turne me sway : and let che fowl'ft Concempe 
Shuc doore vpon me, and fo give me 
Tothe therp'tt kinde of luftice. Pleat you, Sis, 
The Kieg y our Father, was repuced for 
A Prince moft Prudent ; of an excellent 
And uneasrch’d Wit, 206 ludgement. Ferdixand 
My Father, King of Spsine, was reckon'd one 
The wifeft Prince, that chere bad reagn’d, by many 
A yeare before. Ic is not to be "d, 
Thac they had gather’d a wife Councell co them 
Of every Reatme, chac did debete this Bufinefe, 
Who deem'd our Marrisge lawful. Wherefore I humbly 
Befcech you Sir, co {pare me, till J may 
Be by my Friends in Spaine,aduls‘d ; whofe Cosalsile 
i will ieaplore. Ifaot,i'th'nsme of God 
Your pleafare be felfil?’d. 

Wel. You hsue hecre ° 
(And of your choice) thefe Keuerend Fathers, men 



































lavegray end Learning ; 
es, whe ele& o’th’Land, who are aflembied 
0 pleade your Coufe. It thall be therefore boodiefie, 
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Thatlonger you defce the Court, 36 well 
For your owne quiet,se to roti 
Whiat is enfecied in the King. 
Camp. His Grace 
Hath fpoken well, and iefliy: Therefore Madom, 
Ie's fie chis Reyalt Sefhon do proceed, 
And chat (without delay ) their Arguments 
Be new prodec'd,and heard. 
Qu. Cardinell, vo you I Speake. 


&s, Sit, emabout to 3 bus thinking chet 
We are a Queene (os long have deeam'd (0) cemsine 
The daughter of a roy drops of wares, 

He tune to (parkes of fre. 

el, Be pecient yet. 

1 wil, when you are humble before, 
Or eed il pooath ee Toe 
(ladwc'd by pocenc Circurnftances) thet 
You are mane Eneeny, and make my 
You thall not be Andee. Forieis you 
Have Mlowne this Coste: wie ary Locd,epdenc , 
(Which Gods dew quench) cherefore J (ay agaiae, 
Releroc fore leter whore 

efele you for my | . Whow yet once more 
Thold my moft malicious Foe, and thinke nos 
As all e Friend so teeth. 

Wel. 1 do profelle 
You {peske not like your felfe : who 
Heoe floed co Charity,sad dulployd ur'edecs 
Of difpofcion gentle, and of wiledeme, 
Ore-opping womans powre. Modase you do me w 
[hase ao Spleene ag stalt you, not ineftice 
Fes you, or any : bow fatre J have 
Or how farte farther (Shall) is werraeced 
By a Comaniffice from the Con&iftorie. 

Yea,the whole CoofiftoricofRome. You charge ee, 
Thee I hswe blowne this Coste :1 do deny it, 

The King is prefenc : Ifit be knowne to hia, 
That i gainfsy my Deed, bow may he weand, 

And worthily ay Falfehood, yea,as ovech 

As you haue done my Truch, If be koow 

That | am free of your Report, he knowes 


J em not of your Therefore in hin 
It hes to cure me, and che Cure isto 
Remove thefe bes from you. The which befsee 


His Highnefle thall (peske ia, ] do befeech 
You( gracious Madam) to vothinke your {peabing, 
Andto fay fo no more. 

Sure. My Lord, my Lord, 
1 am a Genple women, much too weake . 
Tog pofe your cuaning.Y’are meek,& humble-mouth 
You figne your Place, end Calling, in full feeming, 
Wich Meckenefle and Humilitie : bus your Heast 
Is craman'd with Arrogancie, Spleenc,and Pride, 
You have by Fortune, and his H favors, 
Gone flightiy o're lowe Reppes,end now sre movnted 
Where Powres sre your Retainers, sod yout words 
(Domeftickes to you) ferue your will, as’ pleafe 
Yoar felfe pronounce their Office. 1 maft cell you, 
You tender more your perfons Honor, rhea 
Your high von Spirieuall. That 
Idorefufe you for my Judge, and heere 
Before you all, Appeale vnco the Pore. 
To bring my whole Ceule fore his Holineffe, 
And wo be iadg’d by him. 
























& 
pl Will dns works? 
Cham, The King in this perceives him, how be cools 
And bedges hisowne way. Bus in this 





Saf, There's erder gieen for her Coronation: 
Masry tins vs yet bat yeag, and may he lefe 
To fome cores vnrecoumed. But my Lords 
She 1s 8 gailenc Crestare, and 
lo eninde and feacure. | perforade me,fom her 
Will fall (ome biefling to this Lead, which thell 
Ia is be memos 'd, 

Sar. Bat will che Ke 


this Letter of che ? 
prev 
Ne. Mutty Amen. 


. Noo: 
Toad bemmee Wafpes thet bun aboot his Neofe, 
Will eake this fing the fosact. Cardinall Campaum, 
1s Qolne away to R ome. hech ‘tant 20 lesee, 
Ha’s lefe che caufe o'th King ynhandied, ead 
of ous Cordinall, 


Aad let hin cty Ha,lowder, 
Nerf. Gan any Lesd 

Whee returnes Cresmer? 
Sof. tiewseruce dm his 








sone, which 





Kings bubneffe. 
Saf. be he's, and we thall ferbin 
Ser nam Arch-byfhop. 
Ne. Se I beare. 
Sof. Tis le 
Ens 
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He did unfeale chem, end che fizfi he view'd, 
He did it wich 2 Serious minds : a heede 
Wee in his counsenence. You he bad 
Attend him heere this ° 


Card. Leameme e while. Gxa Crenocel, 
Ic fall be cw the Dunches of Alanten, 
The French Kings Sifter ; He thell he. 


ace Bales? No : bie 00 stuns Baliens 





oe O° 


Card, Ishe te come a 
Crem Irhlake Ly chlo bets 


4 BaighoD ex 

Tobe ber M4 sfiris Miftris ? The Qvecers, ? 
This Candie bennes nox oor, “Tout eine 
Thee our ic Whas though I kaovy ber verumens 
Aad wel 2 yes | know her for 

A cad net wholfome co 

Our caufe, chat the (hould lye i‘th belense of 

Ovr heed rel’d Kiag, Agmac,chere afprung wp 


An Heresiqne, en Asch-ene; Cresmwr, ont 
Hath crawl 'd taco the fasourel the King, 
Aad is his Oracle. 
Na, He is vex'd at fomerhing 
Emer Kavg poodasg of a Scodule. 


Sar. | wenld ‘wer fomshing } weald for the Aueg, 
The Mefes-cord on's beers . } . 

Sef. The King, the . 

Kang, Whee ies of etalah bath he sccemmaand 
Te his owne postion ? And what enpener by th beuse 
Seemecen Bow from hie? Hew, scth'name ci Thank 

mp Leeds, 


Does he reke this New 
Saw heCaee 
Oty Lord, we hove 


Papers befentrena, 

As | requir’d: and woe you wher | fenced 
There (on any Gealcience 
Pecleeth on 


ao. St, 
For Biety Offices [hove o time; aime 
Tothinke vpon che port which 
: ond Nasere does require 


thenkes, 
you; ny Loyalsie 
ich ewer ha's, and ever thall be growing. 
Ti deach (chet Winter) hill ic. 

Kieg. Peicety salwer'd : 


Preyces co heseen for 


open’ co yes, 
My bead ey d Lacey pore roid Flonet, mere 
you, shen eny : Se your Hond,snd Heart, 


. i profeffe, 
Thet fer your Highneffe good, | everlabourd 
More then mime owne : thet arn, haue sad will be 
h oll che world fhould cracke their dutyro yes, 
And throw it from their Soule, though perils did 
Abeand, erenicke as coughs coald mske'em,and 
Appeare ia formes more myDs 
As doch a Rocke sgaof the whe Flood.” 
Should the of this wilde ives dreske, 
And ftaad + en yours. 
Kleg. TisNebdly fpoken: 
fart iar hy hewep on Render 
open'e. ore 
and oferrchis, and chen te Breakfaft wich ms 


What fedeine Anger’s this? How have} reap’d ic? 

He ported Frowning me,se Rune 

Leap'd from his Eyes. So lookes the chafed Lyon 

fon tee daring Fenton thet hes gat'd ban 
e@okes him Fara reade clus paper: 

I feere the Story ofhie Anger. “Tis fe: 

This ba's vadone me: Tisth’Accomps 

Of ali chas world of Wealth I have drawne together 

Fox suyne owac ends, (Indeed <e the Popedome, 

And fee ony Fricads in ) lisence: 

Fic for a Foole to fell by “Whee crofle Divell 

Made wepar thie meine Secret ta the Packer 

I fenc the King 21s there no way to cure this? 

Shecs som Aivehia trontrimet te 

Tknow «wit hie Brosg syet I hnow 

A aay, ifs coker in (pig of Forvene 

Wit bring me off againe. What's this? Te ch’ Pape? 

The Lester (as I liwe) with all che Befinefle 

Thane euch ighe foie sctny Greene 
t rs inc of ofl any G: » 

nnd Sooo than fll beersdie of Glory, 

Lae poe co a7 Sexing, S thell fall 

Like a bright ehaletion in the Enening, 


Aad ao mae fee memeore. 


Siurer roWeelfey, she Dates and Suffelkg, she 
Barks of Survey, anda Lord lame. 


Torender ep che Seale pectencly 
Toes our hende and co Confine 
To Ather-houte, my Lord of Winchefters, 


Till you haere farther Som his Highache. 


Ce. Sesy: 
Where's your Comenifhcal Lords, words conact carrie 
Aw fo weighty. 
Bees the King wi free bia manth experfciy? 
Ca. Til I fade more chen willer words eo dole, 
(Levenne melice) know, Officions Loads, 
dore,sed toa dany it. Now I feele 
Of whet courie Ddetsle ye eco molded, 
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as i fed ye, ond wemes 
€ appeare in Cuery ching pa 
Follew your ensious rag 6 


You hase Chrifttan warrant for ‘em,sad ao dow’t 
In cime ill ode their fx Rewards. Ther Seale 


Tide i by Leeters Now, who'll take x? 
Sar. chat it 
Car. 1¢ mufi be chen. 


Sar. Thoa ort proud Traxor, Prichl. 
Car. Proed Lord, thos a 
Withia thefe fortie hoares, éarft becrer 
Howe burnt thes Tongue, thea (aide fo. 
Acabit: 


Sar. Thy 
(Thou Scarlet Kame) robb'd this bewauing Lend 


my Fecher-on-Law, 
(wes thes ond bef beund cogecher) 
a “dacs ahetce oftis. ef yous policte, 
You fer one Deputie for 


Farre from bes haoceur ; from the King from sll 
Woilhvoe gre Geodeciagootcbeljeary. 
‘ out . 
MoWiiacbesse nT 

This uaikng Lardcanley credit, 
cn 

| anlwes,is moft falle. tacks Lee 

Fooad his deferts. Hew insocens | was 


Hosor, 
Thee in the wey of Loy akie,and Trach. 
Toward che King, ny cece Roiall Mefter, 
Dere mate s founder men chen Sarrie can be, 
Aad ofl ches lour his follies. 


ry eet 

our 

Thee thould't fecle ™m 

My Sword ith tele bleed of thee eife. My Lords, 
Can ye endare to heare this Arrogance? 

And from this Fellow ?1f we five thus tamely, 


To be chas laded by a peere of Scarier, 
asewell Nobilitie : tes bis Corace forward, 


Cad. All 
Espeyfen to thy Stomecke. 

Sw. Yes, 
OF gleaning all the wealth inte one, 
Inco your owne hends(Cerd'nell) by Bacortion : 
You! Pore, matyo goeedache 
oe writto the your 
Since yeu preveke me, lbeueltetenee. 


ing Flenry the . 


Bar thas ach, are feale ones. 
Wel.’ So mech 


(By wha mesnes I leame to you owne confcomnce) 
Te Farah Rome, ond to proporc the woyes 
Yoo have for Digninres, co che mcere vedoomg 
Of all the . Many more chere are, 
Which Gace sreof you, and odions, 
wath 


J will nes come 
Chan. Oay 
Prefienot » falleng man coo ferre:"cie Versues 
His favtes lye open ee the Lawes jet chem 
(Not you) corre hie ‘My beare weapes to fee hin 
Inete, of hes grenc Setfe. 
Sa. | Sergiee hie. 
Saf. Lord Cosdinell, the Kings farther plesfare ia, 
Becoufe ofl tole things yeu hour dear of lave 
By your power wee within this Kangdewe, 
Fall inco'ch’ of o Premmunkee 3 
Thec therefore fech 3 Writ be ford sgaiafi you, 
To forfeix all your Goods, Lends, Tencamenms, 
Sa Coe 
Kings : s 
Ne. Aad ivi levee pouce yoor Medassiors 
How to ive beter. For your fubberne aafercr 
Aboot che giving bachke che Geest Seale to vs, 
ete ate a 
"ohare eae bases 
Wel. Se ferewell, to you benceane, 
Ferewell? A long forewelll co oll my Grenacfe. 
Thus is the Mere of Men ; 00 dey be puts forth 
The cender Lesors tomorrow 
Aad beores his ‘ ‘ 
The third dey, comess 
And when he thinkes, good cafe wen, fall 


His Greaeneffe ts 8 atppes tus racte, 

And chen he falsasT do. I have ventur'd 

Like licele wenton Boyes that (asm on bladders? 
Thit many Summers in 0 Sea of Glory, 

Bux farre beyond my depsh: my bigh-biewne Pride 
At length broke vnder me, end now ha's left me 
Wesry sod old with Service, 0 the mercy 

Ofe rude Bear ae et thee World. hee 
Vaine ,ondg this World, I hace ye, 
1 focle ny bear new open’d. Oh how wretched 
Is that poore man, chat hangs on Princes fescore? 
There is betwixt chac file we would sfpire toe, 
That Sarees Alpe of Princes, and chesr rume, 
More pangs, and feares chen warras, or women have ; 
Aad when he falles.he falies like Lucifer, 


eee Era Crowmel fonking mated. 


Why how now (remmei/? 
Crom, | have no power to {peske Sir. 
Ca. Wha, omar 
Ac my emsforcencs ? Canthy Spire wonder 
Agrest man fhould declone, Noy,end you weep 
| ans falne indeed. 
Crem. How does your Groce. 
Cord Woy well: 
Neuer fo iely happy. ry good Creawel, 
Ihnow my feife now, end I feele within me, 
Apeace all earthty Diganiaies, 
A Aull,and queer Confetence. The King ha cord me, 
I hembly thaake bus Gerace . and from chefe thoviders 
Thefe rain’d Pillers, our of prety, cohen 
A losde, would finke a Navy, (100 mach Honer ) 
Ot eburden Crowne, 1123 berdeo 
Too heauy for e men, that hopes fos Hesuen. 
Crom.‘1 am gisd your Grace, 
Ha's made that right fe of st. 
Card. Lhope | haves 
Tam able now (me thiokes) 
(Ove of » Fortnude of Soule, I feele) 
To endure more Miferies, and greater farre 
Then my Weake- hearted Enemmes, dare offer. 
What Newes abroed? 
Crom. Thc hesareft, and the work, 
Is your d:(plesfere wuh che King. 
Card. Ged biefle hrm, 
Crom, The nexe is, thet Sur Themes Adcov le chofen 
Losd Chancellor, ia your place. 
Card. That's fomewhs: fodarn 
Bu he’s a Learned man. he continse 
Long sa as Highneffe favour, and do lefice 
For Trathe-fake snd his Conference ; thet bis boars, 
When he he’s cun bus courfe, snd fieepes m Bicthngs, 
May have s Torbe of Orphencs tcares wept on hem, 
W bat more? 
Crem, That Cramer is reveen'd with welcome ¢ 
JeQa?'d Lord Arch-bythep of Camerbury. 
Card. Thes's Newes mndeed. 
Cran. Left, that the Ledy Jaw, 
Whom the King hath ia fecreoe long morried, 
This day wes view dm open, 0s tos Guucene, 
Going to Chappelt : and she voyce is now 
Onely sbour her Corronstion. 
Cord There was the waight chat pull’d me downs. 
O (romerl, C 
The Kong ha’s gone beyond me: All my Glories 
In that one ose or Leneiea foe ever. 


No Sea, 
Or gilde 


euer h Honors, 
sioe che Noble T thar weighted 
Vpon my imiles, Go get thee me Crenewel, 
lamas falne man, vnworthy now 
To bethy Lord, and Mafter. Secke the K; 
Sao, I pray may cever fet) I houe cold him 
hac, and how trve thou ert; he will eduance thee ; 
Some lithe of me, will Aicre bien 
know his Nodie Necure) aot vo let 
bopefull (erusce perith too. Good Crewevil 
Negie& bim not; make vfe now, and prouide 
For chine owne fature (ofery. 
Crom. O my Lord, 
MufiI chen lesve you? Muft I needes forgo 
So good, fo Noble, and fo true aMafter ? 
Beare witneffe, ail thet hase n0¢ bearts of Iron, 
wee what Corrow Crocrwe! feages bus Lord 
Ki heave my feruice 4 
For exert and for eves sl) be yours. my Preyees 
Card. Cromud, | did not thenke to thed a ceare 
To all my Miferies : Bar tho haf fore’d ne 
(Owe of chy hone fi erech) to pley the Woman. 
ex's dry ow eyes: And thus forre hcere me Crenmeed, 
Aad when I om forgoteen, es } thell be, 
And fleepe in dull cold Marble, where no mentioa 
Of me, moce mutt be beerd of : Say 3 cooght thee; 
Say Moelfey, chat once trod the weyes ofl 
And founded all the Depths,and Shosles . 
Pound thee a wey (out of his wracte co rife in: 
A fuse, and fefe one, though thy Mafer mut ic. 
Marke but my Fall, and ther chat Ruin'd me : 
Creswel, I cherge thee, Ong sway Ambition, 
By cher finne fell the Angels : how can rosa then 
(The | of his Maker Jhope to win by ie? 
Lowe thy felfe left, chersth chofe hearts chat bace chee ; 
Correption wins cot more then Honefty. 
Scill wn chy nghe hand, cerry genie Peace 
Teo Glence entions Tongees. Bc iuft end feare net ; 
Let all che ends thou eyen'f at, be thy Countries, 
Thy Gods sed Trushs. Then if chou fall A(O Cremew/) 
Thow fell » bieffed Mertyr. 
Serwe the King : And prythee leade me in: 
There take an Inventory of all | haue, 
To the lat peny, ‘us the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Imegrity co Heauen, 19 all, 
J dare now call mune ewne. O Creamel, Cromned, 
Hed | bet feru'd my God, with helfe che Zeale 
I fered my King : he woald nor in mane Age 
Howe ich me asked ro aune Encemes. 
Crem. Good Sit, baue panence. 
Card. So thaue. Paseweill 
The Hopes of Cour, my Hopes in Heaaro do dwetl, 


Exnat. 


Scena Prima. 


Atlus Quartus. 


Eater ewe Ganlemern, meciong oe avether. 


0 Y'oce well net once agsine 
9 So ac you. 
s You come co take your Rend beere, sad behold , 


The Lady ane,paffe from ber Corronedon. 





o Tu 


out r 
The Duke came from his Friel. 
3 ‘Tis very crue. Bus ches cine offer'd fecrow, 
© Tis wells The 


3 Neuss greeeer, 
Nor le afuce pou beter token Siz. 

& May I be bold to aske whes ches containes, 
That Peper in your hand. 

1 Yes, ‘tthe Lill 
Of thofe tha: claime their O Aces chia day, 

cuflame of che Coratiation. 

Duke of Suffolke ithe ficflend claimes 

To be high Steward; Nest the Duke of Norfolke, 
He co be Earle Marthall : you whew uve reff. 

i Ichanke you Sir: Had | cot knowathole caffome, 
TQhould haue beene beholding to yoor Paper ; 
Bet | beleech you, what's become of Karberewe 
The Princeffie Dowager? How goes her bufinefle ? 

a Thar] cansell you too, The Archbilhop 


Of Canterbury, acc anied with ocher 
Learned. and Reverend athers of his Order, 
Held alare Cour at Duaftable ; five miles off 
Fron Ampthill, where the Princeflc lay, to which 
She was often cyted by them, bet appear'd oor: 
And tbe fhort, for nor Appearance and 

The Kings late Scrunle, by the maine aflene 
Of all ebefe Learned men, (he was divorc’d, 
And the lace Marnage made of none cffeA ; 
Since which, Ihe was remaa'd to Kymmalion, 
Where the remaines sow fcke. 


The Order of the Coronation. 
2 A lacy Fleargh of Traapaus. 
: Land Onl, wth Pur nl am fr 


4 S cable . he 
5 Maior of London, bearmg she Adare. Thou Gerver, m 
bis Coase of Armes, and on bu bead be were a Gilt Copper 


Deny Corcoall of eld. , eeeadiney 
e With how, the Earle . 
bearsag the fod of tlw wah tbe Dene, Geel 
Earle: Corenct. sires der 
7 Duke of Suffothe, in be Robe of Eftare joss Corenst on bes 
hee, aleng whise Wand, os High Seward. Wied 
¢, woth rhe Atalay, 
8 Dy pec chairs laa ae voder 
> the Cinque- oe 
ls aah Aap yaa ort der 
Pearle Crowned. Ou cash fide ber phe Bilteps of Lendce, 
and Winchefler. 


9 The Olde Dutchefle of Norfotke, so « Corceall of Geld , 
wreagh: wath Flowers bouring the Quovees Traine. 
10 Cortaine Ladies 7 Counselies, with placer Cwelas of 
Esa, foley othe Stage tu Order and Soar, and 
ey i? 
then A grea Blears of Trampet:. 


a4 The Life of King Henry the Bighe. 
a Tis As eRcoMnEet raine beleene me : Thefe J bnew : 
of Beckiagham 


3 
Who's chet that beores the Scepter ? 


8 opt pra 
Aad chat the Eacie of Surrey,with the Rod. 
& AboldbreseGeacleman, Thas thesld bee 
The Duke of Saffolke. 
g ‘Tis the (ome: Seewsard. 
8 Nahas daa of Nesfeike? 
s Yea, 


3 Hesuen bieffe chee, 
Thoe hefi the fwrestelt fece I eves look'd en. 
Str,s0! have a Sonle,fhe is an Angell ; 
Our King ha s oll che Indies in hus Arcncs, 


Icake it, She ches carries vp che Traine, 
Ie chee old Noble Lady 

a hs all che seft are Covarefies. 

r) orencts (ey fo. Thefe eve Searece indeed 
Aod fometimes ae ss 


Pinter agape : 
8 you Sir. Where hove you bin beeilings 

§ Among the crow'd Ith’ » where e 
Coaldaaabe seedy duasners 10a: oaked =e 
ee ee 

2 You (aw the Ceremony? 

3 Thee 5 did, 

8 How wes in? 

§ Well worth che fein 

3 Good Sit fpeake it to ws? 
er As weil as { amable. The sich treme 

nd Lodiev, heuing broughe the Quesne 

Toa d ploce in che Quire, fell off 
A diftaence from hen while her Groce fore dewee 
Toref s while, forne belfe en boure, or f, 
Jas rich Cheire of Scxe, freely 
The of het Perfon to the 
Beiceve meSis, the is che goodhe® Women 
That ever ley by men: which when che people 
Hed che full view of, fuch e srofe, 
As che throwdes make et Sea, ins ftisle Ti 
As lowd,and to es mony Tunes. ets Cleehkes, 
sarge pre wid once Ygpouirtge 

a loofe, this day ¢ beene loft, Such wy 
T never few before. beily'd women, 
Thas hed aot halfe e weeke to go, like Ramenes 
to the old time of Warre, would fhoke the presée 
Aad make ‘em reeie before ‘em. No man Being 
Could (oy chis is my wife there, all were wonee 
Se ftrengely in one peece. 

S Aslagh be Gre csckyiad ih 

3 Aclength, model 
Come to che Alar where Gre hnedi.end Sim-fike | 


Caf her Heawes sad proy'd denoutty. 
Then role se snd bow'é her 0 che people: 

a " 
A 
Soetoro ae 
Leid Notly on her : which perSera'd, che Caine 


Wed 


be Life of King Henry the Esgit. 


With all che choyfeft Muficke of the Kingdeme, 
T ung Te Deum. So the d, 

with thefacne full Stare pac'd bache againe 
To Yorke-Ploce,where the Feat. 2 held. 


1 SY, 
no more call ic Yorke-place,char’s pat: 
Fol sree the Casdioall fell, shar Tides lof, 
"Tis new the Kings, and call’d Whuire- Hall, 
Iknow it: 
Bets fo lacely alzer'd, that the old name 
1s freth about me. 
a Wha two Revereod By thops 
Were thofe thac went on each ide of the 
3 5 and Gerdmer ,the one of Wiachefter, 
Newly preferr'’d from tbe Kings Secretary s 
The other London. 
s HeofWiechefier 
Isheld a0 grest good lower of the Archbifhops, 
The vertwoas Craswer, 
g Aliche Lend knowesthet: 
Hew ever, yet there 1s nd greac bresch, when it cores 
Cremer will finde a Fiend will net fhrinke from bem. 
@ Whemey bat be, | pray you, 
9 Thema Crenec8, 
A coca in much efleenc with th King, and rely 
A worthy Friend. The King ha’s made him 
Moafler o'th'lewell Hoefe, 


g Yes wishovus al donb. 
Coae Genciemen, ye my wey, 
Which sse'ch Court and ye thal] be ey Geefs: 
Someshing I con commend. As I walke thither, 


Ue cell ye more. 
Bab. Youcny commands St. Suwa. 





Scena Secunda. 





Lesa Kasberine Dower ficty, oad berworns Grofizh, 
ber Gomtismas ee and Patwnte 
her Woman. 


Gof. How do's your Grace? 

Kerb. O Griffish.(cke to death: 
Wy Legges like loaden Beanches bow to’th 

iting co leaee their burchen : Reach a Chene, 
So now (me chinkes) 1 feele s here esfe. 
Did f chee no: reli ne , 86 thou lead R mee, 
Thee she gorse Childe of Hones, Cardinal (“offey 
Was dead? 

Grf. Yes Madorm: but I cheake your Grace 
Out of che peine you foffer'd, 9 see a0 care c00's 

Grub, reli me how he dy'de. 

me happily 


Grif. Well, the voyce gots Modem, 

Fer aftes the owt Earle Northemberland 
Astefiedhi as Yorke, ond broughs him forward 
Ase mag (orely tainced, co hin An(wer, 
He fell fiche fodsinly, and grew fo iil 
He could not & ns Male, 

Kath. Alas poore mon, 

Gof. At lei, wich cafte Rodes, he carwe vo Leteefter, 
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Lodg’d in the Abbey ; where che reverend Abbot 
‘With ll bis Covenc, hanoerably receiu'd him ; 
To whom he gear thefe words, © Father Abbee, 
Aa old man, broken with che Rormes of Scace, 

Is come to lay bis weary bonce among yer 


Gree bim s hecle earch for 


So went co bed ; where eagerly his fickneffe 
Purfu'd him fill, and three nighcs efter the 
Aboat the hoare of eight, which he hicafett 
Foretold thowld be his laft, full of Repentence, 
Continusll Meditations, Teares,and Sorrowes, 
He geue his Honors to the world agen, 
His bleffed part to Heaven,end (eps io peace. 
Kab. So way be reft, 
His Feults lye gendy on him: 
“Yeu chas farre Grofficb, give me lease co (peake bim, 
Aad yet with Charity. He was aman 
Of an wnbounded ke, ewer ran 
Hirata ven Princes. One rhs by fug geftion 
Ty dome. Symonie, was faire ple y, 
His owne Opies was his Cow. Fuh prefenee ’ 
He would fey wntruthe, and be ever doeble - 
Both in ne words, and meaning. He was never 
(Bur where he meane to Ruine )pirtifeiL 
His Promifes, were as he chen was, Mighty 1 
Bur his performance, ss he is now, Nothing ‘ 
Of his owne body he wes illend gace 
The Clecgy il example. 
Grf. Noble Mada 
Mens cull] msaners, live la Braffe, cher Verturs 
We write in Water. May st pleale your Highneffz 
Toheare me fpeshe his good agw ? 
Kab. Yoo good Grefieh, 
1 were malicious effe, 
Grf. This Casdinall, 
from an humble Ssocke, endowbtedly 
Was fsfhion'd to much Hover. From his Credle 
He was aScholler, end a ripe,and good ene: 
Exceeding wile, fase fpohen,and perfweding : 
Lofty,end fowse to chem that lou'd him nox : 
Bur, so chofe men that tough hem, feweet as Surpmer 
And though he were volartefied in getting, 
(Whuch was a Gane) yer in beRowing Madam, 
He was molt Princely : Eoer witneffe for him 
Thofe rwunnes of Learning, that be re:e'd in you, 
Ipivnch sad Oxford s one of which,fell wish hin, 
Vawilling to ows-lue the thac did it. 
The other (though enfinith'd) yet fo Famous, 
So esceilent  Art,end full fo 
ne Nontreet heer hall ewer his Verree, 
» Overthrow; "d Heppinefle how 5 
For chen,and not til chen. he (elt hiewtetfe, 
And found the Biefledoefie ef being little. 
And to adde greater Hooers rome Age 
Then mee could give bien; he dy'de, fearing Ged, 
Rak. After my denh, 1 with no other Herald, 
No osber (peaher of my lising Alone, 
Tok nine Honor, from tien, 
But fuch an honefl Chronicles as Griffire. 
Whoai I mefihaed Living, thou heft made mes 
Witt thy Redigious Truchend Modefie, 
ow in his Athes)Honor : Peace be withhun, 
atience, be neere me Aull, and fer me lower, 
§heve not long torroublerbee Good Gi 
Caufe che Mufutans plzy me chet fod nace 
I nen’'d my Kaell; whit fit meditacing 
5 
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I . 
On et Cale Heme poe sop. 
Grif She is eflcep : Good wench,ket’s fit down quiet, 
Fox feare we wake ber. Softly, gentle Patience. 


The Usfen. 
arava mp 


clad in whue Robes, wearing 

or Palanc in shew bands, Torr fir Conge wate ber, thon 
Dance sand at coraiae Changes, the Sefirow bold a 
Garlaed ever ber Head, a she orber foure re 
screed Cartfes. Then the two thas bold tive Garlasd alin 
toor cle fanaa to the ether 2428 two whe ebferue the fame ere 
dor nther Cherie, and boldexg the Garlacd ener ber 
bead, Which dear, they dcleuer the fame Garland so tht 
(a wore by infpir assem) foe mnakes (on ber flospe) fgnee f 
veiepcing, and op ber baeds 10 beanes. And fign 
chelr vari, carrying the Garland with them, 


Kah. Spitits of peace. where sre yet Ase ye afl gone 
And lenx fee hearata ercechednedi, bebuste yes 
, Modem, we arc heere. 
Ic is aee-you I call for, 
Saw ye none enter Gace I flepe ? 
Mone Madam. 


Kah. No? Saw you not eaen now 3 blefled Troape 
Favise me to o Banquec, whofe brigin feces 
Caf thoufsad beames vpon me, like the Sun? 
To) Preenis'd ne cosrnell Heppinctic, 
brought me Garlands (Grif dh pehich I fecle 
1 aq aut worthy yet to weare : | hall sffuredly. 


ven len woyfull Modem, fach good dresmes 
Kat. Bid che Mufichelesoe, 
They ste harth ond heavy co oe. Méaufele coofis. 


Pat. De younocee 
How mach her Grace is alter’d on che fodeine ? 
How long ber face ts deswae ? How pole (he looks, 
Aad of sncecthy cold) Morke her eyes? 
; is P . 
Po Heamhcomtonber. 
Eug a Ng ° 
Ma. And'clike your Grace 
Kar. Youre a lawey Fellew , 
Deferve we no more Renuerence ? 
Groff. Yoo are coo blsae, 
Kaowing the will nos loofe her wonred Greacneffe 
To vfe lo rade beheeisar. Go too, kneciec. 


S06, i hembly do entrent pour Highoefie perdon, 
wh cade M Theres Raying 
A fem from che to fee you, 


Kab. Adank him ererence Crffrb. Buc this Pellow 
Let mens're (ce agsine. Ext Mefeng. 
Emer Lord Coparbae:. 


The Times sad Titles pow ore strer‘d 
Wh owe, Gace felt you koow me. 
Bee prey you, 
What's your plesfere wich me! 





fab, Msi nef bora 

J pfay youve deliner 
This tomy Lord the King. ™ 

Cap. Moh willing Madem. 

Kath. In which 1 bage commended co hls goodnefie 
The Modell of ow: chafte loves : bis dapghcer, 
The dewes of Heanen fall thicke in 


on her, 
Befeeching him to giuc her verteons ag. . 
She is yong, sad afa Noble modef Narure, 
i the will deferoe well; sad s lictle 
hes for her Mothers fake, ches lou’d him, 
Hessen knowes how deerely. 
My next poore Petition, 
3s, that his Noble Geace would hese fome picthe 
Vpen my wreeched women, thet (aicag 
Hove ‘dbech wy Fortunes, feichiully, 
Of which chere is notene, J dere sow 
Aad now | fhould net lye) but will deferve 
Vertue, and true Besetie of the Soule, 
For honefite, and decent 
A right good Hesband (bet him bes Nobdie) 
And fare chofe men are happy thag thal hauc ‘em. 
The Laft is for my men, they erethe pooreft, 
(But poserty could arver aw ‘cmfrom oe) 
Thaethey mey haus cher wages,dely paid ‘em, 
And fomerbing owes to remember are by. 
J Heseen hed picas'd to hawe ginen me ble 
Aad able mesnas , we hed aot ported thas. 
Thefe ase che whole Contents, end good my Lord, 
Ad you with Chern pene vo fonay pared 
As you wi tan peace to foules ° 
Scand chefe poore propies Friend cod urge the King 
Teo doa this lft right ial 
Cap. By Heaven | will, 
Or let me loofe the fathion ofs een. 
Kah. I thenke you honeft Lord. Remembar ae 
Ta oll humifice voce ns Highneffe: 
his trouble now is pafhiag - 
Ons of tha seorld Tell hie in desth 1 bieA bien 
(For fo } will) aune eyes grow dimme. Forewell 
far - Ney Patwoor. 


With M siden Flowers, abet oll che wesld may kaow 


wee chee Wifes 0 my Gruen: Eoielet wee 
h Queer asd Disguartos pie ap 
I can no more, 


Exeum leeding Katherua. 





Alas Quintus, Scena Prima. 
baron Mat arpa Pas 


Gard. It's one 3 clocke Boy,,is’t por. 
hath Arooke, 
Gard. Thefe fhould be boures for necefsicies, 





Te wate chefetimes. Good hoare of night Sis Thaman 


Lew. Came you from the Ki 

Ga. I did Sir Thomas sad 
Wich the Duke of Suffolke. 

Len. !mokto hia too 


oc yet Sir Thounaes Lead ; what's che matter? 
Ic feemes you are in haf ; end if there be 


greet belong 
Some touch of your lace 
bey fay Spirics do) et midaighe,heue 


That feekes difparch by dey. 
Les. My Loed, | love yan; 

Aad derft comucad a fecret to your 

Muclt waightier chen this worke. 


The freite the goes wih 
it may finde 
roost , for he Seocke Sis Thema:, 
Iwithic new. 
Lea. Croke tend 


the Amen, sad Confcience 
Savon quod Ceessae. tod fave Lede dev 
Defesve our bester wifhes. 





Befde ches of the lewell-Hoele, ts 
O’chRolies, and the " 


Dae fytbie nga eet? et 


Yes, Thema, 
chat De sod ty ledfe howe veece’a 
eniode of hin : end indecd this day, 


| (For Co 1 koow heis, chey know bets) 
pelt is ng 


ique,s PeQilence 
Thae does tafe the Land: with which, chey eoued 
Hewe broken with che K 


Our Reafons fayd before him, heth commanded 

Tomerrow M to the Councell Boord 

He be conaemed. Fie’s a renke weed Sir Thvunas, 
And we maf root him om. Prom your Afaes 

i hindgs you too long (Good night,Sic Thema 
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Page 
nights, my Lord, I ret your feruar 
LaMany good pp Inefty 

King. Charies,1 will piay no more co night, 

mindes not on't, you are coo hard for me, 

Sef. Sit, I did never win of you before, 

King. Bat lircle Cherise, 

Nox thell not when my Faaciesoe my play, 
Now Lens, from the Queene what is the Newes. 


King. What fay'f thow Ha? 
Te pray for ber? What,is the crying our ? 
Leu, So (aid her woman, end chat hes fulfrence ¢ 
Almofi each pong,a death. 


For! maft thinke of tha:, which 
Weems ay 

° L wit your Hig 
A nighe, and Mifisis will 
Revembe omy Pree 


my 
- Charles good bi Exits 3 
Well fi,he fellowes? band 


Lau Sir Autheny Dawg. 
Den. Siz,l hane Lord che Arch 
wie Salute tte 


I acm happily come 
Emer Crammer and Demy. 





King. Avoyd the Gallery, Lonel foomes to fray 
goae 


Ha?! have faid, Be 
Whaer? Exsnt Lene ond Dew. 


Cran. 12m fearefall : Wherefore frewnes be thas? 


"Tishis Afpe& ef Terror. All's not well. 
'° how my Lerd? 
You do defee co know wherefore - 
I fern fas 
Cras. Icis ry dutie 





againf you. 
Cres. [bumbly cheake 
vo cnsch de 


Holydeme, 
sate oftsanecyort tig tava, 1kok'd 
You weuld haue gioen Petkioa, thee 

1 thould heue cone fome pames te together 
Your felfe, and yeur Acculers, and ve hase yos 
Without lodurance ferther. 


The good { Rand en, ls wy Troth aad Honeftie: 
Mchey thal faile, 1 wich mine Encraies 

Will triumph o're my perfon, which | waighnor, 
Belog of chofe Vertucs vacant. 1 feare oottng 
Whiaz can be eid sgeiaft me. 


Your Bagnics emmy, sadaoe nell scher pees 
our ace many, sndact 3 

Muft besre the fame . aod net evcr 

The laftice sed she o'th’quefiron carries 

The dew oth Verdi with k 5 at whet esfe 


area taee Mtoe heared, snd o fouls 
pepe aaa 
He ba'sOrsogled bis Language i bis cores. 


Emer Olde 
Forages Come becke : oS ome you? 
Wil cabins boldeehe mater, New von 


eet er 


Said I for this, che Gyrle was Bke co hia? Be 
Heue more,or elfe vatey’t : and cow while tis het, 
The pus ic co che Mise, iss 


Scene Secunda. 


Ene (ramen, trcthjfag f Conte. 


Cras. J hope I am not oo lete snd 
These wee fen co me from the pray'd me 
Towshke grestheft. Ali fat ? What enennes this? Hos? 
Who waices chore ?Sure you know anf 


Yesany Lord ° 
Beryl wer bepe you 

Your Grace mat ell you be calf’ é Ka, 
kop tae Deere. ™ 


Crm, So. 
Beez, This isa Pere of Malice 3 em ged 


I core this wey fo The 
Seal uaderBocd ie pottery —s ankOn 
Cras, "Tis Bartz. he 








Kms. Body ame: where isis? 

Derss, There my Lord: 
The high von of his Grace of Conarbury, 
Who holds his Scace ot dore ‘mongfl Purfeusnes, 
Pages 20d Foot. 

Kin. Ha ! ‘Tis he indeed. 
Is uhis che Honour they doe one another ? 
“Tis well chere’s eve ‘em yer; had thooghe 
They had parted fo mach y among em, 
As leaft manners; as not thes co f 
A asa of his Place, and fo neere oar favour 
To daace setendance on cheit Lord thip s plesfures, 
Aad wt the dore coo. like s Pofl with Pac ets 
B Adar (Burts) there's kneuery; . 
Be ee. nd dour the Cunaing ote 
We thall heare more anon. 


A Cormcel Table breaghs mwak Chayrer and Stecler, ond 
placed vader the State. Eater Lord Chancellesr , places 
at the wpe ond of the Table onthe left baad: A 
Sease fas Dard Nef a for Canterber uss Seat. 
Saffeleg, Dake Nocfokg, Surrey, Lord Chan 
betes, Gardmer, fem chomfelues as Orda . 
Cronseel as lower oud , a1 Seevetary. 
Chan. Speake co the bufineffe M, Secretary; 
Why are we met in Councell? 
Crem, Piesle yous Heaours, 
ctnefe coufe concernes his Groce of Canterbany, 
Ged. Ha'she had koowledgeof it? 
Cres. Yes. . 
Nef. Who waits there? 
Kep. Whom ay Noble Lords? 
Kap My Locd A hbithop 
Keep. te 3 
Andhs's dene halfe an howre to knew your pleafures. 
Chan. Lethim come m. 
Keg. Your Grace may encer now. 
Crawner 3 the Cowncel Table 
Chan. My good Lord Archbishop ,!'m very forry 
To fix heere ac chis prefent end beho’ 
Thee Chayre fiend : Bue we el] sremen 
la our owne natures fri capable 
Of ous Seth, few are Angels; out of which frailty 
Aad want of wiledome,you that beft thoald rcach vs, 
Hane mifdemesa’d your (elfe,andnoca little: 
Toward the King firft, then his Lawes, in fillin 
The whote Resleoe, by yourteschiag tk your Cheplaines 
(Fer fo we are ioform d) wich aew opinions, 
Divers and dangerous ; which are Herehes 5 
And act teform’d, pemicious. 
Gard, Which Reformaios auf be fodsine too 
My Noble Lords; for chofe chet cane wild Horfes, 
Pace ‘cm not in their handsco meke ‘em genie ; 
Bur Bop thew moeches with Rubborn Bets & fperre’een, 
Till they the . 1 we faffes 


Out of cer and chitdith p 
Te ove mens Honour, thin concn pice Keknetfes 
Farewell all Phyficke: snd whas fellowes then? 
Comwnotione, vprores, with o generell Tome 
Of the whole Stace; 2 of tere deyes our neighbours, 
The epper Germey can detiely wanefle : 
Ver ly pressed ia owr memories. 

Cre. Lords ; Hixherro,in all the Progreffc 
Boch of my Lite and Office.f hase labour’é, 
And with 1% liste ftudy, thas my ceacheag 
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. Lchinke your Highoeife Cow chis many eday. 







c ° 
he goe one wey and f. the end 
We sorte doe well: sors there living, 
eit wich s beart, my Lords) 
aan thar more detefs,more Ricres ogaioft, 
Boch ia bis Coafeience, and his place, 
Defacers of « publique peece then J doe : 
Prey Heauen the King mey neocr find s hears 
With leffe Allegesnce init. Meo chac aahe 
Enuy, snd crooked malice, sourtfhanent ; 
Dare bice che bef. 1 doe befeech yous Lordfhips, 
That in chis cale of luftice, wy Accufess, 
Be what they will, may Rend forth face to fece, 


















Aad freely vege egaioR me. 
Sef, Nay, my Lord, 

That cannot be; you are a Counfelior, 

And by that vertue noman dare acevle (menc, 
Gard, Uy Lord. becaufe we beue buGees of more mo- 





We will be thort with you, Tishts Highacfle pleafere 
And oar confcot,(oe betucr eryal of you, 
From heuce pou be comaicted ce the Tower, 
Tare being bes 2 primate mas sine, 
ou fhall know many dere boldly, 
More then 1 feste) you ate prowlded for. 
Cras, Ah my good Lord of winchefer: Icheake yc 
You are alusyes my good Friend , if your will paile, 
I thall boch yew Lor dthip, ledge and Juror, 
You ace fo merciful. 1 fee your end, 
Tis my vadoing. Loue and meekeneffe, Lord 


mag Soules wih modefty ag rine, 
Cat nose swey t Thee I thall cleere oy fife, 
ay all che wej cen patience, 
Tenohe as trae dou as You doe covfesence, 
In doing dayly wrongs. I could fay more, 
Bat reverence to your calling,mskes me 
Gard, My Lord, my Lord, you are a SeAsry, 
Thas'sthe plaine cruth; your palmed gloffe dilcovers 
To men that enderftand you, words and weakneffe. 
(rear, My Lord of Wuncheffer, y’are a little, 
By your good fauour,to0 tharpe;Men fo Noble, 
How ewer foulely, yet thoaid fiode refpeA 
For wha chey have beene: ‘tis 3 cruelty, 
To load a falling maa. 
Gad, G . 
fey Honovwr mercie; 
Of all chis Table fay fo. 
Crem. Why roy Lerd? 
Gard. Doe nor I you for s Peeourer 
Of chisnew Se? ye ore not found, 
Crem, Not found? 
Gad. Noe foend | fey. 
cr preye theo would (eck ono cht 
Mens pr e ¢ you,net 
Gad Vval cemembe: this bold Leaguege. 
Crem, Doe. 
























you may worft 











Forbeare for Chame wy Lords, 
Gerd. Uhsue done. 
Crom. And!. 
Cham. 
Teake ic, by all voyces : 
You be conusid co ch’ Tower a Prifoner; 
There co remsmne till the Kings furcher 
Be knowae vnto va: arc you all agreed Lords. 
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Ab. We ate. Not as 0 Groome ; ‘ ye, | fee, 






































Cras. Is there no ocher way of mercy, More out of Malice then 1 ty 
Bat I mat aceds to th’ Tower any Lords? Wooeld trye um to the veo bed ye @eane, 

Gard. Wha other, Whach ye the!l newer hene ertule I ue. 
Would you expo? Yoo are ftrangely wroubdlefome: Chas. Thus farre 
Let fome och’ Guard be ready chere. My meft deeod ik hke your Groce, 

Eater the Guard. Tole my teagee enealt oll. Whee was purpes 6 

Cran, Forme? Concerning his Impnfonment, wae rather 
Meft} goelike s Traytor thecher? (If chare be faith w ence) meant for tus Tryall, 

Gard, Recewe him, And faire purgaion to the world theo malice, 

And fee tum oe a er Leds 3°n (ure ia me. 

Cran. Stay good my Kin. Well, well wy Lords & 

Thawe abliecle yectofsy. Looke chere my Lords, Take bien, and efe bice well "eon of 
By vervae of that Rung,J take any caule } will fay ches each for hie, if a Prance 

Ou of che of crvell mea,and give it May be beboiding toa Subic; [ 

To emoft Noble ludge the King my Masiter. Ara for his love sad fersice, fore him. 

Chan. This os the Kings Rung. Moke me a0 more sdoc, but oll embrace hien; 

Sar. Tis no counerfex. Be frrends for thane ay Lorde: My Lerd of Cangtuy 

eff. “Ts che right Ring.by Heee'a: | cold ye all, J beue o Sere which youmeafl net dey mec. 
When wwe fut put this dangerous fone a rowiling, That is, a fare Maid that yee wanse 
"T wold fall vpon oar {etwes. You muh be Godfather and safwere for her. 

Naf. Doe yeu thinkemy Lords Cran, The greatcht Monarch now alue moy giery 
The Krag will fuffer bur che incle fnges la hoch en hanover: how may | deferuc it, 

Of chis men to be vex'df That am a poore snd hombie Sebel ce you ? 

Chem. Tis now coo cereaine; Kin. Come, come my Lord, you'd fpese your fpoenca 
How much more is his Life in value wich hirn ? You thall best wwe Partoers with you: che eld 
Would I were farely ov: on't. Dechefle of Nerfelky, 008 Marquefe Dorf? ail 

Cram. My raind give me, theic pleste you? eo 
la feeking cales end Informations more Wnebsfer, | cherge 
A gual ehis wan, whole honefy the Dive Babroce,snd love chis men. m 
Aad his Dilerples onely enuy at, Gerd. Whhs une beast, 

Ye blew che Gre chac burnes ye. now hase ot ye. Aad Bcother; lowe | doc st. 
Crem. And le Heaven 
E mer Keng {owning on them, cakes bes Seaie. Wineffe how deere, I held this Confirmation. (hewn, 

Gard Sowcsaigne, Kite. Good Mon, thole sezfoll ceares thew thy ces 
Hew muchare we bound to Hessen, The common voyce I fee is vertfied 
lo dayly chonkes; thac gave vs fuch a Prince; Of thee, which fayes thus : Dee cay Lord of Contertay 
Not onely good and wife, but moft religroes: A threwdcurne, and hee's your friend for curs : 

One ubatin all obedience, makes the Church - Come Lords, we tniflecime sway: I long 

The cheefe ayene of his Honowr. and to firengthen To have chis young onc made a Chriflisa. 

That holy duty out of deare refpeG, As! hawe made ye one Lerds,one remeine: 

Ebs Royall (elfe in ludgemem comes co heare So I grow fixenger,you more Honou: game. 4 Sane. 


The caule beewsx: ber, and chis great offender. 


thay Mateos Kecheowleenese om 
Be of Macbefer. But haow I come not ; 
Te beare fuch Aactery now, end in wy prefence Scena Lertia. 
They ase coo chin,and bale to bide offences, 

Te me you cannot reach. You play the Spaniell, 













And chuske wich wogging of your tongue to wi me! Noft ad Tomek wel; Ener Paws at 
Bur whasfoere thow ehMac or; I'm fre bes mas, 
Thou haft a crucil Nerere ond a bieody . Pore. You’ lesue your seyle anen ye Rakcals: det 


Good man fa downe: Now tet me lec the proudeft yow tube the Court for Parith Garden: ye wdc Sam, 
your 













Hee, thee dares mof. bes wag bis ager at thee. oping: 
By a chet’s holy ,he had bewe: Raree, Wrben, ye Poreer { co ah’ Larder. 
bet on eshinke hu plece becomes thee act, Pert Belong to th Gallowes, and be heag d ye 

Sar. May it plesfe your Grace, =a Is this 0 place co reescin? Feuch mes dosen Crab.cnt 

Ke. No Sir ,\t doe's noc pleale me, fAeues, 20d firong ones; chefe ore but fevucches to ‘ap! 
Thad thoughe, Dhed hed men of (ome vaderflending, Ie fcracch your heade ; you muh be fecing Corificning? 
And wifedome of my Covncell; bur | finde nance : Do you leoke for Ale. and Cokes herre, you re 
Was it difcrenen Lords,ce bee this men, Roshatts? 
This good mee (few of you deferue chat Title) Man. Pray Sic be patients ‘tis 02 enach empoficble, 
This done man,wait hike s lowhe Feor-boy Valeffe wee (weepe ‘em from the dore with Connon 
At Chamber core? ond onc, os greet as you are? To fcorter ‘em, a6 ‘tis to mele"em Neepe 
Why.what s (heme was thes? Did my Commenthon On Mey-day Merning.which willneser bes 
Bid ye fo farre forgcr your felues? I goue ye We my os well re oeeinl Powles es Rure em 
Power .as he was a Counfellour totry him, Por, got they in,and be beng’d? 


Ma. 
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Afar. Alas Thaow not,how gets che Tide in ? 
As auch as ene found Cud of foure fooee, 
(You fee the poore remainder) could di 
Ienade 00 {pare Sit, 
Port. You did nox 
Adan, 1 om not ow mor Sit Gay, nos Colsbracd, 
To mow ‘em downe before mee but if! fees'd any 
Thas had s bead to hit, either young of 
He er thee, Cackold of Cuckold-caaker : 
Let mene're to fee a Chine agi 
And chee I wou dnot for a Cow, Cod fae hes, 
Waban, Do you heare M. Porter? 
Port, 3 hall be with you pre(cutly, good M. Papgy, 
Keepe the doreclofe Sirhs. . 
Ma. eihas wrculd you hau ae doe? 
Par. Wha . 
But knock ‘em downs by th’ dozens? Is this More fields 
toguiterim? Or haue wee fome ficange Indian with the 
teat Teele, come to Court, the women fo befege vs? 
leffe me,what 0 fry of Formestion is ot dore oy 
Chniftion Confcience this one Chriftening will a 
thoufand , here will bee Father, God-fethes, and all too 


Mas. The Spoones willbe che bigger Sie: Thereis 
aoe qacaias neere the doore, be thould be « Beal 
et by his face, for o' my confcience twenty of the Dog- 
ayy, sow reigoein's Nofeyall het land about bien coe 
vader the Line, they aced no other penance: that Fire- 
Drake did I hic chree tithes on the head, and theee times 
was his Note dif againf mee; bee Rends there 
hke s Moceer-piece to blow vs. There was 8 Hebberds- 
thers Wile of fmall wit, neere bien, that rail'd me, 
till her punck'd posrenges fell off hes head, for ing 
fach a combeftioniocke State. } mitt the Mecees once, 
and hic chat Woman, who cryed out Clubbes, when I 
might (ee fromfarre, fome forty Treacheoners draw co 
her feccour, which were the hope o'dlf Scrond where the 
‘wes quartered; chey fell on, F made 3 ae 
leogth posi hrhea de ftefe oar f ise 
Bil, when lodsintys File of Boyes betnad ‘em, leote fhoe, 
deliwer’d fach e of Pibbles, ches I wes Gane to 
draw mine Honour in, eed let ‘ern win the Worke, the 
Divell wes ‘em I chinke ferely. 

Ser. re cree Touts thet tbwader ata Plarhaote, 
aad fight for bicten Apples, thas 20 Audience bur the 

ibulation of Tower Hill, orthe Lirabes of Limehouse, 
theis deare Brothers are able to endure. J beve fome of 
‘em in Limbo Pasrum, sod there chey are like to dance 
thefe three dayes, befides the cunning Benger: of two 
Beadles that is to come. 


Eerer Lord Chamberlain, 
Chen. May o'ene : wahat a Matocode are heere ? 
ill too; sl} Pares ere cornsing, 
heifer lapaF att herd Wa a ek Roe 
Thefe lesy ? Yheue made s fine bead fellowes ? 
Tigres actim rabble let ia: are all chefe 
Your feihfall fiends o'th'Seburbs? We Chall hese 
We ty pos becke from the Chedlening > 
? 
Weave but mend ohect mony mey dee 
€ ate but menxend e 
Not bring torne » places, we haut dons: ° 
Aa Army cannet rele ‘em, 
Cham. As! le, 
Bf che King biame me for's 5 Ue ley ye all 


. 
. 
. 


aia 


Aten. You greut fellow, 
Stand clofe ep, or Ile make your head ske, 








Pe. Your'sh’Ch ody 

Ie pocke you e’ve che pales Sis.” Done 

Eater fi tfoamding : peer Aldsrmes,L. Mater, 
Carter, Cramner, Nevfelke web be Adafeal: 
Staffe, Dake of Saffeleg, rwe ; eat 
fandng Bewiss far the Chrofhanng Garis : Thee fears 
Nebicum a (9), ved the of 
Nenfolke, Codmerher , bearing the Chulde ricisly habted ia 
a Maule, Oe. Tralee be : fellowes 
the Marchiencfe Devier , the ether and Lee 


dies. The fo once abet the Stage, and Gar. 
- Trepe pf age, 


py eta dg 
om ec, 
Long. erul ever happie, to the gh tod oe 
Princefie of England Eitzebnd. 
Flarys. Emer Kies ond Guar, 

Cras. Aod es poor Reyall une & the good Queen, 
Nicotan iepat Marea y cit chee pray 

com in 
Hesoen euer leid vp 00 emake Pereace nf 
Me ge bee sat 

ia. Thanke 
Whee is her Nema? © then 

Craw Chizbeth, 
With ehis Kiffe, rake my Bleffing » God proced thee, 
Jato whol head, | give thy Life, 


Cras. Amn, 
I chenke yé beertily 1 So thell chis Ledy, 
Whee the he's fo auch Engh: 

Crean. Let me Si, 
For Heseen now bids ene; ead the words ] viter, 
Let none chiake Fletrery; for they'l ftnde'et Truth, 
This Royall lafent,Heseen fall meee sbour her; 
Though im her Cradle; ye now promiles 


Vpon chis Land ot 
Which Tian thal bring voripees Ses Sie eile, 
t Few now lining con behold chat goodneffe) 


Peceerne to all Princes linn with her, 
Mate tall feccerd yy tenn) 

ore couetous of Wifedome,cad false Vertos 
Trae this pore Soule thal be. All Geaces 
That fach a mighey Piece as this 
With all the sbled oe ha Ton Rese 
Shall fill be doubleden her. Trath Narfe ber 
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Holy and Heauenly choughrs ftill Counfell ber . And like a Mouncsme Cedar, reach his branches, 

She fhall be lou'd and fear’d. Her owne thall blefie hery | To sll the Plaines ebouc him: Our Childrens Cheidsen 
Hes Fors thake like a Field of beaten Cosne, Shall fee chis,end biefle Heaven. 

And hang che heads with forrow . Ka. Thou (peakeft wonders. 


Good growes with her. 6 Cras. She thali be co the happineffe of England, 
lo her dayes, Buery Man fhell eate in fafery, An aged Princefle; many dayes fhall feeher, 
Vader hisowne Vine whas he planes; sad hing And yer no day wishout a deed co Crowne it, 

The merry Songs of Pesce co all hes Neighbours. Would i had knowne no more: But fhe me dye, 
God thall be erucly knowne, and thofe about her, She moult, che Sauns moll hee her; yer s Virgm, 
From her thal read che perfe&t way of Honoar, A moi vafpoued Lilly thal! the peffe 

And by chofe claime chess grescnedlcjnet by Blood. Toth’ ground, snd all che World fhall moume her. 
Nor thail chis peace fleepe withher: Bur ss when Ese. O Lord Archbifhop 

The Bird of Wonder dyes, the Mayden Phoenix, Thou haft made me now amen, neuer before 

Her Athes new creace another Heyre , This happy Child, did 1 gee any tbung. 

As greatin admiration as her felfe. This Oracle of comfort, ha's fo pleas‘’d me, 

So (hall (he leave her Bleffedneffe ro One, Thee when J amin Heaven, | thall defire 


(When Heauen fhel call her from this clowd of darknes) | To fee what this Child docs, and praife my Maker. 
Who, from the facred Athes of her Honour Ichaoke ye all. To you my good Lord Maior, 
Shall Scor-hike rife,es great on fame as fhe wae, And you good Brethren, lem much beholding : 

And fo flsnd fix'd. Peace, Plenty, Loue, Truch, Terror, } hawe receie'd much Honour by your prefence, 

That were the Seruants to this chofen Infanz, And ye thall find me thankful. Lead the way Lords, 
Shall chen be his, and hke a Vine grow to him; Ye muf alll fee the Queene, and the muf thanke ye. 
Where ever the bright Sunoe of Heaven fhall (hine, She will be ficke els. This dsy, no man cthinke 

His Honour,and the grentneffe ofthis Name, "Has bufineffe at his houfe; for all thall Aay: 

Shall be,aad make new Netiong. He thalJ flourith, This Lucsle-One thell make ic Holy-day. Exveant, 


Tre Epicocve. 












ls ceatene, thes Pley can neuer pleafe A the expetied goad ware idee ta beare. 
Ab ches are boere . Some come to take thea cafe, For thus Play as thes tome, ss ouely on 
Aad fleege an AE or two ; but thofs we fare The merciful confiroli sen of good womes 

W bane freghred auth ner Tompets : fe'tss cleave, For fuch acer we forw'd em. Ifthey fare, 
They | fay tes bs, Others tobeare tbe City Aad faytant dee, | tuow wabrn a while , 
Abus dextr ty ond to cry thar's wirty. AR the beft mre ave cans, for ‘cis A bap, 
wees wee bane nes dene neuer, vbas | feare Of cbvy bold, when beer Ladse s bed ‘cm clep 





The Prologue. 


N Troy there lyes the Scene : From Mes of Greece 
In. Princes Orgillons, their bigh blood chaf'd 
Hane tothe Port of Athens font their fhippes 
Franght with the minifters and inftruments 
Of cruel Warre : Sixay and nine thet wore 
aie cent mets Re all, from th’ Athenian bay 
and their vow ss made 
be r Pets Trey, vithsn whofe trong emures 
These ‘d Helen, Menciaus Qs-ene, 
With wanton Paris fleepes, and that's the Quarrel. 
To Tenedos they come, 
And the decpe-drawing Barke do there “igre 
The parlike frantaze : now on Der dan Plaines 
and yet runbruifed Greekes do pitch 
ee Panslhons. Priams fi ity, 
Dadanond Timbria, Haan Chee toien, 
and Anecnonidus with ma/sie Staples 
dnd correfponfine and falfilling Beles 
Stirre op the Sonnes of Trey. 
Now Bxxpeflation tickling shittifh /pirits, 
On one and other fide, Trotan and Greeke, 
Sets allen hazard And bither on 7 come, 
4 Pre arm'd, but not in confidence 
s pen, er AfBors yoyce ; bus fuited 
Wee condstvons, as our 
To tell you (faire Bebolders) hat ou Play 
Leapes ere. ran aad fling of hf re 
Beginoning in the middle . fe ting chence aay, 
To what may be di Seas Play: 
Like, or finde 
Now good,or bad, ares the chance Ware 


re. nn, .. 
OCra . Pen nS 


HE T 


RAG 


Troylus and Crefsida. 


Sater Pander: ond Troyten. 


Treyle. 
All here my Voriet le vnarme ag ame. 

: Mrould | warre without the wals of Trey 

NEES Tha: finde fech crvell bottell here wethin ? 

Foe Each Troiso thet is mafter of bas heart, 

Let hum to field, Trenius sles hech none. 

Pas, Will chis geere nere be mended ? 

Trey. The Greeks are ftrong.& shilful vo cheic frength, 
Fierce co chev skill.snd to their fiercenefie Valians : 
But I om weaker then 8 womens teare ; 

Temer chen ficepe,fonder then ignorance ; 
Leffe valsent chen che Virgin in che nighs, 
And skilleffe as vnpreAis'd Infangie. 
Pas, Well, t hove told you enough of this: For 
Me not meddle nor make no farther. Hee that will 
a Coke out of che Wheate, mull oeedes terry the 
Tre. Hane I nos corr mA be 
Pas. 1 the grinding . bet you muff tarry the bolung. 
. sine nar ried 

Pan, ithe bowking ; bet you mult tarry the leau’mng. 

Trey Sc have | carried. 

Pan. }, toche leavening ; but heeres yet on che word 
heresfrer, the Kaeeding, che making of the Cake, the 
heating of che Owen, and che pene soe7 oe men fy 
thecooling too,or you mey chence to burne your hi 

” Dariance herfelfe, what Goddetle ere Oae be, 
Doth lefler blench ot lufferance,then I doe: 
At Preanes Royall Table doe 3 fies 
And when (aire Crefid comes into my thoughts, 
So( Traitor) chen the comes, when fhe ss thence. 

Pa. Weil. 

She look’d yeflermght frirer,then ever | few her looke, 
Or any women efffe. 

Trey. 1 was Sbout to cell thee,when my heart, 

As wedged with a fgh,woeld rive in twame, 

Leah Helle wy her (hould perceive me: 

These (se when the Sonne doth ligt a fcorne) 
Beried this figh,n wrinkle of 2 files 

Ber forrew shat #5 couch’d in Ceeming giadacfie, 

Le ike chee enieth, Fate tumesce fedden fedeefie, 

Pan. Andher hawe were not fomewhes decker chen 
Helens ere\\ g0 100, there wereno more be. 
rweene the Women, Bos for my pert fhe is ny Kiniwo- 
roan, | would net (as they ceormne it) precio it,bus J weld 


Scens Prima. 


Some-body bed heord her tsike yeft oo} did: l wilt 
not dilpraife your fifter Cafendre’s wubee! 

Trey. tehteryreled "! tell chee Panderen y 
When I dee rell chee, there my hopes lye drowme'é : 
Reply aot m how macy Fadomes deepe 
They lye mdrench’d. I reli thee, t sm med 
In Crefide love. Thou anbwer'fi the is Pare, 

Powr'ft mehe open Vicer of my heart, 

Hert Eyes, her Hasre, her Cheeke, ber Gore, her Veie, 
Handle? in thy difcourfe. O chet her Hand 

(In whole comparifon,all whites are Inke) 

Writing theis owne reproach ; te whole fok 

The Ci gnets Downe is harth and fpint of Sente 
Herd asthe paime of Plough-eman. This chow tef R anc; 
Astruc thou cel’ me wheo | fay Eloue her. 

But feying thes ,inficed of Ople end Baie, 

Thos lai'fi in esery gath tha lone hath gramme, 
The Knife thet made:t. 

Pas. 1 fpeake nomore then mah, 

Trey Thou do nor (peske fo much. 

Pan Fanh, Ne wo:rmeddlem: Let her bees thee ts, 
f the be fase, ‘cis the bereer for her . and thebe net, far 
ha‘s the mends in her owne hands, 

Trey. Good Pander: How now Peadarca! 

Pan, lheve had my Labour for my crovell pil thoughe 
0a of her.and ill thought on of yoe , berweene and 
berweene.bus (mail hankes for my isbour. 

Trey. What are thou angry Pesdons? what with me? 

Pav, Bectufe the's Kiane tome, therefore Qree’s nex 
fo faire 20 Helen, and the were noe kin tome, the would 
be as faire on Fridey, as Rieter is on Sundey. Bur whn 
care 1? I care nos and fhe were a Black-s ‘weal 
ene to me, 

Trop. Sey I the 1s nos faire? 

Trey. | doe noc care whether you doe er me, Shorts 
Foole to ftay behinde her Fether : Lex her co che Geedls, 
and fo The ceil her che next tlene i fee her : fos avy past, tie 
meddie nor make no mere Itt menes 

Trey. Pacdarn! Pen Nel. 

Trey. Sweere Pondorus. 

Pas. Pray you {peske ne more to me, I will eeue all 
as } found ic,and there an end. Ena Pod 


Sand tiavn 
Tre.Peece you wngraciourClemors peace rode founds, 
Peoles on both fides, Hoire mult needs be faire, 
When with your bloud you daily pasnt hey thus. 
1 connec fight vpec thu Argument: 





1 cennoc come co Crofid but by Pander, 
And he’s as ceachy tu be woo'd to woe, 
As he is fubberne, chat sgeinit oll feke 
Tell me Apode Cor thy Daphne: Loue 
What Creffidir, what Pasder.ead what we ? 
Her bed is dade, shere fhe lies,e Pearie, 
Between ovr {lom,and where thee recides 
Letic be cold the wild and wandring Aeod, 
Our feife the Merchant, end this fayling Pender, 
Our doubtful hope, our conuoy and our Barkes 
Alerum. Enter Ewen. 
eee, How now Prince Treplas? - 
Whereforenoc s field? 
Trey. Becaufe not chere; this womans anfwer forts. 
Fer womamlh it is to be from thence: 
What newes ¢£scas from the field to day ? 
ein. That Paw is returned home,and hurt, 
Trey. By whom ences? 
elas. Treylas by Afenelau, 
Trey. Let Paris bleed, ‘ris but 8 (car t0 {come, 
Pars 1s gor'd with Afcoclaus horne, Alarem, 
e£er, Hartke what good fport is out of Towne to day. 
Trey. Bester at home.if woald } might were may: 
Bur co che fport abroad,sre you bound thither ? 
vac, Inall (wilt haft. 
Trey. Come goe wee then fogither. 
Enter Creffid and ber mas. 


Exemt, 


Cre. Who were thofe wen by? 
Hecaba,end Helles. 
whether go they? 


Aden, 
Cre. 
Aas. Vpto the Esflerne Tower, 
Whok height commands as fubied all thes aile, 
To fee che Dacrell : Helter whole pacience, 
baeV fixt,to dey was mov'd. 
He chides Andromache and ftrooke his Armoret, 
Aad like os there were husbandry in Warre 
Before the Sanne rofe,hee was barneft byte, 
fag roche cid goc’s be; where every owes 
080 Prophet weepe it forfave, 
le Heitors ermh. 
Cre. What was his coule of anger? 
Ata, The noite goe's chits 
There ts among the % 
A Lord of Trosen blood, Nephew to Heiter, 
They call him Aiex. 
Cre. Good; 10d whet of him? 


Man, They (ey he is 2 very mien gev fe ond fends alone. 
Cre. Sods dimen, valefe they sre drunke, fieke or 


ari 
Adan, This mon Lady, hach seb'd many bealis of cheir 
perticular sddwions,hé is as valiant as che Lywn,cheritth 
asthe Beare, flow 91 the Blephane: « man into whom 
aaterc hath fo crowded hamors, chat his velees is crufhe 
weo folly, hisfelly fenced with difcretion : there isne 
man hachs vertue, chat he hethnows ghmple uf, nore. 
Wy ean en atcornt, but he carries fome Raine of 1c. Hers 
melancholy without caufe, end merry again che hare, 
hee hath che soynes of every thing, but every cheng fo 
out ot ioyne, that hee is a. gowtie Broarem, many heads 
and no vie; ot porblinded Argm,all eyes and ne fight. 

Cre. But how fhould this man thet makes me fmile, 
enahe feller engry? 

Maa. They lay he yeflerdey cop'd Heller athe bare 
tell and Arobe hitn Sowne,the difdsind & thame wheee. 


Guer fince keps Metter faRing and waki 
Ester Pacdtns, vane 


Cre. Whe comes here ¢ 
Adan. Madem your Vacie Pandan 
Cre. Hoettors 9 ga\lam man. 
Aden. As mey be in the world Lady. 
ro. ai ceca whan’ thag 2 

Te. moscow Vacle Panderaz, 
Pan. Good morrow 


were you st Illiam ¢ 

Cre. was morning Vacte. 

Pas. were you talking ofwhen} came? 
Heller even'd end gon ere yea roe tollion? Heke 
oot vp? was fhe? 

Cre. Helter was gone ber Helen wes von vp? 

Pan. Bene fo; Hether ve Awning early, P 

re. 6 were wecalinng ef snd of sager, 
‘aw. Was he aagry? 6 " 

Cre. Sohe (aies here. 

Pas True he was fo; I know the csefe too, heelelsy 
about him to day I can cell therm thet.sad there's Trevi 
will not come fare behind him, lec them take heede o 
Trepls; ican cell them that too. 

Cre. Whacis he angry too? 

Pas Who Treylu ¢ 
Treples is che bercer man of the two, 

Cre, Oh Japeterahere's no companfon, 

Pas. What noc berweene Troylas and Heller ? do you 
know s man if you fee him ¢ 

Cre. Caf Lever faw him before and knew him, 

Pan. Well [ lay Treplen is Treptmn. 

Cre. Then you fay asf fay, 

For f am fare he 1s not Heiter. 

Pas. No not Heller is not Treplen in fome 

Cre. Tis reft,r0 cach of them he is himfelfe, 

Pav. Himlelfe?alas poore Treytas | would he were. 

Cre. Soheis 

Pas. Condinion I had gone bare-fooce to India. 

Cre. He is not Hector 

Pas. Himfelfe? aot hee's net bimfelfe,would 
endrwel! Trey hs weil, | would my heare were in her be 
dy: no, Helter snot abercer nan chen Tropfus. 

Cre. Escule me, 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre, Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th’ochers not come coo't, you fhall rel! me snc 
ther cale when th'ethers come ceo'ts Helter thall pot 
have his will this yeare. 

(ve, He thali net ncede it ifhe heue his owne, 

Pas. Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No mauer, 

Pan, Nar his beautse. 

Cre. T would acc become hin,his own’s berrer. 

Pas, You have no wedgement Neece; Helen het felfe 
fwore th'other day thar Treples for a browne feuour (tor 
fo ‘tis I anaft coaleffe ) not browne neveher. 

Cre, No, bur browne. 

Parr, Baisbto (sy uuth brewne and not browne. 

Cre. Tolay the trath teve and noc tcur 

Pan. She prais'd hie complexion sbowe Pers, 

Cre, Why Pars hain coloysinqugn. 

Pan Sohehar 

Cre, Then 7rep/es should have too mech, if the prosi'd 

him sbouc, his complexion is higher then hus he having 
colour 
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out enough, the other higher, 15 too 
praife for a good complenion,] had as liewe Helews gol- 
den tongue had commended Treplas for a copper 

Pan. lfweaeto 
Ithinke Helea loues him better then Pars. 

Cre. Then thec’s a merry Greeke indeed, 

das. Nay 1 am fure the does, the came to him th’othes 
day wo the compaft window,and you lmow he has sot 
palt three of foure baires on his chinne. 

Cref. Indeed 9 Topfters Arichmetique may fooar 
bring his parteculars chereln,to arocall. 

Pand. Why he is very yong, and yet will he within 
three pound life 3s mach ashis brocher Metter. 

Cref. is he is fo young a man,end fo old e lifter? 

Pas. But to prooue to you that Helles loues hip, fee 
came and puts me her white hand co his clowen chia. 

Cref. Jusohaue mercy how came st clouce? 

Paw. Why,you know ‘is dimpled, 
I chinke his (myling becomes hum beter then soy can 
in all Phngia. 

Cre. Oh he {miles vshiamly. 

Pex, Dooes hee not? 

Cre. Oh yes,and «were a clow'd in Aarumme, 

Pan Why goto then, but to prose to you that Helirs 
loves Troplus. 

Cre. Treglia wil Rand to thee 
Proofe if youle prooue it [o. 


Pas. Ti why he efteernes her no more then I e- 
ficeme sa sda epg 


Cre. If you love an sddleegge as well 3s youlowe an 
idle bead, you would ence ich Theil, 

Pes. ft esrmot chefe but langh co thinkc how fhe tick- 
led his chun, indeed thee has s meracl’s whice hand 1 must 
noeds confeffe. 

Cre. Without the racke. 

Pes. And free takes vpon her co fpie a white haire 00 

his chonne. 












Cre. Alas poore chin? many 8 wert is richer. 

Pend, Buc there was foch laughing, Qucene Hasbe 
faeghe chat her eyes ran ore, 

Cre. Wah witiooes. 
Pas. And Caferdrs \saght 
Cre. Bat chere was more temperate Gre vader the pot 





ofber cyes : did her cyes run ore too? 
Pan. And Helter faaght. 
Gre. At what was olf chia aoghing ? 


Pond. Macty a1 the white hese chet Fisher fpied on 
Trepho chs 

Cref. Aad v’bed beenes greene heire, | thowld hese 
leught too, 

Pand, They laoghe sot fo mech at the baire,ts a his 
pretty anferere. 

Cre. What wes his snfwere ¢ 

Paw. Qaoth thee, heere's bur ewe and fifty helices ca 
your chinne;sad one of chee is white, 

Cre. Thisis her queftion. 

Pend That's crue, make 00 queftien of thet, twoend 
fiftie haires queth bee,aad one whieaghec white haire ss 
my Fasher, and all che reft sre hie Seanes. fapeter quoth 
fhe, which of shee haires is Paras my hesbend? The for. 


ked coe quothlhe, plecke ous snd give ix hien : buc there 
was (ach leughing, end Hollen fe vad Paris fo 
chaft,sad aif the reft fo langhe, thet is pel. 

Cre. $o let new, 


For is hes beonee great while going by. 


The Tragedie of Treplus and (re/sida. 


& 1 Jcold you a ching yefterday, chink on‘. 
i does 






























Cre. So e 


so’cwere a man borne ia April, 
Cref. And lle {pring vp in his tesres,au'ewere 3 ortele 


agsinl May. 
Pa Huet ere comenieg from the Geld, (hal we 
and ee chem, a6 toward 
goodNecee do {weet Nee cepa "rom 
Cre. Acyous pleafere. 
Pan. Heere,hecze, here's on excellent place, hrere we 
(ce moh bravely, lie tel you them ell by chess 
a1 chey patie by .bus marke Troyes aboue che soft. 
Eno tsea. 


Cre, Speake not fo low'd, 

Pan. S eEene is not thats brave man,hee's one 
of the flowers of Troy | can you,but meske Treplas.yos 
thal (ee anon, 

Cre. Who'sthar ¢ 

Enter Amene, 

serahecs soon poodles 2 (hrow'd wit | cancel 
you, samen inough, hee’s one oth feun- 
def wdgement io Troy wholoeuer, and a prope: men of 
petfon:when comes 7replay ? lic thew you Treyhe 
it ee (eames thall fee him him mod ot exe. = 

Cr. W i the nod ? 

Pan. Youtsifa. 

Crew Ube do,the rich thall bsve,more. 

Ewsr Helter. 

Pan. That's HeGor,that, chat,looke you,ther these’s 3 
fellow, Goe thy way Heller.there’s a beauc enna Neere, 
Obvane Helter! Looke how hes lookes ithere's a cous 
cenaace;ift not 6 brave man? 

Cre, Odbeaue ment 

Pew. Isanet? it deorsa mens heere good Jecke yeo 
what hacks ore on his Helmet Jooke you ede you 
fee ? Looke youthere 7There’s ne tefti enh’ 
off who itl as they fay there be hacks. 

Cre, Be thole wh Swords ? 

Eusr Pare. 


yee yonder Neece,if not 2 men to, A net? Why 
this is brave now : who feid he come hurt hoanc ee day ? 
Hee’s net burt, why chis will de Bellew heart 

now, hs? Would | could (ee Tren now, you hall Trp- 


ban enon, 
(ve. Whole chare 


Suter feieme . 

Pas, That's HeSenas,| morectt where Tropter nthe’ 
Helewm, i chinke he went nec forthen dey-thet> fil. 
fowens. 

Cre. Cap Fickowm fight Vacie ¢ 
Pan, Helles no tyes hecte fight indellesent, wed J 
















enerusll where Trophy is; hathe, do you ast hearse thr 
people crve Thepien ¢ Hellonaw its 
Cre. Whet foraking fellow comes yeade:? 


Bow Tryin . 
Pas. Wheret Yooder? Thats Dapteha, Tis Try- 
bus! Thes’s 0 man Neece, hep ¢ Besue Zreplanahe Prince 
of Chinditie, 





Treylus and Grefside. 


leokes, and how be goes. O sdmirable youth! he ac’re 
faw three andtwenty. Gechy way Treplan,go thy way, 
had 1 0 ffter were « Grase, ox a doughter 8 ¢, hee 
Qreeld teke bis choice. Osdmirsbdle man | Para? Pars 
te dart co him, aad | warrene, Heleste change, would 


give monty to boot. 
Eater commen Sculdurs. 


Cref Heere come more, 

Pes. Affes,fooles, dois, chaffe and brea, chafle sad 
bean; porredge after mest. I could hue ond dye 1 th'eyes 
of Treplas, Ne'te looke,ne’re locke ¢ the Eogies are gon, 
“| Crowes aad Dawes, Crowes and Dawes: | had rashes be 
(ech 2 mon as Treyles, then Agamrancas ond all Geeece. 

Crof Theress mong the Greches schelles, 0 boner 
man then Troyer. 

Pan. tchibes? s Dray-mea,s Porer.s very Camel. 

Oof. Well well. 

Pan, Well,well ? Why hove you say diferetionthoue 

any eyes? Do you know wher 2 man is? 1s not berth, 
YT 2 geod thape, difcourle, menbood jeerning , gro- 
, vertue, yourh,jibereiny and fo forth : the Spice, 
ond fol thet feafomes een ? 
Crvof. 1.2 e@ine’d man and chen co be beh 'd with 20 Dace 
tn che pyc. for then ihe mons detes owt. 
Pen. You ese foch anothes women, enc knowes act 


om wiher ward you lye. 
(ref. Vpen my beche, to defend my belly; vpenmy 
wit, te my wiles; vppon my fecrecy, to defend 
gues bonehiy 5077 Maske, te AE ees 
vo defend sand oc ell thele werdes I lye a, 0 8 
thevlend waches, 

Paes. Sey enc of your waches. 

Cref. Nay Ite werch you for chet, end chas’s one of 
the cheefef ef chem roe. If | cannos ward whee ] woald 
nor have hit, Icon wacch you fer telling how J cook the 
blow, valefle ut (well paft niding, sad chen ic’e pall was- 


ching 
Bue Be. 


Paw Vou sre fuch snocher. 

Bay Sir, my Lord would mftantly (peake wich you, 
Pan. ? 

Boy. At your owns heofe 

Pas. Good cell him 3 come, I doubt he bee hart 


Pan. Me be with you Neece by sad by 
Cref, To bring Vnkle. 
Pes. I, atoken from Trehe. 
Cref. By the (eave roken,yousres Bawd. Baw Pand 
Words, vowes gifis, teares, & loves full facrifice, 
He offers in anothers excerprile - 
Bue more in Trevias thouferd fold 1 fee, 
Then in the glafle of Pesdar's praife may bey 
Yes hold I off. Women are Angels wooing, 
Things woe are done, 1oyes fouls lyce in the dooing s 
That the beloe'd, knowes noughs shat knowes aot this; 
Men prize the ching ungain d, more then st is. 
That the wes never yet, thac ever hnew 
L owe gor fo weer. as when defice did fue : 
Therefore this manwne out of loue I resch 5 
* Atchirarnernt us commend , vagaia d, befeech. 
That though my hearse Contents firme love doth beare, 
Nothing of chat thallfrom mine cyessppeere, = Ext. 


Sonat. Sater Agansann, Neo Vy fee, Desme 
des, Ad enslem sith others, 
Azan. Princes: . 
What greefe hech (ct che lseadies on yous checlscs ! 
The smple propoftion ther hope mokes 


: checkes end difefiers 
ioan hoghel eras’d. 
As knocs by the conflus of mentiog (ap, 
lale@ the Pine, end diverts tvs Grainne 
Tortiee ead eens from his courte of growth. 
Nor Princes, is is motter eew 0 vs, 
Thes we come fhert of ous fappofe fe fasre, 
That after feucn yeares fiege, yet Troy walles fiend, 
Sith ation thee hath . 
and chware, not enfwering the ayane 
and thas vabedied val the choogha 
t ocmiled . Princes 
Do oe wich cheekes sia, be beheld one merken ) 
thinke chem theme, which are (indeed aoughe elf 
Bot she proces Aine svisis of great love, 
Tofinds coaftencie in nen? 
The inencile of which Mettali is not (osad 
In Forrescs lowe : for then, the Bold and Coweed, 
The Wife and Feole, che Artif snd 
The hard and (oft. (cecne all offta’d,ond hun, 
Ber in the Winde and T of hes frowee, 
DiftinGion with s lowd end powsefull fan, 
at all, winnewes the light swoy ) 
And hoch maffe, or matter by ic felfe, 
Lies rich in Vertue, end vneiagiod. 
Nefle Wich due Obferwence of chy godly fest, 
Gree: eaurmnen, Nefier (hail opty. 
Thy late words. 
Tache reproofe of Chance, 
Lies the crue proofe of mens The Sea being (neath, 
Worn nection tech sokp enews 
atieng maoking theis 
With thot of Nebler bethe? wm 
But let the Reffiem Sorea: once 
The le Thetis send enon behold M 
The nibb'd Berke threegh liquid Mountsines cu 
Bouad betwecee the tore meoyA Clemens 
Like Perfems Horfe. Where's chan che fawcy Sense, 
Whofe weake untimber'd Gdes but even sew 
Co-rwal'd Grentnefle ? Excher ro hashous fled, 
Or made a ToRe for Neptune. Even fo, 
Doth velours thew and velouss worth duuide 
1a Qocmes of Portane. 


Fer, in hes cay ond brightnefle, 
The Heaed hah were eonoyance by the Beieze 
Then by the Ty 


: Buc, when che fplittung winds 
Mokes Aexible che knees of knoused Oakes, 
Aad Flies fled vader thade, why cbea 


The thing of Cousage, 
Asrown'd wish rege, with rage doth (ympethine, 
Aad wich on occene cua’d sa belfe-fame key, 
to chiding Forcene. 
Pos. Azememeen . 
Thow great Commander, Nerse. ond Bone of Geecen, 


Hearse of owe Numbers, feule, end coely (pitt, 
In whom the cermpers, and che andes of ell 
Should be thes vp: Hease whar Wifes {peskes, 


Befides the safe and approbesion 
The which eh aighey thy place and (way, 


Should hold vp high wn Braffe: ead fech 
Asvenerable Neffor (hatch'din Sve) 
a 


his experienc’d rongwe : yet let k pleefe beth 
(Thee Grcot-eod Wike jen beate Pijfir fpeake. 

Age. Speak Prince of Irhara,sod be't of lefic expe 1 
That matzer neediefle of inporcieffe borchen 


Ww heere Muficke Wie ond Oracle.» 
Day Trev yes epoo We bebe had bene dows, 
Apd the great Helfer: ferord hed lech’d  Mofter 


ves, end what epuriny ? 
What regtog of the Sea? thaking of Earth? 
Commouon inthe Windes? Frights, changes, horrors, 
Diwert, end cracke, rend-end de: ecinate 
The vniry, sad macried cslme of Seates 
ice from thew fixere? O, when Degree ts fhak‘d, 

(ch isthe Ladder to afl high defignes) 

encerprizeisficke. How could Comemuniacs, 

in Schooles, sad Brother-hoods in Cities, 


In oncere oppegnestie The bounded 
Should lift cheie bofomes higher then che Shorea, 
And make a foppe of all chis folid Globe » 

h thoeld be Lord of iabecilicy, 


Great Agamenues: 


This Chses, when Degree Is faffSocase, 


‘ Of bis 


hie» one Bep ° thd next, 

Thet nest, by hie beneath : (0 cucry fep 

Exempled by che fish pace chet is Gcke 
growes to an enaious Feaues 

Of pale, and bleodiefic Bmaletion 

Aad ‘tis this Peawes ches keepes T 

Not her owne finewes. Toends 


The Achilles whem 
The ecw atthe : of 


Aod like o ftru:ting Player, whole conceie 
Lies tn his Ham-ftring, and doth thinke it rich 
x his fireeche fection, 28a he Seat 
wist the$ e 
Such co be pitted, end ore-refted feemi m. 
He offs thy Grestnefle in: and when he fpeahes, 
Tis likes Chimes mending. Wih cearmes enfquer'd, 
Which from the tengee o Pouring 
Weaald feemesHyperboles, Att slong tod 
large Achotet (on his pre®-bed 
From bis deepe Chef, loughes out a lo sppleafc, 
Cries excellent, ‘tis Agemenmen tuft. 
Now play me Nef ; ho, and Aroke thy Besrd 
Ashe, being dreft to femme Oration: 
That's done, es neere as the extreacpeft eads 
Of perstets ; 2s fike, 25 wea ond bis wife, 
Yet god Achebe: Rill eres excellent, 
Tis Nefer right. Now pls bim (me) Patrecha, 
Arming to anfwer in snight-Alarme, 
Aad thes (forfooth) the aye Sefatts of Age 
Wiad be the Some of mysth, co coo fpk, 
Aad with a palfic goohis . 
Shake 10 end out che Rivet: anJ oc chis 
Sit Velour dies ; cries, Ocnough Patreshu,. 
Cc, give me ribs of Sceelc, I (hall (plic afl 
Jn pleature of ary Spleene. And in this fathion, 
oer ebilities, gifts, natures, 
Seacrals ond generals of grace 
»plors, , 
Exciterments co the field, of h for 
Succeffe of loffe, what vole hal ahaa 
As fteffe for thele two, to make radozes, 
Neff. And tn the imitation of thefe cwalon, 
Who (23 Hie: ores) Opinicn crownes 
With on leapenall voyce, meay sre infec : 
Aiax is growne felfe.will'd, and beeses his bead 
Jo fucba in Full 09 prowd a place 
As broad AcbuBer, end kerpes his eotlikehim; 
Makes fesou» Feafts,railes on ous Mate of W asve 









Tomechvsincoaparion unde, 
Tometch vin we 

To weakeo sad difcredu ou expofure, 

Hew ranks Coceer rounded 10 with danger, 


lof. They caxe our policy, end call ik Cowerdice, 
Covae Wil at a0 roember of che W asre, 
Fore-@all e, and cftcerne 00 afte 
Bue that 


hand : The oll and mena parts 
Thae do contriue how meny hends 
When fiznefe call chem on, 20d haow by wesfere 
Of eneix oblcreanx coyle, the Bneaues weight, 
Why chis hoch act 6 Gigmety # 
call this Bed.werke, Mapp’ ty. Cebies Wearre 
esta wees Temag sad rudenefie of bis p mae 
ere edone hand chat Ene, 
Suiiecamteer sacea 


bers Mp Livinasbe greed’ and Acheles hose 
Conaes. 


Mya. Wher would yeu Tore oor Tene ? 
offen, le this great Agamemnon: T enx,! proyyeu? 
Aza. Eocn thus. 
eae. May one thet ts s Herald, and 2 Prince, . 
Dos tame ro tis Kingly caces ? 
then Achille: ewe, 


ane tod lege foaan Hee 

Acs. Fase ty. 

aiens tethole mot imperial lookes, om 
a fomeyoe ae ana 


in Leake _thac I might weben reverence, 

Andon the checke be seady with  bluth 
Modef ¢ maraeng, when (he coidly eyes 
The youthfall Phabes 
Winch nthet God im ofce guiding men? 
Whuch is che high and mighty 

Age. Tras Troyen (cornes vs, ot che menet Troy 
Arce ceremontous Couriers. 

Phare Couriers as free, why yh ria 


chy finger on thy lips, 
sror dort of pruleasfaioe, bis everch 
if ches he praie’d hieslelfe, bring che p-v. fe forth. 
Bes wha: the repining enemy commends, 
Ther breath Fee blowes,:hat prac (ole pure eranfe€ de. 
Me Serene Siapon of Troy call yee yous lelkeeizaas? 
shes is my Name. 
Mga. Whats yout ore pny pst 
ose. Sis pardon, tis for Ag saremmens Cte 
Mya. He heases noughs preaily 


That comes from Tr 
ofa, Nor! fem Troy comme note whifper bin, 
his care, 


Sberag 3 T to 
Te tetas loses che eccentiac bent, 
And ches vo fpeate. 

Aja. Speake Frachely os che winks 


aad on 
‘ ‘hoa fash tnow Tete be is soake, 


Treylus and Crefsida. 
Bold es 09 Oracie, ond (ers Tharfiecs He vols chee to Elantelie. 







sesdshy Broke toy through, 

voyce olithelelezie T 
Aad cuery Greeks of entile, tet bits = 
What Trey acanes feirely, Crallve fpoke owe. 










The Trampets jemd. 
We hese grest Agammmen beere m Troy, 
A Prince calld Hotior, Praam is hus Pathe: ; 






Wha chi ellen nag-coanoew Trees 
Aedee Ls porpoketpesks He bad me cokes Trouper, 


IMhere beets tooat 8 sitet ela, 


Tha Secherte preite, 
thes wae thes be beers bie 
Thee knowes ins Valoer, sod bnower not hiv fae 
Thee loves his M fists moore then 10 conlefSea, 
(Ws rene res br ower ele) 
And dese avow ber Besety znd her 
In-other aruns theo bers co ham chs Chelicogs, 
Hea, a view of Treyens, ond of Greekea, 
Sheil make x dotebel ane” 
He hachs , wiler, fesrer srubr, 
Then ever Greehe did compalic in his ormes, 
Aad will co dorrow with hes T 
Midway betereene your 3 excs,snd walies of Troy, 
Te rewse a Greeion ther is cree ia love, 
If any come, Heller thal hoover hise : 
lfaane, bee’ (ay in Troy when he reryres, 
The Greeasn Datos ore fen-bernt,and oot worth 
The (phaser of  Leace : Eoen fo much 
Aga. This thall be cdid eur Levers Lord e£nnz, 
Waeee of them hou foule ia (uch a kinde, 
We lefe cere all oc home : Bat we are Soldiers, 
And may thet Souldies o merre reereant prove, 
That meanes not, heth not,er is sec in lous: 
If chee encis, or heth,or meanes co be, 
That one meets Heller, d none else, lle be be. 
wit; Tell bien of Airfler, one thet wee e man 
When Heiter: Graadfice Cacks: he 1s old sew, 
But if here be act mm ous Grecien mould, 
One Nobie men, thas hativrene (pariuel fire 
Tocalwes for ns Love ; ceil bmn froma me, 
Ie hidemy S:lece beard wm 2 Gold Beaver, 
And io my Vanubrace pur ins withes'd braene, 
Aad hie, wil reli hum, thee my Lady 
Was fayrer then bis andes chafte 
Asmey be in che world : his youth wn flood, 
Ue pevene this cruth with my three drops of blood 
fee, Nom heswene forbid Coch (carfete of youth, 


ipa Foee Led ware, 


Letene reach your 
Tocet Position thal ticede yoo Gos 


Acchades faall hane word of shi varent, 

So thell esch Lord of Greece from Teacce Tanee 
Voor felfe that! Feaft anh es before you 

And Gode the welcome of « Nebie Fee. 


































a sed knees: the feaded Drie 
Thet hath co chis menericy blewne ep 
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Troylas and Crefside. 


I et pam ten 
Flow cer kis rein gener ue, 
Ralaces in onely to eectete. 
{prcnous ence as fabGance, 
Wiecle chatre@hers fecnane vp 


on hiss. 
. And wake him to the anfwer, thinke yeu? 


. Yes, eh molt meet; who may you elle oppele 


The fore co fight wich Helier: Among ourfelactg 
Chet Ne lene othe worden 

pe chee will che t Myrmiden 
Whe beled ple od at 
His Ceeft, cher en blew ers bende. 


? 
. Aad chole Byles did rame, fey fo 
ran, wareatthas sbecehy rarer theme 


learne prayer withowtbeoke: Thanceaft Asike, 
chou? et Morren o'ch chy ledes crickes. 
Ais. Toads Roole, \earne we the Procinmecian. 


tech. 
Thad eee noe dh ich frm to foot, and 
{csatching would meke theethe leckh- 
fom‘ fcsbinGreece. 


Tbe. Thou grombieft & rsileft euery houre om 4. 
chilles, end chou ort as fal of enuy st his greatnet, 02 Care 
bores it 9¢ Proferpraa's beomy. 1, ches chow bark Al ot him, 

dia, Wife ee, 

Ther, Thow ftrike hia. 

a. Cobdlefe. 


ge more braine then } hane in mine elbows : An Afaico 
may tecor thee. Thee feurey velians ASe show se: Koere 
bet co chreth Troyens, and thoe art sod felde o 
mong thole of ony wit, like a Berberion Mchos vie 
to beve me,! wil begie ot chy heels and cal wher thenest 
by inches, chow thing ofne thea, 
Fires Mins Li 
- You {corey Lord, 
Ther. Acartie deo do redenes,do Camel do, 
. Afar hisideoe: 
Cuter Achiliss snd Parecin. 
chil. Why how now Asax?veberefere de you this? 
How now 7 bor fees? what's the mocter mani? 
The. You fee him there, do you? 
Abd. 1, whor's the martes. 
Tbe. Ney looke vpon him. 
Ackd. Sel dos what's the matees? 








Treylas and 









Ther. ber regard han welt. Heknew his men, 

AAckd. Wane do fo. Aiaz.O ecening you, } wil go learve more of it. Bate. 

Ther. Bux yer you looke not well epon him fer whe Bower Priam, Holler ,1 reytus 2 ars and Hiehen ns, 
feme cert you take him to be,he is Alex. Pri. Afect fo mony hotwes Jwes,fpeeches (cere, 

Asha, \ know that foole, Thos once agsinc {ayes Nefter from che Greekes, 

Ther. 1, but that foole Lnowes net binlelfe. Deliver Hela, snd ofl damage cife 

Ax. Therefore | beare thee. (As booour, lofi of tiene, trauaile, expence, 






' Ther. LoJoJo,lo, what eediamas of wit he viters:his | Weends, friends,and what-els deere that 1s confers’ 

eushens haue cares thus long. | base bobb'd bis Brame Je ee eeptfional this comoram Ware ) confess 

more chen he has beace my bones: 1 will buy ane Spar- | Shall be of, Heller,whst (sy you coo’. 

sewes for 5 perry, 2nd his Premera 13 not worth che nach Hell. Theagh no man lefict fares she Greeks chen I 
of a Sperrew. This Lord (ActrBes} Asax who wears | As ferress my porticuler : yet dread Prim, 

Cec ic sn bis belly, aod his gerves ia bis beod, MerByou | Therets ne Ledy of more fofter bowels, 

what J (a7 of han. Mere (pungie, to feche in the fenfe of Feare, 




















Ach, Wher? More ready to cry eut, who hnewes what Sellewes 
Ther. i fay clus efile ——— Thea Helter is : the wound of peace is ferery, 
chi. Ney good Arex. fecure : buc modeft Doub: is cal'd 
Tir. Hes vot fo anh wit. The of the wife : checenc that feerches 
Actil. Nay, | aah hold yoo. Torh dorrome of che worfl, Lex Helee go, 
Ther. As will Rep the exe of Helens Nevdle,for whem | Since che firft fwerd was drewne sbeut this 
hecomes co fighe. Every tythe foale mongft many thoulend 
Acid. Peace feole. Heth bin as deere 88 Mela: | meane of ours : 
Tha. 1 would hour proce and quictacs,bettbefeole | If we hauc loft fo meny senthe of ours 
@ill net : he chere, that he, leot.e yne there, Te geerd a thing not ours,nor worth co vs 
Meax, O then dama’é Corre, i thall———= (Hod it oof came) che valew of enc cen 
Added. Wi you ex yout we co 8 Fooles. Wher mezit’s m chet realen winch 4enies 
Ther, Ne i werrsex you for a feotes wll (hame ic. The yeelding of bes vp. 
Pa. Good words . T rope Fre, fe gay Brocher ; 
delel, Whar'ochequarcdl ? Wesgh you che wert and tu nour of » King 
Asae, | bed chee vile Owls, gee learne ms the cenuse | (So great 20 our dread Fazher) om a Scale 
of the Proclecnetion snd he sepies vpen ene. Of common Ounces? Wil you wich Counters femme 
Ther. ( (eree chee net. The pelt propertion of bis :afinite, 
Asa, Vicil.go cea, ge too. Andduckic 10 a wafte moft fuchenieffe, 
Ther. Slereeheere votencary. With {panes end inghes fo damenecue, 






Ache. Vou \aft Ceraice was fotferance, ‘cues net ve> | As fesres and reslons 2 Fie for godly theme? 
jentary. 8o man 15 beaven voluntary 3 Seax wes heese the Hel, No marci theugh you bute fe thesp at reafens, 
voluatary ead you. vader a0 leprae. Boe we eapeyat them, frould ac: our Father 

Teer. ‘orto, great Seale of yous wit we lesia yor Rgare the great {way of bis effzyres with seafons, 
Ganewes, or eife chere be Liars. Holler (hall haven great | Becsele your (peech hath none chat tels bee fo. 







eacch, ube hoochie onc either of ows Brsinctsbe were et - You sce fos deesmes & Numbers brother Pric 
good crackes feflie nat wich no You force your glowes with reafen bere are yous seafens 
Acted, What with me co Ther foes? You know 20 cocmy incends you herme, 






Tar, There's Wifes, and old Nffor, whole Wawas | You know, sf ieaploy‘d is 
meeldy ere ther Grandfizes hed asils on thew toes,yoke | And reafon Ayes che ebvedt of all harme. 
yen like draft-Oxen,snd mehe you plough vp che wore, | Whe merecis theh when Helom bebolds 
Ach, Wha? whee? A Grecian sad hus Tword, if be do fer 
Ther. Yer good forth, to Achilles $0 Miax, mmm | The very wings of reefon to his heeles: 
Miax. | thal cw: our your toague. Or likes Searve diferb’é, tay, if wecalie of Reafon, 
thalrtpeake es epach 9 thow Aodé 












Ther. “Tuno manes, | lithe chidden Mercurie from Ioue, 
ards, Let's fut ove geces and fleepe : Manhood and Flonor 
Sat. No wore words Therfees. Should have hard hearts, wold they buc for theis thoghrs 
Tier. will bold may peace when Achiies Brooch bids] Wich ches craman'dresfen : realon and refpe@, 
ae, thei! 1? Makes Lisere pale. and luflyhood deie&, 
Achd, There'sfor you Parectas, Heit. Brother, fhe ie aot worth 






Ther, | wi lfce you hang‘d fike Clotpales exe lcome | Whar the doth coft the holding. 
any more co yo uc Tears ; I will keepe where there is wrt Treq. What's aughe, bar as ‘tis vslew'd? 
Buring, and icave the (ediv0n of fooles. exit. Heit. Bor value dwels aoc tn particular will, 
Pat. A good ridésnce. Ic holds hes cftrmace 20d dignicie 
Abd Mary chat Sit is proclaion’d chroughel curheafi, | As well, wherem ‘eis orecions of it feife, 1 
Thst Hefler by the fit houre of the Sanne, Asin the prizes :’Tis made Ideletrie, 
Wi8 with a Teomper, twit our Tents sad Trey To anke che ‘ervice greece chen the Ged, 
Tomctrow moromeg call fasne Kanght to Arence, Aad the will doves ches ts incleneable 
That hech a fomacke, aod fach s one thet dare Towha safeAroully it falfe sfcAs, 
Moaiacsine | know not what: tistreth. Farewell. Wichout fome wnege vf ch'afiedied meric, 












Aiac. Farewell ¢ who thall anfwer hire? re. I cake to day 2 V7ile, end my cledtica 
Ach. Usnow not,1s put to Lousy: etherwift Is ta theceaded of my Will; ni 
92° ¥ 
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Troytus and Crefsida. 


We do not throw in vnrefpeGtive 

Becasle we now sec fall. Jt was thoogin meere 

Para Chould do fome vengeance on che Greekes g 

Your breath of full confent bellied bis Ssiles, 

The Seas ond Windes (old Wranglers) cooke » Trace, 

And did him feruice ; he couch'd the Ports defur'd, 

And for an old Aunt whom the Greekes held Captiee, 

He broughs a Grecian Queen, whole youth & frethocfie 

Wrinkles poiers, 00d makes Rale the morning. 

Why keeps we her? che Grecians keepe our Aunt # 

30 the worth k ? Why the ise Peasie, 

Whote price both Laench'd above s thoofand 

And aro'd Crowa'd Kiogs to Merchanes. 

IS you'l eucuch, ‘rwes Pari wem, 

(As you auf aceds, for you afl eride, Go, go:) 
breughe borec Nobis prise, 


difgsace, 
We feare to warrant in our Nating ploce. 


Ewer Cofndrewith ber baire aban 
her ewes. 

Cc. Treyens, ery. 

Fn Whee opie? hat Gareeke is this? 

Trey. "Tis ous mad ffter, ldo know be: voyce. 

Cd. Troyses. 

at is Cefeadra, 

rf Cry Troyans crys lend me ten thoufand eyes, 
Aad yt chem wich Propheriche ceares. 

He. Peace After peace. 

Caf. Virgins and Boyes; nid-oge & wrinkled old, 
Soft enfancre, chat nothing can bet cry, 


Ade to my clamour shat vs pay bertnes 
ofe 


A moity of thet muffe ah moane te come. 
T pre eyes with tesres, 
Ty minor bee nor goodly Iilicn fiand, 
Our fire-brand Brother Pars burnes vs all. 
Cry Troyans cry. 0 Melen and 8 wot; 
Cry, cry. Troy bornes, or elfe let Helen goe. Bx2. 
Fett, Now goathfell Treylas, do net chefe bie ftrains 
Of divination io ou: S;fter woothe 
Some touches of rernorfe 2 Or 1s your biewd 
Somadly hoc, thas no diftour{e of reafon, 
Nor fease of bed feceefic in a bad coale, 


Because Cafandnds nad oct brainlicke 
Cannos diftafic the goodncfis of sq . 


Which barb ov feverali Honour: all eigag'd 
To it gracious. Pos avy priuete part, 
A, chen oll Priaw: fonnes, 


Par. Elfe ragh: the world conulace of leatuie, 
As well my vndcr-tskings 23 coundels : 
Bot I ox the gods, yeur fell contens 
Gave wings to any propenGien, end cut off 

on fe dire a 


This would excice? Yer J provef, 
Were slone to paffe the difficulcics, 

And had 0s emple power,es ] hese will, 
Parts Choald ne’re vetra& what be hath done, 
Nos taias in che purfuice. 

Like one be-forted on foreee delights s 
You hawe che Hony uh be: chefe theGall, 
So co be valance, ts ne preife at all. 


Pa. fir | propote not meesely 
The 0 beeery brings with « : 
Bec I would have che foyle of ber (aire Repe 
her. 


Wip'd off is honowrable 
Wher Treefoe were it to the 


Teaeg Seencrnt « Brsine 0s thie, 
id ence lng io your generous bofemes ? 
There's ect the mesoeh fperu oc our partie, 

W ishour 2 hear: to dare, or {werd to draw, 

Whea Helse 1s defended : nor sone fe Noble, 
Whofe life were il] beftow'd, of death vefem'd, 
Where Helen 1s the fabie&, Then (I fay) 

Weil may we fighs for her, whom we know well, 
The worids large (paces cannot paratetl. 

Hell. Pare and Trephn , you hous both feid wells 
Aed on the caufe end queftion now in hand, 
Haue gloz'd, bec faperficielly ; not mach 
Volike young men, whom Argterls thoagha 
Vofic to heare Morall Philofopine. 
The Reefons you siledge, de mere condace 
To che bes psthon of diftemp'ted bleed, 
Thence ane ep hee devermination 

wiar nght and wrong: »and revenge, 
Hove carts wore desde en Addcrnrveuhe'voyee 
Of eny uve decifion. Necure creecs 
All duce be rendred co thes Owners ;: now 
Whasacerer debs in oll bumaniry, 
Then Wile 18to the Husbend ? If chis lew 
Of Norere be through effedtion, 
Aad that gsesr of pertiall 
To thele Renathemed wills :c6fi the (sme, 
There is a Lew te esch weil-ordred Nation, 


To corbe thofe tes thet are 

Moh dilcbedicor tadvebseiuare 

Ui Ein then be wite ve Spans's 

As it ls hnownc the is) thefe Merall Lowes 
Nasore sad of Nstiea, fpeake slowd 

Tohsue bes backe serusn’d, Thus to per6A 

In doing wrong, extenvstes not wreng, 

Bu kk mach more hesuic. Helter: op inten 





, Troplus and Cre/sida. 


My brechren, I prepend re 
i she aaa AL ie 
Bee ‘tis a coule chet hath ao meene 
Vpva ear ieyas and feusrall di 

Tre. Why? chere you touche che life of our ecfigne? 
Werek noe that we more sfeAed, 
Then the of our heowng (pleencs, 
J would not with o drep of Tres bleed, 
Spens wore in her defence. Bus worthy Holder, 
Shale 0 theame of hagow: and renowee, 
A {pwrre to valiant ond magesaimous deeds, 
Whole preleer coerage rosy beote downs our fort, 
And fern m time co come canoniaevn 
For! hence Heller wonld aes loole 
So rich edusntage of a precvif'd giery, 
As faniles vpon the fove-heed of chis sion, 
For che wide worlds revenew. 

Hel. lem 
You valence of. of greet Prianm, 
[heaves coifti font emong'tt 
The dull sed of the Greckes, 
Veusdasen aameGre gerelipe 
J wes adwcrtia'd,theis Great general! 
Wr 8 exmulecion va che armec corpt 


Thee | prefeme will wake lem. Curme. 


Bove TherGveo files, 
Rew new Thorfess? what loft ia the Lebyrinth of thy 
farts? Chall che Elephane diaz corry « thus? he deares 
tne. 20d S calle ot been: O worthy faisfaAtion, weuld ic 
were ocherailes thee } could Beare hin, whil'R he rail’d 
et me: Sfeore, Ile learne co coolure snd rafe Dinels, but 
Ihe fee fome ies of my ipixcefall 
AScbiles orere Eagimer.if Trey be eos caken cil thefe two 
radermine x, che walt will cll uhey tal of apes 
Ochou thunder-daccer of Olympze, e 
cas hw st orc Kg of gods: sad (Move, looke 


exectations Then cher's 


aliche evafe . if thou cake noc 
har lietle leffe then! wit from chem ther ¢ 
have, which fhort-esm'd it (elfe knowes, is 


obundenc (carle, ic will noc in crawnuemien deliver s 
Flyc from aSpide: without drswung the mafhie Irons cad 
canog the web; after this,che vengeance on che whole 
Cantp or rather the bone-ach, fer ther me chiskes Is the 
(ad any prayers sed dhaaly ote ty Acca Wiebe 

omy snd divell, ensie, Cy Amen : Whas ho? 
aay Lord v debi? 


Euter Patrecin, 

Par, Whe's there? Tharfites. Good Tharfess come 
mead rale. 

Ther. \fIcould beee remembred a guile comncerfete, 
thoe would’ net hawe flipe eux of my comemplaion; 
but « is ne master, thy vpon thy felfe, The commen 
eutle of mankinde, follie and ignorance be thine tn great 
revenew; hesuen bieffe thee from a Tutor sad Doli 
come oot neere thee, Lex chy blond be thy dice tion till 
thy death, theo if fhe ches leies thee owt (eyes thou axt 4 
fase coesfe, Sle be fworne and fworne vpoot fhe newes 
Crowded soy bux Lasers, Acnen. Wher's Arches ? 

Par. ert thou devoct? wanlt thou sn a prayes? 

Ther, 1, the heauens heare me, 

Enter Achilles, 

Ache. Who's there? 

Pas. Ther fees cay Loed. 


mies, nett ot 
many . . 
The. Th 9 Agamemam ¢ 
ee 
Par. 8 
ohare thy fella? me! pray thee, 
. knower Patresios: chen teil 
wher wicked ? me Farecte, 
Patr. Thou msift cell chat knew ft, 


rene O cell cell. 
mands Actes, Mobiles ia mg om Parecia kaon. 
or and Patresie: 13 2 foole, 

Pare. You cofesil, 


fouse sad 23 eferefasd, Patrectas is 0 (oole. 
Ackil. Devine chis? come } 
Ther. dzencmunis a foole co offer te commend A- 
chelles, Achi 1¢ a foole co be comruanded of Agamrmee 
Thar fees is fooke vo lerue (och afecte: and Rarechs is 


Ue, 
Par, Why em! sfoole? 
Enter Ageneunen, Viger, Neer, Disseedn 
Atex, and Chatcas. , 


Thor, Make ches demead co the Cresear ic foffifes oc 
hd. Porabe, te Godt enne 
Paresiut, tke wich 0 bedy: comete 
with me 7 berfies. Exu 


Srmch open sNow che ry Serpertecedkesetua nea 

sNow 

Warre ond Lecherie - eed 
Where tc Acheles ? 


Par. Withiabie Tent, bur ill Afpef'd my Lord. 

Azam, Leck be koowne to bien that we ase here: 
He fone our Meffeagers, end we lsy by 
Our appertaioments,vifking of him: 

Wie dane cold of, fo percheace be chinks 

@ dere net moue the our 
Ortsow awh wee rlects 

Gus: Wetow blows his Ti 

; We ox the of 
Heiner ovens “ 

Asa. Ver, Lyon fiche, ficke of beert; youmey 
call re Metencholty if will faucer the man, ber by 
hhesd,t's pride; but why, why,ler hie fhow vs the canfa? 
A word my Lord. 

Nef Wh moves Aiax thus to bey st hin? 

Ff, Acbilis bah ioncigied bis Fools from bin 

mi ta? 

Nef. Then will Aiax lacke wetter, if be hance loft his 
A gumem. . 

VUf. No,you fee he \s bie argument that bes his ergs 
mem Ach. ies. 

Nef. All che beweer, chels fra@ien is more our with 
then their faAtion, bue ic eese Strong counfell ches 9 
Foole could difenke. 

_ Wisf. The acolsiz thas wifedome knits, net folly mey 
esfily eneie. Pucer Patreshes. 8 
ere 


Troylus and Crefsida. 


1a will peculias, and in felfe edmifGen. 
Me 


Voecen 


quarrels ot felfe-breeth. laagin'd 
Holdeia bis bloud fosh fwelne and bet ditconshe, 
Thee twixt his arencall end his eftive ports, 
'GAebiles io commeties reges, 
betters grinft ic felfe; what fhould I fay? 
Cr ety Prood chet the death toler of 


serecouery. 
ye our spprebenfions. Mg. Let Aiex qoewhia, 
Mech actribute he berh, and much the reafon, Deare Lord, gee you sad bin te his Teas; 
Why we afcribeit co him, yes all his verwes, Tis (eed be holds well und will be lad 
Not verczoully ofhie owne port beheld, frou bieahetfe. 
Fax Bam even begin to heoke thet 5 i 
Yea, and like falee Fruit in aa vaho! c&tb, 
Are like ce rot vntafied : goe and cell him, 
We come to fpeake with him ; and you thell eet fune, 
Ifyou doe (ay, we thinke han ourr proud, 


Shall be be worthips, 
Here tends the fowage {trangeneffe he puts on, Of thac we hold eo Idol, more then trae? 
Difgeile the holy fsengeh of their comands 
vader write in an obferuing innde 
His hemorous predominance. yes w 


co ble. 
Orbis ts wall, be reba che velee of bien. 
Deo, TT gee te ress? this apple 
pe bin 


j Ata. If i got to hie, wich wy armed Gh, 
Pa. 1 Gaal, ad being bis anfwore prefency. ore the face.” "7 
Age. in fecond voyce weele nox be (arisfied, 4h, O.nevou Gall not ee. 
We come to fpeske with him, Ciifes encer you, And s be proud with ane, llc phefe hie peide : tex 
xu me gee co him, 


doax, What is he more then snecher? Vs. Not for che werth chet hangs vponset quasal. 
a. Nemore then whet be chiakes he is, Mia, A peolery wholes fellow. 
ip Ishefoenach, doe youna: thinke, he thinkes Neff. How he defcribes himfeife. 
Asa, Can he not be friable? 
Fig, The Raven chides biocknefie, 
Alia. Te let his homours iced, 
ttt He will be the Phyfiien chet (hoald be chepe 


more craftabie. Ais. And ail men were s wy minde, 
Aiax, Why theuld s man be proud? How doth pride Tf. Wr wouddbe on of 
grew? I know noc what ic is. Jia. A thould nc beare kk fo, 2 Chowid cone Sums 
wiga. Your rainde is che cleerer frax,and yous vervees | Grft: thall pride carry a? 
tha hires; he that 1s proad, cares vp hianielfe; Pride is his Nef. (And rwould, you'd cerry bolle 
: Udsf, A weald hese ren Cares. 
Mia. 1 will knede hie,lie make hie fapple, han's ane 


through wesme. 
jh Farcehin wi pr pou purine 
i e 
Vhf. dy L. yoo feede coo auch on thin ihe, 


favor Ubyfis. hese the 
Aiax, 1 do hoes men,es I ingundring 
of T ovdes. Freed 


Neff, Yer he lowes bianfelfe:is¥ nor Arange? Neff. Our noble General, doe act doe fe. 
Vid. Acliles will not co che field to metrow. Tap Whe ee phe wns hone Achat. 
: . “tes che bie bese 
before bi 


Here ic a man, bas ‘tis See, 
1 will be filene. 
Nef. Wherefore theald yeu fo? 









He te net emaious, 20 Mobile 2. 
Wut. Enow the whois world, he is es valiant. 


zs. h borlen dog, shes (hel pelees thus with vs, wenld 


he were 8 Trea. 


or felfe ofeBed. 
#71. Theak the 
Praide bien cher got chee, fhe ther goue chee (acks: 


To fasowie Mien : | will not praife thy wifdeme, 
Which like o beurne, 2 pele, 3 fhore confines 
Toy (pacons nd cles pars bees Nef 

by the Astiquery tienes . 
He aauht, he is, be connct bat he wele 
A dean end you breine fo vemper'é, 
At gresnres your 
You thould act have the eminence of un, 
Bet be os Asax. 


Keopes 
Beeb eee of bie fase of wosre, 

Kengs ore cometo 
Weal cidh all oor maines : 
aad heeds s Lesd, come Knights Gem Boh te Wek, 
Aod ceil thei Rowse, Mier the bea. 

Aig. Goe ween Counheite, lex Gsepe 

Light Besse wey (eile fare, grescter buihes dcow 
decpe. €xemn. founds wither, 


Ester Pesdarm ands Scraant. 

Pan. Friend, you, ptsy yous werd: Desnet yen fel. 
lew che yong Lerd Paris? 

Ser. 1 Ge, when he goes before me. 

Pan. You écpend vpen him | nesne? 

Ser. Siz, 1 doe degead vpen the Lord, 

Sen, You depend vpen a nebie Genuaete: | aah 
aerdes praife him, 
Sev. The Leed be protfed. 
Pa, Youknow ce, doe younet? 
Sor. Foub fis, . 
Pa. Frend knew mse besees, I oan the Lord Pandarw. 


Sor. You sre io the ftace of Grace? 

Pa. Groce, net & friend, honor end Lordihip ere my 
tiete: Whee Meticque i this? fe 

Sa. doe but pany now fir :it is MaGcke is parts 


chey co? 

Ser. Toche bearers fx. 

Pa. Ar whele re friend f 

aod cheirs thet lowe Mafehe, 
Ps. Command, 1 means frend. 

Ser. Who thei | ecmanend fr ? 


L.chos art of facet compothrs; 















ey 
Ser, Thag’s coo’ indvede Ge: marry fir, at che sequel 
of Paris ny L. who's chereinperfon: with bien the mor- 
_" the heast bleud of beauty, lowes inviftble 


Pa, Who? wy Cohn Creffite. 
Se. Ne fe, Hote, could net fade om 
hes ecesibuces. ? mm eu by 
Pa. it thoald feeme fefow,thet thes hall not feen the 
Pane Tomes] wil make srocpleceeallahea rn 
3 a 
befertle fecthes. "“ 


"iu. Soodes 
Se. bufinefc,chere's 0 fewed pheale indeode. 
Baer Pern and Fiulene, 


Pas.Faire be co youmny Lord,and co all chis faire com- 
pony: faire defires mn ofl Geire mealare foirely chem, 
cecil vo you ta ore fare mgs be yon 

Nel Dorre Low wre Fall of ure words 

on fpeahe tere plealore (este Queene : 
feise Prance.here is Srabrokes NMuhcee. 

Par. Vouhane acezen : and by ay Bfe you 
thal make ic whole sgeine, you thell pesce # ot wth s 
peece of your Nel, he 19 fall of harmneny, 

Pas, Trevly Lady ao, 

xo. ede footh, im goad feoth very rude. 

* Res. 10 footh, ia 

Pars. Well (ald wy Lard . well, you Cry 60 ba tes 
fas. I howe to my Lord deese Queens : ay 
Lord will you veuchlafe me s word. 

Sel, Ney shis thei oot bedge vs ext, weele heare you 

corcelacly, 


a, Well fwone you ore pleslem with me, 
deete Lord 20d meft ciee- 


you 
SEet. Ny Lord Pandavas, heny fercese Lord. 
Pan. Go too fweeve Qycene, gee to, 
Commends valelle not 


to 
lel You Cu act bob vs ost of etn axcsody 
If you dos, our melsacholly vpen your bead. 
Paw Swrecte Queene, fresce Qocene, that's 0 ferecte 


ecene Lfath aa 

Hel. And vo moke » fweet Lady (2d Js s Lower oGence. 
Ney. thes thall not fers your serne, chac Aael v 

Noy, § cove acc fer Guch words, se, a0. 
debees you. ther ifthe King cal for bien 
o+ Sapper yas wil makes excels. 
Lord Panderus ? 

Pas. fetes ng (meme Qusens, my very, very 
fwrecte 7 
Par, Whareaploi's in hand, where faps he co night? 
Hel. Nay ber wy Lord? or 
foles ony Sweate Queene? my conen will 


wih you. 
Bed. Youmettace know where he fers, 
Par, With any ddpoler (refisda. 
Pas. No,nc; ce fach matte: you me wide sermcyeus 


dfpolesie ficke, 
Pan Teed Lord: ony heh you fay Cole 
ibe t 
diipeter’s che. 


Poo. You 





Pas. Tou (pie, whst dee you fple : come, ghucene an 
taftrurscat cow fwecte Queene. 


seene 
Hel, this Is done? 
Pas. My cctlshoenble in love wish e thing you 


haue {weete 
Hel. She (hall have le ray Lord, if it be not wy Lord 


Parte . 
Pard. Hee? 00, theele cone of bias, they two are 


twaine. 

Hed. Falling ia efter (alling ont,rasy make them three. 

Pas, Come,come, Itebeare ne more of this, Ihe Gog 
you 8 fong now. 

Hel. 5, 1, prethee now: by my troth freee Lord thou 
halt a fine fore- head. 

Pas. | youmsy. 

Hel. Lrihy (org be lowe : this loue will wade vs a 
Oh Cuped. Cupid, Cuped. 

Pen. Lowe? I thesis Chel! yfeich. 

Pav. }.goed new lous, Joue.ne ching but love. 
Pes. in good troth ix fo. 





Jet thar whee the wennd to kif, 
Det enqne ob bese ba babe : 

So ding lous lines 

O bea white Jat baba 

O bogrones ont for ba ba be. 


Bd. la loue yfachto the tip of che nofe. 
Pa. He eee Dothing bet doees love end chex breeds 


r hot deedes,aad hor deedes 1s love. 

Pav. isthis the generation of love? Hot bleud, her 
choughts, aad hot deedes, why ebey ere Vipers, te Lows s 
generscion of Vipers? 

arr oe ae A henor, ond ofl the 
Pa. Bible, ethener, 
of Tit. 1 weald fzine have oran'd to dey , but 
my Nef wou not have k fo. 
How chence my brother Tropes went not ? 

Hel. He henge the hppe st fomething; you koow efi 
Lord Pardaras? 

Den, Not! hony forecte Queene: Song to heare bow 
they hed to days 
Yovercancmber your brechers excuse? 

Pa. Toshayre. 

Pan, Porcwell fwreere Queene. 

Hel. Commend me co pour Neece. 

Pow. 1 wilt fweete Seanad avetrea. 

Par. They're core fielde: let vs 00 Priawe Hall 
To greete che Worslers. Sweet Mebre, | mai woe you, 
To helpe wnarme out Helter : bis tabbome Buckles, 
With thefe your white enchanting fagers concht, 

Shall more obey chen te che edge of Steele, 
Or force of Grechith finewes : you hall dor more 
Them ot the flond Kings, diferme grvet Hier: 

Hel. “Taithenske vi proud to be bis fervent Pars 
Yea whec he (hall receive of vein ductie, 
Gives va morse palme in beauce chea we bewe? 
Ves overthines ove felfe. 

Sweme shous thought } love thet. 




















Crews. 


Troylus and Crelsida. 


Crefridaa? 



























Ad 


Emer Pandavas and Treytas Man, 
Pas, How now, where's thy Maiftes, ot oxy Cour 


Mas, No fir, he ftayes for youto conduct hian thinker. 
Emer T: 


Pas. Ohere he comes: How cow, how now? 

Thy. Sicsa walke off, 

Pan. Hove you (rene my Coufin? 

Trey, No Pandaru : | isike sbout her doore 
Uke s range foule upon the Scigisn bankes 
Aaya for mafiage.O be thou my Chow, 

me iWKt tz4n pertence to Geids, 
Whee may eallow inthe Lilly beds 
part ete ey 
And Byc mith cate Coad 
Pas. Wolke bere ch 


Pas. Shee’s her seady teaghagce 
mah be now,tbe dors fot her winde 
fo there,ss if 


few tene Sparrow, Pend, 
Tez. Even fach o pation doth iabrace exy boleane: 
My bears besees thicber then sfereeroon 
Aid il cag powers doe then be towing healt, 

eve 


vo her, thet you have fwerne co me. What ereyou gest a 
Gis yet be war creYou be mde em, a 
come Your weyes,come yout wayes, 
word weeps yon hay do oo at 
to her? Come draw this curtaine,& let's fee your pi 
Aloe she day how losth foo sre ro offend Sey Byki 
“rwese darke you'd clofe 1 Se,fo,reb onsnd kilt 
che miftreffe ; how sow, e kiffe in fee-farmne ? build hae 
Corpenter,the syre ls fweere, Ney, you fhail ight 
beerts owt ere I part you, The Feulcon.ss he Tercell for 
afi the Docks ith River : go too, ge too. 
They. Youhave me of ll words ° 
sbethaheived + Het aie jue ber dredes : 
bereene you ‘oth’ deeds too, if thee call your 
qeeftion : what billing ag sine? here's in witnefle whare 
of che Posties loterchangeably. Come lo,come in, }iege 
eta 
6 Cref, Will you walke in my Lord? 
Trg. O how often heoe f wilh me ches? 
Crof. Witht my Lord ? the gods grant? © og Len 
Prey. Wha: fhould chey grant? cmakes er 


4 







Troylus and Grefriaa. 


~ More then wacer,if my ceares hane eyes. 
oe. Pesca teike deel of Cherubine,chey neuer fee 

Cref. Blinde feare,cher feeing resfon leeds, findes fafe 
feoting, then blinde resfon, fumbling without feare : to 

feare the worft, oft cuses the worfe. 

Trey. Oblesmy Lady spprehend no feare, 

Ya all Capids Pageant there is prefersed no moofter. 

Cref. Nos nothing monftrous neicher? 

Tez. Nothing bet our undertakings, when we vowe 
vo weepe feas,liue in fire,cate rockes,tame T ygers;chink- 
jog st herder for our Niftreffe to deuife impoficion 
jaough, then for vs to endergoe any difficultic impofed. 
This isthe monftsvohiie in love Lady, chat che will is in- 

i execution confin’d;thes the defire is bound. 
le@e, and she s& a fMleue to limit. 

Lref. They (ay oli Lovers fwesse more performance 
then they sre able, end yet referwesn sbility thar they 
neuct pesforine: vowing more thea the perfeAtion of ten; 
end difcharging leffe then the tenth pert of one. They 
chat hace che voyce of Lyons, and the 3 of Hares: are 
they nor Moniters ? 

Trey, Ace chere fach? (uch are not we : Praife vs es we 
ere tafted, allow vs a9 we prove : our head fhall goc bare 
Ci mene crowne it: no perfection in seuertion (hall have 
a praifein prefene: wee will not name defert before his 
birth, and being borne his addition thall be homble: few 
wordsto faire faith. Treylas hell be fuchto Creffid, as 
what enuie can fay wert thall be smocke for his truth; 
end what truth can fpeake crucht, noe truer chen Trey- 


ft) 
- Will you walke in my Lecd ? 
ve Teeter Pandan, 


Pas. Whar bluthing Rill ? haue you not done talking 
2 
Cro. Well Vache, what folly I commit, 1 dedicate 


to you. 

han Ishanke you for chat :ifmy Lord get 2 Bey of 
you, youle give him me : be trueto my Lord, if he flinch, 
einde me for it. 

Tre. You know now yous hoftsges:your Vackies word 
end my firme faith. 

Pas. Nay, lle give my word for her too : our kindred 
choegh chey be long ere they are wooed , they sre con. 
feat being wonne : uy are Barres } can cell you,they'le 
Bicke where they are throwne. 

Cref. Bol comes to mee now, and brings mee 
heart : Prince 7rey/as,I have lou'd you nighs and day for 
Many weary moneths. 

Trey. Why was ny Creftid then fo hard to win ? 

Crof, Hard co feeme won : but 1 was won my Lord 
With the firft gisnce 5 that euer pardon me, 

If} confeffe much you will play the tyrant : 

J loue you now, but nos till now fo much 

Ban J might matter it ; infaith I lye : 

My thoughts were like vnbrideled children grow 
Too hesd-ftrong for their mother: fee we fooles, 
Why heue t biab’d: who thall be crue covs 
When we are fo vofecret to our felues? 

But chough | lou'd you well, Lwoed younor, 
Aad yer guod faich f withe my felfe a man; 

Or that we women had mens priviledge 

Of fpeaking firft. Sweet,bid me hold my tongue, 
Fors this rapture I thal furely {peake 

Thething J hel repent: fee fer.your filence 
Comming in dumboefle, from my wesheneile drawes 


My foule of counfell from me. Stop my mouth. 
Trey. And thall,elbcic fweeee Muficke iffues thence, 
Pas, Pretty yfaich. 
Crof. My Lord, 1 doe befeech you pardon me, 
"Twas not ny purpofe thus to beg a kiffe: 
1 am afhem'd ; O Heavens, whae haue ] done! 
For this time will I take my lease my Losd, 
Trey. Your leaue fweete ? 
Pas. Lee: end you teke lcsve till tomorrow more 
ning. 
Cref. Pray you content you, 
Trey. Whatoffendsyo Lady? 
Cref. Sir, mine owne company. 
Trey. You cannot thun yous felfe. 
Cref. Let me goe and try ; 
Ihaue s kinde of bin recides with yous 
But an vnkinde felfe, that it (elfe will leave, 
Tobe anothers foole. Whereis my wit 
would be gone: I fpeake I know noe what, 
Trey. Wellknow they what they {peake, that {peakes 
fo wifely. 
Cre. Perchance my Losd,1 thew more craft then love, 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeffion, 
To Angle for your thoughts: bur you sre wife, 
Or elfe you love not : forto be wit and loue, 
Exceedes mans might,that dwels wich gods aboue, 
Trey. O chat I choughe it could bein a women: 
As ifit con, [ will prefume in you, 
To feede for aye her lampe and flames of love, 
To keepe her conftaucie in plight end youth, 
Out-liuing beautics outward, with » minde 
That doth renew fwifter then blood decaies : 
Or that perfwafion could but thes conumce me, 
That cay ineegricie sad truth to you, 
Might be affronced with che merch and waight 
Of fach « winnewed puriritte in loves 
How were I then vp-lifted ! but alas, 
lam as truc,as truths fimplicitie, 
And fimpler chen the infaneie of trech. 
Cref- in chat Ie warce with you. 
Trey, O vertuous fight, 
When right with nghe wars who thell be moft righe : 
Teve (w ‘sin love, thell in che world to come 
Approue their traths by Treyfus, when theit rimes, 
Full of proteft, of seth tag oa compare; 
Wants fimiles, truth vie'd with iteration, 
Astrue ss Rlecle, as plantege to the Moone 2 
As Suone to day : as Turtle coher mate 
As ironto Adamant : as Earth coth’Centes: 
Yet sfter all comparifons of truth, 
(Asteuths suthenticke suchor to be cited) 
Astrue as 7reluz, thall crowne vp the Vesie, 
And fenifie the numbers, b 
Cref Prophet eube: 
If be falfe, or (werue x harre from truth, 
When time fs old and hath forgot it felfes 
When water drops have worne the Stones of 7x7 3 
And blinde oblivion fwallow'd Cicies vp; 
And mightie Scaces charaCterleffe arc grated 
Toduftie nothing 5 yet let ‘ 
From falft to falle, falfe Maids in love, 
Vpbraid my falfehood, w "ane feid es Bile, 
As Aire, as Wover,ae Winde,ss fendic earth ; 
As Foszeto Lambe ; ss Wolfe to Heifers Calfe, 
Pard to the Hinde, or Stepdame to hes Soane; 
Yea, lee therm fay, co fticke the hesre of fal{chood, 
As 


Troylus and Crefrida, 


As falfe as Crefd. 
Pad. Go too,s bargaine made: feale ix, feale ix, De 


be rhe wienefic here I hold your hand : here ny Coofns, 


Wenex you prove felfe onc to snecher, face | hase 
feck psines to bnag you 


fay,Amen. 
Trey. Amen, 
Cref. Amen. 


Pa. Amen. 


Wheteapon 1 wil then you # Chamber, which bed, be- 
conte ic not fpeake of your pretive encousters,prefic 


ke to death : sway. 


ide Meidens 
Bed/Chambcyaod Paden proderineanive, zeae, 


py Dieuedes, Nefer_ A; aumuen, 
avd Chaleas. Flngs, . 


Cal. Now Princes for the fereice I hane dows you, 
TWedaotage of the tine peomps tne sloed, 
To call for recompence : appeare ic to your minde 
That through the fight I beare in to 
I beoe abendoa’d Troy, left ary rr 
lacur’d e Trasers came, expol 
Brees certsinc snd ned 


As aew into the world, nattomn 

I doe befeech at in way 

| Fesemca tiles 
Oar 

Which you fay, lweto come in ney behalf. 


Agew. What would’ thee of vs Troien? make 


demand ? 

Cal. Youhsues Troian prifoner, cal'd Anshener, 
Yefterday tooke : Troy holds bia very deere, 
Ocha ey Chfiela righ ortercenen eer) 
Dehs'd may Croffa ia a exchange. 
Whom Troy hath fll denfd : bus chie Slecbener, 
1 know is fach e wreft to cheis affaires, 
Vn eons matt Gacke, 
Waning his 2 and they will slaoft, 
Give ves Prince of Blood, Prion, 
In of him, Let hien be fent great Princes, 
And be Bey ony Diawehcer: and bes prefence, 
Shall quice Gsike all feseice I hawe done, 
ln rsoft accepeed pains, 

sfga. Let Diemedes beare bie, 
And bring vs (reffad biches : Cakes thal hewe 
Wha he of es: good Deemed 
Furnith yoo feirely for this enerchenge 5 
Withall bring word, if Helter will co morrow 
Be enfrer‘d in his challenge. /tiex is ready. 

Die. This hall I vndertake, and ‘tis ebucthen 
Which f am proud to beare. 

Emter Achilles aed Patroctes te sheir Tene, 

Wuf. Achilles fiends ith cacrance of bis Tent; 
Pleafe it our General! to palfe Rrangely by him, 

Whe were forges: sea Princes oft, hien 
Ley ne gligens and loofe regard vpon him , 
jlllocksteft, us ike hectequedlon on, 


taken 
together, bes all pictifull goers 
berweene be cal'd to the worlds end after ay pame : call 
them all Pandets ; let oil conan men be Theplafes , all 


falfe women Crefis, and all brokexs berweene,Panders : 





ary 
| 30, Dh donee einen? Mey ete om 


Or cife difdaintatly which thell fhoke hin mere, 

Then if aot leoks on. 1 will lead che wey, 
Achi. Wher comes the Generali so fpeske 

You know my minde, He fight vo more gaint T 


Aci. Whar, do s the Cockold fosene ene? 
Aiax. How now Patrecis? 

Ach, Good metrew Aiax? 

Acax., Ha, 


ws'd eteepe vs 
Ackil. Weer tn Ipoec of enn robely 


Tis ceraine, greetaciie once falne ont with 

Meft fall cnx with meatoe ; what che deciin'd is, 
He hall es foonereade ie che eyes of 

As feele in his owne fall : for men like borser-flies, 


t wings, but co the Secumes : 


That are without hie ; 06 tiches sad fancur 
Pein ef acide, eof tree ? 
when fall, as being Slippery Renders 
The lows thar leeados thea any , 
Deth one plocke dowae another, sad 
Dye inthe fall. Bet tis nos fo wih me; 
Recent Late friends | doe ; 
ample polar, sli chac I did . 
Soue thefe mens lookes: who do we thiakes fnteou 
Something aot worth ia me fech rich beholdiag, 
Aschey hance often green. Hese ie Uiefes, 
Tle incerrupe kis ing : how now Wiggs? 
OY. Now gress Theres Sonne. 
Acbil, What ore you reading > 


To the fut piver. ° 
3 


isisnorfir 
The beounie thet inborn Bein che face, 
owes not, but commmende tr feifa, 
Not going from kc (elie : bur eye to eye oppor'd, 


a 


* Troplus and Gefsida. 


Salutes eoch other with each others forme. 
For soa ternes not to i (elfe, 
rele bach creel, and is married these 
Where is may fee it (eife : chin is not Rrenge o oll. 

UG, 1 dee net firaine is ot the poficion, 
Ic is fasnilhar 5 but at che Auchors drift, 
Whe tn his circumftence, exprefly proses 
Thee no mey is the Lord of aay thing, 

in ond cf him there ts mech confifting,) 
Tilt be commmunicare his coothern : 
Nor doth he of hifelfe therm for oaght, 
Till he behold chem formed in thappleufe, 
Where they are extended ; who like an arch cenerb'rate 
The voyce agsine: or like a gate of Reele, 
Froneing the Senne, reeeiues end renders backe 
His has hence, I was avoch rape in chis, 
And epprehended here immnediancely 5 
The unknowne Jiex} 
Heaeens whet a man is there?s very Horfe, (are 
Thac has he knowes not what, Necure, wha things there 
Meft abiedt in regard, and deare in vie. 
Whar things againe moft deere in the efteeme, 
And poere 19 worth : now thall we feeto morrow, 
Aned chat very chance doth chrew vpon hin? 
Arex tenowo'd 2? O heavens, what fome men doe, 
While fome men leave to doe ! 
How fome men creepe ia skictith fortunes hall, 
Whales others play the Ideots in her eyes: 
How ene raan cates into snothers pride, 
While pride is Feafling ia his wenconnefle 
To lee thefe Grecian Losds ; why even slready, 
They i the lebber diar on the thouider, 
At were on braue Helter: bref, 
1 doe belceue its 

For they pot by me,as myfere doe by beggers, 
Neither gove to me good word,ner looke: 
What sre my deedes forgec? 

Vii. Time hath( my Lord) a wallet et bis backe, 
Wherem he puts sles for obhiuien : 


A great 2'd monfter of ingretivudes : 
Thofe fesope are good de , 
Which ore dewoas'd 38 faft 2s they are made, 


Forgot as foone as done : perfewerance,deere my Lord, 
Keepes henos brighs, to haue done, isto hang 
Quite oat of . ike aruflie male, e 
Jn monementall mockrie: take the inflant way, 

For honout travelsin s Rrsight fo nsrrow, 
Where one bur goes a brealt,keepe then che parks 

Foe emulation hath 3 thouts nd Sonnes, 

That one by one perfue ; if you gue way, 

Oxhedge s PL bal the dire ech right; 

Like to on entred Tyde.they at! ruth by, 

And lesue you hindmoft : 

Or lhe a gsflsac Horfe faine ia firft ranke, 

Lye chere for pauement tothe abie, neere 

Ore-cun and trampled en: then what they doe tn peefent, 
Thoagh leffc then yours in pafi auf ose-cop yours 5 
For time is like a falbionable Hofte, 

That Mightly thakes bis perting Gueft by th hand, 
And with his armes out-fretche,as he would fire, 
Grafpes in the commer : the welcome ever {miles, 
And ferewels goes oat fighwog :O let nos venue feeke 
Remeneration for the ching it was :for besetie, wit, 
High birth, vigor of bone, defers in fevwics, 

Love, friendthip,chasicy sce fubvedts all 


To onsices ond calumniating time: 
One touch of assure makes the whole world kin: 
The ell evich one confens praife new borne grudes, 
they are rasde and moulded of chings peft, 
Aad got to doft chase is a ticle guile, 
More loud then guilt orodefi 
The prefent eye preifes the prefone odie 
Then marvel! nex chou great and complese man, 
Ther oll che Greehes begin to worthip Asex ; 
Since chings in motion begin co catch the eye, 
Then what aot fliss : the cry went our on 
Aad Rill it onght, and yet ic may agsine, 
If thou oor encombe thy felfe aliue, 
Aad cafe thy reputation in thy Tent ; 
Whofe glorious deedes,bur in chefe fields of lace, 
Made emulous miffions ‘mongfi che gods therafelues, 
And drase great Afar: 0 fadtion, 
Achil, Ofthis my priuscie, 
Thawe ficong resfons, 
hf. Ber gaol your pruacie 
The reafons are more porem and heroycall : 
"Tis knowne Achifics,chat you are in lous 
Wich one of Prisms douphcess. 
Ache, He? kaowne! 
Ubf. Is that s wondes ? 
The preuidence that’s m a watchful! Seace, 
Kaowes slmefi cwery graine of Plates gold y 
Frndes bectome in th'vne chenhee deepes ; 
Keepes place with though ; and almofi like the 
Doe thoughes vawaile in thew dumbe cradies : 
There is amyfterie ( with whom relsnon 
Derft neuer meddle) in the foule of Scate ; 
Wiuch heth sn operation reore divine, 
Then breath or pen cas give expreflure to: 
All che cornmmerfe ther you have hed wah Troy, 
As petfedlly 12 oure,es yours.my Lord, 
And better would it tie Achelies much, 
To throw downe Fetter then 'Poefixena. 
But it maf grieve yong Prrbay now at 
When fame fhail in her Hand foend her trampe ; 
And all the Greekith Girles thall tripping flog, 
Great Helter: flier did Acheles wane ; 
Bot ovr grest iex braucly beace downe him. 
Farewell my Lod: Jas lover ( 8 
The foole flides ore the lee thar you breake. 
Par, Tochw elie Achlesheae! mou'd you; 
A woman impedent and mannifh growne, 
Junot more loth'd then an efferninace man, 
Jn teme of ation : I Nand condema’d for this 5 
They thinke my piste flomacke to the warte, 
And your grest to me,refizaines you thus: 
Swecie zonre your felfezend the weake wanton Capid 
Shall from your necke vnloofe his smoreus fould, 
Andlike a dew dsop from che Lyons mane, 
Be fhooke ro syrie ayre. 
Achal. Shali Aiax fight with Hector ? 
Parr. 1, 0nd perhaps tect.ue mach honor by bin, 
Ackil. 1 Cee my repucation is at Hoke, 
My fame is throwdly gored. 
Par. O chen bewsre: 
Thofe weends heole ili,char men doe give themichses . 
Omithon te doe what is neceffary, 
Sesles a comeuflion toa blank of danger, 
Aad danger like se age fubtiy caincs 
Even then when we {it idely in the furne. 
Achd, Gor call “Sa hither fweer Parreckss, 


- 


Tie fend the fools to Aiax, 2nd dehee bam 
Tnate che Troisn Lords after che Combas 
To fee vs bere vnarm'd ; { have e wornens longing, 
An appetite that I am Gcke witball, 
To fee great Helter in his weedes of peaces Suter Therf. 
Toralke with him, and co behold bis 
Exen cow full of view, Alsbous fau'd. 
Ther. A woodes. 


Ackil, Whee? 

Ther, eAiex goes ep and downe che field, ssking for 
hieafelfe. 

Ackil. How fo? 

Ther. Hee moft highs Gagly co moirow wkh Heller, 
tod is fo prophetically proud of anherolcall cudgelling, 
thee he saves ia nothing. 

Acbit. How con chat be? 

Ther, Why he fielkes vp and downe like a Peacock,» 
fide and a ftend: reminates like an hofleffe,chat hath no 

| Asichmatique bet her braine to fet downe her recko- 
ning: bices bis lip with a politique regerd,es who ibould 
fey, chere were wit ia bis head and twoo'd oat; ond fo 
shere is: bor ir yes as coldly in hire, as fire in a frat, 
which will nor withost kaocking. The owns vn- 
done for ever; for if Hetter breake not his necke 1’th'com- 
bat, heele break’ hisnfelfe in vaine-glory, He knowes 
fot mee 3 I feid, good morrow ier ; And he replyes, 
thankes Agameames, What thinke you of this men, 
ches cakes me for the Generall? Hee’s growne 2 very 
9 le, 3 monfter: 3 plague of o- 
pinice, « men mey wears it an boxh Ges likes lessher 
leskin. 

Ack, Thou malt be my Ambellador so him Thafiees. 

Ther. Who, 1: why.heele an(wrer no body: he pru- 
fefles notanfwering ; (peaking is for beggers: he weares 
his congue in's asmes: will pas on bis prevencs les Pa- 
rrecim roeke his demands to me, you thall fee che Page- 
am of Aer. 

Achil. Tobin Parrecta cell bien, | defwe the 
valent Aux, to inuiwe the wok valocous Heller,to come 
wnaran’d to my Tent, and co procere fefe condvdi for his 
perfon,of the magnsnimious and Mofi laftrious, fixe or 
fesuen times bonows d Captaine General of che Grecian 
Armie Ag amvenmen 8i¢ . doe this. 

Patre. lene bicile yreat Aiax. 

Ther. Hum. 

Parr, I come fromthe worthy Akelirs. 

Ther, Ha? 

Par. Who moft humbly defires you to wnulee Halter 
co his Tere, 

The. Haw. 

Par. Aodte procure (efe condudi from Agememmen, 

Ther, Agawmemmen? 

Par. I my Lord. 

Ther. He? 

Parr, What fey you too'r. 

Ther. God bey yeu with sll my heert 

eh Your anfwer fir. faire day, by € lock 

. ifio morrow bes , by eleven s clocke 
ie will neway or otter; buwfocwa, be! pey for 
me cre he hag me. 

Pot» Yous anfwer fir. 

The Fate you well withall my bear. 

Ackil. Why, bor he ts not in shis rune, he? 

Teas, No,bur he's owt a tune ches: what muhcke wifl 
be in him when Heiter has knocks out his braines,! know 
net: but Lore Gere none, vnlefie the Fidler polls get his 


fioewes to make callings on. 
Acti. Come, chou thelt benre a Lete: 00 bie 


hi on Let ave carty another en his Hoartesfor that’s the 


wal, My omnes Fovocaiae 
+ My minde is croubled like ; 
And! felfe fee noc the bottome of fe. awe, 
Ther. ovld the Founcsine of tainde were clecre 
ageing, thes [ might waver an A at ie 3 | bed racher bee 
che ine Sheepe, chen fach a valienc ignoresace. 


Ester at one doors /Ences web a Torch, ot anether 
Parts, Disphabus, Ausloener D samed she 
Grecian woth Torches, 


Par. See hoa, who is char there ? 
Depts. Iris the Lord eisea, 
eee. Is the Priace there io perfon 
Fog fe Good occafion to lye loog , 
you Prince oi nothing but heweenty bufacf 
Should rob my bed-nate of my . , 
Dias. That's my minde too; Morrow Lord 


Par. A valian Grecke Enea, take his hand, 
Wen the proce of fou ech within 

out we Dismed in a whole weeke deyes 
Did heent you in the Field. ” 
vin. th to you valiom fir, 

Daring all qveftion of the le cruces 
Bus I meste you arma’d,ss blacke defieace, 
Asheort con chioke,or coursge execere. 

Drom. The one and other Diemed embraces, 
Our blonds are now tn calme;end fo long health . 
Bui when concention,snd occafion meetes, 

By fone, ite ploy the huncer for thy life, 
With al) my force, and 


policy. 

eas, And thou thak hen 

Wich hie face backward, tobesetne neat ~— 
elcome to Troy ; cow by Auchifes life 

Welcome inderd> by Faces heat (ce 


No man alive can loveinfech a fort, ° 
The thing he meanes to kill, more exc le 
Diem. We funpathize, jane boca hoe 
(1 to my fword his fate be noe the glory ) 
A ‘and compleate courfes of ihe Suone, 
But inmine s honor let hice dy 
Wirh every loynt s wound, snd that to morrow. 
eae. We know each other well. 
Fen Thain to know cach ocher worle, 
. ise " 
The nobleft hatefull love, thee ere! Misr reid 
What bulineffe Lord fo early ? 
(Bie, Toes foot for roche Ki why, T kaow sot, 
ar His € meets pouzit was co bring chis Greek 
To Calche' heetes snd thereto reader bien, “ 
For che enfreed Anchewer zhe faire Crfid 
8 your company ; or if 
Hafte chere before vs. I eeaflenty dee chicke 


Theytus lod 
Roofe him, end giee hielo of oor ee vraach, 


With the whole whereof, 
We thallbe inane al i fear 


wow. [Thee | Kore yout 
Theptes hed eachet were borne to Greece, 
Thea Cog bores fror® Troy, ° 
Par. Thane 





Troylas and Crefside. 


es be: Pes. 1,1,1,J, tis tooplaines cafe. 
feeth you whet's che master? yew, oneny Roem} Cref. Aedin'ecrve, co Iroeh goe Grom Trop? 
Per. Thoe mult be gene wench, thoe weft be gene; Trey. A batefell ruth, 
chou are ‘d for ducheter : thow mut co thy ° Coo. 
, andl we gone from s “twill be his desth : twill be 
hit baine, be camnor ite. 
Cref. O you ieamortall gods! { will aoc goe. 
Pax. Thos muft. 
Cro. 1 will not Vaickle: Lhaue forget any Pothts 1 
I know no coach of confangvinitie : 
No kin, 00 lour, 00 bloud,no foule, fo serve me, 
Asche fweet Treyha : O yeu gods disine! 


Pa. Doe, 


doe. 
Teare my beighs heire, and fcracch ey praifed 
Crof, Tease my brig 


Cracke wy cicere royce with fobs, end breake my heart 
With fomading Trepias.1 will oot goc ftom Tooy Exe. 


Sater Peris,Treyien wEiceen, Deiphehas An 


Dar. Ic is great morning, end the heare prefine 
rr oe geod any brother Treyle Trey. Noremedy 
3 e Q ° ‘ 
Chet the beso doe, Cref. A wolall Crefid ‘mang’ft the mary Greebes. 
Trey. When thell we fer ogsine ? 
. Hove memny lone : be thos but wae ofbesrt. 
. Serve? bow aow? what wicked 


wer 
I fpeake nor, be thoe truce, as thee: 
Fes I willthaow wry Goce to dont hime, 
Thac chere’sno heart: 
But be choe truc, fey 1,t0 fathien in 
My proceftetion: be chow cue, 
And I will (ce thee. 


Oyen thall be Lerd 
uidore eatery int tea 
Wanedueseon ew! 


Theis weil compes'd, ofaceere, 
Plewiog anfiieclinng re oth Are cod coeian 


Cref. QO beauens, you love menct! 
Trey. Dye i avillaine then: 
In chis I doe not call your faith ia 
Se aeinely os my meris : I caanos 
Nor beele the high Lesok ; nor fucesen collar; 
Ner play et (ebull gomes ; feice vercacs all ; 












Treylus and Crefsida, . | 


Bat ! can teil chet in eoch grace of thefe, The glory of ous They doth this day lye 
There lurkes 2 All snd derab-difcourfice diac! Oe farewerthcd foie Ce! 












































That tempes moi conaing)y : but be ner tempoed., 
Creof. Doe you chinke I will: Satur Atax armed, Achiles Pasreetus, A, , 
Trey.No,but fomething may be donechec we wil act: Madan J ife:, Neficr Caka.Ge. 
Aad fometimes we are wpa to ont 
When we will che fraicie of our Aga. Here ert thou ja iacment freth end 
Prefeming on thei chan efall perin Anticnai time. With Garting courage, fies, 
Ena within. y. goed my Lord? Give with Trurepet aloud note to Trey 
They. Come hiffe, and ict vs pare, Thee Aiaz, that che eppssied arre 
Parts within. Beother Treplas? May pi the head of che grees Combsatene, 
Tre. Good brother come you hither, And hale hie hither. 
Aad bring W£ane and¢ recion with you, Aa, Thon, rumpet, ther’s fe; 
Cref. hy Losd,will yoube tree? Exe | Nowecracke thy lengs, sad fplit thy brafen pipe: 
Trey. Who I? alas it inmy vice, my feule : Blow villaine,till chy {phered Bias checke 
Whiules others fith with craft for opinion, Out-fwell the collicke of puft 4 : 
E, wich greas cruch, catch meere fiemplicitie ; Come, ftretch thy cheft, and lec thy eyes (pour blonds 
Whil’f fome with cunning guild their copper crownes, | Thou blowefi for Helter. 
Wich trech and plainaefic I doe weare bese: Vif, No Trerper snfwere, 
Ackil. “Tis bar carly dayes, 
Exter the Greskgs, “ge. isnot yong Diswed with Calcar 
Feare noc my truth ; the morrall of my wie ru ‘Tis he, J ken the manner of his gete, 
Is plaine and true, her's all che reach of it, He rifes on the toe : chat (picit of bis 
Welcome fir Desrmed, here the Lady In afpitation lifts him from the earth. 
Which for Astemer,we deliser you. “gs. _Isthis the Lady Cvgid? 
At the port (Lord) Ile give her to thy bend, Dre. Even the. 
Aad by the way poffeffe chee wha: the is. Age. Molt deerely welcome to the Greekes, forectz 
Eacreace her faire ; and by ~y foule faire Geecke, . 
ese thoa land at me Sword, Nef. Oot Generall doth fake you with e hiffe. 
Name Crefid, and thy life thall be as fafe Vis Ver is the kiodeneffe but particular; Lwere bes 
As Priamis fee Lody Crafid ter the were kif in generall. 
Diem. Faire f Nef. And very county counfell: Le bee: Somuch 
So plesfe you favethe thankes this Prince expets : for Nefter. my ’ ” 
The leftre in youreye, heaven in your cheeke, Ackil. We take thes winees from your lips fave Ledy 
Piesdes yowt faite vifege.and to Deemed Ackiles bids you welcome. 
You fhall be mifireffe.sad command tam wholly, . Afene, | hed good argument for hiffing ence. 
Trey. Grecian,thou do'ft nor ofe me curteoully, Pare. But chet's Bo atgunem for hufing new ; 
To thame the feale of my petition towards, For thus pop’ Parwin his hasdimene, 
Ipraifing her. I teR chee Lord of Greece : Vif. Ob deadly gall, and theame of af cur 
Shee is as fare high foaring o're chyprsifes, For which we loofe our heads, te Bild bis hocnes. 
As thou vnworthy to be cal'd her feruenc Pare. The fief was (Afenslans kiffc thes tnenes 
Icharge thee vfe her well, ewen for my chsege: Patreciuc kulles you. 
For by the dreadful Piase, ifthou do’ aot, Afene, Obchisis crim. 
(Though the great bulke echedies be thy geerd) Patr. Paris 20d | kille enesmore fer him. 
Ile cut thy throne, Afene. \l¢ hawe eny hulle Gs: Lady by yous lesen, 
Diem. Oh be not mou’d Prince Treyius ; Cref. In hiffing doe you rendet,os eeceive, 
Let me be priuiledg’d by myplace and meffage, Petr. Both take and gine. 
To be a (peaker free? when | sem hence, Cref. lle make my auch co line, 
Le anfwer te my tuft: and know my Lord; The hiffe you tske is then you gise: cherefore se | ° 
He nothing doe on charge : to het owne worth kifle. 
She thall be priz‘d ; but chaz you Lay, be’ io; Mens. lle give you boote, Fle gins you theve for one. 
Mefpeake it in my {piris and honor, no, Cref. You are on odde man, gsc cuen,or give nepe. 
- Come co the Pert. Ile cell thee Diseased, . Adee. An odde man Lady, cuery mens odde, 
This breve, fhall oft mehe theero hide thy bead: Cref. No, Porn isnor; for you know ‘tis tree, 
Ledy give me your hand.and as we walke, That yoo are odde, sad be is cuen with yeu, 
To ous awne felves bend we our needefull calke. Mene, Yow filltp me a'ch’ head, 
Seanad Treanpet. Cref. No, Ue be fworne, 
Pa. Harke, Hele: Trumpet. Vif. \cweteno match, your naile xg sing his hone : 
wae. How have we [pent chis mornin Moy I (weere Lady beg 0 hifle of you? 
The Prince muft thinke me tardy and remifie, Crof. You my. 
Thac fwore to rede before him in the field. Ubf. 1 doe defire it, 
Par. “Tis Treylas fault : corse ,come,ro field with him. Cref. Why begge then? 
Exeunt, Vif. Why then for Hensa (alee, gine mea hiffe: 
Die. Lez vemake ready ftratghe. When Hellen is a made againe, and his. 
vise. Yes, with a Beidegroomes freth alacritie Cref. 1 am your debtor, claine ic when ‘tis dug. 
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Treylas and Crefiide. 


Dadam gorse Mien chas croafier hamee figm. 
They are maftinen. ~ 


Fe her: 
v) Seen hes cr, he checker er 


ber wastes {pairs om 


As Geld 1 hawe the cheace : ] would defire 
My Temout Cone to owt Grecion Tents 

Dee. Tis A¢emmnnens with sed Acbiin 
Dech longs fect narm'd he valices Hette- 

Hell. Aistar cal cay brother Troplen te ae : 
And fignific this loving caterview 
Teo che expedters of our Troian pare: 

Tool gor cmee ek ee a fey bendiny Conf 
Got ent w) and Kaights. 
Mie. Great Agememven comes to mcetevs here. 

Hei, The womnhieft of them,rell me name by ones 
Bat for Athiles. wine owne ferching eyes 
Shall finde bien by his la: ge and portly Gee. 
Migs. Wordhy of Armes : es welcome wn toons 
enermie. 


Manly as - 

Bor Heber Whar'spelt,and whet's to come,is Grew'd with hudke, 
To eender obiedts ; but he,in heste of oftien, And formecffe rume of abkaion : 

Ta enerevindecaniee then veatous tove. 

They call bie Trolen ; 20d 00 bim eve, 

A Cecand bope, es feinely buik 2s Feller, 

Thus (oles, Aivas, 000 thar knowes the youths From heort of very heart, 

Buen co his inches : aad wish priasee foule, Ficlt, \ thanha hes 





Troylus and Crefsida. 





Age. My well-fom'd Lord of Teey,n0 lec to you. 
Lee me confirne my Princely Deothers greeting, 
You brace of waclike Brothers, welcome hities. 
eB. Whe maf we enfwer? 
oto. The Noble AGeuclam. 
Heit. O, you my Locd,by Ada: bis geunciet thanks, 
Mockenor, that I affet ch'vateaded Ooch, 
Your quevdew wife fweares Rill by Voamur Glous 
Shee's well, but bad me nos commend her te you. 
Afre. Name ber not now fir the’ « deodly Theame. 
Hett. Operdon, I offend. 
Neff, I heue (show gallanc Troyan) feene thee off 
Labouring for deftiny, make croeil way 
Through renkes of Greekith Joe: ead I haue (cen thee 
As hoc as Perfens, (putre thy Phry gien Steed, 
And feene thee fcoraing forfeits and , 
When chos heft hung thy sduenced {word i'ch’syre, 
Not letting it decline, onthe declined s 
Thac I hawe (sid vance my hander by, 
Loe lupiter ieyonder,dealing life. 
aed I Rooclecee thee fe ad take thy breath, 
‘When thar 8 ring of Greekes have hem’d thee m, 
Like an Olympion wrefiling. This hawe I fcene, 
Bes this thy countenance (fill locke in Reele) 
I acuer few tillnow. I knew thy . 
And cace fought with him ; he was a Sowldier good, 
Bat by great Mars, che Captsine of vs all, 
Newer ke thee. Ler an oldmen embrace thee, 
Aad (worthy Warriowr) welcome to our Tents, 
o£ne, Tisthe old Nefer. 
Heft. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
Thac hs@ fo long walk'd hand in hand with une: 
Mof€ rewcrend Neffer, 1 am glad to clafpe thee 
NeJ woeld my ermes could mstch thee in contention 
As they contend with chee in courtefie. 
He. | would they could. 
Nef. Had by shis white beard Pid fighe with chee to 
morrow. Well, welcom, welcome : I have feen the tume. 
Vf. | wonder now,how yonder City fands, 
When we haue heere her Bale and pillsr by vs. 
Heft, U know your fesour Lord #tyffes well 
Ab fir, there’s many a Greeke and Troysn dead, 
Since ficft I {aw your felfe, and Diomed 
In Iiiion, on your Greeki th Embafiic. 
Wf. Sic, | foretold you chen what would enlee, 
My prophete is but halfe his iourney yet s 
For yonder wels chat pertiy front yous Towne, 
Youd Towers, whofe wanton tops do buffc the clouds, 
Moft kiffe there owne feet. 
Hell, Loft noc belceuc you : 
There they Rand yer: and medefily 1 chinke, 
The fall of every Phrygian fone will cof 
A cop of Grecian blood : the end crownes all, 
And thet old common Arbiczates, Time, 
Will one day end 11. 
Vhf. Soto him we leaue is. 
Mott geatie, and moft velient Heller, welcorees 
Afterthe General, I befeech you next 
To Feaft wich me, and fee me at my Tens. 
Ackil. i thall forefall chee Lord Wifes, thou: 
Now Heeler Uhaue fed mine eyeson ther, ° 
I have with exe&t views perus'd thee Heller, 
Aad quoted ioym by soyar. 
Fell. Techis Achsles? 
Ach. Lam Achrhes. 
Hell, Stand faue | prythee, let me looke on thee. 





Actil, Behold thy fill. 

Held, Nay,} bavue done already. 

Ail, Thou art co breefe, 1 will the fecond time, 
As I would buy chee, view thee, limbe by limbe, 

Het! © like e Booke of {port chow Ic resde me ose : 
Buc there's more in me then chow ynderftand’A. 

Why doeft choe fo opprefie me with thine eye? 

Acbil. T ell me you Heavens,ia which part of his body 
Shall { deftroy him? Whetber there,or there,or there, 
Thsc J may gwse the locall wound aname, 

And make diiinG the very breach, where-our 
Hellors grest {picit law. Anfwer me heavens, 

Hell. \t would difcredit the bleft Gods, proud man, 
To safwer fach 8 queftion : Stand againe ; 
Think Rt chou co each my life fo pleafsncy, 

A8 to prenommate in pice conic Cure 
Where thou wilt bit me dead? 
Actil, tell thee yea. 
Hef, Werr chou the Oracle to tell me fo, 
I'ld noc belecoe thee ; beacefosth guard thee well, 
For Jie aoc kill chee here, nor there, nor thery, 
But by che forge that fythied Mars bis hele, 
Jie kill chee every where, yea,ore and ore. 
Yow wifeft Grecians, pardon me this brogge, 
His wnfolence drawes folly from my lips, 
Bus Ile endcwovs deeds ro match thefe words, 
Or may I newetaaa 
Arax, Donor chafe thee Cofia: 
And you Achibes, let thefe threats alone 
Till accidenc,or purpole bring you reo'e, 
You msy every dey enough of Heller 
If you haee flomacke. The general fore I fesre, 
Can fcerfe increat you to be odde with bir. 

Heth. I pray you lec vs (ce you inthe field, 
We haue had pelumg Warres fince you cefus'd 
The Grecians covule. 

Aci. Dofi chow intrest me Heller? 
Tomorrow do | meere chee fell as death, 

To night, ell Friends, 

Hett, Thy hand spon that march. 

Aga. Fifi sll yoo Peeres of Greece goto my Tent, 
There in che full convive you: Afterwards, 

As Heétors leyfere, and your bowncies fhail 

Concurte together ,feverally intrest him, 

Bence lowd the Taborins, let the Trumpets blow, 

Thac this great Souldier may hes welcome know. Exnns 
Trey. My Lord tell me I befeech you, 

Ja what place of che Field doth Calcbas keepe? * 

Uf. At Mewelane Tere, molt Prmcely Treyian, 
There Disserd Joch feaft with him to night, 
Whonexher lookes on heaeen, nor on earth, 

But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the faire Creffid. 
Trey. Shell | (fweet Lord)be bound to thee fo auch, 
Afcer we pect from Azansmmeu Tent, 
Tebnag me chither? 

Wbf. Lou thall commend me Gs : 
As genele tell me, of what Honour was 
This Creffide in Troy, hed fhe no Louer there 
Thac wales her sbfcace? 

Trg. O fir, to ech as boshting (hew their (carres, 

A mocke is due: will you walke on my Lord? 

She was belou'd, the lou’d; the 1s,and doosh , 

Bat ftill {weet Love is food for Forcunes tooth. Eerser, 
Enter Achilles prod Parrecius, 

Achil. {he hess his bleod with Greekith wineto nighe 
Whiec 





























































Which wich my Cemicer Ile coole to morrow : 
Patrecins,\er vs Feafthio co the hight. 
Pas. Heere comes Therfaes. Emer Therfres. 
Achil. How cow, thou core of Easy ? 
Thou crafty barch of Nacure, what's the oewes P 


of Ideotow pers,here’s a Leveer for chee. 

Actd. From whence, Fragment ? 

Ther. Why chow full difh of Foole, from Troy. 

Pat. Who keepes the Tent now? 

Ther. The Surgeom boz.or the Patients wound, 

Par, Well (aid educrficy end whet need thefe tricks? 

Ther, Prythee be filent boy, I profi: not by dry take, 
chou ert thougtn to be Aebefies mabe V erloc. 

Pave, Male Vasiot you Regue : What's thet? 

Ther. Why his mafculine Whore. Now the ronen 
Sifeafes of the South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catasres, 
Losdes a grouell ith’backe, Lethargies, cold Palfies,end 
the like, take and take ageine, fuch prepoftrous dilcoue- 


Pat. Why thou dernasble bos of envy thow, whae 
menn’ft thou to curfe thus? 

Ther. Dol curfe chee? 

Par. Why no, yourwinows Bet you whorfen iadi- 


e 
Ther, No? why ert thou chen exafperate, thee idle, 
jmenateriall skiene of filke; show greene Sercenet 
flap for « fore eye, then of e Prodigels purfe thou: 
Ab how the poore world is peftzed wih Coch wacer-Blies, 
diminetives of Neuure. 
Par. Orn gall. 
Thor, Finch Egge. 
deh. My (nece Patrecten,1 ern thuvarted quite 
Prem my perpole ia to morrowes bacieil s 
Heere ina Lecter from Queene fecuba, 
A token frocs ber daughter, my fare Lowe, 
Both caning me, and gaging me to keepe ; 
An Oath that 1 heee (werne. { will aot breake ix, 
Fall Greekes, faile Fame, Hooor or ar Rey, 
sconce rem 
Come,come 7: , belpe to trim my > 
Thus night in beaquecting muft ali be (pent. a: 
Away Pareclas. E .: 
Ther. With coo rauch bleed and tcc fictle Brain, thele 
ewo msy ren med : but if with too mach brane, and t90 
firleblood, do, lle be a curet of madmen. Heere's 
A an fetlow cnough,sad one thas loves 
les, bes he has nos (o much Besine 83 care-was ; and 
the y crensformation of Jupiter there his Beocher , 
che , the primanue Statue, end oblique memensll of 
Cackolda, echeifty in a chaine, hanging 
ar bis Brothers legge, to what forme bet thet bess, fhold 
wit larded with malice, and melice forced with wit tume 
bien too : to an Alle were oothing ; heels both Affe end 
One; to an Oxe were nothing, bee is both Oxe and Affe: 
to be a Dogge, » Mule, sCat. aFichew, a Toede, 0 Li- 
gard, an Owle. a Purrocke, ar a Herring withour e Rov, 
$ would not care : but to be CMemlens, | would conkpire 
agent Deftiny. Aske me not what | would be, if 1 were 
Rot Th enfues : for core nox to bee che lowfe of » Lexar, 
bo I were net Afceciam. Hoy-dey, {perits end fires. 
Enser Helter, Arex A 
fe Dremed wab 


Lighe:, 









































we go wreng. 
a Wes border tf. tbere where we fee the bighe. 
Hef, Ltreeble you. 









~ Troglus and Crefsida. 


Ther. Why thou pidture of whet chou feem,&ldoll | Mier commends the guard to tend on yeu. 


Vbf. Heere comes hiv fetfe to guide you ? 
Achd. Welcome brave Helter welcome Princessll. 
Agam. So now faire Prince of Troy ,1 bid goodrighe, 


Hef, Thanks,and goodnighs to che Greeks general. 
Ma. G he my Loe, 
Hel. Goodnight (weet Lord Mencken 


Ther. Sworn dreaght : fweer quoth-a? force: Gabe, 


Coreet fore. 
ght sad welcom, both ot cace,te chofe 
that go, of tarry, 


il. Old Nef carties, sod you too Diamed. 

Keepe Helter company sn house, ot twe, 

Due. I cannct Lord,! have tepporrant bufinefie, 
The cide whereof is now, goodnight press Helter 

Fietl, Give me your hend. 

Uf. Follow his Torch,he goes co Chaica: Tens, 
Ne keepe you company. 

Trg. Swees fr, you honoer me. 

Hett. And fo goed night. 

Adul. Come,come, camer ty Tent, Esnn. 

Ther, Thar (ame Diemeds a faife-bearted Reger. 5 
moti vaiwfi Kasue; lwillno more trot bi when bee 
leeres, chen 1 will a Serpenc when he hiffes : he will Speed 
bis mouth & promife, hke Brabler the Hovad ; ber when 
he perfermes, Afttonomers foretell ic, chat ix is prodegs- 
ous, there will come fome change: the Seane berrewes 
ofthe Moone when Deemed biswerd. | wil a- 
ther leaue to fee Heller, then not to ¢ bam zhey fey, 
he keepes e Troyen Drab, and vies the Trestoer 
bis Tene. Ile afcer WNothag but Lachere? all 
incontinem Vasiets. Ennn 

Emer Diewed, 

Dio, What ore you vp hare ho? {peshe ? 

Chal. Who cals? 

Deo. Dremed,Chakcas( I thinke) whes's you Deaghter 

Chal. She comes ta you. 

Emter Trozin and Vises. 
WEF. Scand where the Torch may oe difceess ts. 





my cherge? 
Cref-Now eny forcet gerdiso: heske a werd wich you 
Trey. Yea, fo fornilias ? 
Lf, She will fing any men ox firft fight. 
Tarr, And ony man cay finde ber ii be con wake be 
Ufe : Gee's noted. 
Dio. Will you remember? 
Cat, Remember? 


The. A cricha,se he 
Cref. I prethee de not held me ce anime cath, 


Bid ma 6 but chat fweese Groskee 
tne dog nos any thing pong 





Trolus and Crefsida. 











Die. Good aight. Dia, T hed your heart before, this followes ie 

They. Hold, pecionee. Trey. 1 did {wears perience, 

Uf. How new Trois ? Crof. You thall not heme it Dieta faith youlhell not; 
Cref. Dicmed. He give you formatting alte 

Die. No, ve, good night : lis be your feolenomere. . J will heue chis : whole wes iP 

Tren, Thy beceer mua, Crof. It 6 a0 eneceer. 
































Die, Whole wasit? 


3 Cref. By all Déomas weiting women 3 
The cine right deadly ; | befcech you gee. hod by hes lfe,1 willnoreniipon whee 
Trey. Beheld, | pray you. Die, To morrow will I weersit on my Helme, 
. Ney, good my Lord goe off : And gricee his (pirit thes dases not challenge ix. 
You flow to great diftradiion . come wy Lord? Trey. Weecthou the dinell,eod wer'ft it on thyhorna, 
Thy. Iptay thee fay? tc fhould be ‘6. 
or You ye ace? by ballad ball A : Wail, well, ‘cts done, ‘tie paft sand yet iis nets 
. Ipray you flay? euernenea, not word. 
8 will nor 2a word. Dis, Whpicbes fereeedl, 
a FC nae aie any sic mocks Deemed ognae, 
. Ney part in snges. - You fhallact got : one cannac fpecke 
Trey. Dosh tha: grieve thee? © withesed cronh! Bat is frase Rases you, sv ewend, 
Ces. Why, how now Lord? Dis. 1 doe nat like this fooling, 
Trey. By lene | will be patient. Ther. Nos bby Piero: bes that chat likes aot me,ples 
Cr. Cardin ? why ? fes me bef. 
De. Fo,fo, edew, you palter. Die. Whar thall I come? the howra, 
Cref. ta faith I doe nos: come higher once Cref, I,come 1 O fame! doe,come: | (hall be plegu’d, 
Wg. You fheke my Lord « fomething, will you goe Dee. Farewell cill chen. Exit. 
you will breske ont. Cref. Good aighs : I prythee comes 
Trey. She Nroakes his checke. Theplen farewells one cye yet lookcs onchees 
Wf. Come, come. But wich my heart, che other eye, doth fee. 
Trey. Nay fisy, by Jane 1 will not (peske 9 word. Ab poors ons fexe; this fauleon vs 1 finde s 
Se dcfpaicser;Guyiale while. Wher crear ireds Wall ots O dae soc, 
A ; sQeya while. errour , Mull erre : 
er Meow che doll 


Luxury with his fac rempe nd | Mindes (wai'd by eyes, are full of a > 
potato Ginger, tickles thefe together : frye lechery frye, Ther Aprookct ength the cou oos publith more; 
Die 


. Bat will you then VYaleffe the fsy, is new taro d whore. 
Coef. tafanh | will lo newer cruft weetfe. Wi. Ars oc ny Lord, 
Die. Gee me fome token for che farety of ie, » Ieis, 
Cref, Vie ferch you ove. Exe, - Why Bey we then? 
rae You have {worne petieace. Tre. To make arecordation to my foule 
They. Feere menoc {vreere Lord. Df emery (yllsble chet here wes (poke 
I wilt oot be my feife, nor have cognition Bur if cell how thefe two did coach s 
Of what I feele : fam al pecsence. Encer Creffid. Shell I ac lyes tn publifhing » truch ? 
Thor. Now che DOW, Now, Now. Sich yet chereis s credence io avy hearts 
Cref, Here Diemed, keepe this Slecue. An efperance fo obftinerely , 
Trey. O besurie! where is thy Faizh? Thas doch inwest chat teft of eyes end cares; 
Vif, Uy Lerd. Asif chofe organs hed deceptio us findtions, 
Try. 1 will be patient, conwordly t will. Crested onely co calumniaze. 
Cref. Yeolooke vpon chet Slesar Pochold fe well : wes Crefed bere? 
§3e leu'd ne 10 Selle wench : gine’t me ogeine. Wf. 1 connor coniuce Trelen, 
Dis, Whole wast? Trey, She was not fore. 
Cro, itis no enatter pow | heve'’t ageine, Wilf. Mof lure the wis. 
[will not mecre with you torsorvew night 5 The. Why my negation bath ao eafte of medac fle? 
Lprythee Diced viles me ne mere. Wuf. Not mine my Lord : Crefid was bere but now. 
Ther. Now the hharpene : well (oid Wherflone. Trey. Letit aot be beteee'd for womanhood « 
Dio. 3 foal hous ix, Thinke we had mothers ; doe aot give sduesiages 
To Aabborne Criticks, spe withous s cheeme 










Aad cies rnemeriall Trey. Nothing ot all, valefle thet chis were fhe. 
As} Life chee, Ther. Will be fwagger bimleife ous on's owne eyes? 
Die. Ney, deenet faarch it from me. Trey. This fhe? ne, this is Diemids Creffde s 
Cref. We thes takes thee, rakes my heast wichell. Ifdeeuzic haus s foule this bs sor fhes 









If foules guide vowes, if vowes are fanGtimonie 5 
BffanGimonie be the gods delight ; 
If chere be rule in vastoe it (elfe, 
Thisis not the. O madoeffe of difcourfe | 
That caufe fers vp, with, aad agamft thy felfe 
By foule suthoritic where reafon con revols 
Without perdition, aed lofle affume all resfon, 
Wichoutreaole. Thisis,snd isnot Crefad: 
Within my foule,there doth conduce a fight 
Of chis Reangensture, that s thing iafeperete, 
Divides moe wider then the skie and earth: 
And yet the tpacioes bredth of chis divifion, 
Admits no Orifen for « point as febtte, 
As Arcachues broken woofe to enter : 
Infisace.O inflance! Rrong as Piatecs getes: 
Crefad is mine, tied with the bonds of heavens 
Inflance, O inflance, ftrong as heaven 1 (elfe : 
The bonds of hesuen are Upr,diffolu’d sad loos'd, 
And wich snocher knot five hoger ned, 
The fractions of het faith, orts of het ‘oue: 
The fragreems (raps ,che bice, and greszie reliquet, 
Other oce-caten faith, ere bound to Drsased 

Vif. May sorthy Troplus be helfe attached 
With thae which here his paffron doth expreffe > 

Trey. 1Greeke: and that thall be divulged well 
In Charafters as red as Adars bis heart 
Inflam'd with Urns: never did yong mea fancy 
With fo erernall,end fo fixc s fovle. 
Harke Greek: as much I doe Creffade lowe 4 
So mach by weight, bere I ber Desward, 
That Sleeve is mine, that heele beare in his Helme : 
Were it a Caske compos'd by Yalcans skill, 
My Sword Should bice it : Not the éresdfall (pout, 
Which Shipmen doe the Hurricanc call, 
Confiring’d in maffe by che almighty Fenne, 
Shall dizzie with more cismoer N care 
In bis difcent ; then fhall my prompted fword, 
Falling on Désmed. 

Ther. Heele tickle it for his concepie, 

Trey. © Crefid' O falle Creffidl faite, Calle feller 
Let all vxruths ftaad by chy Maned name, 
And theyie feeme gloriees. 

Vif, O containe your feife: 
Your poffion drawes cores bither. 

Enter hcems 




































eEas, have beene fecking you this houre my Leeds 
Heder by this is araung him in Troy. 

Aiax your Geard, Rares to conds& you home. 

Troy. Haue with you Prince: ery curicous Lord adews 
Farewell revolted fawe : aad Desuned, 

Scand faft snd weare a Cafile on thy bead, 
Wii. He bring youto the Gares. 
Troy, Accept diftraéted thankes. . 
Excunt Treylur. Acre pad Viger. 

Ter. World | could mecte chat reague Diemed, | 
would croke like a Raven: 1 would bode, would bode: 
Parrectes will give me any thing for the iacelligence of 
this whore: the Parrot will nos doe more for an Almond, 
then he for a commodions drab: Lechery, 
waorres end lechery,neching clic holds faftuon, 


Enter Helter and Aadromarbe, 
Aad Wren wes wy Lord fo much ve gently teenper'd, 
To Rep his cares agaraft admonifhment? 
v aarene,wnarme ond dec net fight todsy. 
FA. You trasne me (0 offend you: get yee gene. 




























Troylus and Crefrida. 


Thos on him leaning. ond all Trey ea thea, 






By che cuerlaRing gods, Ue 
Aad. My dresmes will foe prove onmnous to che dep. 
He, No more | fey. Emer Caffendra, 
Cole. Where eis may brother Heller ? 

o FUere . seen'’d,and bi in inteng 

Confort with me loud aed deere peatron: . 

Perfee we hin on knees : for I hawe 

Oe eed ret belences and this whole aight 

beene formes of 
CF. O,cistree. rpesand aches 
Het, He? bid my Trempet found. 
Caf. Nonotes of (allie, for the heavens, fweer brother, 
He. Begon } fay: the gods have heard me (weare. 
Caf. The gods are deate to hot and peeuith vowss , 
They are polluced offtings, more abhord 
Then pore | wears inthe fserifice. 
dd. O waded, doe net count i 

pe hereby being ioft itis as lawfells sbelz. 

ot we would count give mech t 

And rob in the bebe! vce 
Caf. Icis che purpofe chat makes rong the vowe 3 


But vowes coevery perpele mat 
Vaerme fweete Hella, net bold: 


Hell. Hold you fall {fay ; 
Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate: 
Life every man holds deere, but che deere man 
Holds honor farre more precrows,deere,shen life. 
Encer Troplan 
How new yong mas? mean hihov te fi 
Ahed, Cafendra, cail my father vo 
Exx Cofandre. 
Hell. No faith youg Traytar, dole 
Lomo day nhvome of Clrealie, thy beracte yout: 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be Arong : 
And tempt not yet the breathes of che warre. 
Vasreee thee, goe ; nad doubt chou not brace bey, 
Iie fiend vo day, for thee, snd rec.snd Troy. 
vey. Brocher,you have 0 vtce of enetcy in 
Which betrer Gest Lyon.thea sense. yn 
Hell, What vice ts chat? good Treplan chide ane fer 0, 
a7, it nena tne te ap evn 
Lad wi 
You bid them nife,s0d line, yowt ‘ 
Trg. Feotes play, by bemen HoDer, 
- How now ? how now? 
Tre. Foe th'tous of all che gods 
Let's leaue the Heron Paty with ous Mothers, 
Sebel taetohiensln es 
venom'd ven nde our fi 
Sper them to retifall worke, tone shemn foamn rahe 
Hell, Fre (ounge, fie. 
pan Foti thee Ye wrmres 
: on. would not hone ny 
Tr. Wha thonld withbeldech ne 
Net fere.obedience,nor the hand of Afars, 
Beckaing with ferie trenchion my rece; 
Not Priame and Herwbe on knees 
Norge eee ae ne eceurte of tenes 
my brother, with your tree {word drewnet 
Oppot'd to hinder me,thould Rep any wey: 
Bat by my ruine. 
Earcr Priam aed Cofardre, 
Caf. Lay boid vpon him Prasm,beid him fails 
He is thy crutch ; sovmaf thon leofe 


he to dey ? 
¢. 











Troylus and Crefsida, 


Fall sll cogecber, 
Priam. Come Heller, come,goe backe ! 

Thy wife hach dreampe : thy moches herh hed vifions 5 
CsJandra doch forcice; and | roy felfe, 
Amlike « Prophet fuddenly ens ep, 
ce tell chee ches this day 1s ominous: 
Therefore come becke. 

Holt LEmasise field, 
And 1 de Rand engag’d to many Greekes, 
Eueninche ferch of valour, te eppeare 
This to thers. 

Priam. 1, bat thou thalt nor gor, 

Bell. 1 eat occ beeske my fakch: 
You know me dutifull, cherefore deare fr, 
Let me not theme refpe& ; bus give me lesen 
To cake chat courfe by your confent sad voice, 
Which you doe bere forbed me ,Reyall Praca. 

Cef. O Priam, yeelde 00% to him. 

Aad, Doe not deere father. 

Hat. Aadremache \ om offended with yous 
Vpoo the lowe you beare ae, ges you i 

wit 


Trey. This foolith, dreaming ,fepesfits0us gitte, 
Makes all thefe bodements. 

Caf. O ferewetideere Heller : 
Leoke how chou dic! ; looke how thy eye carnes pale : 
Leoke how thy wounds doch bicede at many vents, 
Harke how Troy roares; bow Heesba cies own 4 
How poore «-4ndremarte fhriis her dolous forth ; 
Behold defizaAson, frenaic,ead emazemen:, 
Like nacelle Aacickes one enother meee, 
Aad all cry Holter, Hellers dead : O Heller | 

Awe awsy. 

CF. Farewell yessfohes Filler | cake ony icowe ; 
Thou dot thy felfe,snd all ow Troy decewe. act. 
Heft. You ere amez'd tay Liege, ot her excisimes 

Goe in and cheere che Towne, weele forth and fighs : 

Dee deedes of praife, and tell you shem at + a7 
Pram. Farewell: che gods with faferie about 

thes. Alerem. 

Tre. They orc ot k, hacke: proud Deeswd, beleewe 


come to loole my srme, or winne my 
Eua Pade. 


Pard. Doe you hese wy Lord? do you hesce? 

Trey. Whee cow? 

Pand, there's s Lectes come from yond poore gicte. 

Trey. Let me ceade. 

Pand. A whorfon cificke, « whorfon rafcally cificke, 
fotroubles me; and the foolith forvene of chis girle, and 
whats one thing, what snocber, chac { fhail leave you one 
o'ch’s deyes : and J hawe a rheume in mine eyes tooy and 
fach an ache w my bones ; chet vnleflea men were curfl, 
U cannot teil whee co thiake oat. Whee fayes thee 
here ? 

Tre. Words, words meere words , no matser from 

che heart 


Y 
change together : 
My love with words and errors Aull the feedes ; 
Baz edifies enecher with her derdes. 
Pad. Why, but beere you? 
Tra. Hence brother lackie s ignomfe end (heme 
Purhse thy like,sad hue aye wah chy name. 
4 Lam. 


Buecr 7 ber fees tn once fan, 


Thor. Now they ore clapper-clawing ene snother . He 
goelooke on : chee difembling abhow inabde varlet Dis 
mode, has goc chat fame feuruie, doting , foolith 
kneees Sleeve of Troy.chere in his Helme : 1 would faine 
fee chem meet; that, that fame yong Troian sffc,chet loues 
che whore chere, migin fend thac Greckith whore-mai- 
Nerly villatoe, with che Siceue, backe to the differmbiing 
lusurious drabbe,of  Neevelef{cerrent.O'th’ cocher Gide, 
che pollicie of thofe creftse fweatwg ¢ oleate; chat flole 
old Mosfe-cacen dry cheefe, Neffer: end thar fame do 
foxe Viffes' \s oot prow'd worth a Blach-berty. They fer 
me vp mpeliny. thes mengrill curve Moar, agasaft chat 
dogge of ss bad a kinde, 4cbsles, And cow is the case 
Arax ptoudes chen che curre Achekes, ond will noe arc 
to day. Whereupon, the Grecisns began 10 prociowne 
barberdime; sed pollicie growes wo en ill opinion. 

Easer Deemed and 7 10) (us, 
Soft.here comes Sleewe ,end ch ocher, 

Trey. Fiye nor: fer fhould Nl thow calor the Rimes Sciz, 
I would Swim afer. 

Diem, Thou dott muifcall retire: 

1 doe not Aye; buc aduantagious care 
Wichdrew me from the oddes of emultieude 5 
Haue st thee? 

Ther, Hold chy whore Grecian. now fos thy wheer 

Troiea 1 Now the Sleese,now che Sleene. 
Emer Helter. 

eB, What ant chou Greekian chou for Hellers match. 
Art tho of bloud,and honour ? 

Ther. No, 00: } amasalcall : 8 (curwe coiliog koeue : 
avery filkhy roogue. 

Hell. 1 doe beleeus chee, live, 

Ther Goda metcy,chat thou wilt beleewe me; beta 
plogwe breake thy necke-—for frigbting me ; what's be- 
come of the weacheng rogues? I thinke they have 
(wallowed one anothar. } would leugh at thes mira. 
cle——yet in s fort ,lecherie cares nu (elfe: De leeke chem. 

bart. 
Goenn Doomed and Sernants, 

Da. goemy feresat cake thou Trepln Hock 
Prefene the faire Steede ro my Lady Crefiid: , 
Fellow, commend my ferurce to her beauty) 

Tell her.] boue chaftif'd the amorous Troysn. 
And sem her Kaight by proofe 
Ser. I gece Lord Eater Aganrmem, 
Age. Renew,renew.the fierce Potademen 
Hach bee downe Afracw beferd Mazarin 
Hash Deve cprvfonct. 
And Rands wife wauing bis beame, 
Vpon che pefhed courfes of the Kings ’ 
Spot repas and Cedim, Polixiocs \s Osine 5 
Aaghimasn 20d Then deadly hurt; 
Parecim vane ot flaine,and Pelesedes 
Sore hurt and beuiled ; che dreadfall Sogierary 


Se. 
Nef. Kae beare Pareche body to Anbire 
And bi insite. poe'd efiar ore ‘ot fhasaey 


There tsa Heltars mn whe field s 

Now here he fights on Galashe is Horfa, 

And chere lacks worke: eve» he's there 8 foown, 
And there they flys os dye, like fcaled feuls, 
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Before the belching Whale ; then is he yonder, 
And chere the Greying Greekes, ripe for hts edge, 
Pall downe before him, like the mowers (wath, 
Here,there,and cuery where,he leaues and (skes5 
Dexcentie fo obaying appesite, 

That whac be will .he does.end does fo much, 
That proofe is call'd impofhibiluy. 


Enter Visges. 

Ulf. Ow courage.courege Princes: great Achalles 

arming, weepiag. mg vowing vengeance; 
Parecke weunds howe rouz‘d bis drowzie bloud, 
Together with bis mangled Afyrumedeu, 

That nofelefic handiefle,hack« sad chepe,come vo hie ; 

Crying 00 Helter. Asan hath loft afrend, 

And feames at moeth,end he ts erm‘d,and st it: 

Rosring for Treyias ; who bach dene to tay, 

Mad and faneafixcke execution ; 

Engaging and redeeming of bimfetfe. 

With (uch a careleffe force,and forcelefle core, 

As if chas luck in very (pight of cunaing,bed bin wie all. 
Ene Arex. 

Ais, Treyias shou coward Teyine. Exe. 

Die. 1, chere, there, 

Nef. So,fo,we drew together. 

Ewter Achres. 

Ackil, Whereis this Helter? 
Come,come,thou boy-quelier thew thyfece : 
Know whacitis tomeete Achrles angry. 
Helter whes's Helter? 1 will none burffedler 

Ester Asaz. 


Asa, Trezlas thou cowsrd Treytus thew thy heed. 
Buser Decmued. 


D Troyins, U lay, wher's Trevis? 
Daw Tx wrould f chow? 
Drees. | would corre him, 
Aw. Were the Generall, 
Thou fheald'f have my oftice, 
Ere thes corre@tion : Treylus | fay, what Trapt” 
Emer Tropes. 
Trey. Oh ersitowr D semecd ! 
Turnethy falfe face chou eraytor. 
had omy thy Life chou oweft one for my borfe. 
Deo, Ha,ert chouthere/ 
Aca, Vic fight with him alone, fiand Doomed, 
Dis. His ery prices | wil om eke, nave et you 
. Come coging es. 
mY both. ™ Exn Trepias. 

















&xn. 








Exa. 











Bate Holla. 
Heid. Yea Theplas? © well fougt« my yongeft Beother. 
Emer Achilles 


Achd., Now dor | fee nce; howe ot chee Heller, 
Hell. Paafe f chee wilte 
Ach. 1 doc difdaine chy carrefie,prowd Trolans 
Be happy shat ny semes are oncof 8 
My reft Bhd ne ligence befriends chee now, 
Bat thou anon heare of me ag sing : 
Tul when,goc feeke thy fortune. 
Held. Pace chee welt: 
J would haue becne mech more ¢ frether min, 
Had { expedited chee s how now ry Beocher ? 
iar 








Ex. 











Troylus and Crefsida. 










1 erteake nor, though thou cnd my lifeto dsy. = Fag 
Enter one im Armemr. 
Heft, Stand ftand,thou Greeke, 
Thou art sgondly marke: 
No?wils choo not? I like thy srmour well, 
Ile froth it, and wnlocke the rinets all, 
Buc Le be meiftes of it : wil thow nat bealt abide * 
Why then Bye on, He hunc thee for thy hide. 
Ene Ache: onb . 

Acted. Come here about me you my Af prumdans 
Marke what I fay ; attend me whore 1 wheele : 
Ske not o ftroske, but keepe your {clees in becach , 
And when | have the bioudy Heiter foond, 

ie him with your weapons rownd abows . 
In felleff manner execure your arme. 

Follow me firs, end my eye; 
Its decreed, Heiter che grea dye. Oa. 
Eusev Ther fires, Ad enciamn and P aris, 

The The Cockold and che Cucheld meker ere ot ts: 
now boll, now degge, lowe: Pars lowe ; now sy dow- 
ble hen'd fparrow; lowe Paru, lowe; the bull hes che 
game : ware bornes bo? 

Exe Peres and Ad cedam, 
Enter Baf ard, 

Saft. Torne fawe and fighe, 

Tew. What art chou? 

Baft. A Boftard Sonne of Priame 

Ther. Jame Baftnrd too, Ilove Beards, Dem a Bo 
flard begot, Befterd inftrudicd Boftard in mande, Bafterd 
wo valour,in cuery thing Ulegeimere : coe Beare veil ace 
bite another, and wherefore thowld one Bafterd? axbe 
heede,the quarrels moft ominous to ve : of che Soune of s 
whore fight for s whore, be tempts iudgerment : farewell 


Bef. The dice uke theecowsrd, 
Eater Hebter. 

Hel, Moh putrified core fo faire wihours 
Thy goodly srmour chas hath coft chy Ife. 
Now is my doves worke done ; [le mbhe good breaches 
Refl Sword, thou heft chy fill of bloud and dearh, 

Eater Achdles and bus Myrondens, 

Ackil. Looke Heiter how the Sonne begina co fe, 

How vgly mghe comes breaching st hes hecies, 
Even with che vaile and dathing of the Suuac. 
Fe clofe the day vp, Heller: life 1s done. 

He, 1 am voarm'd, forgoe chs voncage Greeba, 

Adhd Strike fellowes firike,zhusis che man Biecks 
Se Sllion fall chow: now Troy finke downe ; 
Here lyes chy hearg,thy finewes, ond chy bone. 
On -ery you all 3 maine, 
Acbiles hath the mighty Heller (sine. Reuven. 
Hoarke, a retreat vpoa ous Grecian part. 

Gree. TheTroven Trumpets founds che Nike ny Lord. 

Actin, The dragon wing of nigh: ore-fpreds thc enh 
Aod fiickler-like che Arames ales 
My halfc (ups Sword thac frankly would howe fed, 
Pleas'd with chis daincy bed; thus goes to bed. 
Come, tye his body to my horfes coyle 5 
Aleng the field, will the Trosan tresle. 

Seuad Retreat. Shes, 


Euw Hiax, Mealon ,N. 
“Gacead onde ref archon. ant 
ga, Harke hackhe whet thous is thet? 
Ne. Peace Drums, i 


y vs 


Zuma. 


Seams. 






Troplus and Crefuda, 


Dio. The brurce rs, Hollw’silawne,sad by sérbaler. 
Ass. tw be'lo yer bragieffe les is be: 

sae ildaie tertnacela reed ace ares 
Azam. March penenily along ; let one 

To cay Acholes Goa vs 8t oar Tent. 

Ifen bts death che gods hae vs befrended. 

Great Troy is ours,sad our (harpe wars sre coded. 


Enter Lace, aris Amtenw end Depeoben. 
eine. Scand hoe, yet are we maifters of the field, 
Neuer goe home ; here Marve we our che aight. 
Excor Treylus. 

Trey. Hobter\s Caine. 

Al, Heller? che gods forbid. 

Trey, Hee's dead : and ac che murtherers Hos fes taile, 
Inbesfily fort, drag’d through the themefull Freid. 
Frowne on you beswens, effet your rage wish (peede : 
Sie gods vpon your throsnes and {mile at Troy. 

I fey x cece, let your bricie plagues be mescy, 
Aad linger not oar fare deftrudions on. 

véa. My Lord, you doe difcemfort all the Hote. 

Trey. You wnderfisad me net, that cell me fo : 
dee coc (peake of Right, of feare,of death, 

Bec dare all imeninence thee gods and mea, 
Adéreffe their i 


Lec him chat will e (creechoule aye be eall’d, 
Gee in co Troy, ad (ay there, Aelior’s desd: 
There is word will Prien une to fone; 

Make wels,sad Niobe: of the maides and wives; 
Coole facues of the youth ; and in a werd, 
Searve Troy ox of ix felfe. Buc march away, 


Helter is dead : these is po snore to fay. 


ents, 
Thus pight vpea eur Phrygisa plaines : 
Les Fican rife as cosly a6 he dare, 
tle chrough,eed chroegh you; & thos grees iad cowerd: 
No fpate of Earth fhall fender our two haces, 
Sle haunt chee, like a wicked confeience fill, 
Thet moaideth goblins fwsft as frenfies choughis. 
Serike a free march to Troy, with comfor: gee: 
Hope of reuenge, fhall hide oe: inward woe. 
Enter P anderen. 
Peed. Bat heare you? hesre you? 
Trey. Hence broker, lockseysgnomy,end fhame 
Purfee chy life ond line eye with thy name, Exemn, 
Pan. A goodly medcine for mine skingbones:oh world, 
world, world ! thus is the poore agent difpifde: Oh trei- 
tours aad bewdes ; how earnefily are you fer eworke,sad 
woth obhds ely diag Sheuld our arpa be defir'd, 
the performance foloach'd? What Verfe for is? whet 
wnfteace for ic? les ene fee. 
Full merrily che hambie Bee doth frag, 
Till he hata loft bis hony ,snd his fling. 
And beieg ence febduid ia armed caile, 
Sweere hoay snd fweece notes together faile. 
Good rradersia the fleth fer chis iayour painted clearbes; 
Asenaay as be here of Panders ball, 
Your eyes halle om, weepe out ot Pasde’s fall; 
Or if you canner weepe,yet give fome grones) 
Thoe gh not for meyer tor your skingbones 1 
Brethren sad fiers of the hold-dore trade, 
Some cwo months bence,eny will (hall here be asades 
It fhould be new but that my feare Ischis: 
Some galled Goole of Wsachefier would hiffe ; 
Till chen, ile fwreate, and (eeke about for cafes ; 
seal eps da Gifeafes Exum. 
V¢ 








The Tragedy of Coriolanus. 






















Eater a Company of Matiness Citizens, with Ssanes, 
Clabs and osber weapons. 





1. (size. 
M4 Efore we proceed any further, heare ene fpeake. 
AL. Speake.fpeake. 
Am «6 s.Cet. Youare sil refola'd rather to dy then 
ee ce Farnifh > 
Ab. Refolu'd, refola'd. 
1.C#. Fitft you koow, Cains Marsias is chiefe enemy 
to che people. 
All, We aow'c,weknow't. 
3.00. Let vs kill him snd weet hawe Corne at our own 
proce. Is'ca Verdift? 
aff.No more tatking on’t; Let it be done,away,sway 
3.Cw, One word, good Citizens, 
3.Cas. We ate sccounced Citizens, the Pacri- 
‘| cians ¢ what Authority fusfersone, would retecue 
we. MM they woold yeelde vs but the (uperflakie white ix 
were whalfome, wre might gueffe they releesed ve he- 
: Becchey thinke we sre too deere, the leanneffe 
chee offlidts vs, she obiedt of our mifery, is os an inucmto- 
ry toperticularize their sbundance, our fofferance is a 
gaine cothem. Let vs revenge this with our Pikes, ere 
we become Rakes. For the Gods know, 1 {peake this i= 
banger for Bread, not ia thirft for Revenge. 
3.Cie. Would yoe proceede efpecielty sgainft Caine 


Aa. Agaialt hin Girt: He's a very dog co che Com. 
monaity. 

n Co. Conkides you whet Sersices he ha's done for his 
Cooniry ¢ 

eV well, and could bee coatent to give him 
good report for't, but chet hee psyes himfeife with bee- 


ing proud. 

All, Nay, bes {peak aec mali . 

2.Cie. Ifsy unto you, whache hath done Famoullic, 
he did is to chat end : foft confcienc’d men can be 
content to fay i was for his Countrey, he did it to pleafe 
his Mother, and co be partly proud, which he is, even ce 
the elcieude of his vertue. 

2.Cis. What he cannot helpe in his Necure, you sce 
coaats Vice inbim: You mult inno wsy fay be 18 co- 


wttous. 
1.{2. IFS aft notsT need nox be Derren of Accelan 
tloas be hash faults ( with ferplus)co tyse in 108. 
ia crv tree 
Whas thowrs ere chefe ? The other ide s'th City bs eifen: 
why Asy we pracing beeret To ch Copiroll. 
Ai, Come,come. 


eAttus Primus. Scena Prome. 






2 Cut. Soft,whe comesheere? 
Cie, W er Menemens Agr . 

aC. Worthy Afenacass e4¢u, 
wayes lou'd che people. oped, ove that bath al 

1 Cur. He's one honeft enough wold al the reft 

Mea. What work's my Conuunes in hand Pia “ 
Where go you with Bats nd Clubs? The matter 
Speake { pray yor. 

2 Cx. Our bulines is not vnknowneroth 
have ha this fortnight whac we wnteodtouee % . 
now we wemin deeds: they fa c . 
firong breaths, they thal bnew wehoot renee sumeen 

Menen, Why Mafters,my good Friends, mune honeft 
Neighbours, will you vado your felues / 

3 Cit, We cannot Sir,we are undone already, 

Aes, Tcell you Friends, molt charitable care 
Hove the Patricians of you for your wants. 
Your faffering in this dearth, you msy as well 
Strike sc the Heaven with your Maues, as bife chem 
Agnoft the Roman Ssce whofe courfe will on 
The wey it tskes : cracking ten choufond Curbes 
Ofmore ftrong linke affander, then can ever 
Appeare ia your impediment. For the Dearth, 
The Gods, not the Patricians make is, and 
Your knees tothem (not armes) muft helpe. Alocke, 
You are trahfporced by Calamuy 
Thether, where more sttends you,snd you flandes 
The Helmes o’ch Stare; who care for you like Fathers, 
When yoe curfe them,23 Enemies. 

aCét. Care for vs? Troe indeed, they nere car’d for vs 
yct. Soffer es to femith,and their Store-houfes ceaman'd 
wah Grane : Make Edis for Vienne, coh Via- 
rere; repeate daily any wholfome AG eftablifhed again 
therich, end procidemore piercing Scarutes daily, to 
chaine vp and reftraine the poore. Ifthe Warres este vs 
not eppe, they wills and there's alithe love they beare 
v 


&. 
Meera, Ennher you moft 
Cenfeffe your felues woadrous Msliciogs, 
Or be occas dof Folly. I Chall cell 
pretty Tale, it mey be you haue heard ie, 
But Gnce it Ceracs my purpofe, } will vencure 
To feale’ alicsle more. 
8 (kines. Weil, 
Nhe heare st Sie : yet you sult not chioke 
To fobbe offour di with stale: 

































the Belbys thus ecces’d te; 
Theat oncly like s Guife ic did remaine 
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2 The Tragedie of (oriclanus. 


Th midd' A a ch’body, idle and vaadiue. Thou RafealJ, chat art wortt in blood torun, 


Still cubbording the Viend, oever bearing Lead’ft firft ro win fome ee 
Like labour with che ceft, where eh’ocher Inftrumen:s Bat meke you ready yous and clubs, 
Did {ce,and hesre, deuife, infu, walke feele, Rome,and her Rats,are at che poine of battell, 
And autually participate, did miasfter The one fide muft haue baile. 
Voroche appetite; 20d effettion commeas 
Of the whole bedy, the Belly enfwer'd. Eutcr Cais Marts. 
3.Cé. Well fir, what anferer made the Belly, Hayle, Noble (Martne, 
Aden. Sit, 3 thal cell you with 2 kinde of Saule, der. Thanks. What's the wetter yor diffentious 
Which ne're came from the Lungs, but even thus : Thac ing the poore Itch ef yoas Opinien, 
For looke you I may make the belly Smile, Make your clues Scabs, 
As well ae fpeake, it taincingly replyed aCe. We have ener your good word, 
To'th'difconcented Members, the mutinous parts Adar He chat will give good words to thee, wil flacter 
That enuied bis receite : ewen fo moff fitly, Beneath abhorring, Whee would you heee,you Carres, 
As you maligne car Senatoes, for thee That lke not Pesce,por Warre ? The ene effrights you, 
They are not fuch as you. The other makes yeu proud. He that erefis to you, 
2.Ca. Your Bellies anfwer: Whee Where he fhould finde you Lyons, findes you Hares : 
The Kingly crown'd head, the vigilant eye, Where Fozes, Geefe you are: No ferer,ne, 
The Counfailor Hestt, the Armeour Sovldier, Then is the cosle of fire vpon the Ice, 
Our Steed the Legge, che Tongue our Trumperer, Or Hailftone in the Sun, Your Vertue is, 
With othér Munments and petty helpes Tomake hiro worthy, whole offence fubdecs bm, 
In this ows Fabricke, if chat shey Aod curfe that laftice did it. Who deferses Greaames, 
lew. What then? Foremc,chis Fellow (peskes. Defers: your Hate : snd your AffeGiions ere 
Whar then? What then ? A fickmans Appetite ; who defizes moft chee 


2 Ca. Should by the Cormorant belly be reftram'd, Which would encreafe his euill. He thet depends 
Who isthe fnkea th’body, Vpoa your fagours, Swimmes with finnes of Leede, 
Men, Wall, what then? And bewes downe Oskes, with rufhor.Hang yexruft ye 
aC, The former Agents,ifthey did complaine, With cuery Minute you do change 3 Minde, 
What could the Belly anfwes? And call him Noble, that wae now your Hate : 
Aden, 1 will cell you, Him vilde, chat was yout Garland. What's the marzex, 
Uf you'l beflow 8 (mall (of what you hage little) That in thefe feuerall places of the Catie, 
Patienceawhile; you ft heare the Bellves anfwer You ery egaint che Noble Senste, who 
2.C#. Y'are lgng about it. (Vader the Gods) keepe you in swe, which etfe 
Men. Note me this good Friend ; Would feede on one snothes? What's thew fecking ? 
Your mokt graue Belly was deliberate, Aden. For Come ot theie owne sates ,wherof chey fay 
Not rath like his Accufers,and thas enfwered The Citie is well fos’d. ° ‘ 
True is it my Jocorpotste Friends( ) (Mar. Heng ‘em : They fay ? 
That J vecewe the generall Food a They'l fis by ch ire, and prefune toknow 


Which you de line vpon : and fit ix is, What's done ith Capiroll : Who's like ro rife, 

Becaufe { am the Store-houfe,and the Shop Who thiwes,& who declines: Side faGtions,& giue ewe 
Of the whole Body. But,if yeu do remember, Conmieurall Marriages, making parties ftrong, 

l fend it through the Rivers of yous blood And feebling fuch as A and noc in cheir Ishin, 

Euen ga the Court, the Heart, to th feate 0 th’Brame, Below theis cobled Sbooes, They (ay ther's gram ennwgh? 
And through the Crankes and Offices of man, Would the Nobility ley afide theis ruch, 

The ftrongeft Neues, sad {mall inferiour Veines And let me vfe my Swerd, I'de meke s Quarne 

From me receine that neturall comperencie With thoulands of thefe quarcer'd Nenes,ss high 
Whereby they live. And though ches ell ot ence As I could pickemy Lance. 













ow my good Friends,this {ayes the Belly) macke me. Adance. Ney thefe ase almoft chorong 
e Ci. ‘ Gr, well, well. ™ For though abondandly they lacke aiereic, 
Aden, Though all ac once, csanot Yer are they patting atdly. But I befeech you, 
See what I do deliver out to each, What fayes the other T 2 
Yer l can make my Awdit vp, that all Ala. They eee diflolu’é : em; 
From me do backe receive the Flowre of aff, They feid they were aa bungry, figh'd forth Proucsbes 
And leawe me ber the Bran. Whas fay you too't ? Thee Hvager- broke ftone wals: thet smalt ease 
3 Cu. Te was on anferer how apply you tins ? Thes meste was made for mouths. Thee the gods fens net 
Men. The Senators of Rome, are chis good Belly, Cerne for the Richenen onely : With thefe threds 
And you the murinews Members 1 Fee They venced thelr Complsiain awhich bang safwer'é 
Ther Counfales, and there Cares; d rightly, | Anda pecicion granted theme range ese, 
Touching the Weale ath Common, jou thal! Fede 


To breske the of gencrofity, 
No publique benefit which you receree And eke bold power looke pate, they chrew cheir caps 
Bur it procceds,or comes from them to you, Asthey would heng them on the horacs s'th Moene, 
Andco way from your felues. Whas de you thinke? Shooting thetr Emulation, 

You, che great Toe of this Aflembly ¢ Meom, Whar is grasmed them’ 


2.C#. Iche greece Toe ? Why the great Toe? Mer. Fue Tribunes to defend theie velger wideos 
Me. For that being one oth lowell baie pooreh Oftheir owne choice, One's funins Braves, 
Of this moft wife Redellion, thow goeft f Sicinius Velutus, and I know net, Sdeath, 


The 


The Tragedse of Coriolenns. 3 
The rabdie heve fich vnroo'Rt the Cry A plece below the fist : fos whac milcarries 


Ere (o preusy!'d with me ; it will in ime 
Wo epon power,and throw forth greater Theacnes 
For lofarrecthons arguing. 

Aenea. This is firange. 


Adar. Go get you home you 
Omer @ where 


Mef. Wrare's Cams Af arti? 

Mar, Heere: what's the martes? 

Rof. The newes is fic, the Velcies are in Armes. 

Mer. 1am glad on't, chen we fhell hs mesnes to vent 
Ove maftie fuperfluicy. See our beft Elders 


Ester Sicints Vela, Aonm Breta Commm,Tie 
Lartene, wish ecber Seuatour:. 


1. See. Marten ‘ts crue,chae you haue lately cold es, 
The Volces are in Armes 

Ma. They haue a Leader, 

Tahes Acffedem thar will put you (oo't: 
I fue 10 enuymng hie Nobility : 

Aad were | eny thiag bur what J am, 

l would with me onely he. 

Com. You heat f ether > 

Mar. Were hale cohaife the world by ch'esres, & he 
wpon my percie, Ide revoltto make 
Onely any warreswncthine. Hess 6 Lion. 

Thar { sen proud to hunc. 
9.See. Then worthy Morera, 
Aaeod vpon Constesu co thefe W erres. 

Coa. [018 your formes promife, 

Mar, Sit iz is, 

And fam conftane : Titss Luceas, chou 
Shale fee me once more firrke a¢ Tufas face 
What art chow ftiffe? Stand’ out? 

Ta No Cams Mertw:, 

Ile leane pon one Crutch,end fight with coher, 
Ese ftsy behemder his BufineBle. 

Me, Oh true-dred. 

Sea, Your Company to'th Capitol, where I kaow 
Our greareft Friends accend v8. 

Th. Lead youen: Follow Comsen we mali followe 

fou, nghe worthy you Priority 

Com Noble Matus, 

Ses, Hence to your homes,be gone. 

fer Nay let them follow, 

The Volces haue much Corne : tske thefe Rats chither, 
To gnaw their Garners, Worthipfull Mutiners, 
Your velous puts well forth : Prey follow, 

Cotszens fteale emay. Manet Sins Brovas, 

Siem, Was ever man fo prood as is this Afarrass ? 

Bra. He hes noequall. 

Seca, When we were chofen Tribunes for the people. 

Bre, Mark’d yoo his lip snd eyes. 

Secon. Nay, but brs taunts. 

Bre. Being mov'd he will not (pare to gird the Gods, 

Secte, Bernocke the modefl Moone. 

Bre. The prefent Warres deuourc hira, heis growne 
Too proud to be fo valiant, 

Sorm, Such a Nature, cickted with good fucce Be, dif- 
Adaines che thadow winch he treads on 31 noane,but | do 
wonder.Ms infolence can brooke to be coawnanded vo- 
der Commas? 


Bre Feme, se the which he 
In whom slready he's well gued, connot 
Beteer be held, not more attala’d then by 


Shall be the Generals chey he performe 
To ch'vemoft of s man, gusde wre | 
Will chen 7 ont of Aarau . Ob, ifbe 
Fee nciteten . 
Satie, chings go well, 
chat (0 fickes on Aderrams, Oba 
is demerits rob Consiaues. 


‘Bre. Come: halfe all Comanias Honor are 10 Afartian 
Thoagh Adartes earn'd chem net : and al! bes feeies 
To Afartcus {hail be Heaors, chough indeed 
In ought he mere net, 


How the difpatch 1s mede,sod 10 what fathica 
More then his fingulancy, he goes 
Vpon this prefert Adhon, 
Bru, Lear's along. Exot 


Ester Taber Acfiudins orb Sater: of Corcatas. 


t.See. Se, your opimon 19 Aaffudes, 
Thac they of Rome ase entred 10 ous Coonfailes, 
And know how we proceede, 
Adf. sit not yours? 
What ener have bin ¢ -£ one in tins Seate 
That could be brought te boddy a8, ere Rome 
Had circumvencion : ‘tis not foure gone 
Since I heard thence, thefe sre the words, I duahe 
Ihane the Leccer heere : yes eere 1¢ ing 
They have pref s Power, buc n is not koowne 
Whether for Eaft ot Weft : che Dearth 1s gress, 
The people Mutinoes: And st ns remeur'd, 
Comenna: Atarims yous old Enceny 
(Whe 1s of Rome worfe hated then of you) 
nd Tisas Lartine, 3 moh valian Roman, 
Thefe chree leade on ches ration 
Whether ‘us beat : mo likely, ts fos yous 
Confider of ic. 
».Sen, Our Arenie’s in the Field : 
We neves yet made doubs bus Rome wes ready 
To snfwer es. 
Af Nor did you thioke it folly, 
To keepe ows greet pretences vay! d, till whea 
They thew thembelees which 10 the her ching 
Ic feed dto Rome. By the difcowery, 
We thalbe (hortned in oer syme, which was 
To coke in many Townes. ere (almofl)Rome 
know we were a-foot. 
2.Sea. Nobdle Aaffidan, 
Take yous Commiffion, hye you to pout Bands, 
Let vs slone ce guard (orsele: 
If chey fet downe before's : for the remoue kode 
Bring vp your Army : bur (I chinke) you! 
Th have not prepar'd for os, ™ 
Asaf, O doubs not that, 
I fpeake from Certsinties. Nay more, 
Some parcels of there Power sre forth siresdy, 
And onely hutherward. 1 lesue your Honors, 
If we,and Cains Marrins chance to meete, 
Tis fworne berweene ve, we thall eves finke 
Till one can dono more. 
Al The Gods ofsif yeu, 
Aaf, Aad keepe your Honors fole. 
8 Ses, Forewell, 
2S, Ferewell. 
Ab, Farewell. € ret cnr: 
rT! Enver 


Buser Velzamea and Uirgilia, mother and wife 10 Martian 1 
They for them downs on 1190 howe Siecle: avd fowe. 


Velen.| pray you dsughcer fing or expreffe your felfe 
tna more bie fort : If my Soone were my Huf- 
bend, I thoald freelier teiogce in hae abfence wherein 
he wonne Honor, chen In tbe embracements of his Bed, 
where he would fhew moftlouc. When yet hee was but 
render-bodied, andthe onely Soone of my womb; when 

euth with comelineffe pluck'd ell geze his way; when 
kr a day of Kings eotreaties,s Mother fhould nox (elim 
an houre from her beholding; I confidering how Honour 
would become fuch a perfon, thar it was ne betrer chen 
Pi@ure-like to haug by th'wall, if renowne Made it not 
flirre, was pleas’d to lee him feeke danger, where he was 
like ep inde fame : Toactwell Werre! fenthim, from 
whence he retumn'd,his browes beund wich Oake. J eell 
chee Daygheer, 1 [prang not more in icy at firft hearing 
he wasa Man-child, chen new in fist feeing he had pro- 
wed himfelte a man. 

Woy, Burhad be diedin the Bufineffe Madame, how 
then ? . 
Velum. Thenhis good report fhould hove beene my 
Sonne, 1 therein would have found iffue. Heare me proe 
feffe Gncerely, had La dozen fons each inmy love eke, 
end none Iefledeere then chine, and my good Afartia, } 


had rather had eleven dye Nobly for chere Countecy,thea 
one voluptuouily {urfer aut of Action. 
Emer a Geaslewoman. 
Cat, Madsm, the Lady Yalercais come to vifit 
Ving. Befcech you give me leave to retire my f 


Volum. loderd you fhall noc: 
Me thinkes, | beate hither your Hasbands Drumeme : 
See him plucke idins downe by eh’haie : 
(As children from « Beare) che Yatces Chunaing him + 
Be thinkes I fee him Rampe thus, and cal! chus, 
Come on you Cowards,you were got in feare 
Though you were bore in Rome ; his bloody brow 
Wich his mail’d hand, chen wiping, forch he goes 
Like co s Harveti man, chac task'd to mowe 
Or all,ot loofe his byre. 
Firg. His bloody Brow ? Oh lepiter, co blood, 
Uren Awey you Foole ; « more becomes 8 mnan, 
Then gilt brs Trophe. The brefts of Hecuba 
When the did fackle Helter, look'd not louclier 
Then Holler: fothead, when it (pit forth blood 
AtGrecien (word. Conscunmg, tell Valeria 
We are fic to bid her welcome. Exie Got, 
Us. Heavens bleffe my Lord from fell Aaffideas. 
Uel, Hee'l beat Acfides bead below his knee, 
And wreade vpon his occke. 


Ente Veleriawth on Vier, and a Gent iewenas, 
Tal. Wy Ladies bosh good day to you, 
ra rae eral Ladythip. 
ww. tem glad to 
Vd How fe you both ? You ore mentfeli houfe-keo- 
pre What are you fowing heere ? A fine fpeus in good 
ath. How does your lucle Sonne ? 
We Xthanbe your Lody-thip : Well good Madam. 
Wel. He hed rather fee the fwords, end heares Dram, 
then looke vpon his Schooimafter. 
Wal. A ary word the Farbers Sone Tet ale 
very pretty boy. A my croth,t leok’d vpon hime Went. 
day halfe on houre vogecher s he's fuch s confirm'd cour 


tenance. 1 few him ren efter 0 gilded Boreer 

he euughe ithe leit go ogsine, and fier og sion. end o 
ter and ouer he cocnes,snd vp againe: corcht 1 og sim og 
whether his fall enreg’d him, or how ‘cwas, hee ded fo fer 
his ceech, aad ceare 1. Oh, Iwarrant how he mecnmects 


it. 

Vel, One on’s Fathers moods. 

Val, indeed la, tus 3 Noble childe, 

ay ACracke Madsm. 

Val. Come, lay afide your fiiechery, Tmuft heee yes 
play che idle Hufwife with me cha afiernoone. 

Virg. No (good Madam) 
1 will not out of doores. 

Val, Not our of doores? 

Velum. She thail,the thall. 

Vag. indeed no, by perience, fle not emer che 
threfhold, till my Lord reterne from the Warres. 

Wal. Fye, you confine your felfe moft v 
Come.you muft go vif the good Lady that lies an, 

Werg. L will with her ipeedy Airength, and vate her 
wich my prayers : bus I cannot go thither. 

Volum. Why! pray you, 

. yn netie fave labour.nor thet 5 wane love. 

Wai. Vouve another 3 tay. of 
the yearne fhe fpun in Wishes Sbleme’ ooabue Bl 
full ef Moches. Cowe.! would your Combeich were far 
fible os your finger, thas you mighs lease prickung ic for 
prc. Come you hall ge with va. 

Va, Nogood Madsem, pardon me, indeed | urill acs 


Val. ineruth le go with me, and Ile tell you enceiiens 
newes of your Husband. 

berg. Ob Madem,there con be none yer. 

Val. Verily | donot sft with you: there came orwa 
from hum Lat nighs. 

Ur. Indeed Madam. 

Had. Saeomef is'strues I heard a Senstour fpeakein 
Thus it 1 the Volcies haween Army forth, sganf abd 
Coanauss cho Generall 1s gone, with one part of our Ro- 
mane power. Your Lord, and Tits Larteu, wc fet dows 
before theie Cite Careless, they nowhing doubt preen- 
ling, andro meke it breefe Worres. This is truc on sume 
Honor,end fo} pray go with vs. 

Fg, Gwue me excufe good Madame, I will obey yes 
incuery thing hecreafeer. 

Wel. Let her alone Ladie,ss the is cow: 

She will but difeafe our berrez mnirth. 

Valersa. in ecarh | chinke the would : 

Pare you well chen. Come good fweet Ladle. 
isa carne thy nefic out a does, 
And go slong with vs. 

Virgil. No 

At sword Medem; Indeed I maf ast, 
I with you much misth. 
Wd. Weal, thes farewell. Ezems Lota 


Enter (Marisa, Thee Lerten, with Drmarne and Co 
bosrs , wish C and Seulders, a3 
before cle Cory Cortalen : 10 sheen 
a Aefenge. 


A Watigieme 8 
ager enet. 
La. My horfeto yours, ne. 
Adar, Tis done 


Lat. Agreed. 





bey lim of yor. 


Lan. 
Fee yeares: Semmen the Townes. 


vs quicke e 
That we with Swords mey merch from hence 
Tobelpe cnr Gelded Come, blow thy biel. 


Sound a Parks; : Gxter two Senasore with bers on 
™9 “wees of Colchon 


And be thall fecle mine edge, 
Alaram the Rowssns are best Sark po their Trenches 
Eater Adarvias ° 
Adar. All the contegion of the Sooth Sight on 


Aad make my W seres en you : Looke toot: Come on, 
lfyout faht, wee'l beate chem to thes Wines, 
As they vs o oar Trencberfolowes 


So, pow the ood Seconds, 
‘Tis forthe Rorrune, widens bern, 
Not for the flyers: Marke me,znd de che like. 
Enter che Cats. 
9S. Poolechesdinefie, nce 1. 
a-Sel. Nor I. 
s.Sel, Sce they hane fhushim ia, «/flermecoasionss 
44 Toch'pocl warranthion. Enter Tiras Lartias 
Ta. What is become of eMartias ? 
Al.Slame ($1) doubcieffe. 


&.Sel. Following the Flyers a che very heales, 


He aos fel,nor give him: Lead you bias I will 
tate abandon yess Sen 


Thy 
For 3 (econd courte of Fight, 
Adar, Sa,praife me ace 1 
My worke heth yet nee warm'd me. Fess you well: 
The blood I drep, is caches 


plccoc gh Se ferswell. 
t 
Lar. Thoe worthic® dtersins, 
Go fovad thy Treanper in the Marker plece , 


Call chithes all che Officers ath’ Towne, 
Where they fheil know ourmiade. Awey. 
Rarer Cornimans an 8 were in resive with foldiers, 
Com, Beeath you ary friends, wel fougix,we sce come 
Like Romans, neither foolifh in ose ¢ 
: Beleeueme Sirs, 


lncerins and i 
The Cherges of oor ren’ The Roman God'y 
our powers, Fronts encountiing, 
Mey ghoe you theakfell Serrifice, Thy Newes? 
. a offenger. 
Mof. The Citizens of Corickes base yflaed, 
And green to Lartias end to Adartins Bersailes 
st3 





few 





6 be Trageae of Coriolanss. 
ifaw our cotheirT ow were conducted to 3 gencie Bath, 


And thea l came away. And Balmes applyed to you, yet dere I nener 
















































Com, Though thos tpeakef Deny your asking, take your cheice of thote 
Me chinkes chos [peak sot wall, Hew longi:’ boce ? Thee defi cen s your eben. 

Adef. Abouc an Lord. dar. Thole are 

Coms.Tis not 8 mile: briefely we heard chete dracnmes. | Thet rnoft are wi if eny Sach be heere, 

How coaldtt chou ins mile confound an beure, (sk were frane to be chet lowe this paimting 
And thy Newes fo lace ? in you fee me fenear'd, if any fesse 
def, Spices of che Volers Leffen bis then an ill repor: . 
Held me in chace, chat ] wes forced co wheel Ifeny brese death ou-wes bed Life, 
Three or foure miles aboer, clfe bad I fiz Aad thac his Counc ies deerer then hi 
Halfe an houre Gace brought my report. Let him alone : Or fo meny fo minded, 
Waue thus to expreffe bis difpofxion, 
whole Caw Hatin Moe Thos cdoow on 

Com. youder, al [bout and wave their ferds sake bxx0 0p se 
The: doe's appeare as he were Flesd 70 Gods, Armes aad cop op thar Calne 7 wether 
He has the Rampe of S/atsm and I have Oh me alone, make you 8 {word of me : 

Before time feene hwe thes. If tbefe shewes be not ou ward, which of you 

Adar. Come! toolete? Bux ts foure Velces? None of you, buris 

Com. The Shepherd knowes not Thunder fr50 Taber, | Able tobssre the grese 
More thea I know che found of afartuw Tongue A Shield, ss hard as hie. A certaine oembes 
From every meaner man, (bough thankes co sil) cweit} elec from sll: 

Martim. Come [ree laze ? ref thal beare the bufineffe in fome other fight 

Com. 1, ifyou comenot im the blood of others, (As caufe will be d:) pleafe youro March, 

Bat maniled in your owns. Aad foure thal] draw om my 
2tare. Oh! les me clip ye Which men sre bef inclin'd, 
In Armes as ree oe Nan tall dey mecdone woe March on my Fellowes: 
As merry, os when our Neptis was done, good this oftencstico, and you thal 
And T. barns to Bedward, Dwside in all,with vs. men 
ower of W archorsy how ist with Tire Larciaa? 

mer. Aswihs man bufied about Decrees : Tens Lertius, baning [ot 4 guard vpen Carieles, oul 
Condemning forne to death, and fome co exile, Drom and Traspet tovard Canininn sand Cocar* Alar. 
Renfoming bim, or pittying, cheeataing ch‘ocher ; toms, Exters wich a Lestenant, ether Senidscers. and 4 
Holding Corieles in the name of Rome, Scout 
Euen like a fawning Grey-hound ia the Lealh, 

To let him flip ac will. Lav. So,let the Ports be ; keepe you: Duties 

Cons, Where is that Slane As haue fer chem downe. 1f | do fend, difpetch 
Which cold me they had besze yew to your Trenches ? Thofe Centuries to our syd,che reft will fru 
Where is he? Calf hum hither, Fer a thore holding, if we loofe the Field, 

Mar Let him alone, We cannot keepe the Towne, 

He did informe the truth : but for our Gentlemen, Lsen. Feare not our care Sit. 

The common file.(a plague Tribunes for them) Lert. Heace;end thet your gates vpan’s: 

The Monte ae're thenn’d che Cat as they did budge Our Guides come, to ch’Romen Compe conde vs, Ens: 
From Refeals worfe chen they. Algom, @ mn betes 

Com. Bur how preveil’d you? 

Aha, Will chetioe ferwe co cell, I do nee thinks: Sater Morten and Anffidias a foucral dewes. 
Where is the enemy? Are you Lords s th Field? Mar. ite fight wich none but thee, for 3 do hese chee 
Ifaee,why ceafe you till you srefo? Werte then a Promife-bresker. 

Com. (Startins, we have at difeduentage fought, Adfid. Wehate alike: 

Aad did retyre to win our purpofe. Not Affricke ownes 2 S lebborre 

Adar. How lies their Barcell? Know you on vt Side More then thy Fame and Eauy: Fiz thy foor. 

They have plac’d their men of trait ? Adar, Lex the firft Budger dye che others Slsue, 

Com. As! guelle Afartiar, And the Gods doome him after. 

Their Bands ith Vaward are the Ancients Af, If | fiye t¢errias hollow me Nke 0 Hare, 
Of their bef truft : O're chem Auffiders, Mar, Within thefe chree houres Tafiss 
Theis very heart of Hope. Alone I fought in yoor Coriales wesltes, 
tar, 1 do befeech you, And made what worke J pleas’d: Ts net my blood, 
By all the Battailes wherein we haue fooghe, Wherein chou (eeft me maske, for thy Revenge 
By thBlood we have thed together, Wrench vp thy power to rh’higheft. 
By th’Vowes we haee made rey fet nine vi cbipet pecs be . 4 Progeey 
To endure Friends, that youd me Cwase your brags’ . 
Agawh ms, aad ha toreat, Thou thevid't not fespe me heere, 
And thar you nog delay the prefenc (but Heeve they fight, and certaine Velces comme in the apd 
Filling the sire with Swords sduane’d)and Dans, of Auf. Martins fighes tal they be drence tu breasthdes. 
We prone this very bonre. Officious and not valisnt,you heee fham'é me 
Com. Though I could with, In your condemned Seconds. 





My that bled,or foy!’d fome Wretch, ° 


Fleavifo. Alaram. wf Retreat is fended, Ester @ 
onc Deore Conninins, with the Romanes: As 
anccher Doore Sh artian , with bas 
Airwe ia a Scarfe. 


Coss. 3f I fhoutd cell chee ore this thy deyes Worke, 
Thoo’t nor beleeuc thy deeds: bur He report ic, 
Where Senators fhall mingle ceares with fmiles, 

Where great Patriciens thall actead,end fhrog, 

Feh'end admire : where Ladies hall be fri 

And gladly quak’d,heare more: where the dell Tribanes, 
That with the fuftie Plebeans, hate thine Honors, 

Shall fay againf their hearts, We thaoke che Gods 

Ous Rome hath fech a Souldier. 

Yer com'ft thou co a Morfell of this Feaft, 

Haning fully din’d before. 


Zaser Tirun with bis Power, frown the Purfak. 


Taw Lartia, Oh General : 
Here is the Steed, wee the Caperifon: 
Martnn. Pray aow,no more f 
Moher ,who he’s a Charter co extol ber Blond, 
the do's prayfe me, griewes me: 
J haue done es you have done, that's whar J can, 
Induc’d 23 you have beene,shat’s for my Countsey: 
He cher ha’s but effedted his good will, 
aapann- ater tie on he Greve of 
Cems, You thell ace be the Grove deferuing, 
Rowe moh koow the value of herowne: 
“Twere s Concealement worfe chen s Theft, 
No leffe chen a Traducement, 
To hide your doings,and co flence chee, 
Which co che fpire.and cop of p vooch’d, 
Would feeme but modeft 1 t I befeech yoo, 
Jo figne of whee you are, 00¢ to reward 
Whit you haee done, before ovr Armie heare me. 
Ad ariun.I have fome Wounds vpoa me,and they fmert 
Te heare chem(elues remembred. 
ware oni ey net 
mighe they ‘gsinft Ingrecirede, 
Aad tent cheasfelues with desth : of all che Horfes, 
Whereof we hase ta’ne good, and good Rore of all, 
The Tresfere ia this field sechreued,sad Citie, 
We render you the Tencth,ro be te’ne forth, 
Necwrenhdete 
At yout onely e. 
Atartins. I chanke you Generel: 
Bat conpoc make my heart confent ro take 
ABribe,to pay my Sword : I doe refute «, 
vpen my common part with thole, 


da a flearfh. They a8 cry, Martin, Martin, 
7 it enn fedbos Comnininns 
Lartum fieadbare, 


Mar.VAsy thele fame loftrements, which you 
Never more: when 
I’ch’field 


prove Mascerere,let 
Made all of {aMe-fec’d foorhing : 
When Sceele growes (oft,es the Paretces Sitke, 
Let hone be made on Overture for th’ W erres s 
Ne more | fay, for chet Lhewe aoc wath'd 





without nete,here’s clfe heue done, 

You thoot me forth io seclamstions icall, 
As if llou'd my little fhould be dieted 
Ia prayfes, fawe'ft wich Lyes. 

Com. Too modeft sreyoe : 
More cracil to yous good report,then 
To vs,chet give yea traly ; by your patience, 
If*gainkt your feife you be incens'd, wee le pur 
(Like one that meanes his hasme) in Manacies, 
Then reafon {afely with you: Therefore be it knowne, 
Aseto vs,to all the World, Thst Cacw Afertion 
Wesres this Warres Gartend : in token of che 
My Noble Steed, knowne tothe Campe,! give hins, 
With all his trim belonging ; and from this time, 
Fee what he did before Coricfes, call him, 
Withall th‘appisufe and Clamor of the Hoeft, 
CAdarevs Cann ( oriclasm, Beare th'sdduion Nobly eves? 

Flaarifh. Trumpet: fowed.and Drews, 
Ousert, Marcon Carm Corselarmn. 
Martins, 1) will goe wath: 


Aad when my Face 1s fatre, you (hall perceive 
Whether I bluth,or no: howbeit,! thanke you, 
I mesoe to firide your Sceed, end at all cies 
To ender_crefi your good Addition, 
To ch’fawenefle of my cower, 
Com. So,to our Tent: 
Where ere we doe repofe vs, we will wrice 
ToRome of our fucceffe: you Tam Lathe 
Mult ro Carselss backe, fend ve co Rome 
The bef, with whom we mey ariculace, 
For their owne good,and oers, 
Lartess, | Loed. 
Martim. The Gods begin tomocke mes 
I chat now refes'd moft i 
Am to ° 
Com. Taber poare whee wt? 
Adartis. Ufornedie lay here m Corieles, 
Ace poore mens boule: he vs'd rue kendly, 
He cry'd come: 1 few hon Prifoner : 
But then Aufidias was within my view, 
And Wreath o're-wheten'd my pictie : 1 requell 
To grue cy poore Hoft freedeme. ™ 
ou. Oh well ‘d: 
Were he che Burcher of my Seane,he thoaid 
Be free, as isthe Winder deliwer him, Taras. 
Lortim. Martin, his Name. 
Martua. By lapher forget: aya 
1 em weare, yes cay momorie le 8 
Have we no Wine here ? 
Com, Goe we toour Tent: 
The bloed vpee your Vilage deyes,'tis dane 
It thould be looks too: come. 


A foerfe. Cornett. Enter Tulien Anffiden 
bdemdse wash ewe ov three Senidiers. 


Ach. The Towneists’ne, ; 
Seald. ‘Twill be delicer‘d backe on good Condition, 
Aafid. Condition? 

T would I were s Roman, foe I connet, > 

Being 2 Veke, be chet J am. Condision 

What good Condition cons Treatie Kade 

Teh’ pare chet is st mercy f five times, Afartion, 

I have fought with chee ; (0 often haft theu best mes 

And would A des (0,1 thiake, theuld we encounser 


cee ow 





s The Tragedis of (oriclanus. 
Asoftenas we este. By ch’Blemente. Glue your rehe reines, arid bee angry at your 
; him beard to beard, ures (at the leatt)if you tobe te 0s 0 pleafegeto 
I meet at tO you ad pean 







































Ifere ag e ® 
mine, ot lem his: Mise Erelatien g (0: you blame Dersias 
He eee thet Honoe n't ic bad : Por whem Bras. Wedeit not alone,f¢. 
I cocrath bim m so equall Foree, Aen, Vinow you can doe very little slone, for your 
Troe Sword to Sword : lle potche at bim fome wey, belpes are many, or elfe your sCtions woald growe woe 
Or Wrath or Craft may get bic. Grows Cagle 1 your sbilities ere vo infane-tike, for dosing 
Sel. He's che divell. mach alene. You talke of Pride: Oh,thet you could cam 
Adf Bolder showghoot fo febcensy valoes potfon'é, eyes toward the Nepes of your neches, snd mais 
With onely fuffting him : fos him on Interiour furacy of your good felues. Oh chat yen 
Shall Ayeour of it (elfe, not fleepe, nes fenauney, could. 
Being naked, 6cke; or Phane,nor Cepicoll, Beh, Whee then fr ? 
The Prayers of Priefis, nor tieses of Sscrifices Are, Why then you fhould difcouers brace of va- 
Embarquementsall of Fory, (ball iftvp ementin violent, tefiie Magifiraces (alias Fooles) 
Theis roeten Priuiledge, and Coflome ‘gainft as any in Rome. 


jan. Where I finde him, were it Sicts. Adeugsins, you ore kaowoe well sen, 
ni ae eponeg & hers Guard, eoen there Aden. Jambsowce tobe abumerecn herate, and 


inft che bol itable Canon, would | Gne that loucs cup of hot Wine,with not s drop of ale 
aff eny Berce band ints bear. Ge youcoth’Crke, Ing Tiber in’ : Said,co be £ ing iaperfed in fanse. 
Legree how “tis held, and what they ace that mull ting the firfl complaine, hefty and iader-tike = 
BeHoftages {os Rome. eriviall motion : , thet conserfes more wath 
Sel, Will dot you go? Herbie Te acetal ofa 
. lam attended at che Cyprus growe. I peasy you tit vier my malice a oy 
(Tetons City Mils) bring me word chiches Meeting two fuch Weales menas youere (I cannot call 
How the world goes : that to the pace of it ease Fe) iene araeyon Sie me, conch any Pox 
1 easy (purre on my lourney. at edverfly, 1 make s crooked face atiz, | can fay, cond 
Sent, 1 thall fiz. Worthippes have deliuer’d che matser well, when 3 


the Affe in compound, with the Maior pert of Sylle- 
be And hoogh | mal be coment bere wich aly 
you are reverend ten, 

Attus Secundus. thes tell you heue good taces, of yon fee this ovbe ba 
of my Microcolme, followes ic thet lam hnowne well o- 
Oo eae haven veciome Coelpefa- 

ont . 
Eunr Afcconien with the re Tribemes of he neue barrafier, fT beknowee walle 


h too. 
people Sicimens G Bracus * dre. Come fir come, we hnow you well encagh. 
Meroe, Youknow neither mee, your felucs, eer 
Afro. The Agures rels me, wee thall howe Newesto | ching: you are ambitious, for poore tnewes capes and 
wholeforne 








aight. legges: you weere ours Forencone,se 
Bra. Good or bad? - heasing a caufe bet weene an Orendge wife, and 2 Forfes- 
Aden, Not accocding to the prayer of the people, for feliz, end chen reicurue the Concrowerfie of 
lowe not Afartén:, to 8 day of Audience. When you ere 8 
a on Nature teaches Besfts co know thew Feiends. | matter betweene pany end party, if: Ny chauace vo 
Men, Pray yoa, whodoes the Wolfe lous ? plach’d wich the Conikcke, youtséke feces ike Dem- 
Stix. The cners, fet vp the ofl 


¢. bloodie Ragge Paicace, sed 
Aten, 1,10 desour bim,as che hungry Plebeiens would | in roaring for s Chember-pot, sinigs che Connotea 


the Noble 2éarséas . bleeding, che more by your besring : ARche 
Bra. He'ss Lembe indeed, thae bees like s Beare. ake in their ie calling 
Aon. Hee’s 2 Beare indeode, chet times like 0 Lambe, yoe the 


- You ste s peyre of ftrange ones. 

Youtwoasre old men, tell me one ching thet J fhall. eske per ae gente, Tone yoderfioed te bee 8 
snecefisry Benches: in 

Tach, Well fr. the Capitoll. oe & 
Aden. 1n what enormity is Adarsias poose m,chet yoo Adca. Out very Priefts maf become Mochers, ifthey 
cwo heur not in sbundsnce? Shall encouncer {uch ridleglous Subiedts 0s yousre, when 
Bra. He's poore ta no one feale, bus Bord withell. you fpeake bef uniothe perpofe, Icisnot weerth the 
Siew Especially in Brite. wegging of your Beads, snd Beards deferuc net fe 
Bra, topping all othessin besfileg. 2 greee,ss co fotze Borchers Culhion ax ve 


CHen. Thi is range now : De you ewe know,how | be iotomb'd in sn Aes Packo-feddle; walt bee 
are cenfared heere ts the Cay,] meso of vssthright | fying, Adartins 1s proud: who ln acherpe efi b 
File, do you? worth all your » fince Descalien, though per. 
Bech. Why? bo were we cenfar'd? aduenture fome of che belt of ‘em were hereditarie hang- 
Aes. Becaule you talke of Pridenow. will youace | mon. odes to your Worthipe, more of yous commas. 


ty. fetion would Beane, being the Hesrdinen of 
Bech. Well well Gr, well, the Beaftly Piebeans. | will be bold ap wske mny lene of 
Mm. Why ‘tis no grest maccer : for 3 very Hitle chesfe | you, 
of OceaGion. will rob youof s great deale of Patience! Bre. and Scie, othe 


Same 


The Tragedie of (ortolanus. 9 


Euter Volumina Jirgihis gd Feleria, 
How now (my es faire ss Noble) and the Moone 
were 00 Nobles ; doe you follow 
your Eyes fo faft 


Volum, Honorsble Adenenisa coy Boy Matus sppro- 
ches : for the loue of /use let's goe. 

Aloe. Ha? Martin comming home? 

Pete, I,womhy Sdenenin sad with molt profperous 


Afcarn. Take ony Coppe /epueread | chanke thee 8 

hoo, Adartim coramang 2 
a.Ledes, Nay,’cis tree. 

Wotam, Looke, here's a Letter from birn,tbe Seete hath 
snocher, his Wife another, end (1 thinke) chere’s one 3¢ 
bore for you. 

Meo . Iwill nskeany very boule reele to night: 

A Leer « me? shere’sa Letees for fs 
Wergl. Yer ceresine,chere's a Lettes 1 few’. 
Adreco, A Lester for me? it ane ac Eftate of fe~ 

wen yeercs health ; in which time, | will make s Lippe es 
the Phyficien: Themoft foversigne P jon in Geen, 
is Duc ick qatique; and to Preferuaciue, of no 
better report chen a Hocfe-drench. Te he nos wounded ? 
he wes wont to come home wounded ? 

VWergif. Oh n0,n0,n0, 

Volum. Oh,he is wounded,! thanke the Gods for’. 

Afenta. So doe 1:00, 1f i be not too mach : beings s 
Vidborie to his Pocket?the wounds become him, 

Velum. On's Browes: Afencaun ce comes the thisd 

time home with the Seige) eof ‘ 

AMeam, Hache dilciplin'd Aeoffidias foundly ? 

Volwms. Tow! Larsien writes,cthey foug he cogether, but 
Auffidins gor off. 

Mane And ‘twas time for him too, Tle warrant him 
thee: and he had Rsy’d by him,] would no bave been fo 
fiddlous’d, for all the Chefts in Carioles, and the Gald 
thar's inchem. Is the Senase poffelt of this? 

Usdess. Good Ladies let’s goe. Yep yes, yes : The 
Scnace ha‘s Lecrers from the Generall, wherein hee gives 

Sonne the whole Name of che Werre : he hath in chis 
ion out-done his former deeds doubly. 

Fadler, In troth, there's wondrous things fpoke of him. 


Ades, Wondrous : 1,1 warrant you,sod act with... 


out his crue parchafing, 

Vig The Gods grime hen ve 

We Tree? wew, 

Mese. Tree? lle be (worne they ere tree s where is 
hee wounded, God fave your good Worthips? Marries 
ts comming home: hee he’s more caufe to be prowd : 
where is he wounded ? 

Volum, Ich’ Shoulder,and teh’ left Armes there will be 
lerge Crcatrices to fhew the People, when hee fhall ftend 
for his place: he receiaed wn the repulfe of Tarquar (even 
hurts ich’ Body. 

Afre. One ith’ Neck,sndiwo kh Thigh,shere’s nine 
that I know. before Es 

Vota, Hee had, this inf twearle 
five W oends vpon him. pednoe, 

Move. Now k's twentie ffoen every gath was ot. 
Eoersies Grave. Heaske,che Trumpers. 

a A flow, and 

Vetens. Thefe are che V thers of CAfartin : 
Before him hee cerryes Noyfe ; 

Aad betunde nn hee leaues Tesres : 


Death,that darke Spirit, in's serie Arme doch 
Which belog aduanc'd, declines, end chen men dye, 


of Senet. qT 5 famd. 
Rater Consinins rhe Generali and Ticms Latins: be. 
eweens them Coriel ava crowa'd wath an 
Garland, with Cepraines and Seal. 
dsers, and a Heradé. 
Herald. Knows Rome,that all alone DMarvisu did fighe 
Within Corioles Gates : where he hath woone, 
With Fame, Name to (Atari dus Cases : 
Thefe ia honor followes (Martins Cais Coriclanen. 
Welcome to Rome, reaowned Corielane. 


AL Welcome to Rome,renowned Coriclonn. 


Coral. Nomore of this,tt docs offend my hearn pray 
now no more. 


Com. Locke, Si, Mother. 
Ceriol. Oh! 1 kaow, perision’d all the Gods 
for may profperice. ° Kaceles. me 


Uelum. Nay,my good Souldier,vp ; 
My gencle cA arrins, (aes, 
And by deed-archiesing Honor newly nam’d, 
What is it (Covielanan ) malt | call thee? 


Bat ohythy Wife. 
Lorie. My grecious Gilence,heyle : 
Ww vouls'a chou hae langh'd,hed I come Coffie'd home, 
e to fee me tri ? Ah my dease, 
Socheyerthe Widowes in Carioles were, 
Aad Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 
afew. Ne the Gods Crowne thee. 
lue et? Oh my freer pardon, 
© oars S know cot wher to earne, Pedy 
welcome home:and welcome General, 
And y'are welcome all. 
Men. A handred thoafend Welcomes : 
1 could weepe,and f could laugh, 
ic light,and heavie; welcome : 
¢ begin a root on’s heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee, 
Yon are three.chet Rome fhould dotgon: 
Yet by che faith of men, we heue 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, 
That will aoc be grafced to yous Rellith, 
Yer welcome Warriors : 
Wee call a Nettle,buc a Nettle; 
Aad the faulcs of fooles,bus folly, 
Com. Buer right. 
Hovasd, Guceny there 
er, we there,and goc on, 
Cor. Your Hand,sod ? ee 
Ere in our owne houfe I doe fhade my Head, 
The good Patriciens moft be vifired, 
From whom I hase receiu’d not onely greetings, 
But with chem,change of Honors, 
Volum, Ihave lived, 
To fee inherited my very Withes, 
Ané che Buildings of my Fancies 
Onely there's one thing waning, 
Which (1 doubrnot) bus ont Rome 
Will caft epon thee. 
Cer. Know,good Mocher, 
Thad rather be their {ersent in wy way, 
Then foray wich chem in theirs. 
Com On,to che Capital. Pari, Cermts. 
Breet ta State, as before, ’ 
te 


Geter Breases and Scicinias. 


Bra. AD tongues e of him,and the bleared fights 
Are fpeQtacted co {ee him. Your pratllog Narfe *s 
Inco a rapcure lets her Baby cries 
While fhe chats him: the Kiechin Adalkje pinnes 
Het riche Lockram ‘bout her reechie aecke, 
Clambring the Walls to eye him: 

Scalls,Balkcs, Windowes.ore {morher’d vp, 
Lesdes fill’d, and Ridges hors’d 


Wich variable Complesions; all agree: 
1a carneftaeffe co fee him: fi hawoe Pon 


Doc prefle among the popular 
Towinnes vulgas flation : oar veyl'd Dames 
Commit the Warse of Whire and Damaske 


In these nicely gawded Cheekes,coch’ wanton fpogte 
Of Phebe: burning Kifies: fech « poocher, 
As if the whacfocucr God who lesdes him, 
Were flyly csepe inco bis bamane powers, 
And gaoc him graceful pofture, 
Scicen. On the faddaine,! warrant hie Confall, 
Bretus, Then ous Office msy, during hus powes, goe 
wee cel {port bis H 
Ses, He cannot “cacely tran is Hanoss, 
From where he Thould be ginyand end por will 
Lofe thofe he hath wonne. 
Brotm 10 chac there's comfort. 
Servs. Doubt noe, 
The Commoners, for whom we fiend, bur they 
Vpon their ancient mallice, will for 
ith che leat caafe,thefe his new Honors, 
Which that be will give chem, cuake | as lutie queftion, 
Ashes prowd to doo’. 
Bram, ‘heard hiro fweere, 
Were he to ftand for Coafull nearer would he 
Appesce fch’ Market place,nor on him pot 
The Naples Vefture of Humulitie, 
Nor fhewing(as the manner is}his Wounds 
Toth’ People. begge thes ftiakmwg Beeachs. 
Sescea, Tis right, 
Brera. 1c was his word: 
Oh he would maffe it, rather chen carry ot, 
But by the furce of the Gencry to him, 
Aad the defise of the Nobles. 
Sesem. 1 vith no berter,then bsve bam bold chat pur. 
pofe,and to put it in execution, 
Braves. ‘Tis moh hke he will. 
Sercia, 1c Thall be to hum theo, as ows good wills ; s 
fare deftra&ion. 
Brats. Sole muft fall oot 
To him.or oa: Anchoriles, for an end. 
We mut fuggeft the an whet hatred 
He (ill bach held chem: chaz co's power be would 
Haue made them Mules filenc’d their Pleaders, 
And difpropercied theis Freedomes; balding chem, 
In humane Adhon,and Capercicie, 
Of no more Soule,nor Genefie for the World, 
T ben Canmmels in chev W arte who have their Prouend 
Oncly for bearing Burthens aod fore blowcs 
For finking wndet ee ‘ ‘ 
Seusa, Thas(as ay) (uggeRe 
At forme vume, wher his foaneg tafalence 
Shall ceach the People which time thal oot wen, 
If he be put vpons,and chats aseshe, 
As wo fer Doggcs on Shecpe, will be bis fire 


The Tray edie of oriolanus. 


To Kindle their dry Seubble : and cheis Blase 
Shall dacken hign for ever. 


Cuter a Abefange. 


Braces, What's che macter ? 

Meff. You are fepe forroche Capicol! « 
Tis chough«,chat CAdertme (nall be Confuil : 
I baue {cence che dumbe men throng to {uc him, 
And the blind co heare ham i: Macrons floog Gleua, 
Ladies and Maids theu Handkerchers, 
Vpeoo him as be pafs'd : che Nobles bended 
As co lemes Statue and the Commons made 
A Shower ad Thunder, wich cheis Caps,ead Showers: 
I neuer (aw the like. 

Brute, Let's to the Capicoll, 
Aad cary with vs Eares ead Eyes foe tly tame, 


But Hearts for the event. 
Scicm ~Haue with you. ixoume 
Enter ave Officer, te lay @ € PP ey 
ificw. Caforens 


1.OF Come.come,they are aloft here : how anany 
ftand for Coniulthips? 

2.Of. Three, they fay : bus ‘ts of - 
Cormblenus vail casry 7 ‘neoghs ofewery 

1.Of. That's a brave fellow: bus hee's renee: 

loucs noc the common peopit 

2.Of. ‘Faith,there hath beeoe mary great men 
beec flacter’d the people, who ne‘re lourd them, and cher 
be many that they have loved,they know noc wherefore 
fo chat of they loue they koow pos why, they hace vp 
no betcer a ground, Therefore, for Carreleras acysincr ta 
care whether loue, oc hace hia , manifeits ube cror 
knowledge be ha s in their difpofuron.and out of hus No» 
ble carele{neffe lecs chem plainely fee's, 

9. Off. If be did not care whether he had their lowe ar 
90, hee waucd indsfferencly,‘cwint doing then oeythe 
good,nor harme > but hee feckes chess hate with greacs 
devotion,then they can render it him; and leases vethng 
wndone, chat may fully difcowe: Sune cher Now 
to (ceme co affedd the msilice ana difplesfure of the Pro 
ple,is as bad,as char which be diflikes, to laces chexn fos 
their love, 

3. Of. Hee hath deferued worthily of his Counarey, 
and bus affens 1s not by fuch cafe degrees as chele, who 
hawung beenc {upple and courteous to the People , Bos- 
nested, without any further deed, co haue them st alll neo 
thers eftimatioo,and report. bus bee hath fo bes 
Honors in their Eyes.and his avons in chess Hearts, ches 
for chest Tongues to be filent,snd a04 conlefie lo amuch, 
were a kinde of ingraccfull losune s to report 
were a Malice. chat grung rt (elfe che Lye, would piache 
seproofe and rebuke from euery Eare that beard 1. 

t-Off Nomore of lum, hee's a worthy mans mals 
way they ace comming, 


A Seamer, Eucer the Patricans, and the Trbouns aff 
the Peeple Letters before thom : Corselanses, Mem. 
@ons ,Comenens the C onfed: Seetvesns and Brizag 
take ther places by wes Corton 


Mere. Having deccrmin’d of che Volces, 
And co lend tor Titus Lartag = t comaines, 
As che maine Poins of this our aftc-meering, r 

_ e 


The Tragedies of (ortelan 1 


eact here,both to thenke,end to remember, 
With Honors like bemfeife. 

8. Sas. Speake, Convection : 

Lease suthrog os for lengahe ead make vs chinke 

Rocher our fistes defetive for requicall, 

“Then we to Rtrech icout. Mafters ath’ People, 
We doe requelt your kindeft cares: and ofter 
Your loving motion toward the common Body, 
To yeeld whac paffes here. 

Seice, We sre consented epoo 2 plesfing Treatie,20d 
hewe hessts inclinable to honos and sduance the Theame 
of ovr Affembly. 

Bram. Wuch the rather wee thall be bleft co doe, sf 
he remember a kindes value of che People, then be bath 
heretepria d chem ac. 

Mor. That's off, chart of: I would you rather hed 
Been filene;.Bleale you co heare Comnmias ipeoke? 

Bru Moft willingly : bue yet my Caution wes 
more pertinent then the rebuke you gree it. 

Adare, He loves your People, bus tye him not to be 
theis Bed.fellow : Worthle Comsssss {pcake. 

Cortelanens rifes aud offers to oe away. 
Nay, keepe your piace. 

Seat. Sit Corelacns: nenet theme to heare 

Whar you haue Nobly done. 


Corut. Your Honors pardon : 
1 had rather haue my Wounds to heale agsine, 
Then heare fay how I get them. 


Braces, Sit,1 hope ay words dis-bench'd yeu not? 
Carsel, No Bit: yet oft, 
When blowes have made me {tsy, I fled fromm words. 
Yow footh'd nox,cherefore heart nots bus your People, 
Lloue them as chey weigh 
Alor, Pray cow fu downe. 
Corse. had eather have one fcratch my Head sth’ Sua, 
When che Alarum were ftrucke,theo idly 6 
To beare my Nocthings monfter'd. E.xut Corsslews 
Meee, Mefiers of che People, 
Your aultiptying Spawne, how can he flatcer ? 
That's choefsad to one one, when you now (ee 
He had rather venture all bis Limbes for Henos, 
Then os ones Eases to beare it. Proceed Cameos. 
Com. I thall lacke voyce : the deeds of Corselavus 
Should not be verer‘d feebly : it is held, 
That Valour is the chiefeft Vertee, 
And moft dignifies the haver : if ic be, 
— I (peake of, cannes in abe Worle 
courner-poys'd. At fizceene yeeses, 
Whee Pequl made a Head for Rome,he foughe 
Beyond the marke of others: our then Didtacor, 
Whom with all prayfe | poss st, fave him fight, 
When with his Amazonian Shinne he drow 
The brizled Leppes before him : he befirid 
An o're-preft Roman, snd i'th’ Confuls view 
Slew three Oppofers: Tarquen: feife he met, 
And ftrucke him on his Knee : in thar doyes feares, 
When be mighs of che Woman in che Scene, 
He prou'd beft man ich’ field, end for his meed 
Was Brow-bound with che Oake. His Pepill age 


nered thus,ne waxed [ike 3 Sea, 
And in the brunt of fewenceene Betraties fince, 
He lurche ell Swords of the Casland: for chis lait, 
Before,and in Corioles, let me fay 
I cannot {peake him home: he ftopc che flyers, 
Aad by his rere example made the Coward 
Turne cerroc sato (port : 2s Weeds before 
A Veffell ender {ayle,fo men d. 
And fell below his Stem : bis Sword Deaths Aampe, 
Where it did marke,st cooke from face to foot . 
He was a thing of Blood, whofe every motion 
Was tim'd wich dying Cryes: alone he erred 
The rvorcall Gace of th’ Cire, which he painted 
With thonleffe defonie : sydeleffe came off, 
And with 2 fadden re-inforcemenc ftrecke 
Carroles like a Planet: now all's ns, 
When by snd by the dinne of Warre gan pierce 
His readhe fence : chen ftrasghe hes doubled fpirit 
Requiekned what om fleth was farigace, 
And tothe Bactsile come he, where he did 
Renne reeking o're the liues of men,as if ‘twere 
A Il fpoyle : and cull we call’d 
Boch Field and Citie ours, he newer flood 
To eafe his Beet with panting, 
Meares Worhy man. 
Seaat He cannot but with mesfuce fic the Honors 
which we deaife brim. 
Com. Our fpogles he kicks at, 
And look’d vpon things preciows,at they were 
The common Muck of eke World: he vows leffe 
Then Miferie it felfe would grue,rewards his deeds 
With doing ther, end is concent 
To fpend the ume,to end st, 
Menem, Hees right Noble,let him be call'd for. 
Senat. Call (orvclavem. 
Off He doth appeasre. 


Eater Corcelavm. 


Afeven, The Senate Corsclamn are wei) pleas'’d to make 

chee Confull 

Corve. 1 doe owe them thil my Life,and Seruices. 

Adenen,, la then rernsmes, that you doe {peake to the 
People. 

Corse. 1 doe befeech you, 
Let mec’ chet ceRome : for I cannor 
Pur on the Gowne, ftend osked,end entreac thero 
For my Wounds fake,to gwe thew fuffcrage : 
Pleafe you chat I may this dome. 

Scvcia. Sir,the People meft have cheit Voyees, 
Neyther will they bese one sot of Ceremonic, 
° Benen. Parthes Not toot: . 

ray you you tothe Cuftome, 

Andeske eryoues your Predeceffors hane, 
Your Honor with forme. 

Corie. Icio a pare thar I Chali bluth nsaiing, 
Aad might weil be teken from the People. 

Brass, Warke you chat. 

Corie. To brag voto them, thes I did,ead thus 
Shew them th'vnaking Skarres,which I thoald hide, 
Asif I hed receiu'd chem for the hyre 


Of theic breech onely. 
Menta, Doe noc ftand vpon'’t: 


* We recommend to you Tribuoes of che 


Our purpofe ro shem,and to oar NobleC: 
With we all Ioy,and Honer. 
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Senat. To Coriclanus come all ioy and Henes. 
ith Cornets. 
Then Exeant, UW anet Siena and Brutus. 
Bru, You les hew be invends to vie che people. 
Scich May they perceboe’s incent: he wil require chees 
Asif bedid contémne what hs requeited, 
Should be in chem to give. 
Bra, Come,wee'l informe thers 
Of ous proceedings heere on th’ Mesket place, 
I know they do strend vs. 
Ester fence o sigh Cisinsnt. 
1.Clr. Once if he do require onc voyees, wes ou ght 
Netto hia. 
3.C. We may Sic if wewill. 
3.Cit, Webaue power in our [elves to do ie, but ic is 
a pewer chet we hsue no power to dot For, ifhee (hew ve 
his wounds, and tell vs his deeds, we are to put our ton- 
gees into thole wounds, and fpeake fer cher : So ifhe cel 
vs his Noble deeds, we mutt alfo cell bim our Noble sc- 
ceptance of them. Ingreticude is monfirous, and for che 
multigude to be ngratefull, wereto make a Monfter of 
che maltitude; of the which, we being members, fhould 
bring our felues to be monftroas members. 
1.Cit. Andto make venoberter thought of slinle 
helpe will fesves fur once we ftood vp about the Corne, 
he him(eife Nucke not to call vache meny-beaded Melci- 
tude, . 
3.C. Wehsuebeene call'd fo of many, not that our 
heads are forme browne, fome blacke, fome Abram Some 
bald; bes ches oor wits are fo diuerfly Coulerd; snd crue~ 
ly t chinke. ifell our wittes were to flue out of one Scull, 
they would flye Eoft, Wef,North,Seuth, and cheir cen- 
(ent of one ditedt wey, (hoald be at ence ¢o all the points 


sth Compaffe. 
s.(a. Thinke you fo? Which way do you iudge wy 


wit would flye. 

3.Ca, Nay qos wit will nos & foone our 23 snocher 
moos will, ‘tis ftrongly wodg'd vp io sblocke heed : but 
ifit were at liberty, cwould fure Souchward. 

3 Cot, Why that way ? 

3 Cx, Toloofert feife ina Fogge, where being three 
parts meiced away with rorcen Dewes, the fourth would 
rerurne for Contcience fake, cohelpe toget shee s Wile. 

3 Cr. Youasre neuer without yous trickes,you may, 


e may. 

3 Cu. Are you all refolu’d to give your vo ces? But 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I fey. If bee 
would incline to the people, there was neues @ worthier 


Kater Corielenns m a goons of Hunnity wish 
Mentaru. 
Heere he comes, and la the Gowne of humility, marke 
his behaurour: we are not to Mey slcegether, but to come 
him where he flands, by ones, by woes, & by chrees. 
"sp comake his cequelts Sy particulars, wherein everne 
one of vs ha’s 8 fingle Honor, in giuing him eur own voi- 
cts with our ewoe tongues,therefore follow me, end le 
dire&t you how you fhall go by him. 
AB. Concent, concent. 


Mer, Oh Sit,you are not nghi:haue you not knewne | 


The worthieft men have done’? 
Corse, What muft I fay, I peay Sur? 
Plague vpon’s, f cannot bring 
My tougne te lucha pace. Looke Sic, my wounds, 
1 got them in my Countries Seruice, when 
Some certaine of your Brethren soas'd, and sanne 







Coriel. Thinke vpon me? Hang ‘em, 
1 would w for me, tbe the Vervors 
Which our Diuines lofe by em. 
new You! marre all , 
: Pray you eto 
la wholidme manse. en col Pr Toe Ex 
Casar three of the Citiaset. 
Ana hurpe thes tombcleare, Sohne 
as ¢ cane ; So,heere comes a Brace, 
yee Wee conte (Sir) of ny fandiog here. 
3 e tell va evher herh hz 
Corre, Mine owne defert. Drees: yon ene's 
a Ca. Yous owne defert, 
Corto. 1, bu mine owne defire. 
3 Ca. How not your owne defire? 
Corto, No Sir, cwas newer my defire yet 0 trouble che 


3 Cs. You matt chinke if we giue you eny ching, we 

Cone Welltica! oobafnp 
erro. Well chen I prey, eh'C ; 

1 Cot. The is, to en lindly. 

Corie. Kindl fr, C pray let me ha: I have wonnde we 

thew you, which thall bee yours in prsusse - your good 

voice Siz, whas fay you? 

3Ct. You fhall he's worthy Sir. 

Core. A match Sit, there's in allcwo werthee veyees 

begg'd : 1 hour Aime, Adiew 

3 Car. Bur chisis fomeching odde. 

a Cis. And ‘cwere to give ageine s bur ‘tis #0 axstrer 

Exeut. Eacer rwo ether Cetin, 

Corte. Pray younew ificmay fend wich che rene 

of your voices, chet Imsy bee Confull, I haar beere che 

Coftomer re Gowne. 

1. Youhsec defereed Nobly of your Coustsey, 

you haue not deferwed Nobly, m 

Corel. Your enigma. 

a. You haue bin afeourge to her enemies, 

bin aRod co her Friends, you haue act wideede bowed 

Corsmon Rope. 

Cornel You fhould account mee the more V. 
chat [ heuenot bin common in my Love, I will fr 
my {worne Brother the people to carne 8 dceres 
cion of them, tis a condition they sccount gente. & 
the mifetiome of thew choice, is rather co ny 
t east, } will pre@iice che infinusing aed,sad 
off co them moft councerferly, that ts fir, I de 
fer che bewitchment of fome popolsr man, sad gese 
bountifull co the defiress : Therefore befeech you, | mery 
be Confull. | 

a. Wee hope to finde you oss friend: aod therefore. 
aoe you our voices hearaly, : 

s. Youbevereteyoed many wounds or your Come 
trey. 
an I wil not Seale your knowledge wich fhewung 
chem. I will wake much ef your voyces, ead Ce tooubie| 
you no farther, 
Bab. The Gods give you roy Siz heastely. 
Coriel, Mok {weet Voyces: 
Betces # is co dyc, better to flerue, 
Then ce ecbeth roo fic!t we do deferee. 

by in this tonguc thesld ! fend heere, 
Te begge of Hed end Dicke, ther doef eppecre 
Thee 















Your mot (weet Voyces:now you heue ieft your V; 
I have 20 Fercher with you. Was nor vxetie? 


eycher i 
were to See's? 
Or feng tof loch Chilis Gender 
Te your Veyces? 
. Could you nor hawe told hien, 
As you were ‘4: When he had no Power, 
Bue wat « pettie feruent cothe Srate, 
He wes your Enemic, ewer (poke apsinft 
Your Liberties,end the Charters a beare. 
Voyces I hse fowghe, Ith’ Body of che Weale: und now smuiog 
your Voyces: for your Voyces, A place of Potencie,and fway o'th' Srate, 
Of Wounds,cwe dosen edde : Bettailes thrice fiz If he Choeld fill mati gnencly rermine 
Thee feene,snd beard of; for yar Voces, Fett Foe toch’ Pitbeg, your Voyces might 
Have dene s,fome lefle forme more : Be Curfes to your felaes. You thould have fuid, 
Yous Voyces? J would be Confull. That as his worthy deeds did clayme no leffe 
sLu. Wee ha's donc Neobly, snd cannot goe without | Then what he ftood for: fo his gracious nature 
any benef mans Voyce. Weuld thinke vpoo you, for your Voyces, 
8-C&, Therefore let him be Coafull : the Gods give | And creaflace his M lice towards you, into Lowe, 
bin toy aad make bin Fost friend co she People. Standing your friendly Lord, 
AL, Ameo,Amen.God faut thee, Noble Coafall, Scices, Thus to have frid, 
Corie, Woathy Voyces. As yoo were fore-eduis'd,had couch hie $p; 
And try’¢his Inclination: from him plocke 
Ester Adenmnion, wis Bracin end Sctetnnas, Eyther his gracious Promife,which you mighs 
As ceufe had calPd you vp, haue held himio; 
Adsas, Yon baee food your Limication : Or elfe it would bsue gell'd his ferlynature, 
4 Aad che Tribenes endue you with the Peoples Voyce, Which eefily enderes not Article, 
Remeaines,shet im th'Officiall Markes inecfted, Tying bien ce onghe, fo pucting hic to Rage, 
You snon doe meet the Senate, Yoa fhould hauets‘ne th'adeantege of his 


Corie. 1s this donc / And pafs’d him yneleGed, 
Scares, The Coflome of Requeft you have difcherg'd: Brat. Did you perceise, 
The People doe edanit you and sre fummon’d He did follicice you in free Contempt, 


To meet anon, vpoa yout approbation, When he did need yout Loues: and doe you thinke, ' 
Corie, Where? as the Senaie-houfe ? That his Conrempe thall nos be brufing you, ° 
Scicte. There, Covielarss When he hath power to crath: Why, had yous Bodyes 
Corte, May! change chefe Garments f No Heare mong you? Or hed you Tongues, te cry 
Sica. You may, Sit. Againft che Retocthip of ledgement? 

Cori. That ie ftraight de: end knowing wy felfeogain, | — Scare. Have you, ere now,deny'd the asker : 

Repeyre cach’ Senste-houfe. And now sgaine,of hice that did sot sske,bacmock, 
Adeas. ie keepe you company. Will you along ? Beftow your fu'd.for Tongues? 

Bras, We fay bere for che People. 3-Cor.tHee’s not coofirm’d, we mey deny hime yer. 
Scicin. Fare you well. Excave Coriel.end Meas. | — 2-Cés. And will deny him: 
Tic have fiae hundsedVoyces of that found. 
3.C#. I corice fine hundred, & their friends, piece ‘em, 
Brat.Get you heace inftently sad reli chefe ends, 
They have chofe s Confull, that will from them take 
Theis Liderties,make chem of o0 more Voyce 
Seiri Hew now my Mallers have you chofe this aaa? | Then €s,chat are 83 ofcem bess fos berking, 
3.C@. He he’s oar Voyces,Sir, As therefore kept 10 doe fo, 
Brae. We pray the Gods,he may deferuc your loves, | — Sesci.Let them affemble-and on 0 {afer I > 
3.Cit. Amen,Sir:tq my poore vnwomhy notice, All revoke your ignorant cle@tion: Enforce his Pride, 

Hemock’d vs, when be begg’d oer Voyces. And his old Hate vate sbebides forget noe 
3.CurCertainely he flowted vs downe-righr. Wich what Concempt he wore the humble Weed, 
8.Cit. No,tis hie kind of fpeech,hedid aot mock vs, | How in bis Suc be fcom'd you: bur 
2.Ca. Not one smongfi vs,(ace yoor felfe, but ayes =| Thinking vpon his Serwi ke from you 

He vs'dva fc : he fhould thew’dvs Th’ ton of his prefene poreances 

His Msrks of Merit, Wounds recein'd for’sCountrey, | Whichmoft sibingly wage y be did fafbion 
Secie. Why fohe did fam fure. After the inweterate besres you. 

418, No,no:no man faw'em. . 
3-Ca. Hee {sid bee had Woends, betweene 
Which be could thew in private : But thee you msft caft your Bledtion on bim. 
ich hi ; Sciei.Sey you chofe bien,more after out 
Then as guided by yous owne true affe Atione and that 
Voyces, will not fo perroit me. Your Miads "dwith whae you rather muft do, 
oyces therefore: when we graunted thar, Then what you fhould mde you the 
ese was, thanks yoo fer your Veyces,thenke you To Voyee him Confall Lay che feule on ve 





QQ2 


TheT: 
Brus. Lfpare ve not : Say,we read Lefiures co you, 
How he be to forwe his Counstey, 
and whes Bock he (prings 


How long. 
The Noble Houle och’ Sarndans : from whence came 


Bree. Say Mill) bus by oar 
Harpe on chec ft our putting ont 
Aad preteen hame drawac your nernber, 
Repuret : 
Al, We will fo: slaoli all repent in their eleftica. 
Exout Pilebeiass. 


Bra. Let them gocon: 


If,as his necure is,he fall ia rage . 
With their refutall both obferue and safwes 
verrege hie enger. 
Seiein, ‘Copholl. come: 
We will be chere before the firsame o'th' Peeples 


And this thall feeme,ss “sis sheis owne, 
Which we haue on-ward. Exons. 


Atlus Tertius. 


Corsets. Esser Corsolanm, Meaceeus, all the Ceatry, 


Comnmnees Tt us Lavius, and other Senators. 

Corie, Tulle: Aufidins thea bad made new heed. 

Latins, He had,my Lord,sod chat it wes which caus‘ 
Our (wifter won, 

Corse. So then che Volces ftand bur es at fis ft, 
Reedie when tiene fhall prempt them,:o make roade 
Vpon's sgeme. 

Com, They sre worne (Lord Confull) fo. 

Thaz we theil hard)y in ovr ages fee 
Thew Banners waue  agsine. 
us? 


Corse. Saw fidens 
Lam, On fofegard he came co me,end did corte 
Agnnft che Velces,for they bad fo wildly 
Yeelded the Towne : he ts retyred co Antium, 
Corte. Spoke he of me? 
Laas. He did,my Lord. 
Corm, How ? whac? 
Larvas, How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
That of all chings vpon she Easth,he hared 
Your perfon moft : Thee he would pawne his fortanes 
To hopeledie reftisecion, fo he might 
Be cail'd your Vanqubher. 


Corre. At Antiom lives be? 
Lacs, At Ante, 
Cores. I with I hades coule co feeke ham there, 
To oppofe his hecred fully. Welcome home, 
Enrtar Sciembu and Braaas. 
Behold ,thefe are the Tribunes of the People, 
The Tongues o'th’ Commen Mouth. I de defpife chem : 


of Coriolanus. 


Bret, kc will be dangerous to gee on No fasthes. 
Corie. What makes this chante 


- Coménion 
Corse. Hane 1 had Childrens V. ? 
Senas.Tribuncs 
Brae. The P 


Chan Be calme,becolme. 
Corie. Itisa 'd cheng and growes by Pies, 
To carbe che will of the Nobulicie : ” 
Suffer't,and live wich lech as connet rule, 
Nox ever will be ruled. 

Breer. Call: oor s Plots 
The People cry you mocks them : end of iste, 
When Corne was given thers gvarus, yoo sepen'd, 
Sceadal'd the Suppliencs: for che People, calT'd thems 
Tieme-plesfers flarterers, foes co Noblenefie, 

Corio, Why chis was knowne before. 

Bras. Not to them all. 

Corse. Have you inform'd chem fichence # 

‘Bru. How? | informe them ? 

Coa, You are like co doe fuch buhaefie. 

‘Bras. Not vatike cach way co better yours. 

Corso. Why chen fhould I be Confull? by yood Glands 
Let me deferec fo ill 28 you, and make me 
Y oer fellow Tribane. 

Scscis. You fhew toe mach of chee, 
For which the People irre: if you will peffe 
To where you ste bound, you meft enquire . 
Which you are ous of with e gencler fpicit, um 
Or newes be fo Noble as « Confull, 
Nor yoake with him for Tribune. 

Men, Lev's be calme. 

Cons, The People are abues'd : fet on.chis pelering 
Becomes not Rome : nor ba's Cormlames 
Deferw'd this fo dithones'd Rub, layd felfely 
Ich’ plaine W ay of his Merie, 

Corse. Tell me of Corne: this was eny Speech, 
And I will againe. 

Meee. gow, 20t new, 

Seuat. Not in chis heat.Sa,now. 

Corre. Nowes | live, will. 
My Nobles friends, I craue cheis pardons s 
Foc the mutable renke-fenced ie, 
Let chem regard me,se [ dae not fateer, 
And therein behold theenletves : i {sy egeene, 
In fooching thea, we nowrith ‘gainkt our Senese 
The Cockle of Rebellion, Infelence Seditica, 
Which we eur felues have plowed for fow'd Ac Scanner'é, 
By mingling them wich vs,che honar'd Nembes, 
Who lack not Vertue, 20,n0r Power, bur chet 
Which they haue gisen co Beggers. 

Mene, Well,no more. 

Senat, No more words, we beleech you. 

Corse, How? no moree 




















The Tragedie of Cortolanus. 15 
As for my Coatnty, } heee fhed my blood, Call our 2; whch will in ciee 


Not fearing ectwerd force : So fhail my L Breskaope the Leckes ath Senete, andbring ia 

Carne words till thet decay ageolt thofe Mesects The Crowes to pecke che Eagies. 

Wiich wedifdaine thoald Terter v3, yet foughe (cae, Come enough 

The very way to catch them Bre. Enough, with over mesfore. 
Bra. You {peske sth people,es if you were 8 God, Corse. No, take more, 

Te punith; Not e manof their Pefirmity. What mey be fororne by, both Divine and Humane, 
Soca. “Torere well we let the peop le hnow's Seale whaz | end wahsll. This doable worthin, 
Adave, Whar.whae? His Chotier? Whereen part do's difdaine ench ceufe, che othe: 












































Cor.Chotter? Were | as potrenc as che midnight feep, {| Infalt without of resfon - where Gentry , Title ,wifede 
By loee, ‘twould be my munde Cannot coaciude, bur by che yes andano 

Secva. 1019 0 rninde chet hell remam a poifon of eli Ignorsace, ic omit 
Where it is: not peyfon eny farther. I Neceffitses, ond g.ue way the while 

Corse. Shall remaine? Tovnfteble Slightnefle, Purpofe fo barr'd, ic followes, 

| Herre you ches Tricen of the Afamears ? Marke you Nochung 1s done ro le. Therefore befeech you, 

His s Shell 2 You thac will be fearefull, chen defereet, 

Com. ‘T wes from the Connon. That lowe che Fundemencall part of Srace 

Cor, Shel? O God 'bar moft wnarfe Pecricsens:why | More chen you doubr rhe change on’e. Thac preferre 
You growe, bet wreekleffe Senerors, howe you chee A Noble tile, before 2 Long,sad Werth, 
Gwen Hidra heere to choofe an Officer, Tot 2 Body with e dengerous Phyhcke. 
Thac onch his peremptory Shall, being but Thec's fore ofddeath without it . st once placke out 
The borne, and noile o'th'Monfters, worns net pire The Mulritudinoes Tonger, fet chem oat Hicke 
ToGey, heel tame your Corrent ins ditch, The fureec winch us cheit poyfon. Your difhonor 
Aad make your Channell his? if he have power, Mengies cree ied gemen end bereeves the Scate 
Then vale your Iprorence : [faone, awake Of choc facegrny winch thould becom? : 
Your dangerows Lenicy: you are Lesrn'd, Noc haaiag che power 10 do the good it would 
Bec act es common Fooles ; «f you are nor, For zh ffl which doth comroult. 
Let chem have Cofhions by you. Yoo are Plebriens, Bra. Has fad encegh. 
Ifibey be Senators . snd they are no teffe, Siem. H's fpoken like o Trevor 2nd fhell enfwer 
When beth your voices diended, the great ft cefte As Trastors do. 
Mof pallaes ches, They choofetherr Megiita¢, Cores, Thee wretch, defpight ore. wheime thee: 
And tach s one as he, who puts hes Shell, What fhould che people do with thefe bald Tribenes ? 
His popetsr Shall. sgein o greeer Bench On whom depeading, thes obedience fasles 
Then cect frown'd 10 Greece. By love hunteife, To'th'grescer Beach, 0 8 Rebeliron. 
It makes the Confals bafe ; and avy Soule skes When what's not meer, buc what moft be, wes Lew, 
Toknow, whentwo Auchoritees ere vp, Then were chey chofen : 10 8 better houre, 
Nercher ame : How foone Confefios Lee whee is meet, be facde it maf be meet, 
May enter twist che gap of Boch, and coke And throw ther power ish’duft, 
The one by th'osher. Bra, Mantdeft Tresfen. 

Com Well, on toch’ Marker piece. Secon. Thus 0 Confull ? Ne. 

Core. Who coer gave chet Counfell.ro give foreb , Ener on Atle. 
TheCoene sth’Score-hoale gratis,ss ‘twae ve'd Bra. The Ediies hoe: Let bm be epprehended . 
Sometime ia Greece. Sea Go call the people, m whofe nome ary Selfe 

Alexus. Weil,well po more of chat. Actach chee 39.8 Traitoroes [anowsror: 


Ca. Thogh there the people hed mere abfolere powre | a Foe to'th peblike Weale. Obey I cherge chee, 
3 Gey they sorifhe difobedhence: fed cise rusn of the Scate. | Aad follow to chine sewer 


Bra, Why thal! the people give Core. Hence old Gost 
One ches peakes thes, the voyce? AL Weel Surety hie 
Core, ile give my Resfons, Com, Ag d fir, hands of. 
More wortteer chea thes Voyces They know theCesne | Corre. Hence rotten ching,or } thefl (hake tny benes 
Was noc our recornpence sefting well effer'd Out of chy Garments. 
They ne re did ferurce for’ , being preft tech W erve, Secon, Helpe ye Citizens. 
Even when the Newell of che Scate was couch’d, Enter a rabbis of Pleboans wet threEheles. 
They would not thred che Games: Tins kinde of Service Mee, On both fides more ¢ . 
Did at deferwe Corne grate. Being ith Werre, Serow. Heere’s hee, char would cake frem you el your 
There Matsnies and Rewoles, wherein they thew'd power. 
Me Velour, fpoke act for chem. Th’Accafeuce Bra. Seize him Edibles. 
Winch they heue often nade og sunft che Severe, 44, Downe with bra, downe with hie 


All caufe nbderne, could neser be rhe Nacive 3 leu, Weapons, weapons, weapons: 

Of eur fo frenkeDeonetion Well, whe then? They a8 buftle about C orvelaren. 

Hew fhait this Bofome cvehiplied, dageh Tridenes, Petricnos.Crzene: wher he: 

The Seastes Courrefie Let deeds exprefie Secmsas, Breen, Corrclamn, Citizens. 

Wher's ike ro be their words, We did requelt ix, All. Pesce, pesce, peace, fizy hold, pesce. 

We we the greaer pole, aad 10 true fesre Messe Whar is sbout to bef lem ont of Breach, 
NT pe von oats. Thus we debefe Confehions acere,J cannot (peske. You, Tribunes 

The of our Sears, and eake che Rebble Tora'people : Cortelounputence . Spesk geod Suatdn. 
bs 


Seici. Heare me, Peopie peace. 
4B. Ler's bere our Tribune; peace, Cocake, (peake, 


Scics. You are at point to lofe your Liberties: 
Martius would haveal! fom yous Adatan, 
Whomlase you heue nam’d for Confull, 

Adene, Fiz, Ge, fie , this is che way co kindle, aot co 


Sena. Tovabsild the Citie,sad to bay alll flac 

Sctci.. What is che Citie,buc che People? 

AL. True,the People are che Ciuse. 

Bras, By che conlent of all, we were eftablith’d the 
Peoples Magifizstes. 

AL Yeu fo remaine. 

Mex. Aad{o are liketo doe. 

Com, That is tbe way to lay the Citie er, 
To bring the Roofe to the Foundstion, 
And burie all which yct diftinglly raunges 
In heapes, end piles of Rusoe. 

Sciex. This deferwes Death. 

Bras. Oc lec vs and to our Amhoritie, 
Or let vs lofe it: we doe here pronounce, 
Vpon the part oth People, in whole power 
We were elected ches, Mtersins 13 worthy 
Of prefent Death. 

Scici. Therefore lay hold of hun: 

Beare him coth’ Rock Tacpessn, snd Gomthence 
lao deftre€ion caft him. 

Brut, Fe dites (eize bum, 

AL Phe. Veeld Martius, yeeld, 

Mens, Heme me ons word, ‘befeech you Tribuses, 
heare me buc a werd. . 

eLdies. Peace, peace. 

Mene. Be thar you (eeme,truly your Countries Sriead, 
Aad termp'sately proceed to what you would 
Thus violencly redreffle. 

Brat, Sir,thafe cold wayes, 
That feeme like prudent bel 
Where the Difeafe 1s violent. 
And beare him co the Rock. 

Corte, No, lle die here : 
There's (ome among you haue beheld me fighting, 
Come trie vpon your felues,what you haue {eene me. 

Mere, Downe wud that Suord, Tdbanes wihdraw 
awhile. 

Brut. Lay hands vpon him. 

Mem. Helpe Martian, he\pe: you that be neble,heipe 
him young end old. 

Ab. Downe with him,downe with him. Exrrane. 

in thes Manmie, the Tribunes, the Adele: and the 
People are beat m. 
Mene, Gor, get youto out Howfe: be gone,sweay, 
All will be naughe elf. 

3. Seva. Ger yee gone. 

Com. Scand (aft,we have se many friends as enemigs. 

Meee. Shallit be puttothac? 

Sena, The Gods forbid : 

J prythee noble frend, home to thy Houfe, 


Lease vs ro cure this Cause. 


very poyfonons, 
y hands vpon him, 
Cores. dramwes bus 


Mene. For'tisa Sore vpoarts, 

Yow cannot Term your fetes be gone, befeech you. 

Core. Come Sit.ebang with va, 

Adene. 1 would they were Barbacians,ss they ore, 
Though wn Rome luree’ds not Romane,as they ase net, 
Though calued ‘ch’ Porch oth’ Capo : 

Be gene,put nos yout worthy Rage wen your Tongets 


One time will owe anocher. 
Corie. On faire could beat fortie of than. 
Adem. 1 could ny felfe take vp a Brace o'ch’ bef of 
them, yes, the two Tribenes. 
Cems, Bax now tis oddes beyond Arichmerick, 
And Manhood is call’d Foolerie,when it Raads 
Aganft a falling Fabrick. Will you hence, 
Before the Tegge returne? whole Rage doch read 
Like interrupced Waters,and o're-beace 
What they srevs'd to beare. 
Adena, Prey you be gone: 
Ibe ene whether my old Wit be in requeft 
With chofe that have bur hitzle: cus malt be pesche 
With Cioth of eny Colour. 
Com. Nay,come away. Exsent Corelaumand 


Comenssm. 
Pasri, This man ha’s marr’d his forsane, 
Mens, His nacare is to0 noble forthe Weeld : 
He would not flacter Ni for his Trident, 
Or fens ,for's poveer to Thundes: his Heart's bas Moaab: 
Whiat his Bee ft forges,that bus Tongue mut vent, 
And being angry, docs forge: that cuer 
He heard the Name of Death. A Nef whe. 
Here's goodly worke. 
Patri. | would chey were abed. 
Mew, I would they were n Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could he not (peake ‘em faice £ 
Esser Brutus and Sicswins with che rabble agems, 
avail Where vs this Vipes, © 
would depopul are the city 6c be euery man hiankell 
Mens. You Taba 
Sicm. He thal bet downe the Terpeias veck 
With rigorous heads ; he hath refifted Lew, 
And cherefore Law fhall (carne him further Tnall 
Then the eacrity of the publike Power, 
Which he fo fers ar neughr. 
8Ciz. He thell well know the Noble Tribunes ae 
The peoples mouths,aed we their hands. 
AB. be thal! fare ont, 
Alene, Sit,fhr. Sum. Peace. 
CAds. Donot cry havocke, where you fheld bus ume 
With model warrant, 
Sscin. Sir, how com’fi that you hsut helpe 
To make this refcue ? 
Adee, Weare me fpeake? As I doksow 
The Confuls worchineffe, (o can} name his Fania, 
Sree. Confull? whae Confull ? 
Mena, The Confell Corsslanms . 
Bra, He Confull, 
#41, No,0e.no,n0,no. 
Meas, If by che T cibanesteaue, 
And yours good peaple, 
Imay be hesrd, | would craue a werd ercwe, 
The which Chall rurne you to no further base, 
Then fo much lofle ofume. 
Sit. Speake breefely chen, 
For we are peremptory co difpatch 
This Viperous Traitor : to ete bien hence 
Were but one danger,snd ta heepe bi beere 
Ovr certaine death: therefore 1t 1 decreed, 
He dyes to might. 
from. Now the good Geds fostnd, 
That our renowned whale grauitude 
Towards her deferved Childrens enroll'd 
In Ioues owne Booke ike an vanaturell Dem 
Should now cace vp bet owne. 





TheTs 


osm. He's s Difesfechar molt be car away. 


Brat. Meerely swrys 
When be did lous his Coencry, is honeur’d him, 
Being ence geegren’d, isact pected 
For whet before ic wes. 

Bra. Wee'l beaee ne more? 


The bamee of vnahon'd fwiftnefle, will (too late) 

Tye Leaden pounds too’s heeles. Proceed by Proceffe, 
Lesh perties (as he is belee'd) breake our, 

Aad facke Rome with Remanes. 


Will pesue send che ead of iz, 
Vaknowne to che Beginning. 
Sis.Noble Afeureren be yoo then es the peopics officer: 
Moefiers,ley dewne your Wespons. 
Bra, Go not home. 


Ester (orielaun with Nolhes. 
Corie. Let thea pull all ebout mine cares, prefeos ma 
Deash on the Wheele, or at wilde Horfes hecles, 
Or pile cen hilles on che Terperan Rocke, 
Thac che precipitation eneghe downe fretch 
Below che beame of ight; yee will J Aidl 


Be chusco them. 
Eater Velnania. 

Noble. Lou bo the Nobles, 

Corie, 1 coule may Mother 
| Do's nox epprowe me further, who wes wont 
To call chem Welle Vafailes, things creared 
Teo buy sad Gil with Grosts, ro thew bare beads 
In Congregetions, to ys woe, be fiill,snd wonder, 
Whes ose but of my ordinance Rood vp 


of (oriolanus. ‘7 
Te Pesce,ec Warre, 1 takke of you, 
Why did you with mec milder? Would you hone me 
Palfe to my Nesure ?Rather fay, I pley 
The man em, 


I woald heue had yoo power well ca 


Corse. Let go. 
mgm haee bene cooegh the msn yeu are, 


Wel. X 
With Gra to be fo: Leffler had bin 


The chings f 
Youked tor Garw dehem bow ye were dior’ 
Ere they lack'’d power co crofie you. 
Care. Le heng. 
t00. 
Meo. Buren Afencainn with the Seaert, 
Come,cowe, you heve bin coo hfomehing 
r00 rough :yeu mult rererne,end mend. 
Veiedaby fod ’ Crie 
sot fe demg, our 
Ciewerin the madd Reed etn 
Velum. Prey be comfail'd ; 
Thee « hearc as Reele apt as yours, 
But yet a breine, that lesdes my vie of Anger 
bag Punkin: > 
Mone. WE Gid Noble worn: 


Before he thould thas floepe to’ bas chez 
The sioleot bx ath uroe crvoes ics Paofche 


For the whole Scace; 1 wonld put mine Arrancar on, 
Whuch f can {caricty besre. 

Corse, What muft I da? 

Adene, Revarne vo th Tribanes, 

Corie. Ry ah erhat then?webes thea? 

Sfese, Repent, wher you hase fpoke. 

Corte. For them, I cannot do it to the Geode, 
Meft | ches doe’t to chem ? 

Volum. Yon ate too ablotace, 

therein you can newer betoe Noble, 
But when extremities fpcake. [hous beard you fey, 
Honor ead Policy, like vfeuer’d Friends, 
Pea aire Bo grow vegetber : Grane thatsand wll np 
in Peace, wha each of chem by cv'oxberioole, 
That they combine not chere? 

Coie. Tuthrefh. 

CBirer. A good demand. 

Uelam. If it be Honor in your Weeres,to feome 
You your poliey : How is € of work 
That thal bold Corporsonthip taPecce 
With Honear,asin Warre ; foce thas to both 
Ic Rands w tike requeft. 

Corte, Why force you chis? 

te! onto [peske re 
No« by pour owoe infadiiea, aot 
ich yous heart prowpts yeu,bur with (uch wesds 

Thecere but roasted io your Tongue; 

Though but Beflasds,s0d SyLables 

Of ne allowance, to your bofemes erech. 

Now, this so more youstell, 

gene words, 


I would difembie with my Nocure, where 
M Forrunes and eny Blends at 
I dofoia Honor. 1 are in chis 









Cater Bresen and Scicininn. 


Bra. AD congucs e of him,and the bicared fi 
Are acted to fee him. Your Narte as 
Inco e rapcare lets her Baby cries 
While fhe chats him: the Kiechin A/elyw pianes 
Het richeft Locks am ‘bous her reechie necke, 
Clambring the Walls to eye him: 

Scalls Windowes,are (mocher’d vp, 
Leedes fill’d, and hors’d 

With variable Complesions; all og 

la earnefineffe to fee hun: feld-fhowne Fisenive 


Doe prefle among the popals 
Towinoes we hatter polled se taal 


Corumic the W acre of Where and Damaske 
In thew nicely gewded Cheekes,coch’ wancon fpoyie 
Of Phebus burrung Kiffce: fech « poother, 
As if chas whasfocucr God who lesdes him, 
Were Oyly crept inco hus bamans 
And gavc him gracefull pofture. 
Scicvs. On the fuddaine, ! warrant hice Confall, 
Brates, Then out Office msy, during hes powes, goe 
Neepe. 
Sexcm, He cannot cemp'rately eranfport bis Hanors, 
From where he fhould begia,and end, bus will 
Lofe thofe bc hath wonne. 
In chat there's cocnfort. 
Scves. Doubt noe, 
The Commoners, for whom we fiand, bur chep 
Vopoa cheir ancient mallice, will for 
Wath the leaft caufe,thefe his new Honors, 
Which chat be will give chem, make | as lutte queftion, 
Ashe 1s prowd to doo’. 
Bram, heard hire fweere, 
Were he to ftand for Coafull neuer would he 
Appeste fch’ Market placn.nor on him pet 
The Naples Vefture of Huauline, 
Nor (hewing(as the manner is}hie Wounds 
Tosh’ Peopie. beggetheu frokmg Becache 
Scorn, Tis cig 
Brora. 1¢ was his word: 
Oh he would muffe st, cacher then carry 1, 
But by rhe furce of the Gencry to him, 
And the defue of the Nobies. 
Sesm. wath no betcer, chen bawe baw bold chet par. 
pole,and to put 1 n execerion. 
Bram. Tismoft like he will, 
Servis. 1¢ thal be so hun chen, os oar good wills ; » 
fare dcftra@ron. 
Brass. Sole mak fall oct 
To him.or ons Authorities, for an end. 
We muh fuggeft the yn whee hacred 
He (hil bach held chem: chat co's power be would 
Heue made them Mules filenc’d theis Pleade:s, 
And difpropertied thete Freedomes; belding chem, 
In humane A tron, and Capecicie, 
Of no more Soule,for GeneBe for che World, 
J ben Cammnels in ther W arte,who beee theis Prowand 
Oncly for bearing Barchens sod fore blowcs 
For finking vader thea 
Scusa, This(ae you fay) (uggeRed, 
At fome ume, when ins foanng lnlfolence 
Shall cesch the People which ime thall oot wom, =, 
Uf he be put vpon's,and char's as eshe, 
As to fer Doggcs on Shecpe, will be bis fee 













































The Tragedie of (oriolanus. 
To hind’e theiz abt 
Shall dacken hiss for cus. 








3 end their Blaze 





Eurer 0 Abefenger . 


Brees, What's the marter? 
dof. You sre fen for to the Capizoll : 
Tis chougha,that Atenas (nail be Consul . 


I hauc {cence che dumbe men to Gc him, 
And the blind co heare humm fpesk: Macrons floag Gloves, 
Ladies and Maids they and Handkerchers, 


Vpoo him as be pafs'd : the Nobles bended 

As co Jeuss Statuc,spd che Commons made 

A Shower and Thuoder, wich theis Caps, sad Showstsx 

J never (aw the like. 
Bret, Let's to the Capienil, 

Aad carry with vs Eases end Eyes fos chy came, 

But Hearts for the event. 
Scicms Have witb you. 


Eater ewe Officers, to lay Cafrens m © mere, 
wo the Capesol 


Exeme 


1.OF Come.come,they arc aloft here : how 
ftaad for Coniuifhips? my omer 

2. Off. Three,they fay ; bus “113 choughs of every « 
Cornleaus onl casry 1. 

1.Off. That's a brane fellow: bue hee's vengeance 

loucs nat the common people 

1.Of. ‘Fath,there hach beeoe mary gress ncn cher 
howe flaczer’d the people, who ne're lourd them, snd chere 
be many that they hawe loved, they know nos wherefore 
fo chaz if they lows they know not why, they hace vpan 
no bertes a ground. Therefore, for Carredaums acysthnet to 
care whether chey lous, or hace him, mnanifcfts che crue 
knowledge be has in theis difpofnron.end ow of his No» 
ble carcle{neffe lers them plainely fee's. 

3. Off. If he did not care whether he had thew loue,er 
a0, hee waued indiffcrencly, twine doing them oeyches 
good,nos harme : but hee feckes ches hate wish gresecs 
devouca,then they can reader 1 him, and leaves nochang 
wndone,chst may fully difcowe: Sure cher oppofte. Now 
to feeme co aie the mallice enc dsfpleafure of the Peo- 
ple,is as bad,as chas which be diflikes, to Ascter chemp fos 
ches love, 

3. Of. Hee hech deferued worthily of his Countrey, 
and bus affent 1s not by (uch ealic degrees as chole, whe 
hawing beenc fupple and courteous to the People, Bon- 
netted, without aay further deed, to haue chem 2¢ all ince 
thes ¢fsmasioa,and repore. but bee bach fo bis 
Honors incheis Eyes,and hus sfuons 10 thes ches 
for thes Tongues tobe filent,aad not conteffe le anech, 
wart a kinde of wngraccfell Lows 1 te report ocherwife, 
were a Mallice. chat giusng 1 felfe che L yr, would phache 
seproofe and rebuke from ewery Esre thet heard «. 

t-Of Nomorc of lum, hee's a worthy man. mals 


way ,they are commung. 


4 Seanet, Ener ths Pasricans, and she Trbwan ff 
the People, Lothors before thom: Corcsslaves, Mea. 
osns Commnen the C cofed: Scotreens and Brizes 
cake shew places by Corton 
Meee fade 
Ademen. Hauing dercrin’d of che Volcea, 
And co lendtor Trae Lata 1% comaines, 

As che maine Point of this our after-rncering, r 
. ° 





The Tragedie of (ort n 


To graushe hus Nobie feraice,zhat hach 

Thas flood fer bis Therefore pleafe you, 
Mo& reverced ote press dere,to defice 

The prefent 2nd left General, 

In our well-feend to reg ert 

A litle of chac worthy W orke,perform'd 

+ Aten aad tela whem 

‘e met here both co chenke,and to remember, 
With Honors like bmfeife. 

».See. Speake, Connreten : 

Lease nothiog eo, for eng and make vs hunke 
Recher ows Races defetive for requicall, 

“Then we to ftresch it owe. Mofters a'ch’ People, 
We doe requeft your kindeft cares: and sfter 
Your loving motion coward the common Body, 
To yeeld what paffes here. 

Saces, We are convented vpoo a pleshng Trestie,s0d 
hawe heasts inchnable to honos and sduance the Theame 
of our Aflembly. 

Brates. Wruch che rather wee fhall be bleft to doe, if 
hecamember a kinder value of the People, then be beth 
baretepriz d chem et. 

Moe. That's off, charSoff: I weeld you rather hed 
toen flere; Bieale you co heare Connimias (peoke? 

Brite Moft willingly : bue yet my Caution was 
more pertinent then che rebuke you gree it. 

Adasen, te lowes your People, buz tye hum not co be 
theis Bed.fellow : Worthle Comsssus {peake. 

Coriclanen vefes and offers to 00 away. 
Nay, keepe your ploce. 

Sanat. Sut Corelasas: neact (heme co heare 
Whak you haue Nobly done. 

Carat. You Hooors pardoa : 

{ had rather hawe my Wounds to hesle egaine, 
Then heare fay how 1 got them, 

Brass, Sit,) hope my words dis-bench'd you nos ? 

Canel. No Sir: ret ok, 

When blowes have made me ftay,! fled from words. 
You footh'd nox,therefore hurt noc: bus your People, 
Bloue chem as they weigh 

Adee, Pray cow fu downe, 

Corce.1 had sather haue one (cratch my Head :'th’ Sua, 
When che Alarem were ftracke,then idly Gr 
To heare monfter'd. Ect Corsclevm 

Mase Mchere Sf the People, 

Your meltiptying Spawae, how can he flatter ? 

That's choefsad to one one, when you now fee 
He had rather veature all bis Limbes fer Honor, 
Then on ones Eases to beere it. Proceed Camaia. 

Com. 3 thall lacke voyce: the deeds of Corselannn 

Sheuld aoc be verer'd : is held, 

That Valour is the chiefeft Vertee, 

And moft dignifies the haver : if ic be, 

Themen I {peake of, cannot in che World 

Be [ingly courner-poyr'd. At Azseene yeeses, 
When Targuiw made s Head for Rome he foughe 
Beyood the merke of others: our then Di Gator, 
Whom with ali prayfe | poms st, faw him fight, 
When with his Amezonian Shine he drow 

The brizied L before him : he beftrid 
Anore-preft and s'ch’ Confels view 

Slew three Oppofers: Tarquens feile he met, 
And Airweke him on his Kece : nthac dayes feares, 
When he mighs of che Women in the Scene, 

He prow’d beft men I'ch’ field, end for his meed 
Wes Brow-bound with che Oake. His Pepill age 


And in che bront of feeeneeene Baccailes fince, 
He hurche all Swords of the Cerland: for chus left, 
Before,snd in Corioles, let me fay 
I cannot fj him home : he flops che flyers, 
And by his rare example made the Coward 
Turne cerror :ato {port : 8s Weede before 
A Veffell ender fayle,fo men obey'd, 
And fell below his Stem : his Sword Deaths Ramor, 
Where it did marke,1t cooke from face co foot . 
He was a thing of Blood, whole every monion 
Was tim'd wich dying Cryes: alone he entred 
The mortall Gate of th’Cicie, which he painted 
With fhonleffe defsnie : aydeleffe come off, 
And wich 0 fedden ce-snforcement Rtrucke 
Canroles like a Planet : now all's his, 
When by end by che dinne of W arre gan pierce 
His readte fence : chen ftrasghe hes doubicd {pire 
Requiekned what m fleth was farigate, 
And roche Bactaile came he, where he did 
Reane reeking ore the hwes of men,as if ‘twere 
A Il {poyle ; and coll we call’d 
Both Freld and Citte ours, he neuer flood 
Toeafe his Breft with panting. 
Mraes Wombhy men. 
Seat He cannot but with meafuse fir the Honors 
which we deale brn 
Cons. Our fpoyles he kicks at, 
And look'd thin, ; s hey were 
The common Muck of the World : he courts leffe 
Then Miferie ic felfe would grue,cewards his deeds 
Wich doing them, and is contens 
To fpend the tsme,to end it, 
Mines, Hee snghe Noble,let hum be call’d for. 
Sena, Call (orvelanen. 
Of He doth appease. 


Enter Corselasmn. 


Adcom, The Senate Corrclann sre well pleas’d to make 
chee Confull 

Corse, | doe owe then (hill my Life,end Seruices. 

Adroen, \e then cememes, chat you dot {peake to the 
People. 

Corie. 1 doe befeech you, 

Let me o're-leape chat cuftome : for I connote 

Bax on the Gone fland oaken ane we 
For my Wounds fake,co guse ufferage : 
Pleate you chac I may pale this dong. 

Scvcin. Sur,the People moft have cheit Voyess, 
Neycher will chey bate one sot of Ceremonie. 

Arara. Par chew net too't: ’ 

Pray you you tothe Caftome, 
Andtake eyouse your Predecefiors haue, 
Your Honor with your forme. 

Corie. Ic is a pare cher 3 Chall bluth in sdting, 
Aad might well be token from the People. 

Braves, Marke you that. 

Corie. Tobrag voto them, thos | did,ead thus 
Shew them th'voaking Skarres,which 1 (hould hide, 
Asif J had receiu'd chem for the hyre 
Of their breach onely 

Afanen, Doe noc ftand vpon't: 


* We recommend to you Tribuacs of che 


Our purpofe to them,and to our NobleC 
Wit we all Joy,and Hone. 





Sma. To 
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12 he 
Seaat. To Coriclanu come sil ioy eed Hones. 
Fharifh Cornsts, 
Ther Exemnt, Mant Sicunn and Brutus. 
Bru, You fer how be invends co vieche people. 
Scieiw. May they percelue’s intent: be wil require ches 
Asif bedid concemne whss hsrequefted, 
Should be in them to giue. 
Bra, Come,wee'l informe thers 
Of our proceedings bere on th’ Masker place, 
I know they de etrend vs. 
Enter {eure on sight Cirincas, 
8.Cle. Once if he do require oar voyees, wee ou ght 
net to 
a.Cu. We may Sir if wewill 
3.Ch. We have power in our felues to doit, buc tc ls 
8 power ther we haue no power to da! For,ifhee fhew vs 
his wounds, and tell vs his deeds, we sre to put our tom 
gies inco thole wounds, and f cake for chem : So ifhe cel 
ws his Noble deeds, we muft sifo cell him our Noble sc- 
ceptance of them. Ingraticude is monftrous, and for che 
multieude to be sngratefull, wereto makes Monfter of 
the multitude; of che which, we being members, fhould 
bring out felues to be monftrous members. 
1.Cat. Andto make vsnoberter thought of fice 
helpe will fesue: for once we food vp sbour the Corne, 
he himbelfe Nucke not to call vsthe meny-beaded Molti- 


tude, , 
3Lit. Wehsue beene call’ d fo of many, not thas our 
heads ate feme browne, fome blacke, fome Abram Some 
bald; bur cher our wits are fo diuerfly Cowlesd; and eruce 
iy I chinke, fall ove wittes were to flue out of one Scull, 
would fiye Eaft, Weft,Norh,Seuch, and cher con- 
(ene of one diredt way, (hould be af ence to all the points 
ath Compaffe. 
a.{a. Thinke you fo? Which wey do you iudge my 
wit weuld flye. 

3.Cit, Nay your wrt will not & feone our as snocher 
mans will, ‘tis rongly wadg'd vp io s blocke heed : bet 
ifit were at liberty, twould fure Souchward. 

aC, Why thar way? 

3 Cx. Toloofert feife ins Fogge, where being three 
parts melced away with roccen Dewes, the fourth would 
reuene for Contcience fake, to helpe coger chee a Wile. 

3¢r. Youarencuer without yous trickes,you may, 

ow may. 
3 Ca. Are youall refolu’d co give your vo 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I fey. 
would incline co the people, there was neues 8 


ces? But 
If hee 


Enter Cortelanms m a gewes of Hominy, wish 
Mensa. 
Heere he comes, and in the Gowne of buaillity, terke 
his behaviour : we ate not to Mey eltagecher,but to come 
him where he flands, by ones, by twoes, & by threes. 
¢'s comake his cequetts by particulars, wherein everne 
one of vs has 8 fingle Honor, in giuin him out own voi- 
ces with our owne Congues,therefore follow me, ond lie 
diredt you how you thall go by him. 
48. Content,concent. 
Mea, Oh Sit.you ete not nght shaue you not knowne 
The worthieft men have done’t? 
Corso, What muft I fay, ] pray Sus? 
Plague vpon't, f cannot bring 
My tougne to fucha pace. Looke Sir, my wounds, 
1 got them in my Counsries Seruice, when 
Some certaine of you: Brethren soas'd, and ranne 






















new You'l marre a fpeak 
you : Pray you {peake coem,] 
wholfome manner. pay yes Ea 


Cuser three of thee Citinsat. 
and macys chat teeth cleane Soyherre comes beac 
ir ceeth cleane : So,heere Comes 8 
You know che ceafe (Sir) of my ftandiog heere. 
3 (i. We do Sir,tefl vs what hach brought you t00'c, 
Corse, Mine owne defert. 
a Ca. Your owne defert, 
Corte. 1, bur mine owne defire. 
3 Ca. How not your owne defire? 
Corio. No Sir, cwas newer my defire yet to trouble che 


peore wich begging. 

3 Ca. You maft chinke if we giue you any ching, we 

Meee Welltcal olathe. 
one, Well I prey, each'C 

« Ga.” The price co eben Lindl 


Corn. Xi N Bet y lee hat: I hawe weends ro 
fhew you, which thall bee yours in priuass * your good 
voice Siz, what fay you? 


3 Ci. You thall het worthy Sir. 

Core, A rastch Sis, there's in all ewo werthc woycet 

begg'd : | heur Alnes, Adieu, 

3 Ca. But chisis fomething odde. 

aCe. And ’cwere to give againes but ‘tis no amatter 
Excunt. Encer rwo ther Citizens, 

Coriel. Pray youne™ ficmay frend with che rese 

of your voices, chat Imay bee Confull, 1 haus heere che 

Cuftomer eGowne. 

1. You heue deferwed Nobly of your Cowotrey, ead 

youhauenot defereedNobly, ° 

Corel. Your Finigms. 

a You hsue bin afeourge to her enemies, 

bin a Rod co ber Friends, you haue aot indeede 


Coramon people. 

Corel You fhould sccount mee che more V: 
that | hswe nor bin common in my Love, f will f 
my fworne Brother che people to esrne 8 dceres efi 
tion of them, ‘tis a condiwon they sccount gentle: & 
the wifedome of cher choice, is rather ro hese my 
then ony Heart, } will peaétice the infinussing nod,204 
offco chem mot counterferly, ches is fiz, 1 will ¢ 
fer che bewcchmens of fome popolas man, and gist 

€ 


bouncifull co the defirers . Therefore befeech t 
be Confull. yee 
a. Wee hope tofinde you our friend: and therefore 
ase you our voices hearcily, 


t. Youhswereceyoed many wounds for your Cour 


trey. 

Covel. 1 wil not Seale your knowledge with fhewing 
them. I will make much of your voyces, end fe oshic 
Tc go ety 

Bad. ¢ give you soy Sie ; 

Coriel. Mok {weet Voyers:. 

Bewcer into dy, beret ro Bete 
Wy mts Weshuth eongor Chould| Asoa be 
Why m chs toaguc 1 Rend heere, 
To begge of Hob and Dicke, the: doef sppecre 

Ther 















Theie couches: cells me toe’, Your molt (woes Voyces:now you heue lefe your Voyces 
Whee Cuftome wills in all ould wedeot? 1 heue 20 ferther with you. Was noc this meckerie? 






















The Dull cn entique Teme lye enfwepe, Scivin. eycher were to See's? 
And mowntsinces Erraz be woo highly hespr, Or hol fon Cullen Cnndinete, 
Per Truth co o're-perre. Rather chen foole it fo, Te your Veyces? 
Lec the high Office end the Honor ge . Could you nox hewe cold bien, 
To ene thet would doe thus. ! am haife As you were ond : When he had no Power, 
The ene pert faffered,che other wil! I dos. But wat e petrie ferent co the Srate, 
Enter three Catizees are. He wes your Enemie, ewer (poke ap sinkt 
Here come mot Voyets. Your Liberties,end the Charters thet you beare. 
-| Your V fer your Voyces I hase fought, I'th’ Body of che Weale : und now arriuing 
Watches ter your Veyces: for your Voyces, beare A place of Pocencie, and fway o'th’ State, 
_ | Of Wounds, cwo dozen edde ; Bettsiles thrice fiz If he Chould ftill melignancly cermine 
Iheee feene and heard of for your Veyees Fett Foe cach’ Piebey, your Voyces might 
Haze done t,fome lefle,fome more : Be Curfes to your felues. You fhould haue faid, 
Your Voyces? I would be Confull. That as his worthy deeds did clayme ne feffe 
sLir. Hee he’s dene Nobly, sad cannot goe without | Then what he food for: fo his gracious nature 
any heasl mans Voyce. Would chioke vpos you, for your Voyces, 
0.Ca, Therefore lec him be Coofull : che Gods give | And treoflace his Mallice cowards you, into Lowe 
bien boy and ene hiro goad friend co the People. Ssanding your friendly Lord, ° 
46, Amen,Amen.God four thee, Noble Coafall, Scicen, Thus to have faid, 
Carte, Woathy Voyces. As yoo were fore-eduis'd, had conch his Spi 
And tryé his Inclination: from hire plecke 
Ester Adoneniou, wit Broren and Scisinna. Eyther his graciows Promife,which youenlghe 
Asceufe had calPd you vp, haue held himto; 
Adses, Y on bane fiood your Limieation : Or elfe it would bsue gell'd his furlynatuse, 
4 Aud che Tribanes endue you with the Peoples Voyce, | Which eafily enderes not Article, 
Remaines,shat im th'Officiall Maskes inecfted, Tying bie te ought, fo purting him to 
You secs doe aocet the Senate. You thould have ca‘ne th'adaantege of we PSlte, 
Carte. Isthis done / And pafe’d him wneleGed, 
Scacee. The Caftome of Requeft you have difcherg'd: Bras. Did you perceiee, 
The People doe sdaut you and sre fummon'd He did Follicite you in free Contempt, 

@ meet anon, vpon your approbation, When he did need your Loves: and doe yoo thinke,’ 
Cari. Wher? es the Senare-houfe ? That his Concept fhall not be brufing a yee, ° 
Scicin. There, (orielaven When he hath power to crafheWhy,hed your Bodyes 
Corte, Mey! change thefe Geroents ? No Heart among you? Or had you Tooguts, to ery 
Siem. You msy, Sit. Againtt the ReCtorthip of ledgemen:? 

Cort. That Ue ftrsight de: end knowing wy felfe ogt‘n, Scicm. Haye you,ere now,deny'd che asker : 
Repeyre coth’ Sensce-heufe, And now sgaine,of him that did not aske,buc mock, 

















Aces. lle keepe you any, ? Beftow your fu'd.for T ? 
Bras, We fay here fos tbe People. yewslont 3.Cor.ltee’s nor confirm'd, we cosy deny hine yer. 
Scicie. Fare you well. Excout Coriel.and Aleut. | — 2.Cax. And will deny him: 
He ha's « now: end by his Leokes,me thickes, Bc have fiue handsed"Voyces of thet found. 
hesrt. 1.Ci. Lewice fiae hundred, && their friends,o piece em, 
Bret. Wuh a prowd heart he wore hishumble Weeds: Brat.Get you hence inftently, sad teli chofe Fenda, 


Wi yeu the e They hawe chofe e Confull,that will from them take 
Eater the Plebeians. Theit Livercies, make chem of 20 more Voyce 
Seiri. Hew now my Maflers,have you chofe this man? | Then Dogges, thet are ss often beax for barking, 
3.C@. He he's oes Voyces,Sir, As therefore kept ro doe fo, 
Brat. We pray the Gods he may deferue your loves, Sesci.Let drem affemblezand one fsfer Todgement, 
2-Cit. Amco,Sit:eq my poore vnworthy nocice, All revoke your ignorant eleCtion: Enforce his Pride, 
Hemock’d vs,when be beg e'd eur Voyces. And bis old Hete vato you: bebides forget not 
3.Ca.Certsinely,he lowted vs downe-righe. Wich whac Concempt he wore the humble Weed, 


3.Cie. No tis his kind of (peech,he did not mock v3, | How in bis Suit be fcom'd yous ber 
2.02. Not one smongtt vs, fase your felfe,but feyes | Thinking vpon his Services,tooke from you 








He ws'd vs (cornefully : he fhould haue fhew’d vs THepprevention of his prefens 
His Morks of Merk, Wounds recein'd for'sCountrey, | Which molt gibingly, y she did falbion 

Sacia. Why fohe did tem (ure. Afcer che iowsrerste Hore beares 7 Ou. 

Af, No,no: no man few ‘em. Bra. Ley a fsalc on vs,your T . 

3-Ca#. Hee (sid beehed Woends, Thee we lsbour’d (00 inspedimant berweene) 
Which be could (hew in private : Bat thet youmsft caf your Eleftion on bias. 
Aad wich his Hes,thes waving it a (come, Scict, Sey you chofe bim,more afer our cocamendanent, 
1 weeld be Confull,foyes he : aged Caftome, Then a9 guided by your owne true affe tions and thet 
Bax by your Voyces,will noc fo permit me, Yous Minds pre-occupy'd with whas you rather aut do, 
Your Voyces thereface: when we ed chee, Thea what you fhoul you the graing 







fese was,! theaks you for your Veyces,chenke you To Voyee bie Confal, Ley the fruk on rs. 
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TheTs 


vs not: Say. we send Loftares co you, 
he begat fre hi County, 
How long continued, sad whet Bock he fprings of, 
The Noble Houle o'ch’  Adarsiens : from whence came 
That Auces Martins, Nemart Deaghters Sonat. 
Who after grest Hofidin heve was King, 
Of che fame Houle Publies and Quinte were, 
Thee our beft Waser, brought by Condutss hither, 
And Nobly nam'd, fo twice being Ceafor, 
Was his grest Anceftot. 

Scie. One thus defcended, 
That bach befide well in bis perfon 
To be fec high in ploce, we i 
To your remembrances : but you hewe foand, 
Skaling his pretene bearing wich his pelt, 


Your fuddaine 
ithe Sey yeniny but oy don't, 
( on thax ft our putting ons 
And pe prefently when you hawe drawot your vember, 
aire cot’ Capito 
“Al. We wll fo; elaiol all repent in their eleCtion. 
Exemt Plebsians. 
Bras. Let them goc on: 
This Mutinie were bercer put in hazard, 
Then fay paft doubt, for greater: 
if,as his necure is,be fall in rage 
Wich their refufall, both obferue snd solwes 
The of hie anger. 
Sciein, Toth’ Capiroll. come: 
We will be there before che ftreame e'th' People: 
And this thal! feceneyee po’y "tis, cheis owne, 
Which we have g on-werd. Exe. 


Adlus T ertius. 


Corecess. Ensor Corsolanen, Mescesen, a the Gentry, 
Cowrsnens, Tits Latins, and ether Senators. 
Corie, Taku Aufidins thea had made new hesd. 
Lasms, He had,my Lord,end chac it was which caus'd 
Our fwifter Compofition. 
Corse, So then the Voices ftand but as at firft, 
Resdie when time thal premps them,:o make roade 


Vpan's ageme. 
Com hey ste worne (Lord Confull) fo. 
Thee we thali hardly to ovr ages fee 
‘Thew Banners waue ageing: 
Corse. Saw wffidins 2? 
Lai. On afegard be came co me,aad did curle 
Ageint the Velces,for they had fo vildly 
Yeelded the Towne : he is retyred co Antiem. 
Corie. he of me? 
Laws. He did,my Lord. 
Corm, How ? whac? 
Laver. How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
That of all chings vpon the Earth, he hated 
| Your perfon moft ; Thet he would pawne his fortanes 
| Tohopelefe refticunion, fo he might 
| Be call'd your Vanquihher. 
Coree. At Antiam lines he? 
Less, At Ancien. 
Corw. Iwith I hede cule co feeke ham there, 
To oppofe his hatred fully. Welcome home, 
Enter Sciesnins and Braas. 
Behold, thefe ore the Tribunes of the People, 
The Tongues oth’ Commen Mouth. Ido defpife chem : 


Brite IS 
How 





For they doe praake them io Auchositie, 
inft all Nobile fuffersace. 
Scwin. Palie no barcher. 
Cer. Hah? wnat i tha? 
Bree. Kc will to gee on~ No fasches. 
Corie. What maketuhin chonte? 
Adene. The mecres? 
Com.tHiath he not pefs’d che Nebie,and the Commen? 
Brat. Comieias 20. 
Corin Hwee ? 
enat .Tribunes give way jhe {hall och’ Market place. 
Bru. The Peaple are incens'd againkt hire. 
Seiein. Scop,oc ail will fall m bsoyle. 
Cone. Are thefe yous Heard ? 
Mufi chefs baue V oyces,thas con yeeld chem now, 
And firsight difclaim cheir toungs>whet are your Offices? 
You being their Mouthes, why rule you nes chess Jecth? 
Haue you aot fet them on? 
Cc ti soe thing,end growes by Piet, 
erie. Iti8s "6 the 
To carbe the che Nobulicie : ” 
Suffer’t,and live with tech as cannet rule, 
Nor ever will be ruled. 
Brac, Call’t coxa Plote 
The People cry you mock them : end of ine, 
When Corne was given therm gratis, yoo repin’d, 
Sceadel'd the Supplients: for che People, calf'd thems 
Thene-plesters flatterers, fors to Noblenefie. 
Corie, Why this was knowne before. 
Braz. Not to them all. 
Corn. Have you infermn’d them thence F 
Bra. How? I informe them ? 
Com. You are like co dos fuch bufineffe. 
‘Bret. Nor vnlike cach way to bettgr yours. 
Corie. Why chen thould I be Coafell? by yood Clouds 
Lex me deferee fo ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow Tribane. 
Scscin. You thew too mach of chor, 
For which the P le Rirre: if you wilt pole 
To where you sse bound, enquire . 
Which you are our of with a gentler fpitix, me 
Or neues be fo Noble ss s Contall, 
Nor yoake wich him for Tribune. 
Mee, Ler's be caime. 
Conn, The People are abws’d ; Cet on.chis pelering 
Becomes noc Rome : nor ba’s Corselanns 
Deferv'd this fo dithonor'd Rub, layd faifely 
I'ch’ plasne W sy of his Mesic. 
Corre, Tell me of Corne: uns was eny Speech, 
Aod | will agsine. 
Aree. Not new, act now 
Senat, Not in chis heat, Sa now. 
Corre. Nowss | live,] will. 
My Nobdler friends, I craue these perdous 3 
For the macable ranke-fensed oe, 
Let chem mess I dae not Hacer, 
Aad cherein d themlelucs: 1 {ay egeene, 
In fooching thea, we nourith ‘gainft our Senate 
The Ceckle of Rebellion, Infolence,Seditioa, 
Which we our felues have plowed for.fow'd Ac Kcanserd, 
By mingling them wich vs,the honor'd Nember, 
Who lack not Vertue, no, nor Power, but chet 
Which they haue given co Beggers. 
Mer, Weil,no more. 
Senet. No more words. we beleech you. 
Corte, How? no moses 









The Tragedie of Cortolanus. 15 
As foe my Coantry, } heet fhed my blood, Cali our Cares, Feares ; whach will in ime 


Noc fearing eurwerd force : So thall my Lungs Breskaope the Leckes a’thSensre, and brag ia 
Cosme words till ther decay a2geinft thofe Measets The Crowes to pecke che Eagiee. 
Wihuch wedifdaine (hould Terter vs, yer Loughe Meas, Come enough 

The very way to catch them Bra. Enough, with over mesfere. 










































Bra. You {peske eth people,ss if you were s God, Corse. No. take more, 
Te punith; Not o man.of these Prfirmiry. Whar mey be fworne by, both Divine snd Humane, 
Sorta. “Teovere well we let the people know’ Seale whas I end wahsll. This doable worthin, 
Adane, What. what? His Chotter? Whereen part do's difdaine orith caufe, che other 
Cor.Chotter? Were I as potrenc as che midnight Meep, | Infalt wahou efi resfon - where Gentry Title wifede 
By louc, twould be my minde Cannot conclude, bur by che yee andno 
Secva. 1vis 0 rninde chet hall rermawn 9 poifon of alt Ignorsace, ic omut 
Where it is: not peyfon eny further. Reall Neceffities, and giue way the while 
Corse. Shall remaine? Tovnttabdle Slightnefle. Purpofe fo barr’d, ie followes, 
| Hesre you ches Triven of the Afamenes ? Marte you Nothing 1 done co purpole. Therefore befeech you, 
His s Shell? You thac will be leffe fearefull, chen defereer, 
Com. ‘Tes from che Cannon. That love che Fundsmencall part of Scare 
Cor. Shel? O God ' bar mot wnerfe Pecricsens:why | More chen yoo doubr rhe change on’e. Thac preferre 
You groue, but wreekleffe Senators, howe you thes A Noble life, before a Long,and With, 
Gwen Hides heere to choofe an Officer, To tempe » Body with 0 dsogerous Phyficke. 
Thac och his peremprory Shall, being but Thac’s fore ofddeath without «t . 9¢ once plackeout 
The borne, and noile o'th'Monfters, wors net [pire The Mulritud:nnes Tonge, let chen oat ticke 
To fey, heel tame your Current ms dich, The fureet winch is cheit poyfon. Your dithonor 
Aad meke your Channell his ? (fhe have power, Moengies tree ied gemenc ond beresces the Stave 
Then vale your | : Ifaone,ewake Of che lacegrity which thould becom’ : 
Your dangeroes Lenicy: If you are Lesrn'd, Noc heaiag che power to do the good x would 
Be act as common Fooles ; of you are nor, For zh ‘if which doch comroult. 
Let cher have Coftions by you. Yoo are Pieberens, Bre. Has fad enough. 
Ifthey be Senators . sad they are no teffe, Site. Ha's fpoken like s Traicor ,20d thal enfwer 
When berh your voices biended, the great vefte As Traitors do. 
MoM paflaces cheirs, They choofevhert Magiftsar ec, Cores, Thee wretch defpight ore. whelme thee: 
And tach s one as he, who puts hes Sheil, Whar fhould the people do with thefe bald Trrbenes ? 
His popelar Shall, sgeintt e greeer Bench On whom depending, ther obedience fasles 
Then cat frown'd in Greece. By love hunteife, To'ch'greacer Bench, me Rebeliron: 
I makes the Confals bafe ; and ay Soule akes When what's not meer, buc what moft be, wes Lew, 
Tokaow, when two Auchoritees ere vp, Then were chey chofen : 1a 8 becrer houre, 
Nenther Sepreame : How foone Confefion Ler whee is meet, be facde ict muft be meet, 
May eater twit the gap of Boch, and coke And throw their power ih’duft, 
The one by th‘osher. Bra, Mandeft Tresfen. 
Com. Wei, on toch Marker pioee. Secr. Thais e Confull? Ne. 
Cone. Who ever gave chat Counfell.co gre fore ° Emer an Able. 
The Coene oth’Score-hoale gracis,as ‘twae ve'd Bra. The Ediies hoe : Let bim be epprehended 
Seanctiroc to Greece. Sera. Go call che people, m whofe name ay Seife 
Mere. Well,wellpo more of chat. Acrach chee 880 Traitoroes Ianowsror: 


Car. Thogd there the people hed mere sbfolere powre | a Foe co'th publike Weale. Obey I charge cher, 
3 fey they sorithe difobedrence: fed sie run of the Scate. | and follow co shune sefwer 


Bra, Why thall the people gue Core. Hence old Gost 
One chat Geakes thes, ther voyce? AL WeelSurery hia 
Core, ihe gine my Reafons, Com. Ag d fir, hands of. 
More worttecs cheo ther Voyces. They know the Cosne Core. e rotten ching,or | thefl hake thy benes 
Was noc our recorepence.refting well sffer'd Out of chy Garments. 
They ne re did fererce fore , being preft coth "Were, Secon, Helpe ye Citizens. 
Esen when the Naucil of che Scace was touch’d, Euter a rabbte of Picheans wet there/E heirs. 
They would noc thred the Garces: Tins kinde of Service Men. On both fides more refpeA, 
Did ant deferwe Corne gras. Being ith Werre, Sscow. Heere’s hee, char take frem you el your 
There Mucsies and Rewoles, wherein they thew'd power. 
Me V elowr, {poke not for chem. Th'Accafauca Bra. Seize him Edeles. 
Wihach they have often casde ogainft che Severe, 44. Downe with bira,downe with him 
All caufe vnderne, could newer be rhe Nacive 2 Sea, Weapons, weapons, weapons: 


of buftle aber C vvelaren, 


exp Secor, Breton, Corretanes, Citizens. 
Wher's ike 10 be cher words, We did requelt ix, All. Pesce pesce, peace, fizy 








shold, peace. 
We oe the gremer pole, aad 10 tres fesre Mane Whacis sbout to bef Tem ont of 
vs cus domends. Thus we dcbefe Confufions acere,J cannot (peske. You, Tribunes 


The Necure of our Sears, and wake che Rebble Torh'people : Cotelenn putence : Speck good Susuder. 
3 Sats. 


16 


The Tr. 
Ssici. Heare me, P pesce. 
4 4B. Le's here bee Teibeae, peace, (ocake, (peaks, 


Seics. You sre st point to lofe your Liberties : 
Martin would haueall som you; 4datan, 
Who late you hene nam'd (er Confell, 
Adene. Fic, Ge, fie , this 1s the way to kindle, aot to 


quench. 

Sena. Tovobsild the Cisie,sad to bey all flas- 

Setci. Whar is che Corie, bur che People ? 

AL True,the People are che Cite. 

Brat, By che conlent of all, we were eftsblish'd the 
Peoples Magiftrstes. 

AL Yeu fo remsine. 

Mex. Aad {fo are like to doe. 

Com, That is the way to lay che Citie Ges, 

To bring the Roofe tothe Foundstion , 
And burie all, which yet diftindly raunges 
In hesapes, end piles of Rusne. 

Scics. This deferues Death. 

Bree. Oc lecvs Band to our Auchoritie, 
Or let vs lofe it: we doe here pronounce, 
Vpon che pars o'th People, sn whole power 
We were cledted chests, Mer tins 1s worthy 
Of prefent Death. 

Scici. Therefore lay hold of hun: 

Beare him coch’ Rock T scpessn, aad from chence 
lazo defteotion caft tim. 

Bret, Fe dites Ceize bun, 

Al Pl. Yeeld Afartins, yeetd, 

Mens, Heae me one word, ‘befeech you Tribuses, 
heare me buc a werd. . 

edoles. Pesce, peace. 

Mere. Be thac you (eeme,truly your Countries friend, 
Aad termp'cately proceed co what you would 
Thus violencly redreffe. 

Brat, Sit,thofe cold wayes, 

That feeme like prudent belpes,are very poyfonoes, 
Where the Difeafe ss violent. Ley hands vpon him, 
And besrehimroche Rock. Corse. drames bss Sword. 

Corie, No, lle die here: 

There's Come among you haue beheld me fighting, 
Come trie vpan your felues,what you haue feene me. 

Meme. Downe wub shat Sword, Tribanes wahdraw 
awhile. 

Brat. Lay hands vpan him. 

Mens, Helpe Martion he\pe: you that be noble hei pe 
him young end old. 

Ab. Downe withhim,downe withhim. Exrrane. 

Lathes Maree, the Tribanes, the AA-dsles, and, tbe 
People are beat ms. 
Men, Gor, ger youto out Howler be gone, sway, 
All will be naughe elfe. 

3. Sena. Get you gone. 

Com. Scand Gfi,we haue os many friends as enemigs. 

Meee. Shallit be puerochat? 

Sena. The Gods forbid : 

J peythec noble friend bome to thy Houle, 
Lease vs co cure this Caufe. 

Atene. For'tiss Sore vpoovs, 

Yow cannot Tem your fear be gone, befcech you. 

Core. Come Sit. slang with va, 

Adene. | would they were Barbasigns,as they sre, 
Though un Rome hutee’ds aot Romansas chey are net, 
Though ealved ‘ch’ Porch oth’ Capieoll : 

Be gene,put not yout worthy Rage wan your Tongets 


WT HON TICS a. 
One time will owe anocher. 
Corie. On faire ground,! could beat fostie of them. 
Mon. 1 could my (eife take vp a Brace o'ch’ bef of 
chem, yes, the two Tribunes. 
Cons, But now ‘tis oddes beyond Arihmerick, 
And Manhood is call’d Foolerie, when it Reads 
Againft a falling Fabrich. Will you heace, 
Before the Tegge returne? whole Rage doch read 
Likei Waters,end o're-beae 
Whas they are vs'd to beare. 
Adem. Pray you be gone: 
Ibe erve whether my old Wit be in 
With thofe thst haue bur litle: chis malt be parche 
With Cloth of eny Colour. 
Cem. Nay,come away. Exsent Corielampend 


Patri, This man ha’s merr’d his forsane. 

Acne, Hie nacare is too noble forthe Werld : 
He would noe lattes Nepeame for his Tridest, 
Or fous for's power ro Thunder: his Heart's bss Mosh: 
What his Bee ft forges,thss his Tongue mu venz, 
Aad being » does forges that cwer 
He heard the Name of Death. tt Notft wnben. 
Here's goodly worke. 

Patrs, \ would they wese abed. 

Men, | would they were in Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could he nog (peake ‘em fhice f 

Ester Brutus and Sicswwss with che rab ble agems, 
ne. Whew this Vipes, 
4 depopul ac tbe city Sc be eucry man bimielf 

Mens, You Tribaxer. 

Sicm. He thall be downe the Tezpeian cock 
With rigorous heads ; he hath refifted Lew, 
And therefore Law fhall {carne him further Trail 
Then the {cacrity of the publike Power, 
Which he fo fers at neughs. 

8Ciz. He thall well know the Noble Tribunes we 
The peoples mouths,aad we their bands. 

Af, bie thall fare ont, 

Alone, Sit, fr. Sum. Peace. 

(Ate. Donor cry hanocke, where you fheld bur bums 
With modeft wacranc. 

Secin. Sir how com’f chat you haut heipe 
Tomake this refcue 2 

Adee, Heere me fpeake? As I doksow 
The Cocfuls worthineffe, fo can } name his Fanka, 

Sc. Confull? whae Confull ? 

Mens, The Confell Coreslanmus . 

Brn, He Confull, 

41, No,n0.no,n0 no. 

Aone. If dy che T abanesleaue, 
Aod yours good people, 
Imay be heard, 1 would craue a werd ertwe, 
The which (hall rarne you to n0 furcher beam, 
Then fo much lefle ofume. 

Sés. Speake beeefely chea, 
For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This Viperous Traitor : to eteat bie hence 
Were but one danger,snd ca heepe him beere 
Ovr cercaine death: therefore 1 1s deceeed, 
He to night. 

Ndeore. New the Geds forbrd, 
Thas our renowned whale grauirede 
Towerds her deferved Childrenys enroll'd 
In [outs owne Booke like en venetesell Dam 
Should now cace vp bet owae. 





TheTr. 


oem. He's 0 Dileafechar molt be cm away. 
(Mtens, Ob he's a Limbe, shes he’s buco Dikesio 


gauny on Ounce) he "d iz for his Country: 
And whet ss left, co loofeit by his . 
Weee co veil thetdeeo’s, sad faifer ia 
A beend to th’end sth World. 

Sicia. Thisis cleane komane, 


Bra, Weel beme ne more? 
Porfas hie to his howfe,and gloche bis chenee, 
Lent bie infeftien being of carching eacure, 


Mere. One werd more, ene word: 


This Ti “focerd-roge, when i thal ind 
The haces of vaskan'd (wiftnefie, will (too iste) 


Tye Leaden too'sheeles. Proceed by Proceffe, 
Leaft porties (as he is belee'd) breake our, 
Aad facke great Rome with Remanes. 


Oat Ediles for: our felves refified : come. 
dheee, Confider this: He be’s bin bred ‘ch WW eres 


Sic, Maer on the Marker plece:weel srtend you chere: 
‘Where if you bring not Afarti,wee'l procecde 
In our Grft wey. 

Adenea, Lie bring hienco you. 


ar viery + Aiaaa come, 


Noble. Yon bo the Nobles, 

Corie, 1 rouble my Mother 

| Do's not epprowe me further, who was wont 

Te call chem Welle V afailes, thing 

Teo buy and Gil wh Gronts, ro thew bare beads 
In Congregations, co yswoe, be Aill,and wonder, 
Whes ose but of my ordinance Rood vp 


of (oriolanus. ‘7 
Te Pesce,oc Warre, | take of you, 
Why did you with me milder? Would you hone me 
Palfe tomy Nesure ?Rather fay, | pley 
The man | em, 
Usiues, Ob fi Se fe, 
T would haue had you put your power well cg 
Before you had worne it out. 

Pal. Yoreigheh beene enoeg 

Fel. Youmi aue h che man 
With Grising lefle tobe fo:Lefiechadba 
Hae things of fous difpoficioss, f 
You had not d chem how ye were difpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power co crofie you. 

Corse. La heng. 

Veam, lend too. 

Atco, Cesne conse goubeve binn . 

come, you have bin coo hfomehing 
r00 rough yeu mult reremne,end mendit. © 
Valeticby fod hs Crie 
sot our i 

Clevecia’he nid Red pete 

Velum. Prey be counleil'd ; 
Theee « hearc as Reele apt as yours, 
But yer « breine, that leades my vie of Anger 
To pester vameage 

Mee, WE Sid Noble wera : 
Before he (hould thes floope to'th bas ther 
The violent fiz a’th'time craves it 98 e 
For the whole Scace; 1 would pur mine Arrancar oa, 
Whuch I can {caricty bese. 

Corie, What nurft 1 da? 

Adee. Revarne ve th Tribanes, 

Corie. Ry aherhat thentwhes thea? 

Site, Repent, whet you hase fpoke. 

Corse. For them, I cscnot do it to the Geode, 

Meft 1 ches doe’t co chem ? 
Velam. You ste too abfolute, 
therein you can newer betee Noble, 
But when excremicies fpeake. I howe heard you fey, 
Honor ead Policy, like vafewes'd Friends, 
aaa ae aare So Grom together : Gram thatzand wl ang 
Ja Peace, wha each of chem by c'otberloole, 
there? 


Bree. A good demand. 

Uslam. If it be Honor in your Weeres,to feome 
The fame you are Dos, which for our eft ende 

oe your poliey :How is or worle 
Thatte hab hols Cor ip in Pesce 


With Honear,asin Warre ; Goce that so both 
It Rtands w tike requeft. 

Corte, Why force you this? 

Uchaw. Becanle, chet 
Now i lyes you on ro {peske to ch’ peoples 
Nox by your owne aor 
Which yous heart proavpts yeu, bur with (uch werds 
That sre bat roated so your Tosgue; 
Though bet Befasds,s0d SyLables 
Ofne allowance, to your bofemes crech. 
Now, this so mare difhonors you st all, 
Then to cohe to 9 Towne with gentle words, 
Witch eile would pet you ro yous forvancssnd . 
The hszard of mech b. 
I would diffenble with my Norure, where 
My Fortunes and avy Friends et 
I do fo ia Hones, arte 





The Tr 


Come goe with vs, fpeske fare: you may falue fo, 
Not what is dangerous prefent,but che lofie 
Of whar is paft. 

Odum. 1 aow my 
Gorte thers etninas Boanet m 


thy hand, 
And thas farre hauing 


firetcht it(here be with chem) 


Knee belling the Rones: for in fuch bulineffe 
adbon 18 eloquence and the eyes of thignorans 
More learned then the esces, wauing 
Which often thes bag thy flour 
Now husable as the ripeft . 

Thae will not hold the headlong : ot fay to chem, 


conlete” 


As chou baft power and perfor. 
Adenes This bat done, - 
theis hearts were yours : 

they 


osk'd,se free, 
As words to little perpofe. 
Velam. 


Prythee now, 
Goe,end be rul'd : alzhough I know chou had@i rathes 
Follow thine Eocule io s fierie Galfa, 
Then flatter him ia a Bower. Outer Consivins. 
Here is Coansotms. 

Com I bewe beene ith’ Market place: and Sir ‘tis f 
You make or defend your feife 
By calmeneffe,or by sbfeace: all's in anger. 

Mensa. Qnely faire 


ch, 
Com. | uke will coca he can chizens (come has 


fparit, 
Volum. He muft,and wills 
fay you will,and goe about ie. 
. Meft {gos thew ter ey rab Sconce? 

Muft 1 with my bale Tongue giee to my Noble 
A Lye, that st melt besre well ? 1 will doo : 
Yer were there but this fingle Plot,to loofe 
This Mould of Afarsam they to duft fhould 


prompt you, 
Volum. 1 prychee now (weet Son,es chou heft id 
made thee pelpene ale 
my praife i Oren 8 
Thou haft not done before “ 
Corts. Well Lerntt door 3 
Awty lon, and pofleffe me 
Some Meloe fpr : My theoat of Warre be curn’d, 
Which quier'd ith my Drommme into 3 Pipe, 
Small as a0 Exmuch, orche Viegia voyce 
Tentin ny chedbry, se Scheer Tere 
entin esres 
The Glaffes of my Pgh: A Beggars Tongue ? 
ke motion chreugh ay Lips,and my Arm'd knees 
Who bow’d bes in ay Stirrop, bend like hie 


That hoch receiu'd an Ales. | will noe doo't, 
Leaf | furcesfe to boner mine owne truth, 


of ( oriolanus. 
Fel a lo 


Volum, Ac thy choice then: 
To begge of chee, ic is my more dif-honoe, 
Then thou of them. Come all co raine, fet 
Thy Mother rather foele thy Pride, then feare 
Wy Seoutneffe : for I mocke gt death 
wh ss Digge heercesthon. Deas thos HA, 
Thy Valisneneffe was mune, thou fack'ft it from me: 
But owe thy Pride thy feife. 
Cores. Pray be concent : 
Mother, | sm going co the Market place 
© i Mee Fae Ga Momneebenke thelr Louse, 
Heacts come home belgnd 
Of the Trade in Rome, Dane ne: 


Will onfwer in mine Hones. 
Adrmen. 1, bur mildely, 
Corie, Well mildely be it then, Mildety. Cann 


° $ poun cherge hie home, chat he affefts 
Tysannicell power : [fhe cuade vs these, 
Tnforce him wich his enuy co the people, 
Aad thee the Spoile gor en the Musiats 
diftsibuced What will he come? 


Eater an Edile, 
Edie. Hee's 


&ra. Here necompanecd 
Edke,:Withold Adcecuien, 
The: alwayes faucer'dé him. 


Bre. Aad whea fech time hone beges ve 
Letchem nor cea bet with aduos esehala “te 
Tnferce the prefent Execution 
Of what we chance to Senrence 

Ss, Mibthembe Gor chin bien 
Stein, 
Whea we thallbepte gente 

Dra. Go sbout ie, 

Put bien co Cheller firsice, he hash bene vs'd 
Baer to cougscr, and co heuc his werth 

Of contradi Being once cheft, he cannot 
Bessin'd againe w Temperance, hen be fpenkes 















Ecen this fo Cina, eadin hoch coral kinds 
’ 3 fo eri 
Deferues ch’extreameft death, a 
Bre, inde cath fad well for Rome, 
Corie, What Service, 
roe bet know is. 

















Keepe Reme ia [afety, and the Chaires of Iuftice fens, 1s chis the promife that yeu made movher, 
ei with y mmen, plant lose Com. Know, ] pray yo yan 
Caria, tle know no ? 








not our fireets Lec them pronounce the fleepe Tarperan death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
Bat with s greine a da » L would not buy 
Nor checkers Couroge ma 
¢ im or whet they cap 
To hese’e with Gy Good meter, “ 
Siciw, Fos that he ha's 
Asrauch as in him Bes ) from time rothne 
i'd again the people ; fecking meanes 
To plocke sway their power: as new st isft, 
Given Hoftile ftrekes, and chat not in the prefence 
















BabIri, Well Ly : Peace hoe. 
Corie. Shall Ibe charg’d no farches then this prefent 2 
all derermine heere ? 












a perill of precipication 
Pron offic Reve Te peien, never mere 
Toences our Rome gates. Ith Pesplesnsae, 
U Gey it fhalll bee fo. 
AE. Ithall be fo, it thal be fos let himaway s 
Cam Heute tny Boater ad Ktende 
Com. we commen ’ 
Sisin. Has fencenc'd s No crore heanag, 
Cons. Lecene fpeske: 
I have bene Confull, and can thew from Rome 
Her Enemies meskes vpon me, I do lous 


My Couocries good, with a refpedt more tender, 










































Com. Welly rell,no mere 
Core, What isthe matter, 
That being pat for Confull with full voyce 1 


And treafare of my Loynes: then if] would 
Speake hac. 
Sista. We know your drift. Speake whee ? 
Bra. Theses no more to be faid, but he is bantfh'd 


tented on é, thas che very houre ev 
You take kt off egaine. As Enemy tothe people, and his Countsey. 
Sécia, Anfwres to vt "7 








Se fhall bee fo, 
* Al icthall belo, is thall be fo, 
Corie. You commoncry of Cers whofe breath I hata, 
As reeke a'th rotten Fennes : whofe Loues I prize, 
pare dead Carkafies of ynburied men, 
That do corrept my Ayre : I banith you, 
pad beer remine with vacervaincte. 
et every feeble Rumer your hearts : 
Your Enermes, with nodding of thelr Plumes 
Fen you into difpeize: Have the power fill 


Cores, Say then : “cis crve, I oughs fo 

Seciw.We charge you,that you have contrie’d to take 
From Rome all (eafon'd Office, sndto winde 
Your [cife ico s power 






























rian Ney corpse ve your peomnife 

° aye a y: e. 

Conv. The fees 1th"lowe hell. Fould im the people: 
Call me theis Traitor, thou iniurtous Tribene. 


pte a ot 
t ; &. Iw 

Trey wnco thee, with a voice ss free, 
As | do pray the Gods. 

Sitta. Marke you this people ? 

48. TorhRocke, to he wich bim, 

io, Peace: 

We neede net pur new merer to his cherge s . 
Whar you hone (ene him do, and beard him (peake : 















Exnest Coriclanes, Comavien, with Commalin, 
They all foout, and throw up these Caps, ms 






20 The T ragedie of (_oriolanus. 
Edile. The peoples is gone, is gone. wasres fustets, co go rowe with one 


ef. Our enemy ts banifh'd, he is gone: Ho0,00. That's yet vabruis‘d : me but out at 

Suis. Go fee himout 21 Gases, 0083 fol follow bem Comemy Feet wile, ny deere md 

As he bath follow’d you, with all defpight My Friends of Noble couch: when] am 

Glue him deferu'd vexarion. Let e guard Bid eve farewell, and fmile. 1 prey you comes 

Atcend vs chtough the Ciry. While I remaine sboue the you thal} 
AL, Come,come,lets fee bim out at gates comet Heare from me ftill, and never af me oughe 

The Gods preferue our Noble Tribunes,come. Exeswt. | But wharis like me formerly, 

CMenen, That's wonthily 


























As any carecen heare. Come,ler's not weepe, 
Adus Quartus. If I could thake offbeat one feuen 

From thefe old ermes snd legges, by the good Gede 
T1d with chee, eucry foor. 

Evser Corselavas Yolnrenss, V1 Mowensa , C cavinine, Enter she swe Tribunes, Sicinissyand Bretns, 

with che yong Ni of Rame. —_ wish the Edile, 
Corte. Come leaue your veares:a bricffarwel:che beat | _ Siciw.Bid them all home,be's gone: & wee'l no farther 
With many beads butis me away. Nay Mother, The Nowy se vexed, whom we fee hane ided 
Where is your sacient Courage ? You were vs'd Inhis behalfe. 


| To fay, Extrearnuies was the trice of {pirits, Bran. Now we heue thewne our > 


That common chances. Common men could beare, Let vs feeme humbier after itis done, 
Thac when the Sea was calme, all Boats alike Then when ic was a deoing. 

Shew'd Mafterfhip in floating. Fortunes blowes, Sicss Bid them home: (ay their great eneeny is gone 
When moft ftraoke home, being gensle wounded cranes And they, Rand in their ancient 

ANoble cunning, You were vs'd to load me Braz. Difmiffe chem home. Here comes bis Movhes 
| With Precepss chat would make insincible Enter Volummnts,V’ 7 giliaend\ Senamen. 

The heart that conn’d chem. Séices. Let's not meet ber. 


Coon. Nay, 1 prychee wornaa. Suin. They (sy the's mad, 
Yel.Now the Red Peftilence ftrike al Teadesin Rome, | Brw. They heve tance noce of vsckeepe on ywar way 
And Occupstions perith. Volum. Oby’ere weil met: 










































(Corie, Whac,what, what: Tb hoorded plague e'th’Gods reqait your love. 
{ thall be Jou'’d when I am lack’d. Nay Mother, enews. Peace,peace be not foload. 
Refume that Spirst, when you were wont to (sy, Velum. if chat | could for ing, you thould beere 
If you had beene the Wife of Hercules, Nay,and you thall heare fome. yoo be gone ? 
Six of his Laboors youl’d haue done, and fau'd Veg. You thal May too. 1 would I had the power 


Your Husband fomuch fwer. Cominim, To lay foromyH 

Droope noc, Adieu: Farewell my Wifesmy Mother, Siew. Ace you mankinde 2 
Ite do well yet. Thou old and true Adenexian, Volum, 1 foole,is chat e fhame. Nore bur thie Foede, 
| Thy ceares are falcer then a yonger mans, Was noe aman my Father? Had’ thos 

And venomous tothineeyes. My (fometime)Generall, | To bansth him that Rrookemore blowes for Reme 

1 haue feene the Srerne, and chou haft oft beheld Then thou haft fpoken words, 

Heart-hasdaing {peQacles, Tell thefe fad women, Sicm, Oh blefled Heavens ! 

Tis fond co waile ineutedle frokes. Veium. Moe Noble blowes, chen eves } wife words, 
As ‘tuscolaugh at’em My Mather, you wos well Aod for Romes good, De teil thee what : yet poe: 

My hazards ftill haue beene yous folsce,and Nay buc thow fhalt fay too : I would my Sonne 
Beleew'c not Lightly, chough I go alone Were in Arabia,aod chy Tribe Sefore him, 

Like to alobely Dragon, that his Fenne His good Sword in his 

Makes fear'd,and calk’d of more then feene : your Sonne Siem. Uhat chen? 

Will or exceed che Common,or be caughs Virg. What then? Hee'ld make an end of chy pofterky 
Wich caurelous baits aad practice. Volus. Baftards,sad all, 








Volum. My fick fonne, Good man, the Wounds chat he does beare for Rome! 
Whether will choa go? Take good Cosrmien Adensa. Come,come,peace. 
With thee awhile: mine on fome courte . Sia, I would he had concinued th bis Coanery 
More then 3 wilde expoftase, to each chances As he begen,sad aot vnknis bimfeife 


Thac ftart’si'th’wey before thee. The Noble knot he made, 





Corie. O the Gods! Bra, I would he had. 

Com, 1'c follow thee s Menech, deuife wich thee Volum. I would he bed ? Twas you locenfl the rable. 
Where choa thals reft, thet thou heare of va, Cats, thar cen iudge an ficly of his worth, 
Andwe of thee. Soifthe tims forth As can of thofe Myfleries which beaucn 
A caute foe thy R we fall not fend Will not have earth co know. 

O’re the walt world, to feeke a fingle msn, Brea, Pray let's go. 
And leole aduancage, which doch eucr coole Volum, Now prey fir get you gone. 
Ish’abfence of the needer. You haue done a rsue deede : Ere you go, heare this : 

Corte. Pore ye well ; As farre as doth che Copicall exceede 


The meaneft houfe in Rome; fo farre my Some ° 


This Ladses Husband beere ; this (do you fee) 
Whom you have banifh’d, does exceed you all. 
Bra. Well,well,wee? leave you, 
Siem. Why flay we co be baited 
With one that wants her Wis, 

Volum. Take coy Prayers with you. 
I would che Gods had nothing elle co do, 
Buc co confirme my Curffes. Could I mecee ‘em 
Bat once a day, it would vnclogge my heart 
Of what lyes heavy teo’s. 

pr Yoo have told them home. 
And by my croth you hare caafe : youl Sup with me. 

Velen, Angers my Meae : I fuppe vpon ay felfe, 
Aod fo thal) fterve with Feeding : Come,let’s g° 
Leaue chis feint-paling, snd lament ss I do, 
32 Anger, /mve-like ; Come,come,come. 

Atone. Fre fie 

Ewer a Roman, and a Vole. 

Ran. | hoow you weil fir, end you know mee: your 
neme I choke ts Adnan. 

Velce, \c1s fo fir, weuly I hawe forgor you. 

Ress. 1am aRoman, and my Sesuices sce as you are 

‘em, Know you me yet. , 


Exist Tribeons. 


Exenat 
Exe, 


Folce. You had more Beard when! laft fswyou, but 


¢ Favour is well a 'd by your T What's 
ee Newes 10 Rome Aerts aNote froc the Volcean 
Base to finde youourthere. Youhaae well feaed mee s 
dayes iourney. 

An There hath beene in Rome ftraonge Infurredti- 
oas: The people, agauoft che Senatours, Pairicians, snd 
Nobles. 

Fel. Hath bin; is ie ended theo? Our Searc chinks noe 
fo, chey are in 2 mo warlike preparation,& hope tocom 
tpon »in the hesre of their divifion 

Rem, The meine blaze of ic in paft, but s fall chi 
would make it flame againe. For the Nobles receyue 
to heart, the pearance of thet worthy Comlous. thac 

ere masripe to take al power from the peoe 
ani and voiecke from them they Tribunes for ewer. 


Caer, 

Ram. The dey feroes weil for chem now. Ihave heard 
it faide, che Gsteft rime to correpe s mans Wife, is when 
thee’s falne our with ber Husband. Your Noble Tad/as 


well well in chefe Warres, his preat 
Oppofe: Corielases being cow in no requeft of his cown- 
urey 


Veke. He cannot choole: 3 am moft fortumace, thus 
‘eeesdentally ro encouner you, You heee ended my Bu- 
Goe(Te,and F will merrily ac you home. 

Rem, 1 fhall becwecene this sed Supper, tell you moft 
firange things from Rome: ell cending tothe good of 
their A tes, Haue you an Army ready {sy yoo? 

Wel, AmofiRoyall one: The Cemerions, and their 
charges dimly billetced slready io th'entertsinment, 
and 10 be on foot st sn houres warning. 

Rem. lamioyfal re heare of eneit resdineffe.end am 
the man I chinke, chee flrell fer them in prefent AGiion.Se 
G: ,heenily well met,end moft your compeny. 

. Vales, Youthemy par Sone Sheu che ran 


Rom. Neder vs go cogether, 
Ester Corvelanss mmcane Apparrell, Def 
fu[d aed eandfied, 
Corse. A goodly City isthis Aoram. City, 
"Tis Ithat made thy Widdowes : Many an heyre 
Of chefe faire Edifces fore my Warses 
Hauc I heard groanc,end drop: Then know me noe, 
Leaft chat thy Wives with Spits,and Boyes with Aones 
In puny Bartell Qay me. Sauc yoo Gs. 
Enter a Cutizen. 
Ca. And you. f . 
Corre, Dic me, ifir be will where ‘othe 
fiduulies:\shein Ate? owe 
Cur, Hess, aod Feafts the Nobles of che Scate, az his 
hoofe chis nighe, 

Corse, Which is his hoofe,befcech you * 

Ca. This heere before you, “rw 

Cwrw. Thanke you Gr, farewell. Ex Citizen 
Oh World, chy flippery wurnes ! Friends cow fait fwor, 
Whole double bofomes feemes to weate one heart, 
Whofe Houres, whofe Bcd, whofe Meale and Exercife 
Are fiill cagether : who Twin (15 ‘tweresio Lone, 
Voleparable, thall within this houre, 
On adiffention of a Dot, breske out 
To bittereft Enenity : So felteft Foes, 
Whofe Pafhons, and whofe Plots hawe broke thes Deep 
Totake the one the other, by fotne chance, 
Some cricke not worth an E gee, (hall grow deere friends 
And iater-ioynetheir yflues. Sounch me, 
My Birthplace heue ¢, and my lowes »pon 
This Enermie Towne; Ile encer, ifhe flay me 
He docs faire luflice: ifhe gise me way, 
Ile do his Country Seruice. Exa, 

Mafets playes. Enter 0 Serungman, 

1 Ser. Wine, Wine, W ine: Wha feruice is boere 2? 1 

thiake our Pellowes are alleepe. 
fua aurber Servingman, 
a Ser, Where's ( erus:my M.cais for hies: Cotes, Eats 
Ester C 
Corn. A Houfe: 
The Feaft fmels well : bur I sppeare not likes Gor8, 
Ester the fof S 
1 Ser. Whet would you have Fricod?whence are you? 
Hese'sno place for you: Prey gotetbedoose? = Bis 

Corse, Ihave deferu'd ao bercer envercainment,in be- 
ing Correlagu, Enter feeond Serzvt, 

& Ser, Whence arc you fic? Ha’s the Porter bis eyes In 
his heed, thas he giues encrance to fach ? 
Prey get youou.. 

Corso, Away. co 

aS. A ? Ger e 

Corre. Now sh'art oublelooe 

2 Ser, Are you fo breve: Le heve you tefke with anen 


we liber they mectrbim. 
3 Wha Fellowes chis? , 


1 A {trange ove ss euer Ilook’d onk I canvot get him 
owt oth house: call my Mafter to hie. 
ened Whar baue you co do here fellow? Pray you auold 


Corie, Let me but Rand,J will noc hart yourHarch. 
9 Wher are you? 

Cow. A 

$ A maruitious ene. 















































22 The Tragedie of Coriolanus. 


tion: Heerc’s no place for you, pesy you sucid: Come. = =, Th‘ert tys'd, then ina word, J sifoam 
Corie, Follow your Fuadtien,go,end barren on colde | Longer co lune moft wearie : sod 

bies. Pedbes bien away from bim. My chroat to thee, sed ro thy Ancient Melice r 
3 What you will not? Prythee cell my Maifter whet | Which aot to cus,would thew thee but s Foole, 


ata ait eae ace T haus ever followed thee with hace. 
" . Bante fecond Seretingman, awme Tunnes of Blood out of chy Countries bref, 
3 Where dwel'f thon?” od cannon hoe bet to thy theme, Polete 
Core. Vadex the Canopy. It be co do thee ferwice. 
3 Vader che Conopy ? Adf. Ob Marten, Marthe, 
"Corse. 1. Each word thou heft {poke,hech weeded from my beset 
3 Where's chat? A roote of Ancient Enuy. If lupicet. 
Corw. I'ch City of Kites and Crowes, Should from yond clowd f; divine things, 
9 Teh City of Kites and Crowes ? What on Affe itis, | Aod fay "tis crue; I'denos them more 
then thou dwei'f with Dawes too ? Then chee all-Noble Adarsins, Let me twine 
Corw. No, I feree not thy Mafer. Mine armes sbour thet bedy,where 
3 How fir? Do you reeddle wich my Mefier? My Ath an hundred times hath broke, 


Cone. 1,tis 00 howefier feruice, chenro meddle with | An fcarr'd che Moone with fptimers : heere I cleep 
thy Miftris : Thoe prac't,and prar'ft, ferve with chytren- | The Anaile of my Swerd, sed de conteht 
cher : Hence. Beats kim away | As horly,and ss Nobly with chy Love, 

Eater Aafiidion with the Serarugman. As ever 10 Ambitious A 2 did 

Af. Whereis this Fellow > Contend again thy Valour. Know chen firf, 

2 Gr, Pde have beaten himlike a dogge, but for | I lou'd che Maid I married : never onan 
diiturbing the Lords within. Sigh'd truer breeth Bac thee I feechee heave 

Auf Whence com’ht chow? What woldf })Thy neae? | Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heat, 
Why {peak ft nod Speake maa: What's chy name ? Then when lich my wedded Mifirn aw 

Corde. 1f Tallns nor yer thou know’ me, sndficemg | Befinnde my Threfhold. Why, thow Mars | cell chee, 
me, doft not thinke me fer the men J om, neceflicee com: | We heue a Power onfoote : and} had 
casads me came ony [elfe. Once more topew thy Target from thy Brawne, 





Asf, Wha is thy aeme? Or leole aune Arme for’: : Thou hel beate mee ows 

Corse. A name enmeficall co the V olciens cores,! Twelee (cucrall cmes.atd ] howe nightly hace 
And harth in found co chine. Drearm of encounters ‘twizt thy f cond me: 

Arf. Say.wbst's thy name? Weheue beene downe together in any eepe, 
Thow halt Grim apparance, and thy Face Vobuckling Helmes, Ning esch otbers Throat, 
Beares s Cornmand iat: Though thy Techles tome, Ané wak’d halfe dead wh nothing. Wonby Atarteer, 
Thou fhew'fte Noble Veffell: What's thy neme ? Had we no other quarrel elfe co Rome, bu ches 

Cores. Prepare chy brow co frowne:knowtl Yme yer? | Thou sre thence Banufh'd, we would mouficr sll 

Aaf. U know thee aoe ? Thy Name¢ Froth tweluc,to feuentic : and powring Ware 

Core My name ts Cann Marras, who hath done Into the bowels of vngrarefpll Rome, 

To thee particularly, and ro all che Valecs Like a buld Flood o're-beate. Oh comago m, 
Great hurt aod Mifchiefe ; chercto witneffe may And take our Frendly Senators by th’haads 

My Sername Corsolanan. Tit painfull Seruice, Who now sreheere, ching chen caves of anee, 

The excreme Dangers, and the droppes of Blood Who am preper'd again your Tetnenes 

Shed for my thankleffe Country ,exe requuted : Though nor for Rome it felfe. 

But with chat Surname, a good memorie Corce. ¥ ow bleffe roe Gods. 

And witaeffe of the Malice and Difpleafure Arf. Therefore moft abfoluce Sit, :fthew wilt base 
Which chose fhould'ft besre me, only ubac name remains. | The leading of thineowne R take 

The Cruelty and Eney of rhe people, Th’one halfc of my Commifhon,and fer downe 
Peranicred 4 ovr daftard Nodles,who As bef thou art experienc'é,Gnce thee knew R 

Haee al! forfooke me, hach dewour'd the ref : Thy Countries Rrength snd weskacfle, thing own Wai 
And foffer'd me by ch'voyce of Sisues to be Whether cokoocke sgamf the Gates of Rema 
Hoop’d out of Rome. Now this entrcronty Orcudely ont chem in parts remote,’ 

Hath brought me cothy Harth, aor ovr of Hope To frgne chem. ere deftroy, Bot comein, 


(Miftske me nne) to {awe my life ; for if Letme commend thee firft, co chole chet thal 
I hed fear d death, of al) che Meni th’ World Say yea tochy defees. Achoefend eeicomes, 












5 would haue voided thee. But in cncere (pight Aad mores Friend, chen ere an Enemie, 

Tobe full quit of chofe my Baaithers, Vet dsartemy thét was mech. Your band: moh welcome 
Sand I before chee heerc : Then if chow hah 

Aheart of weeake in thee, thas wilt revenge Later two of ibe Seruiegum. 





Thine owne parucater nd Rop chofe mormes 8 Heere'se firange alteration? 
Of hame feene through thy Councey, {peed thee Rraeghe 2 By my hand,U had choght to hese Qroken him 
And make my cufery ferve thy curne s So vie st, 0 Cadgcllsend yer my minde gruc ene, bis cloarbes 






That myt efull Seresces may prows 0 felle cepore 
AsWenchusto thee. For 2 will Bghe 3 Whee so Arme he has, he surn'd me abour with 
Aganh my Conkred ,with che Spleene Gager and his chumbe.ts one would fet vp 2 Top. 


Md 
all che vader Feends. But if fo be, a Neay,! koew by his face chat there was (ome-s 
" imbim. He had fir,s kinde of tace me though, ? 





TheT> 


3 Hehsd folooking 2s ic were, would I were bang’d 
bat I chougin there was more in him shen I could think. 
. 3 So did ],De be fwame: He is fimply the rareft man 

th'world. 

x Ithinkeheis: but s greater foldies then he, 
You wot one. 

a Whomy Mofter? 

s Nay, k's sometcer for that. 

2 Worth fiz onhia. 

3 Ney not foneither: but I cake him to be che greater 


3 Paith looke you, one cannot teil how to fey chst:for 
the Defence of a Towne,our General is excellent. 

2 J, aad for an sflaal: too. 

Eater the third 

3 Oh Slaves, I can tell you Newes News you Rafcals 

Bab. Whar, whae, whee? Let's ke. 

3. Lwoald not bes Roman of all Nasions; f had as 
liue be a condemn'd man. 

Bah. Wherefore? Wherefore ? 

3_ Why here's be that wes wont to chwacke our Ge- 
nesall, Cains (Alartinn, 

8 Why do yoa fay, tnwacke onc Geserall? 

$8 Ido not ley chwecke ous General, bec he was al. 
wayes enough for him 

3 we are fellowes and friends : he was ever toe 
hard for him, I haue heard him fay fo himfelfe. 

z He wastoo herd for him direAly, to fay the Troth 
on't before Corioles, he fcotcht him,sad noche hin like a 
car itod hee bad bin Ceneiblly , hee mighs have 

3 And giaen, hee might 
boyld and eaten him too, é 

» But more of thy Newes. 

3 Why heisfomade on heere within, as ifhee were 
Son end Heire to Mars,fet at vpper end o'th Table: No 
queftion aske him by any of the Senators, bur chey Rand 
bald beforg him. Our U himfelfe makesa Miftris 
of him, Sandifies himfeife with's hand, and turnes vp the 
white o'ch’eye to his Difcourfe. Bur che bottome of the 
Newes is,our General is cut i'th'middle,f& but one halfe 
of what he was yefterday. For the ocher ha's halfe, by 
the intreaty and graone ofthe whole Table. Hee'l po he 
- feyes,and tole the Porter of Rome Gates by th’cares. He 
will mowe alldowne beforehim, and leaue his paffage 

"d. 
3 And he'sas like to do't.ss any man I ces imagine. 

3 Doot? he will doo’ : for look you fir,he has as ma. 
ay Friends as Enemies s which Priends fir as ke were ,durft 
not (looke you fir) thew themfelues (as we terme it) his 
Friends, whileft he’s in DireGtieude. 

t Direéticude? What's ther ? 

3 Bue when they thall fee fir,his Creft vp againe,and 
che man in blood , they will ous of their (like 
Conies after Raine) snd rewell all with him, 

3 Bat when goes this forward : 

3 Tomortow, today, prefencly, youthall haue the 
Drom firooke vp thus sfternoone : is as ic were a parcel 
of their Peait,and to be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Why then wee fhall hanes ftirring World sgaine : 
This peace is nothin . but to raft Iron, encseafe Taylors, 
and beeed Baliad-aneCers 


2 Stee Ware ay I, exc pesceas farre 


ode o's night tle’sfprci walkio full 
ene. €, isavery Apoplexy ie, mull'd, 
deafe, Reepe, nfenfible, arena ol merebehecd Chil- 


3 I,and it makes men hare one another. 

3 Resfoa.becaafe they then leffe neede one another : 
The Warres formy money. Ihopeto fee Romances a3 
chespess Volcians. They are rifing chey are rifing, 

Beth. In, ia, in, in. 

Enser the rwo Trikemes Sicinim and Bretus, 

Siem. We hesre nos of him neither need we fear hice, 
His remedies are teme, the prefent peace, 

And quietneffe of the people, which before 

Were in wilde hurry. Heere do we make his Friends 
Bluth, chat the w d goes well : who rather bad, 
Though they themfeloes did feffer by 't, behold 
Onions nambers flreets, then fee 

ut Tradefmen \inging in their oin 
About thei Fundtons ‘iiendl x errand g . 


Bra. We flood to0't in time. Is chis Adcnaniar) 

Sécim, ‘Tis be,'tishe:Oheis 
Haile Sir. Adese. Haile to you 

Sices. Your Cortelexas is not much mift, bus wich his 
Friends: the Commonwealth doth Rand, and fo would 
do, were he more angry at ic. 

Adee. All's well, and might heue bene mach bertes 
ifhe could have temporia'd, ° 

Sscie. Where is he,hesre you ? 

Ment. Ney } heare nothing : ne 
His Mother and his wife, hesre nothing from him, 

Enter thres sr foure Citizens. 
All. The Gods preferue you both. 
Siew. Gooden ous Nei a 
rs. Gooden to to you all. 

| Our felvcs,our wives sod chi childees, on our knees, 
Are bound ta pray for you both, 

Sem. Liue,end thrive. 

Bre. Farewell kinde Neighhours : 
We witht Correlenn had lou'd you as we did. 

All. Now che Gods keepe 

Beth Tri. Farewell farewell, Exennt Citizen 

Sicoa, Thisisa ier snd more comely ume, 
Thea when thele Feltwesroa shone 
onfuGon, 


A Bru. Casns Martin wes bet 
worthy Officer i‘th'Warre, bet Infolene, 
O'recome with Pride, Ambitious,pafl all chinking 


ing. 

Sucia And effedting one fole Throne, withow: aff iiSce 

Sais: Welbould bya 

Sisia. We id by chis,co all ow Larnention, 

If be had gooe forth Coafull found is fo. 

Bru, The Gods have well presented is,and Rome 

Sits fefe and Qill, without him. 
Ener a Abh. 

wEdile. Worby Tribunes, 

Renee a lant whom we bave pat in prifoa, 
Reports the Volces with ewo feverall Powers 
Are erared in the Romen T erricorses, 

And with che deepeft malice of the Warre, 
Deftroy, what lies before em, 

Alene, Tis when, 
Who hearing of our Atarténs 
Theufts forth his hornes 
Which were In-fhed'd.w 


into the wosid 
Mariam frond fos Reena, 
A 
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‘And darft not ence peepe out. of -SRLETS. 


Sisin, Conve,what talke yoo of Utiortiw. 
Bre. Go fee this Romorer whipr, it cannot be, 
The Volces dare breake with vs. 
Men Cenner be? 
We heee Record, that very well i can, 
And three of the like, bath beene 
Within ay Age. Bot resfon wich the felloty 
Before you punith him, where he beard this, 
Leaf you thal chance to whip your Informarioty 
And beate the Mefft »who bids bewase 
Of what is ro be . 

Secia. Telinot me : Iknow this cannot be. 

Bre. Not pofhible. 

Eater a Mefenger. 

Alef, The Nobics in great esmeftoneffe ere poing 
All co the Senace-houle : fore newes is comming 
Ther turnes their Countenances, 

Stein, “Tis chis Slave : 

Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing, 
Northing but his report 
. Ves worthy Sir, 
The Slaues report is feconded,snd more. 
More fesrfull is deliver'd. 

Sessa. What more feasefull > 

Alef. cis {poke freely our of many mouths, 
How probable Ido nox know, that artim 
Loyn'd with Aaffidia leads 3 power gainft Rome, 
And vowes Resenge a {pacious, as ber weene 
The yong’ ft and oldeft ching. 

Sicew, Thisismofi tikely. 

Bre. Rais'donely that the weaker Cort msy with 
Good Martias home sg 11n¢, 

Sum Thevery tricke on’t. 

Men, Thisis vnlikely, 

He,and Aupfidruas can no mote strone 
Then violent’ Conrarsery 
Eater cffenger. 
Mef” You are (ent for co the Senacet 
A fearefull Army, led by Cains Alertness, 
Affocisted with Aufidas, Rages 
Vpon ovr Territories and hase already 
O're-bome thers way, confum'd with fire,and tooke 
What Isy before them. 
Eater Communes 

Cem. Oh youhauc made good worke, 

Mone, What newes? What newes! 

Con. Yoo hove holp to rauith your owne daughters, & 
Tomei che Citey Leades vpon yout pates, 

To fee your Wiwes difhonosr'd to your Nofes. 

Men Whats the ocwes? What's the newes ? 

Cem. Your Temples bumed in cheir Ciment, and 
Your Franchifes, whereon you ftood, confin'é 
lazo on Augors bosre. 

Dine, Pray now, yout Newes: 

You baue made faire worke I feare me : pray your newes, 
lf Aderrems fhoald be :oyn'd with Volecans. 

Com 1€? Hetsther God, he leads chem likes thing 

Made by fome other Deity then Nacure, 

That fhopes man Better : sad they follow him 
Againft vs Beats, with a0 leffe ce, 

Then Boyes pur(uing Summer Basser- fies, 

You and your Apron men: you,thet ftood formuch 
Vpon che oper of occupetion, and 


Com. Heel (hake your Rome aboet your cares. 
Afeut, Ac Herenles did thake downe Mellow Prune 
You houe made faire worke, 
Bret. Bur is chis tree le 
Com, J,and youl looke 
Before you finde it other. All che Regions 
Do {milingly Reuolt, and who refifts 
Are mock'd for vatisne J c, 
And perith conftaent Fooles: whe ist can blame hem ? 
Your Enemies and his, finde fometBing io him, 
Ment. We are all vadone, valelic 
The Noble man bout mercy. 
Con. Whe fhall aske 1? 
The Tribunes cannot deo’ for theme ; the 
Deferue fuch pitsy of him, as the Welfe 
Doe's of che Shepheards : For his beft Friends, ifthey 
Should fey be good co Rome, they cherg'd hem, even 
As thofe do thac hed deferu'd his hase, 
And enereia in fhew'd like Enemies, 
CMa. Tis truesthe were putting to my heole.th 
That fhould confume it, | haue i the face 
Tofay, befeecn youcesle. You have made fare hands, 
Yoo end your Crafts, you hue crafted fare, 
Com. You have broughe 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was neuer 
Sincapeable of helpe. 
Toi, Say not, we brought it. 
Atene. tow? Was'’t we? We loud him, 
But like Beafts, and Nobies, 
Gaue way vio your Clafters, who did hoore 
Him out o'ch Citry. 
Com. Burl feare 
They 1roare him in egsine. Tutias Sufudem 
The fecond aame of men, his powts 
Asif he were his Officer: Defpersison, 
Is all the Policy, Scrength,and Defence 
Thac Rome cen mehe againft them. 
Bater a Treepe of Citezens. 
iy fan come the Cuert. they 
And is Asffrdits with him ? You ere 
That made the Ayce vawbolfome, when you caft 
Your ftinking, gicafie Ceps,ia hooting 
Al Corislama Exile, Now he's comming, 
And act share vpon a Souldiess head 
Which will not prove a whip : As many Cozrombes 
As you threw Caps vp,will he surmble dewne, 
And pay you for your voyces. “Tisno macses, 
Ifhe could burve vs all mco oue coale, 
We have defera'd st. 
Ouores. Faith,we hesre (earfull Newes, 
1 Cr. For mine owne 
When I faid bani th him, I faid ‘cwas pitty. 
3 Andfodidl, 


3 And fo did 3: and to fay chetruth, fo did : 
ny ot va, that we did we did for the be®t and though wes 
willingly confenced ro his Benifhmcne yes it veas agent 
out will, 

Com. Y'are y things, you Voyces. 
- Mew. You sec made good wert 

ou and . Shel’s to che Capicoll ? 

Com. Oh Lwnst eller Excemstot. 

Sic, Go Maltets get you home.be nor difenaid, 
FEA set lnieemereinne have 
This crue, which they fe feerne co feare. Go hone, 
And (haw ne figne of Feare c 

a Ca. 
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Comme lec’s away: when Cains chine, 
Thou art poor’ of all chen thortly art chou enloe exten 






ae. TheGedsbee goodto vs: Come Mafterster’s 
howd, | ever faid we were I'th wrong, whea we banifh'd 


ne. Sodid we all, But come, ler's heme. Ext C2. 

































Bra, 1 do not like chis Newes. ’ 
Siete. Nor, Atlus Quintus. 
Bra, Let's to the Capizoll: would halfemy weakh 
Would buy this for alye. 
Sasia. Prey ler’s go. Ensuns Tribents. Sater Menenisn Cominizn, Sictnien Br atns, 
Encor AvGsdien wah bes Liemenant, the two Tribemes with exbers. 
Arf, Do they fiill flye co'th‘Romsa? Menon, No, lle not got you beare whee be hath (sid 
Lin. Ldonet know what Witchcraft'sinhim: bus =| Which was fometime bis General : who loved him 
Your Soldiers vfe him as the Grace ‘fore meste, Toamof deere particular. He call'd me Father : 
Their caike at Teble, and their Thankes at end, Bet what o'thas ?Go you that baaifh'd him 
And you are darkned in this ation Six, A Mile before his Tenc, fall downe,and knee 
Euen by your owne. The way into his mercy : Ney, if be coy'd 
“af I cannot helpe itnow, Toheace Comioiss (peste, ick at home 
Volefie by v fing meanes I lame the foore Com. He would net feemeto me. 
Ofoardefigne. He beares himfelfe more proudiler, Mem, Do youhesre? 
Buen to my perfoo, then I thought he would Com, Yet one time be did call me by my neme: 
When Grit 1 did embrace him, Yer his Naruce Lrg ons old scqusinesace, and che drops 
Inther's ne Changeling, and Lemuft encute Thee we have bledtogether, Corielarss 
Wher connot be a He would not snfwer coo: Forbad al! Names, 
Lim. Yeu l withSic, He wass kinde of Nothing, Titleleffe, 
(i eeane for your particular) you hed not Tul he had forg’d bimfelfe aneme eth ire - 
Joyn’d in Commiftion with bim sbereitherhsseborne =| Of burning Rome. 
The sftion of your felfe, or elf co him, had left it foly. Menem. Why fo ‘ Fou howe made good worke: 
. Lvnderfiend chee well.end be chou fure A patre of Tribunes, chet have wreck’d for Rome, 
Whes he thald come to his secount,he knowes not Tomeke Coales chespe: A Noble memory. 
What I can sige agen hum, although it feemes Cow. I minded him; how Royall ‘twas to parden 
Aad fo he thinkes, sad 1s no lefle spparant When ic was leffe expected. He replyed 
To ch'vuigar eye, that he beares thangs fairey Je was g bare petition of a Stare 
And thewes good Husbandry for the Volcian Seate, To one whom they had punith‘d. 
Figtts Dragoo-like, and does accheeve as foone Menen, Very well, could he fay leffe. 
As deaw bis Sword : yeche beth left vndone Com. I offered to swaken his regard 
Tha which thall ehis necke, or hazard ming, For's privece Friends. His anfwer to me was 
When ere we come to our account, He could not fiay to picke chem, in a pile 







Leen. Sir, 1 befeech you, think you hel carry Rome? | Ofnoyfome multy Chaffe. He {sid, ‘twas folly 
Af. Allplaces yeeids to him ere be {na downe, For one poore graine or two, co keaue voburns 
And che Nobility of Rome sre his : Aad fiill to note th’offence. 
The Senators end Patricians love bim too: Adenes, For one poore graine or two? 
The Tribunes ere no Soldiers : and their people ¥ am one of thofe : has Mocher, Wife,his Childe, 
Will be as rath im the repesie, a3 ba And this brave Fellow too : we ere the Graines, 
Toexpell him thence. | thinke bee’ be toRome You are the mufly Chaffe,znd you sre {melt 
Asis the Afprsy to the Fith, who takes it Abouethe Moone. We muft be burnt for you. 
By Souersigaty of Nacure. Firft, he wes Sica. Ney, prey be patient: If ¢ your syde 
A Noble feraant to them, but he could noe In this (o newet-peeded hel not 
Casty his Honors eeven : whether ‘was Pride Vpbraid's with our diftrelie. | fure if you 
Which owt of deyly Fortune ever caincs - Woald be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
The happy msn ; whether dere of iudgement, More chen the iaftant Armie we can make 
To fale in the difpofing of chefe chances Might Nop our Countryman. 
Wich hewas Lord of: or whether Neture, tien. No: Ile not meddle, 
Net tm be other then one thing, not Sicte, Pray yoo gotohim. 
Prom th’Caske to th’Cethion : bat c peace Mens, What fhould! do? 
Ecen with the (ome suftericy and garbe, ‘Bra. Oncly meke trial whet your Love em de, 
Arheconcroll’d the warre. Bet one of thefe Por Rome,towerds Afertiax. 
(Ashe bath (pices of them all) nox all, Alone. Well,snd {sy chae Afertims returne tnet, 
For J dare (o farce free him, made him fear'd, As (camteies ts revern’d, vohesrds what then ? 
Se hazed, and fo banifh'd: but he ha’s » Meris Bat ss a difconsented Friend, 
To choake itm che est’rance: So our Vertae, Wht his vahindneffe. tbe fo? 
Lie ia th’interpretation of the ume, Siete. Yo: your 
And power ento it felfe moh commendsdla, Muft have thse free Rome,sfcer the meafare 


T'extoll whee ic hath done, Mens, Tie mndertak’s 2 

One fire drives ou one fire; ene Neileone Nailes I chicks bee'l besreme. Yer to bice his hip, 

Rights by rights fouler, frengths by Airengths de file. | And hamme et good Cominies, reach vnheerts mee. 
c 
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TheTragedie of Coriolanus. 


He was not taken weil, he had not din’d, Adene. Teen a0 thy General is. 


The Veines vafill’d, our blood is 
Wepowt 
‘To give ot to forgive; bur w: 
Thefe 0nd thefe ances of oor blood 
With Wine and Feeding, we hove (uppler Soules 
Then in our Prieft-Lkhe Fafts: cherefose Ie watch hiss 
Till he be dieted to my requett, 
And then Ile fer vpon him, 

Bru, You kaow the very rode lato his kindoefle, 


And cannot lofe your way. 
Mon. Goed fash Ile prove bie, 
Speed bow Ithall crelong,hase knowledge 


my ft . ° 

Com. Heel never beste bim, 

Sista, Not. 

Com. I cell you, he doc’s fit ia Gold, his eye 
Red as twould bume Rome: aad his Iniury 
The Gaoler to his pitty. 1 kneel’d before hia, 
Twas very faintly he faid Rife: difmitt me 
Thus wich his fj hand. What he wosld do 
He fene in writing after me : whecthe wouldnor, ~ 
Bound with an Oath to yceld to his conditions: 

So chat all hope is vaine, valeffe his Noble Mother, 
And his Wife,who (as I heare) meane ro folicice him 
For mercy to his Countrey : therefore lec's hence, 
And with eur fare intreaties hafi them on. 

Enter Aicoresms to the Watch or Guard. 

2.Wat. Seay: whence are you, 

6-Wat. Stand,end go backe . 

Adz.Y ow geard like men, ‘tis well.Bor by your leave, 
T am an Officer of Scare, && come to {peak wich Corsslowas 

3 Prom whence ? Adem. From Rome. 

3 You may not psffe,you meft rewrne : our Genersll 
will no more heare from chence. 

3 You'l fee your Rome embeac'd with fire, before 
You'l {peake with Corielanms, 

dene. Good my Friends, 

If you hawe beard your Genersll talke of Rome, 
Aad ofhis Friends there, it is Lots to Blankes, 
My name hath coach's your cares : i is Adrurmings 

t Beit fo,g0 back:the verene of your came, 
Isnot heere paffable. 

CSMene, I cell thee Fellow, 

Thy Generail is my Louer : | haee beene 
The booke ofhis good Ads, whence men baue read 
His Fame vopsroleli'd, lisppely amplified s 
Bor I haue euer verified my Friends, 
Of whom hee’s cheefe) with sli che fize chat verky 
Wosld withent lepfing fuffer . Nay fometioes, 
Like to. a Bowle vpon a fubtle groend 
Thave cembied paft che throw : and we his prac 
Hane (slmoft)ftampt che Leafing. Thesefore Fellow, 
I muft have leaue co paffe. 

t Fekh Sis, if you had cold as many lies inhis bebalfe, 

as you have vitered words in your owne, you d not 
affe heese : no, though it were a¢ vertuous to lyc, as to 
ue chaflly. Therefore go backe. 

Den .Prythee fellow,remember my name is Messen, 
alwayes faGlionary on the party of your General. 

3 Howfoever you baue bin his Lier, as you fey you 
hawe, I am one chat telling true under him, maft fey you 
cannot pafle. Therefore go backe. 

Mfene, Ha's he din'd can'ft thou cel For { weuld not 
fpeske with hien, till after dinner, 

2 You ares Romen,are you? 


cold,end chen 
vpon the Morning, are vnepe 
we have ftufft 


2 Then you fhould hare Rome, ss he do's. Con 
when you hane pufht out your gates, the very Defeoatet 
of chem, and in a violent » giwen 
enemy your fhield, thinkeco froct his rcuenges wnsth che 
safc groenes of old wormen, the Virginai) Palens of your 
daughters, or with the palGed interceflion of Such ade. 
cay'd Dotant as you feeme to be? Can you think to blew 
out che intended fire, your City is ready to Bame in, wee 
fach weake breath as this? No, you are deceiu'd, therfore 
beclie co Rome,sod prepare for your execution. you ser 
coatene'd oer Genes hes fworne you ont of sepecsar 

par 
Z oe. Sisva, if knew heer, 
He would vieme wihchiwenen were 

3 Come, Ceptaine kaowes 

Ment, Iman y Genevall, veoo 

3 My Generall cares not for you, Back J {ay,go: leat 
I let forth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe, chats 
rmoft of your bs Pracke. shen athe ve 

Diese, Ney but F Fellow. 

or Corselame with eAnfudien, 

Com. What's the matter > 

Alene Now you Comp anion: tle (ey an arrenc for 
you fhall know now that I amineftimatien: yos 
percewe, that a lacke gardenc cannot office me from wy 
Son Corsoleum guefic but my encertainmens wrth hum: of 
eee notin Bare 
more in Speclotorfhip,and crveller in (affcring, be- 
hold now prelently, and fersond for whar's to come vpen 
thee. The glouous Gods fic n hourely Synod about chy 
erticular profperity and louc thee 00 worfe then thy old 
Esther aertensan do'e O my Son, my Son! thow art pre- 


paring fise for vs : looke thee, heere’s water to queach a, 


) was hardly moved ro come tothee: but sieved 
none but my felfe could move thee ,] have bene blowar 
out of your Gates with fighes : snd comore thee to par 
don Rome, and thy petinionery Countrimen, The good 
Gods affwage thy wrath, and rurne the dregs of x, vpee 
this Vasler heere: This, whohkea blocks hash denped 
ey acceffe co thee, 

Corie, Away. 

Meat. How? Away? 

* Core, Wife, Mother, Child Ikoow noe My afaices 
Arc Seruantedto others ; Though | owe 
My Reuenge property, my remiffion lies 
In Volcean beefs. That we haue beene tamilias, 
Ingrace forgetfuloeffe thal! posfon rather 
Then pitty : Nore how much, therefore be gone. 
Mine cares sgainft your fuites, are 
Your gates sgainht my force. Yer for! 
Take this along, I wric it for chy fake, 
And roald base (ea ie Asother word Afesevian, 
will aoe thee e. This men Anffuden 

Was my belou'd in pene : yet chow behold R. 

Mofl. You keepe a conftanc temper. Esuat 

Manet the Cuard and Ad encnéea. 

: Now Gr, t3 yous name Mavevin? 

2 ‘Tis afpell you rauch power : 
You know the wy home ageine 

t Doyou hesre how wee are fhem for kecping your 
greatneffe becke ? 

a Whas caufe do youthinke! have to fwoond? 

Menon, I neithes care for th’ world, nor Generale 
for fuch things as you, 1 can fearfe chinke ther's eny,y'are 
fo flight. He chas hath 8 willto dic by hifelfe, « 





' 
‘ 


| 


The Treg 
net from ancthes : Let your Generali de bie worft. Fot 
yoo, bee thet Ye togoes Feo nr mnifery eoctcale 
. you,ss ws » Awey Ext 

t Jo Nobis Fellow 1 wervace han. - 


2 The worthy Fellow ls our Generel. He's the Rock, 
The Oake not so be winde-(hekan. Exte@useb, 


Core. We will before the welle of Rome tomorrow 
Yas emh vepon to h'Voldea Lorde, hee platy 
You to how 
Ihave borne chis BuGeefie. P 

Af, Oncly their ends you haue refpefted, 

Sropt yout cares agsinfl the generall feree of Rowse : 
Neuer edmitred a privat whn{iper,no pot with fach frends 
That theaghs chem fare of yous 

Corte. This laf old man, 

Whom with a crack’d hearc I hage fens ro Rome, 
Lou’é me, showe the mesfure of a Father, 

Nay godded me indeed. Theis lneit 

CThaceh fend foerehr re hioper at 
(Though I thew'd to him Jonce more offer'd 
ore eek Goodison wbaeh they ded rehae 


And cannot now to grece him onely, 
That he domore : A very little 
Iheae coe, Freth Esmbafies,end Suires, 


Nor from the State,nor priuste frieadehecreafter 
Will {lend esse 10. Hadwher thoet is thes? Shear whee 
Shell I be to idfringe my vow 
In the fame time ‘tis made? | will nor. 

wh Astendents. yet 
My wife conses formoft, then che honour'd mould 
Wherein this Truake was frem'd, end ia her hond 
The Grandchilde to her blood. But ows effection, 
All bond and priviledge of Necture breake ; 
Let ic be Vertucns ro be ObRinate. 
Whac is thac Cort'fie worth? Or thofe Downes 


Rtreages earth then others: ey Mothes bowes, 
Asif Olympos te Mole-bill thould . 

In fepplicetion sand é 
Hath a0 Npediof uwereetaneer och” 

Grese Nature cries, 


|| Plough Rome, end herrow Iraly, Ile newer 


Be fich e Gollng toabey inftin€ ; bet fiend 
Asifsmen were Author of bimfelf,8: knew no other kin 

Virgil. Vay Lord and Husbend. 

Corie, Thefecyes are not the feme I wore in Rome. 
The forrow chat delisers vs thus chang'd, 
Makes you thinke fo. 

Corie Like a dull AGer now, hase forges . 
And I am oer, eventos full Dilgrace. oles Heth, 
Forgive wy Tyranny : but do aot (ay, 

For that forgive onr Romanes. O a kiffe 

Long es mg Eaite, Coeet ss oy Revenge 

Now by the ieslous Queene that kifle 
T carried from thee drace s and my crue 

Hath Virgin’d x eve ince. You Gods, ] prey, 
And the moft noble Mother of the world 


be of ( ortolanas. 2 
Berweene che Chulde,and Parenc 
Corie. What's this? your knoes to me? 
Te your Cocrefted Sonne ? 
Then let che Pibbies on the hungry beach 
Sardt the prod Cader pent the Gerre 
Serike che prasd Cedars ‘gaingt che Sun: 
Murd’ring | aley, to make 


What cenoet be figbe worke, 
Volum. ace my Wesnour, I co frame ch 
Doyos kaew this Lady > nee 

Cerio, The Noble Sifter of Pabhcela; 
The Moone of Rome: Chafte es the 16cie 
That's cerdied by che Freft, freas pareft Snow, 
And hsngs on Dian: Temple: Deere Vateria. , 

Volum, Theses Epkone of yours, 
Which by ch'incerpretation of full time, 
May thew hike all your felfe. 

Core. The God of Souldiers: 
With the confent of fapreame love, informe 
Thy choughes wich Nodleoeffe, chat thow meyfl prows 
To Shame vavuinerable, snd Ricks sch Werres 

ike 2 great Sea-maske ftanding ewery fisw, 
And (auog thefe thas eye chee” ° 

UVebum. Vout keee, Siteeh. 

Corson That's my breve Boy, 

Volum. Euen he,your wile,rhis Ledie,and my felfe, - 
Arte Surorsto you. 

Corie. | befeech you peaces 
Or sf you'ld aske, remembes this before; 
The thing | have forkerorme to grown, may aever 

me 


mote: 

You have faid you will net ve any thing 

For wehusrsoihag deta skeet 

Winch you deny already: yer we 

Thax 1f you farle 1 ous requeft, the blame 

May hang vpon your herdocfie, therefore hearse vs. 
Corre, Aaffiden, and yoo Voices marke, for wee 

Hesre nought from Rome in priease. Your requeft? 
Tolum. Should we be fle & nor (pesk,our Rakmens 

And tne of Bodies would b what life 

We haue led fince thy Exile. Thinke with chy (elfe, 

How more wnfortunace chen all liaing women 

Are we come hither 5 fince that thy fight, which fhould 

Make our eles Bow with joy harts dance with 

Confireines them weepe,and thake with feare & ferow, 

Making che Mosher, wife,and Childe to fee, 

The Sonne, the Hasbead ,and the Fether coating 

His end co poere we 

Thine enmities moh 3 Thou barr’ vs 

Oar prayers ro the which is a comfort 

That al but we : Forhow con we’ 

Alas! can we, for our Country prey 

Whereto weare bound, rogether wich thy WiSSery * : 

ke,or we mutt loofe. 


Our coanfort in the Country. Weonft 

An coldeet Colemiy we 

Our with, which Tpoall win For cithes thos 
Moft as 8 Forrsine Recreane be fed 

Wich Menacles chrough our firests, of offe 
Triwmphancly creadc on thy Countzies ruing, 


ee a 


RR 
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Rather to fhew a Noble grece to boch perta, 
Theo fecke the end of one ; thou fhek no fooner 
Coencry, then to weade 
| gos) oa thy Mochers wembe 
thee to this world. forth this 
e I and mine chat brong’ you boy, 
To heaps voor nase lnlog co tne 
thal nos tread on ane : Ile run sway 
er, bur then ile . 
of a woesans tebe, 
ires nor Childe,nos womens face to fee : 
Thsve (xe too 
Velun, Nay, go not from ve thas: 
Ifig were fo,thac our requeft did tend 
Te faue the Romsnet, thereby co deftroy 
The Velces whom yos ferue, you mght condemnae vs 
As poyfonoes of yous Honour, Ne,our fare 
1s thas you cecoe'cile chem : While che Volces 
May fay, chis mercy we haus fhew'd ; the Romances, 
This we receiu’d, and each in either 
Gine che All-haile to chee, and cry be Bleft 
For meking vp this peace. Thouknow'ft (gress Scanc) 
The end of Wanies vacertaine : bur this certane, 
Thas if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou thal: thereby respe, is fuch a nome 
Whole repetition will be ‘d with Curfes ; 
Whofe Chronicle chus writ, The men was Noble, 
Bat wich his laft Actempe,he wip'd it ons : 
Deftroy’d his Counsry,znd his name remaines 
To th'mfeing Age,sbhorr'd. Speake to me Son: 
Thou haft effedted che fice Araines of Honor, 
To imixace che graces of the Gods. 
To teare wath Thander che wide Cheekes a'ch'Ayre, 
Aad yet co change thy Selphure with s Boult 
That thosld but rive an Oske. Why do’f not fpeske? 
Think'f thou « Honesrabie for aNobicmen 
Seill co remember wrongs / Dau (peske 
Ha cares aot for your weepia . Speake choe hoy, 
Perhaps chy childithoefie will moue him more 
Then cas our Resfoas There's a0 men in the world 
More bound to's Mocher, yet heere he lec’s me prace 
Like one i'ch’Stockes, Thou haft neuer ia chy Iife, 
Shew'd chy deere Mother say 
When the(poore Hen ) fond of no fecend brood, 
Ha’s clock'd chee to the Warres : sad (ofelic home 


Lodea with Honor. Sa: my Reqeett’s vaiat, 
Kod (perne ewe bocke : Bor, if not fo 


A 
Til lem 
Corte. 


Tohis fur-neme Corielevay longs more pride 

Then pitty to our Prayers. Downe : 22 end, 

This is chele&t. So, we will home to Rome, 
our 


Bus kneeles, aad holds vp hands for fellowthip, 
Doe's reafon ont Petition with more flrengeh 
Then thew ball to deay't. Come,Jet vs go: 

to his Mother ¢ 
His Wile a iw Corteles, and his Childe 

Like him by cheace : yet give v) our difpetch t 






oriolenus. 
lem halt how Cay f thea He (eek 2 thie 
che 
° aids ber baud fire. 


What hsue yeu done? Bebold, che Heswens do ope, 
They agh Oh lodber Mocher 

o. Oh my Mother, Ob! 
Youhase wonne » heppy Victory ro Rome. 
Bet for your Sonac, it: Oh belecue ie, 
Moft heue with hice preseil'd. 
Mfnoe whie. Bat let itcome: 
efits, trough | cannot mabe cree Wares 
Tle 


coGecnicat Now 
Weryes ney el wenayeatortced 
A Mecher or greneed lel 4 

ef. | was mow’d withall. 

Corse, 1 dase be fworne you were : 
Mine cpeveotwrese oop fon Be 

ine eyes to fweac om But (good fr 
Wha you! cali adaiie me :Fet wy par, 
Ule nos to Rome, ile backe with you,end prey yee 
Se eT ee ore Wik: 

. am enercy, & Hen 

Adi Fence duce Our of that Innate “7 
My feife s fc nndby . 

Caio, 1 3 But we will drinke together : 
Andyouthallbeare . 
A beter witnefie backe then words, which we 
Onlike conditions, will have C ounter-feal'd. 
Come ences with ve t Ladies you deferue 
Tohsve a Tecuple buikc yoo : All che Swords 
Ja Fealy,sed her Confederste Armes. 
Could net heue meade this peace. 

Ear Maseniee ont Scan 
dens. See you you'd Coin ath yond 
a 

- At ie et you to wich 
lsae Reger, theres fome bedesie Laden aff ran 
Cially his Mother, mey preasile with him. Bur 1 fay shoe 
ts no hope in‘'t,eur chrosts ere fentenc'd, and fey vppor 
etien, 


exec 
Sirin, 18% polsible, that fo thon s hme con shcer 


condkion of a men. 
Adene. There ie berwern « Grob & 
terfly, yet your Burterfly wasa Grub: this CMeresar, b 


owne from Mea te Dragon : He bes wings, bee's mace 



















Eveu, 
Renae 















diag. Heis able co pierce a Corfles with his eye: Tallbes 
like a knell,and hisham is 2B . He Ges bo has Scare, 
esaching asde fer Acrands, he bids bee dene.s 
flnithe wich his bidding. He waers nothing ofa Ged ber 
Brevnieysand " pian hina erely 

ect, Vee mer hems . 

{dew I paler hiss in the CheraBns, Mork whet mer 
cy his Mother (hall from hin: There ie se mere 
Gualou pours Oxy fade: dal tis lelong pce. 

Our peore 2 

ten, IeGaleqeedeen ee 

Bene. No,in fech 3 cafe the Gods will net bee 
waco va, When we benifit é bie, we refpetied net thaw: 
and he recuraing co breake our necks,chey refpeGines ot. 

Baw « Mifege. meq. 












The Ti of (oriolanns. 29 
. Sir, lide, lye co Heel, Wea es we do finde the fe, 
The Plebeians haus got yerrcheer tibooee 3.Con, The People will remaine vncertaine,whil'h 
And hale him vp and downe ; all {wearing, if "T wixe you there's difference : buc che fall of either 
The Romane Ladies por comfort heme, the Suruvor heyre of 
They'l giee bem desth by Inches. Arf, know it: 
Ene anchor Mofenger. Aad my peevext to (trike ot him, admits 
Siia. Wher's the Newes? d, | A good confirudtion. | rais’d bim, end I pawn'd 
Good Newes, good newes,the Ladies hove Mine Hones fer his truth: who being fo heighten’d, 


A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
th’ the Tar 

ar sel erated ot chow cevtoon diss tae 
Is't molt certaine. 

Dtef. As certaine 9s ] know che Sen is fire : 
Where haue you lurk‘d shat you make doabe of tt : 
Ne're through an Arch fo berried the blowne Tide, 
Asche recomforted through ch'getes. Why harke you : 


Trempets, Hobepes Drenmns beate, 
The Trumpets, Sock be Plekotenand Fifes, 


Tabers,aad Symboles,and the fhowting Romane 

Make the Seane dence. Hestke you. A foeae withen 
Mest, This is good Newes : 

I will gomecte the Ladies. This Veleumma, 

Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patsicians, 

A City fell :Of Tribenes fech as you, 

A Sea and Land full: you haus pray’d well to day : 

Ths Morning, for ten choufend of your throetes, 

I'de not have given adoit. Harke,how they toy. 

Sound fisll with the Shouts. 
Sicin. Picft,che Gods bleffe you for dings : 
thankefulaeffer ru 


aff, Sir,orehaue all grest cosle to give greet thanks. 
Sem. They are neere the City. 
Mef. Almoft at point to emer. 
Sicia. Wee'lmect them, and belpe the ioy. Exran. 


Eater two Senarors with Lades, pafiing ener 
she Stage, with ecber Lerds, 


Sma, Behold or Potronneffe, the life of Rome : 


Call all your Tribes »praife the Geds, 
Aod make eri firew Flowers before them: 
Vothoor the noife that Banith'd Afarrias; 


Repesle hin, with che welcome of his Mother 
Cey welcome Ladies, welcome 
AL Welcome Ladies, welcome. 
A Fleargh wu Drammes & Trampets. 


EsteOT alee wtefidernnt Anmdens. 
Asf. Go tell the Lords a'ch’City, I am beere 


Willvouch the cauh oft. Him I sccufe: 
The City Ports by chis hath encer'd, and 
Imvends 'appeare before the People, hoping 
To perge hiefelfe with words, Difparch. 
wer a4 (oafwraer f Acfidius Fallin. 
Mof Welcome. 


piney ist with ovr Generall? 
. 0,06 witha man oorne Alents im- 
poy fon'd, and with his Wee, 

3.Con. Mott Noble Sir, If you do hold che fame intent 
Wherein you withe vs parties: Wee'l deliues you 
Of your great danger, 

Aof Su, l cannocrell, 


He wesered his new Plants with dewes of Fiectery, 
Sedecing fo my Friends :and to this end, 
a eobcreegh relcrpsblesediee 
Bur to be roe wayable ° 
3.Conf. Sit, his Routmefie 

When be did ftand for Confell, which he loft 
locke of ftooping. 

TAG. That 1 would heue (poke of - 

Being banith'd for'c, he come ento my Harth, 
Prefemed tomy knife his Throat : I tooke hin, 
Made him i 


Onc of my Files, his proieGa,to 
My beft and fretheft men, fere’d his 
In mine owne perfon : holpe to reape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; sad vooke (ome pride. 
To domy felfe thes wrong : Till at the laf 
1 feern‘d his Follower, noc Partner; and 
He wadg'd me with his Covacenance,esif’ 
I had bin Mercenary. 

.Cow. So be did my Lord: 
The Army macueyl'd at it, and inthe left, 
When he had carried Rome, and thas we look'd 
For no lefie Sposie, chen Glory. 

Af, There wasn: 

For which my Gnewes thal be firevcht vpon hum, 
Ac 3 few deops of Womens rhewme, which are 
Ascheape 2s Lies; he fold the Blood sad Labour 
Of owe great Adtion; therefore thell he dye, 
And Jie renew me inhis fall Buc hearke 
_ Dremmes and Ti 5 founds yuxth grow 
Doows s of vhee propie, 

1. Com, Your Natwe Towne you emter'd like s Pofte, 
And had no welcomes home, but be returnes 
Spleccing che Ayre with noyfe, 

3.Com, And parient Fooles, 

Whole children be hach flaine, theis bafe chroass ceare 


With giemg hie glory. 

ny Frerelore « your rsecage, 
Ere he expreffe himfelfe, or moue the 
With what he would (ay, les hin feele yous Swords 
Wich we will fecond, when he lies slong 
Aker your way. His Tale pronounc’d, thal 
His Reetons, wich his i" boy 


Aff. | hove noc deferu'd it. 
Bec worthy Lords, howe you with beede perufed 
What I have written to you ? 

Aa, We hese. 

t.Lerd. Aad greese to heare’t: 
Wha faults he made before the left, I thiake 


"| Might hase found eafie Fines : Buc there toend 


he was to begin,end awey 
The benefit of cor beeen wering V8 
With our owne charge: meking s Treacle, where 
There was a yeeldiog; this edauts no exeule. 
CC} 
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Rather to fhew a Nobile grece to boch parts, 

Theo fecke the end of one ; thos fhek no fooner 

March to affanit thy Coencry, then co treade 

(iru test thos ¢ 00t) on thy Mochers wembe 
thee to this world, 


To keepe name luing . 
y PT thall not weed on we : Tle run 


awey 
vito bus then Ile fighe. 

Me get oe ee ierccficte be, 
Reqsires aor Childe nor womans face to fee : 
Lhave (me too long. 

Volum, Nay,go oot from vs thes: 

Ifig were fo,chat our requeft.ded tend 

To faue the Romsnet, thereby co defroy 

The Velces whom you ferue, you magix condemae vs 
As poyfonous of your Honour. Ne,our faite 

1s that you reconcile chem : While che Voices 

May fay, chis mercy we haue fhew'd 3 che Romenes,_ 
This we receia’d, and each in either 

Gise che All-haile to chee, snd cry be Bleft 

For making vp chi peace. Thou know’ (gress Soanc) 
The end anes vacertaine ; buc this certane, 
That if chou conquer Rome, the benefic 

Which thou fhals thereby reape, is foch a name 






Whole repetition will be ‘d wh Curfes ; 
Whole Chronicle chos writ, The men was Noble, 
Bat wich his lat Accempt,he wip'd it out : 


Deftroy’d hie Counsry,snd his name remaines 
To th'mfaing Age,sbhors'd. Speake co me Son: 
Thou hat effedted the five ftraines of Hono, 
To imicace che graces of che Gods. 
Toteare with che wide Cheek es $a eh’Ayres 
Aad yet co change thy Selphure with « Boult 
This thosid but Norte Ouke, Why do’f not fpeahe? 
Thank’ thou x Honeurable for a Nobdieman 
Scill co remember wrongs / Daughter, {peske 
Ha cares aot for your weeping , . thou Boy, 
Perhaps chy childifhoefie will moue him more 
Then cae our Resfoas There's no men in the world 
More bound to's Mocher, yet heere he lec’s me prace 
Like one i'ch’Scockes, Thow heft neuer in chy Ilfe, 
Shew'd chy deere Mocher any curtefe, 
When the(poore Hen, fond of no fecend brood, 
Ha’s clock Give to the WY arros: 200 (ekeic home 
Ledea Honor. Say my cqueti’s wnat, 
Aad (perne ewe bocke : Bor, if nee fo 
Thow arc not boaedt, snd the Gods will plagoe chee 
That thou reftrain'ft from ane the Duty, whith 
Te a Mochess pact belongs. He curnes away : 
Down Ladies:let es fheene him wich hive withour knees 
Tobis fur-neme Corislevan longs more pride 
Thea pitty to our Prayers. Doone : 22 end, 
This is the lsh. So, we will homeco Rome, 
Aad dye emong oar Nei : Ney, behold’s, 
This Boy chac csanot cell whet he would have, 
Bus kneeles, sad holds vp hands for fellowthip, 
Toon deen belte dey Comer 

to dewey’. vs gO: 
ThisFellow bade Veloeance hy Macher 
His Wile be in Corsetes, and bie Childe 
Like him by chance s yet give vy our difpetch t 





; Grown from Mea te Dragon : He has wiege, bee's mese 


Mother now shen an eight yeare old berfe, The cartacte 
of his face, foveres ripe Whea he walks, be aveces 
ke on Engi fhriakes before bes Tree- 
ding. Heis eble co a Cerfles with his eye: Talkes 


1 em bathe yarill oar City be afire, 8c chen Ie Speak 2 take 
Corse. O Mecher, Mother. 
What hsae yeu done? Belold, che Heavens do ope, 
The Gods looke downe, and this vanasurelli Scene 
leugh et. Oh wy Mother, Mother : Ob! 
ViBory 







Yeu hase wonnes 






Aud Gr, i i no ictle thing co make 
ine eyes to {weac compefion, But (good fr 
Henot re Resor, ie backe why Seielow 
not to Rome, ond 
Suedterme icin ewe. Oh Merb Wie 
. lam heft weercy, & thy Hone 
Ardi ence thee - Our of that Heer “y 
My feife fc nd by . 
Coie. 1 ; But we will drinke tegeuhe: : 
Andes thal bere . 
A betcer witnefie backe then words, which we 
On like conditions, will have C ounrer-feal'd. 
Come ences with vs : Ladies you delerue 
Toheve a Teruple built you : All the Swords 
Sa Tealy,aed her Confederste Armes. 
Could net heue made this peace. 
; Ensen Aacenien ond Sioa teat 
Messe, Seeyou you'd Cein ath Capicol, yen'd c 
San. Wry wha of at Capit, yon! 
Dene. If it be potable for you to i with 
lle Boger, there i forne bone che L of Rome,e: 
Cially his Mother, may preasile with him.Bar I fay, 
ts no hope in't,eur chrosts ese fentenc'd, and Rey + 


execution, ‘ thon 

Sein, Is ther fo 8 hme con alses the: 
contnite ofa 
difestacy berween a Grob & a 
terfly, yet your Bucterfly wera Grab; this USlarcsas, b 






























8 creeping thing . 
Siem. Vic low'd his Mother decrety. 
dime Se didhemec: endheno mere remembers hi 







likea knell,end his ham ise Bactery. He Ges de ins Scate, 
asachi mode for Ananda. : Aan 
faith: . He waess ofe ber 
Evcalyand sHoontoToeee 

Sem, Yes mercy if you report hess truly. 

Ades. 1 pains him in the Cheradter. Mosk wher mor 
cy his Mother thell bring from hiss: There ie se eneve 
Shall ter pooes Cry lade sand ailthsisleagefcas 

our 2 

Siete. The Gods be good onse vs. ‘eogeiyen. 

Stone. No, ia (ach a cafe the Gods will net bee goad 
vace va, Whea we beasts é bie, we refpefied net thom: 
and he returning co breake our necks,shey refpeQi nes ve, 

Baw « Mifeoge. Met 













And hale him vp and dowee ; all (wearing, if” 
h vp 3 
Trey! guctmdeuhbyiaches 
‘l gine bem deat 
. Enver aloe Adsfenge 
Sécm. What's the Newes? d, 
Good Newes, good newes,the Ladies have 
The Volcisns sre diflodg'd, and Ataredus gone : 
A merrier day did never yer greet Rome, 
th’expolfion of the Tarqauns 


Socin. Friend, act thou cercause this is trae ? 
Iss molt certaine. 
ef. As certaine 98 ] know che Sen is fire : 

Where have you lurk'd thar you make doabe of tt : 
throagh an Arch fo berried the bloerae Tide, 
Asche recomforted through th’gstes. Why hacke you : 

Drems beate ° 


Trempets ,H : . 
The Trumpets, Sack-bucs, Pialceries,and Fifes, 
Tabders,aad Symboles,aad che ing Romane 
Make the Soane dence. Heatke you. A foeas withen 


Aese, This is good Newes : 
I will gomecte the Ladies. This Meleumme, 
1s worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City fail :Of Tribuncs foch as you, 
A Sea and Land fell: you haue pray’d well to day : 
This Morning, for tenchoufend of your chrostes, 
I'de not have given adox. Harke,how they ioy. 
Semad fill with she Shouts. 
Sicim. Pirft,the Gods bleffc you for your tydings : 
Next,accept my thenkefulneffe. 
Atef, Sit,we have all great caufle to give great thenke. 
Satin. are neere the City. 
Mef. Almoft at point to emer. 
Seca. Wee'lmect them, and belpe the ioy. Esrme. 


Enter two Senators with Lads, pafiing ener 
whe Stage, with ber Lords. 


See, Behold ow Patronaeffe, the life of Rome : 
Call olf your Tribes ; 
And make eri 
Vathoor the noife chat Banith'd Aarrean, 
Repesle hire, with che welcome of his Mother : 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome 

Ab. Welcome Ladies, welcome. 


A Fleargh wah Drummes & Trompe. 
ExtetT alle with Aedes, 
Asf. Go tell the Lords a’ch’Crty, I am beere : 


Deisuer them this Peper : healing reed it, 
Bid thea repayre to th’Market place, where I 
Eeen ia cheirs,end in the Commons eares 
Willvouch the nuh ofiz. Him I secule: 
The Ciry Pores this hech encer'd, end 

mends t’appeare before the People, hopin 
Toparge hienfelfe wich words, Dipak 

wer 4 (ahwaer f Acfidiuas Fallin. 

Mon wocone © f 

1.Coa, How is it with our General ? 

Asf. Even [0,06 with a men by his ewne Alengs im- 
poyfon'd. and with his Cherity flaine. 

3.Con. Mott NobieSiz, If you do hold the fame intent 
Wherein you withs vs parties: Weel delives you 
Of your great . 

Af Su, \cannortell, 






Com. People will remsine 
"T wixe you there's difference : buc che fall of ¢i 
Makes the Suruwor heyre of all. 

Anf, know ix: 
And my prevext to frike ot him, edenits 
A goed confirudtion. 1 rais’d bim, and I pewn'd 
Mine Hose fer his truth : who bring fo berghren'é, 


He be dba reboot ° 
Bus to be rough, 
3.Con. Sit, his Routnefie 
pVnen be ded Stand for Coofell, which he boft 
! ftoopmng. 
UNG. That 3 would howe (pohe of: 
Being banith'd for'c, he come vento my Harth, 
Prefered tomy knife his Throat : | tooke hin, 
Made him i with me : Gove hien way 
Jn all bis owne defies : Nay, lex hie choofe 
Oat of my Files, his proveGs,to secomplith 
My bef and fretheft men, fere'd his 
In mine owne : holpe to reape che Fame 
Which he did end all hie; sad toobe (ome pride. 
To domy felfe thes wrong : Till at the laf 
1 feem’d his Follower, noc Partner; and 
He wadg’d me with his Councenance,esif 
Thad bin Mercenary. 
.Cem. Sobe did my Leed: 
The Army macueyl'd at it, and inthe isft, 
When bead carried Rome, aed chat we look'd 
no leGe Spotle, chen f° 
Af, There weass: Geary 
For which my Gnewes tha be fretcht vpon nm, 
At a few drops of Womens rhewme, which are 
Aschespe 2s Lies; he fold the Blood sad Labour 
Of owe great Adiion; chesefore thell he dye, 
And Jie renew me inhis fall Buc hearke 
Deen: and T' 5 founds th grow 
Doows s of the . 
1.Com. Your Natwe Towne you enter'd like s Pofte, 
And had no welcomes home, but be retusnes 
liecing the Ayre with noyfe, 
* 2.Com. And pazient Fooles, 
Whole children he hath flaine, theis bafe chroess ceare 


Wich giamg him glory. 

30 om. Fherefore your vantage, 
Ere he ex hemfelfe, or moue che people 
With what he would Gay, les him feele yous Swords 
Which we will fecond, when he lies slong 
After your way. Hie Tale pronounc’d, thall bery 
His Resfons, wich his Body. 

Auf, Sey 00 more. Heerecome the Lords, 

Eater the Lords of the Cay. 

All Lords. You sre moh welcome borne. 

Aff, 1 heue noc deferu'd rt. 
Bex worthy Lords, hewe you with heede perused 
Whar I have wristen t0 you ? 

Ad, We hese, 

t.Lerd. Aad greeve to heare't: 
What faults he made before the loft, I chiake 
Might hewe found esfie Fines : Buc chere vo end 


be was to begin 
The benefic ot our Leen onfircring 
With our owne charge : meking s Treacle, where 


There was a yeeldiog; this edewts no ezcule. 
zs | 


° The Tras 


, He fhel] heare him. 
Commoners being wish bias. 


Corte. Haile Lords, J am retarn'd your Souldies ; 
No more in with avy Countries love 


Trt leeds | Warres, ewen co 
The gates of Rome; Our fpoiles we hour brought home 


| Doth more then coumerpoize s fall third pert 
The of che Aion. We have cade peace 


| Then thame co ch’Romsines. And we heere deliver 
Sebfcrib’d by’th’Confuls,and Patricians, 
Together with the Seale ath Senat, what 
Wehawe oa, 
Af. Read ic ac Noble Lords, 
Bat cell che Traitor in the higheft degree 
Hc hath abas‘d your Powers. 

Covie. Traxor? How now? 

Af, 1 Traitor, Adartim. 

Corso, Aartim? 

Af, | Martins, Cain Martin : Do'fi thos thiake 
Ile grace thee with that Robbery, thy floine asme 
Corielausn in Coviotes ? 

You Lords sad Heads a’th’Stace 

He ha’s betray’d your bulineffe znd Td 
Fer cestame rofSabsyeor Cry Rowe 
I (sy your City to his Wifeand Mocher, 
Breabing hie sad Refolution, like 

A cwift of rotten Silke, newer admitting 
Coanfaile a'ch’warre : But at his Nurfes ceeres 
He whin'd end roas'd away your Vidlory, 
That Pages bieth‘d at bien, ond men of heart 
Look’d wondting esch st ethers. 

of, Name not theGod, chou boy of Feares, 

Core. Ha? 

fufid. No more. 

Core, Meafareteffe Lyar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for whae containes it. Boy? Oh Slaue, 
Pardon me Lords, ‘ris the fst cme thet cuer 
I was fore’d to fcoel'd. Your iedgments my Lords 
Maft give this Corre the Lye : end bis owne Norion, 


Who weares any firipes vpea hi, that 
Maft beare eny beating tm is Grane, fhall ioyne 
Teo dwuf che Lye voto him. 
2 Lord. Peace both,and heare me {peake. 
Corie, Cut me to peeces Volces men and Leds, 
Searing ofl your edges onme. Bey, felfe Hound: 
heue writ your Anaales crue, ‘tis there, 
like an Eagle a a Dowe-coats| 


7] 


of J 0 AHS. 


Flettes’d your Velcians in Corioks. 
Alons } did ic, Bey. 
ataf. Why Noble Lords, 
Will you be pat in minde ef bis blinde Fortune, 
Which was your thame, by this vaholy Broggast ? 
‘Fore your owne eyes,and cares? 
AA Caanf. Let bien dye fort. 
AE Peapls. Teare him to peeces,do it 
He killdeny Sonne, eny demgheer, be day 
2 Lerd, Peace hoe : 20 peace: 
The man te Noble,and his Fame folds in 
This Orbe o'th’eerth : His laft offences to vs 


: 
ofme 


him, with fix Asfndbeffes or more : 
His Tribe, ro vfe my lewfull Sword, # 

Sef, Infolent Villsine. 

AlConf, Kill Will kit feild kill bien, 

Drane bech the Coufpwarers, and bils Slerii, 
faltes, Arf tds fiends on tim, 

wire roidsteld held hold. 

Anf. My Noble Matters, heare me (peake, 

1. Led. O Tale. 

3.Lerd, Thon halt dene a deed, wherest 
Valour will weepe. 

3-Lerd. Tread not vpoo him Mafters,2ll be ques, 
PutvpyourSwords, = 

Asaf. My Lords, 
Whenyer all know (as in chis Rege 
Prouok'd by him, you cannot) the great dangers 
Which this mans life did owe you, you’ reieyce 
That he is thes cuzoff. Plesfe it your Honours 
Te call roe to your Senate, Le deliecr 

elfe your Servant, oc endare 

Your Assan Conhon me 

3.Lord, Beare from hence his body, 
And mourne you for him. Let him be regurded 
Asthe mof Noble Coasfe, chat ever Herald 
Did follow co his Vine, 

3.Lerd. His ovene impecience, 
Takes from Auffidsen s greet part ofblame: 


Af. My Rage is gone, 
Aod I ent ftrucke with forrow. Take him vp: 
Helpe chrees th cheefelt Souldiers,Ile be one. 
Reare chou che Drumme thet it meuratally 3 
Traile your feele Pikes. Though in this Cary bes 
Hath widdowed and wachilded @any 8 ene, 
Which to chis houre bewausle the Jaiery, 
Yethe thall have s Noble Memory. AGA. 
Exeaat hearmy tie Dey of Atarvun. 4 dead 
eunded. 
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The Lamentable Tragedy of 


Ticus Andronicus. 





eAdus Primus. Scena Prima. 





Fleardb. Enter che Trdvenes and Seamer aloft Aed then | Lct os intrest, by Honour ofhis Name, 


cue Saccremes acd be F ebewer: at cnt deere, 
and Bafiranas and bu Follower: a te 
aire, ou Drom  Colearts 


Sawweu, 
Oble P stricsans, Parrons of my right, 
Defend che wofiace of my Caale wih Armes. 
And Councrey-ancn, avy loving Followers, 
Pleade my succeffiue Tule wanyow Swords. 
I was the fist borne Sonne, thae was the 
That wore the Impensll Diadem of Rome . 
Then let my Fachers Honours lee in me, 
Nor wrong aune Age with this mdigoscie. 
Bafusew, Rorosnes, Friends, Followers, 
F auoucers of my Right. 
lf eues Bafnanss, Cafars Sonne, 
Were gracious in the eyes of Rovall Rome, 
Kcepe chen this paffage co che Capicoll . 
And Gaffer not Difhoaoer to approach 
Th'imperull Seace co Verve : confecrate 
To luftice, Conemence, and Nobulity - 
But le: Defert in pere Elediion thine 5 
Aou Rormanes, fight for Freevome in your Choice. 





Ema Marcy Acdrowtes sloft with the Croweur. 


Princes, chat firvee by Factions, and by Friends, 
A®Dd-cioully for Rule and Empery : 

Know, that the people of Rome for whore we Rand 
A {peciall Party, have by Common voyce 

in EleGtion fos che Romane Ei . 

Chofen Aadrencen, Sus-narned Prous, 


Lives not chia day within the City Walles. 

He by the Senarc is scerted home 

From weary W arres again che basberows Geches, 
That with his Sonnes (3 cetrot coour Foes) 

Hath gosh‘d a Neron firong, traso'd ep mm Armes. 
Ten geaces are fpen:, fince firft he vaderrooke 
Thus Caufe of Rome, and chathced with Arases 
Our Eoermes pride. Five comes he hach revern’d 
Bleeding to Rome, best ng bis Valiant Sonnes 

12 Coffins from the Field. 

And cow at laft, laden ath Hoovers Spoyles, 
Lecurnes the good adressen to Rome. 
Renowned Tam, flounthing w Armes. 





Whom (worthily) you would have cow fuccecde, 
And m the Capholl sod Senses nghe, 
Whom yoe prevend to Honoer aad Adore, 
That you withdraw you, sad shece vour Scrength, 
Di frasfie your Followers, and as Suters fhoald, 
Pleade your Deferts in Peace and Horablencfie, 
Saturant, How fayre che Tribune (peakcs, 
Tocalme my thoughes. 
Beftia. Marre Acdromem, fo | do sfhe 
fo thy vprightneffc and locegrity : 
Aad fo ! Lowe and Honor thee, end thine, 
Thy Noble Brother Terns, 3nd his Soanes, 
And Her (to whom my theeghrsare humbled 
Granious Lawpe, Rowe: rich Oroament, ” 
Thee 1 will heere difmifle wy lowing Freends : 
And to my Foctuoes, and the Peoples Favour, 
Comenst ory Caufe 10 baliance co be weigh ¢. 
Exe Seuthoeurs. 
Sarureins. Friends, that have berne 
Thus forward in my Right, 
I thanke yoe all, aad heere Di fmiffe you ail, 
Aad othe Lowe and Fasour of . 
Come any Seife, my Perfee, and the Ceale . 
Roane, be as iuft and ious Tle Gt, 
As 1 sm confidens and hinde to thee. 
Open the Gaces ad ber ane io. 


tia. Teibunes, end ac, ior. 
ie eda “Tntrcp mecrks Sox bef 


Emer a Captame. 
Cap. Romanes make wey : che geod Aadremrm, 
Patron of Vertue, Romes bett 
Succeffcfull m che Bactailes thet he fights, 
With Hovow aad with Forrane 1s resern'd, 
Frora whence he citcumfcrded with his Sweed, 
Aad brought to yoke che Eacm.es of Rome 


Sennd Orusnnecs and Trempns, Aud shen enter two of Tras 
Senars ; After them., rwe men bearang « Coffn covered 
woth blacks, then rwe aches Sounes. After them, Titen 
A cdromces and ten Tamera the Qusret of Getbes, ir 
ber tee Somes Chores and Demetnias, wa efarer the 
Ad cere sand ecler tas many as cas bea. They fet downs ibe 
(Fea pand Tatas (peakes. 


Acdrencas. Haile Rome: 
Vidortoes m chy Mourting Weedes : 
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oe asthe Barke thac hach difcharg’d his fraughe, 
Returnes with precious lading co.the Bay, 
From whence at Gist the weg, 


To refalate bis Country with hve ceares, 
Teares of crue ioy for bis returne co Rome, 
Tho great defender of this Capiroll, 
Stand gracious to che Rises chat we tuend. 

fuse end ¢ 
Halfe of the aumber chac King Prian hed. 
Bchold the remeines sliwe and dead ' 
Thefe chat Suruine jet Rome reward with Lowe: 
Thefe chet I bring vnto thee laceft heme, 
With buriall among ft there Aenceftors. 
Hicere Goches have given me leasue co theah my Sword: 
Teten vakinde,and careleffe of chine owne, 
Why (effer'tt thoe shy Sonnes vaburied yer, 
To hoaer onthe dreadfull hore of Scix ? 
M ake wry co lay thea by clete Bretheren. 


They open the Tombe, 

There greete in flence ss the dead are wont, 
Aad fleepe 10 peace. flame in your Countnes werres: 
O [sacred receptacte of my ioyes, 
Sweet Cell of vertwe and Nobiize, 
How meny Sonnes of minc h sfi chou ia fore, 
That thoe wik eeuecs sender to me more / 

Lex, Giue vs the proodeft priloner of tbe Gothes, 
That we mey hew bis limbes,sad on 8 pile 
Ad manus frarram,focnhice his fieth : 
Before chss earthly prifon of chess bones, 
Tha: fo the fhadowes be not vnappeas'd. 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on easth. 

Tee. 1 gee hom youuhe chet Seruiurs, 
The eldeft Son ofthis diftrefied Quecee. 

sm. Stay Romaine Brecheren, gracious Conqueror, 
ViGorioes Toran suc the ceares | thed, 
A Mothers teares ie pafhon for her foane : 
And if chy Sonnes were cues deere co thee, 
Oh chinke muy foanes co be a0 deere to mer. 
Sufficeth nat thas we ere co Reate 


Romeine yooke, 
sughered in the Areetes, 


Sweet merey is Nodilsies crue badge, 

Theice Noble Torus,fpere my firft bome fonne. 
Tt. Pacions your felfe Maders,sad pardon me. 

Thefe aceche Brethren whom yeu 

Alive and dead, aad for cheis Brecherss flaine, 

Religroufly they aske a facrifice: 

Te es your foane markt, and die Be maf, 

Tappeate therr groaning « ere gone, 
tee. Away Sr chbim, aad wake o fre Araigh:, 

And witheur Seeords vpon a pile of woed, 

Les's hew his limbes till they be cleane confem'd, 


Exie Soars web Alarben. 
Tame. O creell icceligious piety. 
Chi. Was ences 1s halfe fo berbareus ¢ 


die of Titus eA ndronicus. 


Alarbeu to reft,endwe furuive, 

Tor vader Tins cheenaing lookes, 

Then Madam fisnd refolu'd,but wishell, 

The feltie fame Gods that arm'd the Qvecoe of Trey 


With ie of tharpe 
Von te Thracian Tyrane in his tex, 
sy feucer Tascera the of Gorhes, 
( When Gothes were Tamera wee Queene) 
To quit the bleody wrongs vpon her fees. 


Eater the Seanes of Androncun og anc, 


Loci. See Lord ond Pecher we have perform 
Our Rorasine ri hers, Albee Lmbe ee lon . 
Ades eedece fre, 

Whofe fmoke like incenfe perfurne che cki 
Remerocth ooagh« but to iseerre see ae okie 
Aad with low'd Larums welcome chem co Reme- 

Tie. Levit be fo,end let Aadremens 

Make tlte hie loceft farewell ro thes foules. 


Flarg, 

Thon Sound Trampets and lay tee Coffies in the Toashe. 
In peace aad Honeur refi you heere my Sennes, 
Romes reedieft Champions ,repofe you becre ia ref, 
Secure fram worldly chauaces and mdbaps : 
Heere lucks 20 Treeion,heere a0 enere fwels, 
Heere grow ne damned gredges, heere are ne Resumes, 
Ne aoyfe, bur flence ond Everoal . 
In peaceand Honeur reft you heere ary Soames, 


Esser Lautnia. 


Lai Ja pesce ond Honoer,jive Lord Tine long, 
My Noble Lord and Father hee m Ferme: 
Loe ac this Tombe my sribucerie testes, 
I render for ray Bretherens Obfeqeles: 
Aad at thy feece | knecle,with teases of io 
Shed on che earth fer chy reverne to Rome. 
O bleffe me heere wih thy vidtoriows hend, 
Whole Fortune Romes bef Ciizens spplan'da 
7s. Kond Rome, 
That neh chas lowingly refere'd 
The Curdiall of anne age co glad my hare, 
Lenina line ,out-lroe oy Fochers dayes ¢ 
And Feenes eternal! dace for vervues preife. 
Adare. Lang \wer Lord Taw, wy beloced broches, 
Gracious Treemphes in the cyevof Rome, 
Te. Thenkes Gentle Sribuae, 


Nebie brosher Adareas. 

Ade. And welcome Nephew: from faccefiall 
You chet feruive sad you thet feepe in Fame: 
Fawe Lords your Forvunes are all alike m oll, 
That m yout Countnes feruice drew your Sweeds. 
Bet (afer Trramph is chia Puneral! Pompe, 

Thet heth efpic'd to Selene Happincs, 
AndTei eure chounce 1n honours bed, 


Send thee by me choir Tribune and thee cruft, 
This Daltiomens of whine ond 


Wiad chefe our lave decenled Eanperoess Soanes s 
Be Candidatms shen and put it on, 
And heipe ro fer 2 heed on hendlefie Ream 
Tu. A beter head her Glorious body fica, 
Then his cher fhebes fer age end ferblencfie: Ws 
£ 
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Bechelercih procemedenasodsy, me How prood I'am of chee and i hole write, 







® 

To wmorsew rule, Rome thal! record,aad when I do 
Het ainda pel terse sat The leaft of thefe bleDefere, 
Rome] have bene thy Seuldier forty ‘Romens forget ealtic to me. 
And led axy Coencries th . Tk. Now Madem sre your prifoner to an Ee 
Acd buried one and twenty Valiant Sennes, To Bea thet fos yoo Honowe State, 

in Field, Oeloe la Armes, Will vfe yoo tbiysod you follower. 
ia right sad Seraice of their N Countrie : Sam. A Lady traf me of the Hue 
Crweme 0 afc of Honoer for mine age, Thet I weeld choofe, were I to thoolea new: 
Bot nota to coatreale the world, Cicere vp Feire Queene thet cloudy countensnce, 
Vv; he held it Lords,that held ie hchenceofwarre 





leet. Thosg' 
» Thae,thou thalt obteine sad eske the Emperie {| Hath he this change of cheere, 
Thow com'fi not to be made a [come in Rome: 













Desnt all your hopes : Modem he comfons 
2 Can make your Greeter then the Queenc of Gothes? 
Andrentus ould choc wert thipt co hell, Lenivia you ase not difpieal'd with this ? 

















Raches chen rob me of rbe bests. Law. Not ! ory Losd, fich true Nobilitie, 
Luc. Proed Satervine, of che good Warrams thefe words in Princely custefie. 
That Noble minded 7 ites meancs to chee. Sat. Thankes (weere Lavinia Romans let vs goes 
Tie. Congent thee Prince, will reftore to thee Reafomleffe heere we fet our Prifoners fee, 
The herts,z0d weane them from cthemielues. Proclaime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Dram. 
if, Asdrescm,| do not fatrer thee oof. Lord Tits by your teaue,this Muid is ane, 
Burt thee snd will doe till 1 die: . How fir ¢ Are you in earneft chen my Lord? 
My Fedton if thou firengchen with thy Priend ? Befs. INoble Titas and tefola'd withall, 
I will moft thenkefeil be,and chenkesto men Te doe my felfe this reafon, and this right, 
Of Noble reindes,is Honourable Meede, Aart, Sum cuiquem,\s oar Roraanc] afice, 
Tz. People of Rome,and Noble Tribune s herre, This Prince in Iuflice ceszeth bur his owne. 
1 eske your yoyces and your Suffrages, Lac. And that he will and fhall, if Lucius live. 
Witl you bellow them friendly on Andronicus ? Tae. Treycors mant,where is the Empesouss Guarde? 
Trbescs, To grushe the geod Andronicus, Tresfon ery Lord, Lenivia is {urprif'd. 





tee end ecrpwbecbeséahe Saft B at fre 
The people . 2, ciahly as 

Te. ribunes] chanke yee, eodrhis fore T asks, Beare his Ectroth’d, fom oll che world awsy. 
That you Create your Emperours eldeft foane, Afni, Brochers helpe to conucy her hence 
Lord Saureiar whofe V extues will Thope, Aad with my Sword lle this doore fafe. 
ReGe€i o0 Rome os Tyvens Rayes on earth Ta. Follow my Lord,snd lie foone bring bet becke, 
And ripen lefRice in this Comupon-vecales Mec, My Lord yos paffe not heere. 

Ti. 












Then if you will eet by my eduife, t vifleine Boy bac ft me ny way in Rome? 
Crowne hi, sad fay : Long lee ovr Emperoor. Afas, Helpe Lucien helpe. _  Hekelrbsm. 
Mar. As. With Voyces sad spplaufe ofceery fort, | Lar. My Lord you are vaiufl,and more :hen fo, 





Patstcions and Piebeans we Create [n wr quarrel you hsue flaine your fon, 
Lord Saurotens Romes Great Emperoer. Ta. Nos thou, nor he sre any fonnes of mine, 





















Aod fay, Leng line our E: Saturnie, fonaes would neuer fo difhonour me. 
y it Fleardh til hey come drove, TreytorreRore Lenmia to the Emperovr. 

Saw. Titus for thy Fasours done, Lae. Dead ifyou will, bac not to be his wife, 
To vole our EieGtion this deg, That is sncchers lawfull promi Love, 
I give thee chankes in part of thy Deferts, 
And will wih Deeds requice chy gentlenefle 1 Enter aloft the Exspereer with T emera and ber two 
And for on Onfet Tatas to adusnce feanes pnd Aaron the Moore. 
Thy Name,sad Honorable Faanilie, Eape, No Titw,no,the Emperour oceds ber not, 
Lewis will | make my Eprefie, Nor her,cor chee,nor any ofthy Rocke: 
Rome sRoyall Miftris,Miltnis of ny hare Sle croft by Leifare him that mocks me once, 
Aadia che Secred Pahan her efpoute Thee never : nor thy Trayterous haughty (oanes, 
Tell me Andpenicas doth this motion plesfe thee ¢ Confederates all,chus to difhonour me. 

Ta. ic dech my worthy Lord sad in this nacch, Was sone in Rome to make {tale 
Thold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, Ret Sarersine ? Full well Acdrovicus 
And heere ia fight of Rome,to Sarevaine, Agree chefe Deeds, with char proud bregge of thine,. 
King 20d Commander of oor Common-wesle, fald'A ,1 beg’d the Eenpire at thy Bands, 
The Wide-worlds Ereperour,do 1 Confecrate, Ti. O monfiroes, what reproschfull words are thefe ? 
My Sword, ay Chariot snd my Prifonerss, Sar. Bus goe thy wreyenrgoe glue that changing peece, 
Prefears wetl Wonhy Romes lesperiall Lords Tobien chat flourithe for ber with bis Sword : 
Recelue them then,she Tribure chet I owe, A Vallianc fonne in-law thee thal cniey a 
Mime Honours Enfignes humbled sx my fete, - | One,fit to bandy with thy lawleffe Sonnes, 





To 






The Tragedse of Titus eA ndronicus. 


Teo caffe a the Comanos-vyeakh of Rome. 
Tx. Thele words ere Razovs to ary wounded hart. 
Sa. Ant crear lovely Tom of Gothes, 
Tha Rarely 7 bebe mong’ her Nimphs 
Doft ouer-thine che Galane’& Dames of R ome, 
If chou be plesf'd with chit oy fodeine choyie, 
Ic thee Tamera for ory Brides 
la hepa 
arene of Gochs doft thos apple’ 
And hee fweare by sil the Roman Gods,” 
Sich Pricf and Holy-weter are {0 neere, 
And Tapers barne {o brigit, snd ewcry thing 
lo cesdines for Hymearm land, 
I will not refalue the ftreets of Rome, 
Or clive any Pallace,cill froes forth chis place, 
Tleade d my Bride along with me, 
Tame. Andheere in fight of heaven co Rome | {wesre, 
If Sasernine aduance the Queen of Gorhes, 
Shee will e Hand-mard be to his defires, 
A louing Nurfe, s Mother tohis youth, 
Sater, Alcend Fare Qeene, 
Panthesn Lords, accompany 
Your Noble Eepereur and his lovely Brid,e 
Sem by the heavens for Prince Sarewrne, 
Ww wfedome hath her Foezene vered, 
There thall we Confammace our Spoofail rives. 
Exenntcanees. 
Tut. Tameact bid to waite vponthis Bride: 
Terms when wert thoa wont to walke alone, 
Difthonoured thus and Challenged of wrangs ? 


Exner (Marcus and Tten Sexues. 


Mar O Tam fee'O fee whas thou haft done ' 
In a bad quarrel! (laine a Vertwous fonor. 

Tit. No foolith Tubune,no : Nofonne of mine, 
Nor cheu, nor tbefe Confedrares in the deed, 

Thac hath difhoooured al] our Family, 
Voaworthy brother, and vn werthy Soanes. 

Lavi. Bat leces guebim boriall as becomes : 
Giue eMarsas burial wich ovr Bretheren. 

Te. Trayvors sway,he ceft's aot in chis Tombes 
This Monument five bundreth yeares hath flood, 
Which I have Suapcuostly re-edified : 
Herre none bur Sosldiers,and Romes Seruitors, 

in Fame : None bafely Dane wn broules, 

Bary bim where you can, he comes not beere. 

Aa. dy Lord chis is smprery in you, 
MyN Matan deeds do plead{or bim, 
He maf be buried wich bis bretheren 

Tisus ewe Senne: fpoakys. 

Aad hall,or biro we will secompany. 

Ti. And thall! Whss villasne was ic @ahe chat word ? 

Tutus feame . 

Foo Wns wooed youbor lace mony dca 

Ja. Wher would you heen in my defpighs ? 

Ater, No Noble Tees but enrest of et, 

To perden Sferia:, and comet 
Tx. Adarcu:, Baca thou haf froke vpon my Crefi, 
And with thefe Boyes swoe Honour chow heft wounded, 

My foes I doe repure you every one. 
Setrouble me ao more, but ge you gone. 
s-Seunc. He ta nee ve wichdesw. 
CSemne, Not} tell Adassns bones be baried, 
The Brecher aad che fennee kpesle. 
Adar. BSrorher, for in that ame dech uacare plea’d. 


a.Seme, Father, and ia thetaame doth necuve fecal. 
Tx. Speake chou no more if all che refirwill . 
Ale. Renowned Tez more then helfe axy 
Lac. Deare Pacher,foale sad fubRenceof vs ail, 
CAter. Salfer thy beother Marew to inecrre 
Hie Noble ew beere in vertecs nefi, 
That died in Honour snd Leninia’s covfe, 
Thos art s Romeine, be not berberoes : 
The Greekes vpon eduife did bery Aiexz 
Thac flew himfelfe : And Leste: foave, 
Dae oractoaly plead for his Funerals : 
not Admin wes 
Be ber'd his extrance weere, rier. 
Ti. Rife Adarcas xife, 
The diimall'R day is chis chav ere I Gow, 
To be difhonored by my Sonncs in Rome : 
Well ,bury him,end moe the orxe. 
They pet bee 0 she Tone, 
Lor. There lie thy bones fweee Adstiar with 
Till we with Trophees do edome thy Tombe. (6: 
They al kucete and fay. 
No men thed ceares for Noble Adorias, 
He hues in Farne,that did in vertues cane, Ext, 
Mar, My Lord to fiep out of thefe feddeo deenps, 
How comesict that che fubsile Qa senc of Gothes, 
Is of a fodaine chus adusnc’d is Rome ? 
Tr. I know noe Adore: : bux | knowis is, 
(‘Whether by devife or no) the heauens can cell, 
Is the nox then bebelding co the msa, 
That brough« her for chis hugh good came ( farre 2 
Yes, and will Nobly hus remanerate, 


Fleer: 
Ester the Exsperer, Tenens dice tes fons, with chee Yaeare 
at one dere, Emer at the aher dowe Bofuanan and 
Lens wah os bers. 
God 1oe youtoy fu of your Gallare Beste. 
Bafi. And youol yours my Lord : I fay 20 mare, 
Nor dh aeconatel heey knee? 
Sa. Traycor,if Rome haue law,or we haue 
Thou and thy Fudton fhall thes Reape. 
Bafi. Rape call you my co crafe my own, 
My wee becroched Love, end now any wife ¢ 
Bes let the lowes of Rome deteramac all, 
Meane while J am poffeft of thas 1s aune 
Sa. ‘Tis good fis : you are very (hor: wid va, 
Bat if we live, weele be as (harpe with you. 
Bafs. My Lord, what] hove done as bef Impey, 
Aofwere | muft, and thall do wxh ay life, 
Onely thus much | give your Grace roknow, 
ali the duties that | owe to Rome, 
} us Noble Gentlemen Lord arm heese, 
8 in honoer wrong’ 
That in cherefcuce! * 
Wikb his owne hand did (sy his Sea, 
Je aealeto bighly mou'd to wrath. 
Tobe comroul'd in chat he frankly gave: 
Recieus him then to favour Sauranr, 
Thee beth expre'ft hianfelfe in all brs deeds, 
* Prince ba wr cane showy Deeds, : 
Te. ¢ Beftians to my 
“Tis thew, end chote, tbet have d:thoooured we, 
Reme end the beawens be my :edge, 
Hew I heve lou'd and Honour’ Satnrneee, 
Tan. My worthy Lord if coct Tamera, 





v eve gracious in thofe Princely af thine, 
heu heare me fpeake tadsfferencly for all : 
nd at rey fate ( {weet ) perdon what 1s paft. 
Sera What Madem, be difhonoered 
Andbafely puc st vp withou: ren ? 
Tan. Net fo omy Lord, mee 
The Geds of Rome for-fend, 
I thould be Awchour t0 ¢ifhonouryov. 
Buc on aune honours dare, J undertake 
for good Lord Tstus innocence ta all : 
Whole fury noc diffembled fpeakes is criefes : 
Then at my lure looke gracioufiv on hin, 
Loofe not fo noble 2 friend 00 veine foppofe, 
Noe with fowre lookes affliG his gentle heart, 
My Lord,be ral'd by ene, be wonne 2: left, 
Differndle 21! your grrefes aad difeontencs, 
You sre but newly planed m your Throne, 
Leaft then the le, and Patricrans too, 
Vpona iuft furecy tske Tatas part, 
And fo fupplenc vs for ingratitude, 
Which Rome reputes to be s hainous fin ne. 
Yeeld a increats, and chen le: me alone : 
Ue finde a day to maflacre them all, 
And race their faQtion,and cheis farmilic, 
The cruei] Father snd his crayt'rous fonnes, 
To whom I fued for my deare fonnes life. 
Aad rake thein know whee Vis co let o Queene, 
Kneele on che freectes,and beg for grace in vame. 
Come, come,fweet Empcrour, (come Audroncw) 
Tabe vp this good old man, and cheere the beast, 
Thac dies m terapeft of thy sngty frowne. 
Kang. Rate Tame ile, , 
My Empreffe evail'd. 
"Tan. 1 thanke your Maicftie, 
Aad her my Lord. 
Thefe words,chefe lookes, 
Infafe new life in me. 
Tansee. Ties, am meorparate io Rowe, 
A Roman now edopied happily. . 
Aod maf eduife the Emperour for bis goed , 
se dey of} quarrels die Andremens. 
Aad lez tc be mine honoe: good my Lord, 
That 3 bawe reconcil’d your frrendsand you. 
For you Prince Bafrsavas,i haee pat 
My word end ile co the Emperour, 
That you will be more muide and treGeble. 
And aot Lords: 
oye ytuife Dibumbled 
sduife 00 your knees, 
You baal aske pecdon of his Kisseftie. 
Sen. We doe, 
Aad vow te heaven, and to his Highnes, 
‘Thee what we did, was culdly, 28 we might, 
Tendring our Gfters honour and our owne, 
Atar. Tha on mune bonous heere I do proteft. 
Keg. Aveay ead talkc not,trouble vs no more. 
Tasera, Nay,nsy, 
Sweet Emperoer. we maf all be friends, 
The Trbune and his Nephews heel for . 
1 will nos be demed, (weet hart looke beck. 
Krag. Marcas, 
For chy (ake aad chy brothers beere, 
And et my leaely 7 awora's iocrests, 
1 doe sennc thele young mens hayoous faules. 
Stand vp: Lemmva,though you left me like a churle, 
I fownd 2 frvend aad fure as deach | fwase, 
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J would not pact s Batehelleer (rom che Prict 
Come, if che Emperours Court can feaft two Brides, 
Youre my gueft Lemsia, and your friends: 
This dayfhall be s Loue-dey Zamora, 
Tw. Tomorrow and it pleafe your Maieftie, 
To bunt che Pincher and che Hare with ort, 
With horne and Hound, 
Weele give your Grace Ben ranr, 


Sarne. Berto Tisms and Gramercy to. Exon, 





Aibus Secunda. 





Please, Enter Aare alow, 


Are. Now climbeth Tamers Olympus toppe, 
Safe ous of Fortunes thor, and fits aloft, 
Secure of Thenders eracke ot lightning fiath, 
Advanc'd sbour pale eawies threatning reach: 
As when che goldenSunne falutes the morne, 
Aad hawing gilt the Ocean with hes beames, 
Gallops che Zodiacke mn his glittering Coach, 
Aad oute-lookes che higbeft piering hills: 
Seo Tamera’ 
Vpon her wit doth earthly honeur waire, 
And vercue floopes and creoubles at her frowne. 
Then Aaron scene thy hart,and fi thy choeghes, 
To mount alofe with chy Emperial: Mifiris, 
And mova ber pitch, whom thou in wiamph loog 
Haft prifoner held, fercred in emmor ous chaines, 
And tefter bound co Aarons charmaing eyes, 
Then is Premerbras ti "de to Cast afets. 
Away with flavith weedes,and idie choughes, 
I will be brighe end thine in Pearle and 
To waste vpon this new made 
To waite faid 1? To wanton with ums Queene, 
This Goddefle, ches Samaria, cus Qoeene, 
This Syren.chae will charaze Romes Setureme, 
Aad fee his thipwracke,snd his Comumen weales. 
Hollo, what Rtorme is chis ? 

Kater Chores and Demecries brewmg. 


Dew, Choron thy yeres wants wit,thy wit wants edge 


And munners to mere'd where | am *éd, 
And mey for ceght thou kaow'ft be. 
Chi Demetran chou doo’ ower-weene im all, 
And (o in this. to beare me downc wish braves, 
Tis aot the difference of o yeere ar twe 
Makes meleffe grecious,or thee more forrunere 3 
3 am as able. aed ¢s fit,at chow, 
To ferne,snd co defereermny Miftris grecey 
Andthar my {word epon thee thall epprove, 
And plead eny paffions for Leeues's loue. 
Aron. Clobs,clubs,chefe louers will not keep the peace. 
salchough our mother( ) 
Are 6 pees reeset Yo fends? 
you tot 
Gee tao : hsee your h gleed whhic pour {heath 
Till you keow berter haw co handie it. 
- Meane while fic, with che litle chill] hewe, 
Full well thele chou perceiue how much I dare. 
Deme. | Boy. grow yc fo beaue 2 
Area, Why how now Lords? 


And 








They drave. 
Sooecre che Epcrours Pallece dere you drew, 





Full well I wore, the ground of all this grudge. 
1 would nos for a million of Gold, 
The caufe were knowne to them i moft concernes. 
Ner would yournoble mother for ssuch more 
Be fo difhonored in the Court of Rome. 
For fhame pur 
Dens. Nor Pall Thave thesth’d . 
“7 bez in his bofeme,sad wiball 
T ra thefe reprochfull {peeches downe his throst, 
That be heth breach'd in wy difboneer heere. 
Cli. For that I ean d,sad fall refelu‘d, 
Foule {pokea Coward, 
Thactbuadreft wish chy tongee, . 
Aad with thy wespon oochiag dar'ft performe. 
Are, Away I fay. 
Now by che Gods chat warkike Gothes adore, 
This pretty beabbie will vadoo vs all : 
Why Lords, and thinke younos how dang crows 
Ic is co fer vpon a Princes righe ? 
What ts Leseis then become fo leofe, 
Or Saftianus fo degenerate, 
That for her love (uch quarrels may be broach, 
Without controulement, luftice, o¢ resenge? 
Young Lords beware, and fhoald the Empreffc know, 
This difcord ground,the mubcke would not pleate. 
Chi, I care norl, koew the and all che world, 
I loue Lasivss more chen all che world. 
Demnr. Youngling, 
Learne thou to meke Boone meaner cheite, 
Lanmia is thine elder brothers hope. 

Ares. Why ate ye mad ? Or kaowye not inRome, 
How farsous and impacient they be, 

And cannot brooke Competitors in lowe ? 
Ttell you Lords, you doe but ploc yous deaths, 
By chis deuile, 

Chi. Aares,: thouland deaths would | propole, 
Toatchieue her whom [ do loue. 

Ares. To ucheiee her, how ? 

Dewe. Why, mak’A thou st fo Asange ? 

Shee 18 6 woman, therefore may be woo'd, 
Shee is a woman,therfore may be wenne, 
Shee ts Leorma therefore muft be lou'd. 
What man, more wroter glideth by the Mul 
Then wors the Miller of, end eafie st is 

Of acutlosfe co Reale a fhive we know: 
Though Baefriaen be the Eperours brother, 
Better chen he hase worne Malcans badge, 

aren, I, ond 38 good 25 Sararnisn may. 

Deme, Then why (hould he difprire that knowes to 
Wich words, fare lookes,snd liberality : (court 18 
Whar halt nox thou full often Arucke s Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe ¢ 

Aron. Why thea it {cemses fame errtaine {netch 0: fo 
Would ferue your turnes. 

Cbs. 1 fo cheturne were ferved, 

Area. Would you had hit it coo, 
Then thould oot we be tis’d with this sdoo: 
Why backe yee, harke yee, aud are you fach fooles, 
To fquare for this ? Would it offend you then ? 

Chi. Faith aot me. 

Dene. Not me,fo | were one. 

Ares. For (hame be friends, & loyoe for thst you iss: 
"Tus pollicieand ftratageme molt doe 
That you efe&,2nd fo malt you refolue, 
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Aad msincaine fech ¢ querrell ? That what you canto: a8 you etches, 


Makes way, and runses likes Swallowes ore the plsipe 





You cult perforce eccomplith as 8 
Take ths Chan bana Sea ay: 
Then this Lente, Bafiiows love, 
A fpeedier coarfe this liagring langeifhmese 
Mul we perio, and I hase found pach: 
My 3, s folerne hunting is in hand, 
There will the lovely Roman troopes 
pag Rarredt wales are wide sad 

many vnfrequcored plocs there are, 
Futed by hinde for cape fed villace 
Siogle you thicher chen this dainty Doe, 

firike ber home byferce,ifnoc by words: 
This way or not st all,ftend you in hope. 
Corme,come,our Emspreffe wich her facred wit 
To villeinie and sace confecrate, 
Will we with all chac we inend, 
And the thall fle ow engines with sdaife, 
That will not fulfer you to fquere your (clues, 
But to your wilhes height aduence you both. 
The Emperoers Court istike che beete 
The pollace full of congues,of eyes, ofeases: 
The Woeds are ruthleffe, dresdfull deafe, and dull : 
Thats peake,and Grike brave B es,& take your cart 
There ferue your tufts, (hedow'd from heanens eye, 
And tcuell in Lassnsa's Trealar ie, 

Chr. Thy counlell Lad fmells ofne cowardife. 





























Deme. » till { finde the Rreames, 
To Cooke rae a hens fine the re iiss, 
Per Stegia per manes Veber. sae 






Enver Tims Andronsem and bic three foanes, make a 
with bowed: nud borers, and Mlarves, 


Th. Thehuntis vp, che mosne is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragsanr, and che Woods are grevoe, 
Vacoupte heere, and ler vs mske abey, 

And wake the Emperour, and his lovely Bride, 
And rouze the Prince, and ring » hunters peale, 
Thec all che Court may eccho with the aoyfe, 
Sonnes Jet st be your charge, as it is ors, 

To attend the Emperours perfon carefully : 

f haue bene croubled in my fleepe thisnighe, 
Bur dawning day acw comfor: hath ialpir'd, 


Winde Florees, 
Hreeve a cry of bowedes, and weeds bernrs in @ 
Ester Sattrwenns Tamera, B afficnns Lanme Caran, De- 
anety ims 2nd ther Attcodants. 


Ti, Many good morrowes to your Maiefiie, } 
Madam to you as manyaad 3 good. 
T promifed your Grace, a Huaters peale. 
Sew. Aod youhave rang it lofty Lords, 
Somewhat co carely for new married 
Befi. Lewinie,bow {ay you? 
Leni. i fay no: 
I have bene aveake cwo houres and more. 
Sasar, Come oa then, horfe ond Chariots letvs beac, 
And to our fport: Medam,now fhail ye fee, 
Oer Romaine hunting. 
Mar. Thaue my Lord, 
Will rouze the Peother in che Cafe, 
Aad clime the higheft P omontary top. 
The. And I heee horfe will follow where the 







































Deer. Cire 











Dew, Cheer we lear oot we,wich Horis aor Hlownd 
Bet topleckes togroued, Sanam 
hore ater clreoudet 
diren, He chat had wit, would chioke that ] hed sone, 
To bury fo mach Gold vader a Tree, 
Aad acver after cu inherit ic. 
Les him that chinks of me fo ebieAly, 
Kaow that this Gold muff cones > 
Wheb cenain gy effedied,will beget 
A very aaceilent peece of villany : 
Aad fo repofe fweet Gold for thelr enref? 
That have cheir Almes out of the Egprefle Chef, 
Suser Tameratesbe Mowe. 
Tame, My loucly Aaron, 
We ser ehing doth make a Gleefll boaft? 
Whea thi make 3 
The Birds chaurn melody'en ewcry beth, 
The Soake lies rolled in che chearefull Senne, 
The greene leswes quiocr. with the cooling winde, 
And make z cheker'd fhadew on the ground : 
Vader cheir fweere Ohade,edaren let vs fic, 
nnd whilf che babling Ecche re the Hounds, 
R to the well cun'd-Hornes, 
Ad deable bese were heard at once, 
Let vs fit downe,snd marke cheir yelping noy fe: 
Aad sfcer confi, fech os wes (uppos’d. 
The wandring Prince and Dids once eniey’d, 
When wich abapp Nlorme they were furpris’d, 
Aad Curtsin’d wish 3s Counfaile-heeping Caur, 
We may each wreathed io che ochers armes, 
Our done) poffeffe a Golden flumber, 
Hounds snd Hornes,and fwert, Melodious Birds 
Be vneo ve, es is 8 Nerfes Song 
Of Lallabie,to bring her Babe sfleepe. 
Aires. Madame 
























Though Ysa gowerne your defires, 

Wher ignbcry decalt Renee 

What fignabes my deadly Rending eye, 

My ray Cloudy Melancholic, 

My flecee of W oolfy hsize,char now rocuries, 
Been es an Adde: when the doch varowle 

To do foe farall execution? 

No Madam,thefe ere no Veneriall fignes, 
Vengeance is in my heact,deash in my hand, 
Bleod, snd revenge ere Hammering in my bead, 
Haske Tamans the Eapreffe of my Soule, 
Which sewer hopes more heswen then refs in thee, 
Thisis the dey of Doome for Baftienm; 

His Phlamel mat loofe het congue to dey, 

Thy Sonnes make Pillage of her Chafticy, 

Aod wath their hends in blood. 
Seeft chow this Lerter,cake 1c vp 1 pray thee, 
And give the King chis feel plocted Scrowle, 
new meno more, we are efpied, 

cere comes 8 parcell of our hopefall Booty, 


Eater Befiens and Laninia. 


Tame, Ab my {weet thoern 
, Tre. Newer me Befearen 
« No more great Empreffe, comes, 
Be crffé wich bimand lego ee Sonnes 
obecke thy qeerre!) whaz fo ere they be. 
bof. Whern bese we beore 




























Who hath sbendoned her holy Groves, 

To feecthe ie al plathiel 
Tame. contr Our priuace 

Hed I che sthas fome fay Dian hed, 7” 

Thy T: 


fhould be planted prefently. 
With Horves, as wee AAcses, and the Howads 


Leni, Vader your patience gentl 
‘Tis chought you haue a goodly gift m Horning, 
And to be doubted ,thet your Mteere end you 
Are fingled forth to try ments: 

Jone fheild your hasband from ns Hounds to dey, 
Tas pity chey (hoold take him for » Sof 

Bef. Belccuc me Queene, your f Cymesion, 
Deth make your Honour of his bodes Hue, 
Spotted, devefted.and sbhorsins 
Why sre you fequeftred from ell your craite ? 
Difroounted from your Snow-white poodly Seed, 
And wendred hnher co an obfcure plot, 

Accomp stated with a barberous Afeeé, 
Uf foste defire had oct ceoadudied you? ipo 

Lani. Ing int din your > 
Greet cesfon that ey Noble Lord,be rucd 
For Sancineffe, | prey you ler vs hence, 

And les her ioy hes R aucn coloured lour, 


This valley fies che purpofe paffing well. 
Bef. King ary Brocher thal heae nate of chis. 
Las. 1 ,fos thefe flips hove mode ben noted long, 
Good King, to be fo mightily sbuted. 
Temera, Why | have patience co cadere all this} 
Dew He Enter Chiren and Vemariet, 
. Flow sow decre Soucsaigas 
And our gracious Mecher, 
Why dos Highaes loeke fo pale and wen? 
Teme. I aot reafon chiake you to leoke pefe. 
Thefe ewe hone cic’d ae hiches co this place, 
A barren, deefied vale you {ce xia. end 
The. rees thong Scout foriorne end leane, 
wich vA 


Heere newer thines che Seane,hecre nothing breeds, 
Voleffe the nightly Owle,or fatal Resen : 

And when chey thew’d me this ebhocred pit, 

They cold me heere os dead time of the mi 

A thoufend Fiends,s thowlsad bifling F 


Wo feoner had they cold this helli—h cale, 

Bot (tease t me they would binde ene heere, 

Vato the ot s ddimall yew, 

And leave me to this milerable deach. 

And then they cail'd me foule Adultereffe, 

La(citrows Goth, ond all che bitrereft ceases 

Thac ewer ease did beare co fach effed. 

Aad hed you not by wondroes fortens come, 

This vengeance on me had they executed 

Reuenge it,as you love your Mothers life, 

Ot Be ye nor benceforth cal'deny Children, 
Dew, This iss witnefie thas | am thy Senne. feb bier. 
Che. And this for me, 


” Stroek home to thew my @rength. 


Lam \lcome Semeremenay Berbareus Tamera. 
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Forno name fits thy eactre owne, 


This Bice Hood spor hes chatty» 
Vpon her Nupusal! vow,hes loyakie. 
Aad with chat painced hope, braecs your Mightineffe, 
Aoé thall the carry shis enco her graee? 
Chi. And if the doe, 
J weeld I were sn Ennuch, 
hence ber hasbend to fome fecret bole, 
make brs dead Treake- Pillow to oar jo, 
Tame. Bus wheo ye heoe the hony we defire, 
Let not chis W efpe our-lwe vs both ro fing. 
Cher. 1 warrant you Madam we will thas fare: 
iccepereed vont sfyoan. 

yoars. 

Tee erg chow vear’h 2 womnse face, 
Tame, Lenil not heere ber ff seway with her. 
Lam. Sweet Lords inerese ber heare me buc a word 
Dewar, Lifton faire MadamJet it be pour glory 

Toles ber searcs bat be your hereto them, 

As vorelenting flint co drops of raime. 

Lem. Whea did the Tigers young-ones teach the cam) 

O doe nat learne her wrath, fhe caughe it thee, 

The milke thou feck ft from her did carne ro Masbie, 

Eeen at thy Teat thos had'ft thy Tyranny, 

Yet eucty Mocher breeds not Soaacs alike, 


Do chou sntreat ber thew a womnae pitty. 
Chere. What, 
Would chou haue me prove egy feife s baftard ? 


Lew. Tis true, 
The Rauen doth not hatch a Lerke, 
Yer have | heard,Oh could I fiade itnow, 
The Lica mon d exh prety, did indore 
Tohaue his Princely pewes par'd all sway. 
Some fay that Ragens fofter forlorne children, 
The whil’ft chetr owne berds fanmth in their nets 2 
Ob beco me though thy hard hart fay no, 
Nothing ( kind bat fomeching pittifoll, 

Tame, I know not what it meancs_aw op woch her. 
Lane. Oblet me cesch thee for my Fathers fake, 
That gaue thee life when well he evight bane flane chee: 

Be not obdarete,open thy deafe exces, 
Tame. Had‘ft thou m pctfon ncre offended me. 
Even for bis fake am | pretsleffe: 
Remember Boyes | powr'd forth ceares in vane, 
To fauc your brosher from the facrifice, 
Bar flerce Aadreacws would not relent, 
Therefore awsy with het,and vie her as you will, 
The worfe 10 her,the better lou'd of me. 
Lams, Oh Tamora, 
Becall'd ponds orene, 
Aad witht nes wnse hands kill ene in this place, 
For °t:s aot life chat | hase beg’d fo long, 
Poore J was flaine, when 2 dy’d. 
Tam, What beg'ft thos then ? fond woman let me go? 
Leas. “Tis prefent death | beg,snd ove chung more, 
Ther womanhood denies my tongee to tell : 
Oh keepe enc from thes worfe then killing ieft, 
Aad tumble me inso fome loethfome pit, 
Where neuer mans eye may hehold my body, 
Doe thit,aad be s charitable murderer. 
Tam. So thould I rob my fweet Sonnes of ches fee, 
No bet them fatiffie theis luft on cher. 


The Tragedse of Titus eAndronicas. 


Deme. Awty, 

For thos heft ftaad ws heere too icng. 

Lanima. No Garace, 

Me wrmsnbood? Ah beslily creature, 
and enemy to oar gencrall dong. 
ConfuGton fall * 

Chi. Nay chen Ile mouth 
This is che Hole where Aaren bid vs bide hian. 

Tam. Farewell asy Soanes See that you make her 
Nete let my beast koow merry cheere nderd, fn, 
Till all che Androvucs be mace sway : 

Now will I hence to feeke ay loucty Afcere 


And let eny {plcenefal Sonnes this T rail deBoere. 


fren. Come on my Lords,the bewer foore befare, 
Scrasghe will I prog oe to the lethfoanc pit, 
Where | efpied che Paacher feft sfleepe. 
Qese, My fight 1s very dall what ere icbodes. 
Marts, And cence | promule you, were «: oot fer Gaame, 
Well could I ‘cawe our fport to fleepe a wtule. 
Qus. Whee srt chou fallen ? 
What fubtite Hole is thus, 
Whole mouth 1s cowered with Rude growing Bsiers, 
Vpea whok leaves ase drops of new- 
As freth as mormngs dew diffi'd on Bowen, 
A very facall place 1: fecmes to me 
Speake hafl chou huse thee with che fall 2 
Marum Oh Brother, 
With the difmarf obie@ 
Thae ever eye wich fight made heart hme, 
Aree will f ferch che King to finde them b 
Thee he chereby may heve a likely ceffe, 
How thefe were they thac made away his Brocher. 
ins Ape, 
Mani, Why doft not comfort me and beipe anc 
From this vahallow’d end blood - ftamed Hole? 
eonm, 1 om farpsifed with an vacouch feare, 

A chilling forest ore-rans my trembkog i 
My heort felpeds more then mene ew can 
Mati. To prone thos baft a rue dxyning heart, 

Mares wd thos looke downe into his den, 
Aad fee a fearefell high ofbleod sad death. 
Lam. Agen ss gone, 
Aad my compaffrovace heart 
Wil aor seine eyes qnceto behold 
The ching whereas « trembles by (armife : 
Oh cell me how ix is, for nere till now 
Was 1 8 child,to feare I know not whet. 
Mart. Lord Baffarm licsembrewed heere, 
Allon a heape hike tothe Lambe, 
Im this decofted, datke,blood-drinking pit. 
Quam. ifit be derke, how dooft thou know ‘ishe? 
Sart. Vpon his he doth weare 
A peecroas Ring, that | aff the Hole: 
Which like o Taper in fome Monument, 
Doth thine vpon the deed mens earthly chesices, 
And (heraves the rogger! incradtes ofthe pits 
So pale did (hime the oa Pram, 
Wheu he by night lsy bath'd m Maiden b 
O Beother heipe me wich thy hand. 
If feare hach macethee fier asenee it hath, 
Ont of chis fell i f) 
Aa haxelall on Orvews made cosa 
Quast. Reach me chy hand, thar | aay halpe ther our, 
Qo 




















P to much 
Peay be plocks keo che (orallotring wortbe, 
Of tein deepe pit poore Bafrianai : 


} han no Arength to plucke chee to che dbriake. 
Mertias.Not 1 no ftrength co clime withoat thy help. 
Guia, Thy hand once cuore.! will aot loofe againe, 

Til thou art beere aloft,or I below, 

Thou cso not come to me,] cometothee, Berhr fal in. 


Ener the Exsperoer , Aaron the Meere. 


Sater. Along wich me, Tle fee whet hole is he 
And whet be is chat now is leapt intoit. 
Say,erbo ert thos thar lately did't defcend, 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 
Afarti. , The enhappie fonne of old Asdrenices, 
Broughe hither in smoft voluckie hoare, 
To Ginde thy brother Bafrsenss dead, 
Saw, My brother dead ? 1 know thou dot but icf, 
He sod bis both are ac che Lodge, 
. Vpon che Gde of this plesfant Chafe, 
“Pe not sn boure fince I lefi bin there, 
CMatl We knew not where you left hia oD sliue, 
Bus out alas,heere beve we found him dead, 


Ester Tamera, Andronicen pad Latin, 


Tame. Where is my Lord the King ? 
King Heere Tamera,though gricu'd with killing priefe. 
Tam. Where is thy brocher Safsiavm f 
Kay Now to the botrome doft thou feasch my wound, 
Peore Baftiarns heere lies murthered. 
Tam. Then all too lace ] bring chis fazall wric, 
The comploc of thistioeleffe Tragedie, 
And wonder gre che ema face can fold, 
In pleasing (miles tech merderous T y-annie. 
P She giveth Sarsrnine 6 Letter, 


Med Sasreion 6 iyo the Letter, 
Pk brs. daar vee moors 


Which encr-focdiss the month of that 
bere we dacveed tobery cope 
Dice shis and parcha{: 0s thy laplorg friends 


King. Ob Tawsore, ras eoct heard the like ? 
This is the pic.and this the Elder cree, 
Looke fars,if you can finde the huocfnes oot, 
That theald (eec curthered Befsieum teere. 
, Are. My gracions Losd beets che bog of Gold. 
. Two ofehy wheipes, fell bloody ki 
Heathen bocttony brotbe ofbla ies 
] Sirs dsag chem from the pis ento the 
There let them bide encill we have desis'’d 
so Wine ane heya eo 
Tame. What ate > 
Oh weadrous 4 
How ea6ly merder is difcouered? fecbte bee 
Ta. High Emperour, my 
Ibeg cHlis agli ‘ewe not lightly hed, , 
T has this fcil faule of say accurfed Senses, 
Accurfed,if the feules be prow'd io chem, 
Keng. Ifucbe prou'd? you (ee is is spoarane, 











"etd tdaken. 

Tamera. Andy osicus thenkelfe did cake it vp, 
Ta. ldidmny Lord, 

Yer lec me be their baile, 

For by evy Fathers rcuerent Tombe I vow 

They al be ready at you bnes will, 

To anfwere thels lufpition with cheir lives. 

Keg. Thou thal: not beile chem, fee thou follow me. 
Some bring the murthered body fome the orurtherers, 
Let thee nox fpeake s word,the peik is plaine, 

For by my foule, were there worfe end then death, 
Thac end epon chem fhould be excerted, 

Tame. Androvicus\ will entree: che King, 
Fesre vot chy Sonnes,they thall do well enosgh, 

Tit. Come Luciw come, 

Stay not to tale wich chem, Exes. 


Evrer the Enproffe Soxutt with Lavinia,ber haeds and 
bev tougne cut ont and ram{bt. ahd 


Deme. So now goc reil sad if congoe ceo fpeake, 
Who c'was thar cushy woapoe and ron t chee. 


Chi. Write downe thy mind, bewsay chy aneaning fo 
And if thy flampes will ler thee play the Senbe. , 
Dem. See how wich fignes sod cokens the can feow!s. 
Cbs. Goe home, 
Call for fweee water, wath chy heads. 
Dem, She hath no congue to call nor hands to wath. 
And fo tet's lesue her to her fence walkes. 
Ci. And Cwere my csufe,! fhould goe hang may feffe. 
Dew. lf chou had'ft haods to helpe chee hnit the cord, 
- Exems. 


Wiede Herees. 
Esser Marcu frem baatug 10 Lanivia, 
Whois this,my Neece that flies away [0 fai? 
Cofen s woed, where 1s yous hasbend? 
If 1 do dreame ,would wealth would wakeoe s 
If 1 doe wake fore Planet firike we downe, 
That } may Mumber in ecesnall fleepe. 
Speske genclt Neece, what Rerne vagente bends 
Hoth lopt, snd hew'd,and made thy bere 
Whole circ owes, Kings have foughs to icep is 
Aad might nox gaine fo great ahsp sen BO eR 
As balfe thy Love : Why dooft nor 
Alas,s Crimfon cluet of warme blood, 
Like co a bubling founcsine ftir'd wich winde, 
Doth rife and fail bervecene th Rofed lips, 
omening going wich breach, 
Bac (ure ene Teves hathd oured thee, 
And leaft thou fhould'@ dete& them, cw: th7 congue. 
Ah,oow thou tart'R away thy face for hemes 
Aod aotwhihftanding all chis loffe of blood, 
As froms Conduit with cheir suing Spoure, 
Yer dee thy cheekes looke red as Titans face, 
Bluthing to be encountred with a Cloud, 
Shall] (peak for thee ? fhall I fey vis fo z 
Oh chat I knew chy hart, and knew the beat 
That I might rsile st him to cafe wy mind. 
Sorrow cuncesled, like en Quen fingt, — 
Doth burne the hart co Cinders where it is, 
Foire Plilewnele the but loft het tongue, 
And in p tedious Sempler (owed het minde. 
Bat lovely chat mesne is cue frocn thes, 
A creftier Teres heft choa mec withall, 
Aad be hath cus chofe pretsy fi ngers off, 
dds 


























tome? 
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Thee could haue becter fowed then Phileasel. Whe thoe cannoc anfwere my diftreffe, 











Ob bad the moofter feene thofe Liily hands, j Yet in fome fort they are better then the T. 

Tremble like Afpen leaves vpona Lute, For that they will not intercept my tale; 

And make che Giken rings delight co kiffe chem, Whea I doe weepe,they humbly et my feere 

He would not then haue couche chem for bis life. Receiac my teares,and to weepe with me, 
Ochad he heard the heavenly Harmony, And were they bus attired in grave weedes, 

Whic h chat fweet tongue hath mede : Rome could afford no Tribune like to cheles 

He would haue dropt his knife and fell sleepe, A fone is ‘as foft waxe, 

As Cerberus at the Thracian Poets feere. Tribunes more hard then ftones: 

Come, let vs goc,snd make thy ferher blinde, Aftone is filenc.and offendech not, 

For fch igh wil blinde a ahersee. And Tribunes with their tongues doome men te desth. 
One houres Rorme will drowne the gre mesdes, ae Te ary cand 8 chow wich chy we drawac > 
Whee, will whole months of ceares thers eyes? La. To refcuemy twobsochers it death, 
Doe nor draw becke,for we will moume with thee: Foe which attempt the Judges heoe pronownc 

Oh could oar moarning eafe thy mifery, Exemst | My cverlafting doome of banifhmenc, 






7s, Ohappy man,thry heue befriended thre 
Why foolth Lacia: dot thou not perceine 
; That Rome is bur s wildemes ? 
Atlus Tertius. Tigers moft pray.and Rome affords no 
But me end and mine : how heppy art choc chem, 
From thefe deuourers to be bensfhed ? 


Eater the ludges and Senators with T itm twe fornes bound, heere¢ 


palling on the Stage to she place of executsom, aod Tirta § ong Enter Maren: and Laws 
before ploadens. Mar. Taus prepare thy noble eyes to weepe, 
. Ox ifnot fo, thy noble heert to breake : 
Tr, Heare me grave fathers noble Tribunes flay, 1 bring confarning forrow to thine age. 


























For pitty of mine age, whofe youth was ipenc .Ti, Willie confome me ? Let ene (ec it then. 

In dangerous waries ,whilft you lecurely flepe: (Mar This was thy daughter. 

For all my blood in Romes great quarrell thed, Ts. Why Marcas {0 the 1s, 

For all che froty nights chac I have watchs, Lec. Ayeme this ob:e8 kils me. 

Aad for thefe bicces teares, which now you fee, Ti, Faint-hasced boy,erife end leoke vpooher, 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my checkes, Speake Lenmia, what accurted hand 






Be pictfull to my condemned Sonnes, Hath mode thee handleffe io thy Fathers fight ? 
Whole foules is not corrapted as ‘tts thought ; What foole hath edded water to the Sea? 









For two and cwency fonnes | neuer wept, Or brought a faggot to bright burmng Troy ¢ 

Becaufe they died in honours lofty bed. My driete was et the beghs before thos cam, 
Andvousc ns iyetl downe sand the Ledges paffe by brm, And now like Nydas iz difd aineth bounds : 

Bor chefe, Tribunes,in the dull) write Givemes (word, Ue chop off my hands coo, 

My hares deepe languor,ond my foules fad tcares ; For they haue fou gh: fo: Rome,and all m vanes, 

Let eoy ceares Manch the earchs drie spperice. And ehey have nur’ft chis woe, 






My foanes (wee: blood will make it Chame and bluth: Io feeding life: 

O carth ! l wil be fend shee more with taine Exceat | In booteleffe prayer have they bene held 
Thac fhall diftill from chefe two ancient suines, And they haue feru'd me co effeAllefie efe. 
Then youthfull Aprill (hall with all his fhowres Now all che feruice | require of chem, 

In femmes drought: Ile drop vpon thee fill, 1s chat che one will helpe to cut the other : 
In Winter with warme teares [le mel: the faow, ‘Tis well Lasima,that thow haft no bends, 
And keepe crernall {pring time on thy face, Foe hands co do Rome feruice,is but vaine. 






















So thou refufero drinke mny desre foancs bload. Lacs. Speake gence Ger, who hath martys'd chee? 
Afar. O chat delightfull engine of ber thoughts, 
Ester Lacins witb bus weapon drawne, Thas blab'd chem with {och pl eloquence, 
1s corae from forth chat preny cage, 

Mh rewerent Tribunes,oh gentle aged men, Where like a fweet mellodurs bird it fang, 
* ‘ndinde my fonnes,reuer{e the doome of death, Sweet varied notes i ing euesy care. 
And lecme fay(chat never wept before) Lacs, Oh fay thou for her, 
A‘ vceares are now preualing Orstours, Who hath done this deed @ 

Le Ohnoble facher,you lament in vaine, Mare. Oh thes } found her firsying io che Parke, 
The Tecbunes heare not,no man is by, Seeking to hide herfelfe as doth che Deare 
Aad you recount your forrowes to s fone. That hath receiude fore varecuriag wound. 

Ti. Ah Lace for chy brothers let me plead, Ta. Ic was my Deare, 
Grave [ibunes once mere I intreat of you. And he thar wounded her, 

Lu. My gracious Lord,no Tribune heares you {peske. | Hath hurt me more, then had he kild me dead: 

Te. Why 'css no master man.if chey did heare For now I ftand as one vpon s Rocke, 
They would nor marke me:oh if they did bease Inuiron'd with a wilderneffe of Sea. 
They wéuld not pitty me. 7 Who maerkes the waxing tide, 







Therefore } cell my forrowes boodes co the finnes. 















































gracious fares, 
é Did coer Raven fing tee 
‘Thie way to deatheny wretched formes ase genes Thet gives forest cydings ofthe Seanes vprife? 









Ia deere Leusvie,cevret dewne fo many cocmies, 

Had Ist feene thy piSure a his ligh Shell noc be Gent: my hand wil! ferue the cumne, 

It would hous dme. What thall | doe? My yoath can better {pare my blood chen you, 

Now I behold thy lively body fo? And cherfore mine thall faa eny br ochers rues, 

Thow heft no bands to wipe away chy teares, Ma. Which of your bends beth not defended Rome 

Noe to tefl me who hath martyr’d thee: And reax'd aloft che bloody Bartleaze, 

Thy bas and be ts dead, and for his death Writing deftraftion os the esemnies 

Thy brothers ere condema’d,snd dead by this. Oh none of both but ase of high defert: 

Looke Afarear,sh foane Lacia looke on bers My band hach bin bos idle,jet it ferwe 

When I did name her brothers ,then frefh ceares To renfome my two nephewes from their death, 

Sreod oa her cheekes,3¢ doth the dew, Thea have J kept it to a worthy end, 

Vpeon s gatheed Lillie slaoft wit . Moore, Nay come egree, whofe hand thallges aloeg 
Ma. Peschance the weepes becaule chey kil'd bes Fos feare hey die before their come, 


hesbeed, (Mar, My hasd hall goe. 
Pr rchance becaufe fhe kaowes him innocent. La. By heaven is thall not goe. 

Ti Mf they did ball chy husband then be ioyfall Ts. Sara fitioe no more, Gach withered heacbe es thefe 
Becaufe che law hath rane revenge on them. Ace meece for vp.end therefore mine. 
No,00,they weuld not doc fo foule a deede, La. Sweet 1 thall be choughe chy fonne, 
Wises 


the forrow that cheic fitter nsakes. Let me redeeme any brothers both from deeb. 
Gentle Lanuvis let me ciffe thy lips, Afar, And for out fechers fake,snd mother care, 
Or make fome how I may do thee cafe: Now ler xe thew a brothers lous so chee. 
Shall thy good Vacie,andthy brocher Lares, Ti. Agree berweene you, ! will hand. _ 
ad chcctond {Gx rotnd abyos Tome Fountsine, La. Thea lle goefetchan Ase. 
Looking al) downewasds to behold our cheekes Adar. Bes | will vfe the Axe. 
How they ere Rain'd in mevdowcs, get not dry Ti. Come hither Aares,)ie deceive chem both, 
Wib miery {lime ieft on them by 8 flood : Lend me thy hand,sod I will gine shee mine, 
Aad a the Fouotaine thall we geze folong, Meare. If chac be cel'd deceiz,! will be bonef, 
Ti the freth cafte be taken from that clecreses, Aad newer whil ft! Hwe deceive men fe: 
Aad made abrine pit with our biccer seares 2 But lie deceiue you in enorber fort, 
Or (hall we cut aveey our hends file chive ? And chaz you'l ay exe halfe an howre peffe, 
Or (hall we bce our tongues,snd io dumbe thewes 
Pafie rhe remainder ef out hscefull deyes? He cats of Tita hand. 
Wher (hall we doe ? Lez vs chet hese ous songuss 


Plot fome devife of further miferies Ener Locies and Marcnsagaie. 
La. Swrees Father cea(c your teares,for ot Th Now fay yoo frife, wher thell be, le 
"lob ee | oad dmpeclibacdicoe band, Te 
Dear, Patience deere Neece,good Jizan deie chins Tell him,ke wes a hand ches wasded hien 





eyes. From thowlend 3 bid bin bury ie e 
nm, Ab Maru, Mecu Brother well ! wot, More bach : The icv ic baw, 

napkin cannot eacesre of wine, Ae foanes, fey I accounc of them, 
Por choe a tall epe dy chee Aslewels pocchell area exe 

decre 

Ti Marke Marcu make,] voderfteed her Bgnes, ren. 1 got Mudroctces 2nd head, 
Hed the s tongvete fpeakc,n0w would fie [ay Looke by snd by tohaue thy foones chee 3 
Thee co her brother which I {aid to thee. Theis heads ] mesne : Oh how this villeny 
His Nepkin wich bertrue teaccs all bewer, Doth fac ane with che very choughes of it. 
Can do no feruice on her forrowfall cheekes, Let fooles doe falee men call for 
Oh what a fimpachy of woe is this! Area will haut his foale blacke like his face, Exe, 
As feere from helpe as Lisho is frombliffe, _ Ti. Oheere I lfc chis enc band ep to heanen, 

And bow chis feeble reine to che earth, 
Sacer Aron the Sdecre alne, if aay power pincies wresched ceares, 
Tochat I call : whee wiks thoa kneele with me ¢ 

teers. Titen Audrovicen,ery Locd the Emperoer, Doe then deare beart, for bessen (hail heare ovr preyers, 
Seads thee this word chet if chou icne thy fences, Or with our fighs weele breach che wolkin diame, 
Let Afercus Costas or thy (elfe old Tem, Aad (taine che See with fogge #1 fooncime doudes, 
Or any one of you,chop off your hand, When they do bag hie in ic meleing bofomes. 
Aad it tothe che for che (ame, er. fpeake with ihsies, 
Will feed thee hiches thy fonnes alice, And donot breake into thefe extreames. 





And thac Shall be the canfome for theis faulc. T%. 1s 001 ony forrow doeye, hauling no bocsame 2 
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Then be my pzffons borcomlefie with thean 
Mer. "Bet yet let reafon governe thy lament. 
Tam. If chere were reafon for chefe mifernes, 

Ther into limics could I binde my woes : . 

When heaven doth wecpe, doth not the earth ore flow ¢ 

If che windes rage, doth aor the Ses wax mad, 

Threaming the welkin with his big-fwolne face? 

And wilt ‘Bou have a resfon for this coile ¢ 

I om the Sea. Harke how her fighes doe flow : 

Shee is the weeping welkin, J the earth: 

Then maft my Sea be moued with her fighes, 

Then maft my earth with her continual ceares, 

Become a deluge : ouerflow'd and drown'd ; 

For why, my bowels cannor hide her woes, 

Bur like a drankard moft | vome them: 

Then give me leauec, for loofers will haue lease, 

Teale theis Romackes with their better tongees, 


Escer a meffeag er with twe beads and a band, 


Mf. Worthy Audrouc, ill art thou repaid, 
For that good hand thou fencft the Emperour : 
Heere are the heads of chy rwo noble [oanes. 

And heeres thy haad in fcorne to thee fene backe : 

Thy griefes,their (pores : Thy refolutionmock: , 

That woe is me ro chinke epon thy woes, 

More then remembrance of my fathers death, 
Mare, Now let hot Aina coole in Cicihe, 

And be my heart an ever -burning hell : 

Thefe miferies ere more then may be borne. 

o weepe with  weepe, doch cafe fome deale, 

Bat ferrow Housed st, is double death . 
Lasi.Ah chat chis fight fhould make fo deep a woand 

And yet detefted life not thrinke thereat ; 

That cuer death fhould let life beare his agme, 

Where life hath no more intereft but to breach. 
Mar. Alas poore hart that kifleis comforulede, 

As frozen water cos ftarved {nake. 
Titus. When will chis fearefull Number have an end ¢ 
Adar, Now facwell flagerie die Andremca, 

Thou dof aot Mumber, fee thy two fons heads, 

Thy warlike bands, thy mangled daughter here - 

Thy ocber banifhe fonnes wath chis deere fighe 

Serucke pale and bloodlefle, and thy brother I, 

Esen like s tony Image, cold and nemme. 

Ah now no more will l controule my gnefes, 

Rent off thy faluer haire, thy other hand 

Gaawing with thy teeth, and be this difmall fight 

The clofiag vp of our moft wretched eyes: 

Nowis a me to forme, why art chou All ¢ 

Taus. Ha,ba,he, 

Ade. Why doft thou laugh ¢ it fics not wich this hoare, 

Te. Why I hane not another teare to thed : 

' Befides, this forrow is an enemy, 
| And would vfaspe rpon my watry eyes, 
| Aod make them blinde with tribucasie cesres, 
Then which way thall I finde Revenges Cause ? 
For thefe cwo heads doe feeme to fpeake ce me, 
And threat me, I fhall neucr come to bliffe, 
Till all chefe mifchiefes be revarned againe, 
Even in cheir throats that have comemirted 
Come lex ne fee whaz taske J have to doe, 
You heame people, circle me about, . 
Tha: I may curae me toeach one of yoo, 
And {weare vnto my fouleto right your wrongs. 
+] The vow 1s made, come Brother take s hesd, 


Ex, 


° 
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And Lama thou hae becopleytea 

: m thefle ° 
Beare thou my hand fwere wanch berwreune dy thoch, 
As for thee Hoy. Boe get thee from my highs, 

Thou art an Exile, and thou muét aot Aisy, 

Hic to the Gotkes, end raife an army there, 

And if you loue me, as I chiake yeu doe, 

Let's kiffe and part, for wehaue mchtedoe. Ferey 


Manet Lecens. 


Lacs, Farewell Andronicus my noble Fathes : 
The wofel'f man thes ener iu'd in Rome 
Farewell ps Rome, til Lamias come sgeme, 
Heloues his pledges desrer then his hife; 
Farewell Leninis noble fifer, 
O would thou wert ss thou to fore hat berne, 
But now, nor Lacias nor Leninia tives 
Bur in obliuion and hateful griefes : 
If Lecras hive, he will requit your wrongs, 
Deparche peer he ereed bis 

at che gares likes 7arguia snd his Queene. 
Now will I co the Goches and raife a power, 
To bereucng'd on Rome 2nd Seterem, Eas 


A Bucs. 
Enter Audromees , Marcos, Lanenis, andebe Bey . 


4a. So,fo, now fx, sndlooke yoo estens moses 
Then will preferue iaf fo auch Rrexgeh im ws 
As will thefe bitter woes of oun . 

Marcus wnknit chat forrow.wreathen knot ; 

Thy Neece and I( poore Creatures want oar bands 
And cannot psfhonate oo: tenfold pri 

With foulded Armes, This poore ngbe band of mine, 
1s left ¢o trrenize vppon my brea. 

Who when my hart all mad with mifery, 

Beats in this hollow prifon of my fieth, 

Then chus I chempe it downe. 

Thou Map of woe, that thus doft talk in 

When ¢ e hart beares withour vous besting, 
Treu cheer ine tt chus ro make in ¢ 
Wound « with fighing girle, kil it with grones : 

Or get fome little knife thy teeth, 

Andwuft againft chy hart make thous hole, 

That all the ceares that thy poore tyes ket Fall 

May run into thar finke, and i 

Drowne the lamenting foole, in Sea (alt ceares. 

Mar. Fy brother fy, teach her not thus ce ley 
Sach violent hands «ppoo her cender life, 

A.How now ! Has forrow made thee deate already? 
Why Afercas, no man fhould be med bet I: 
Wharviolent bends can the ley on ber life: 

Ah wherefore doft thou wrge the name of hands, 
To did faces cell the tale rwiceore 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miferabler 
O handle nox the theame, ro talke of hands, 
Fea ie remember Rill chat we hane sone, 

ve, fie, how Franti if mm 
As if we thould forter rc hed nw hed: 
If Adareas did not name the word ef hands. 
Corne, lets fall roa, and gentle girke cate this, 
Heere is no drinke? Harke Afarese wha the folen, 
] can incerpret eff her marcit’d 
She fases. the drinkes ao other deinke bur ressrs 
Breu'd with her Sosrew : meth'd vppenher checkes. 
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s corppleyne, ! will learve chy thoaghes Ma. a rence Levine party bend saan 


Jo thy dumb adtion, will I be ss 
Asbe Hermits in theie 


Thou thals not fighe aor bold hy apa heeven, 
Nor wioke,nor 204,nor kneele,nor a figoe, 


Bax (of thete) wil wrefan Alphabet, 
And by fill me to 
ay Good leaue chefe biter decpe 
Meke ey Aunt merry,with fome plesfing tale. 
Attar, Alas,the tender in polio wow ds 
Dech meeps to fee bis 
Aa, miguel ‘ ory vainnahahaaias 
And ceases thy hfe awa 
; reas fra the de ovh « beif. 
what doch how fhike se Adarrar with hnife. 
Ader. Ac chat chat I have kil’'d ory Lord,s Flys 
Ae. Ou 00 the rurderoar : chow kil’ my hart, 
Aine cyes cloi'd with view of Tirranie: 
A deed of deach dooe oa the innocent 
Become not Tau brober: get thee gone 
1 (ee chow art not for my 
ila, Alas(ray Lord) I heoe at hild « fie. 
As, Buc? How : sf thet Flie hed a father and wother ? 
How wosld he hang bis fleader gilded wings 
Aod bus lamencing doings io the syer, 
Poore harmeieffe 
Thas with his pretty busing melody, 
Carve heere co moke ve merry, 
Aod thou haft kil’d him. 
Sar, Pardon me fir, 
I: was 8 blacke Ulfecour'd Fly, 
Like to the Eepreffe Moote,therefore I kild hie, 


Giue me thy knife,! will infule on hin, 
Flaccering my {clfes, av ifre were the Moore, 


Come hither perpofely ce peyton 

Ther'es for thy snd checs for Tamire, Ah fers, 
Yer t chinke we are not broughk folow, 

Bat thac berweene vs,we cae kill s Ply, 

That comes in keneffe of s Cole-blacke Moore. 
ater, Ales man,griefe ha’s fo wroeghk on him, 

He takes falfe for true proare yl 

And. Come,cake away : Lassuia, ne. go with 

Ile to chy cloffet,and goc read 

Sad Rories chanced in the times of old. 

Come boy,and goe with me,chy fight is 


Aad thou thelk cead whee mins begin to Laue 





Attus Quartus. 





Eater Lectus and Lasiniarawning cfeer bim and 
th by ffm wi bags tr bs re 
3 Helpe Crnedber belpeon 9 Ace 
7 helpe sny Aunt Lecinds, 
ores ave cuery wrbere I know oot why. 
Good Vile Adarcas fee how (wift fhe comes, 
Alas (wees Annt,] know not what you mesoe, 
dar. Scand by me Latins doe not feare thy Aant, 
Taue, She loves thee boy too weil :o dos thee herme 
Bey. when wy facher was in Rome the did, 


7). Pesre not Lanins Some wher 
See Lacius fee ,how auch the makuofthees 
Some whecet wonld Ge eve chee go wich her 
Ah boy, Carwelia never with more care 
Resd ve her feance ben ehh endothe, 
Sweet Poetry and Tullics 
Cal hon ot gt berfre fo pli ce ha? 
know sor cant e 
Vette tee bor beanie de nt Behe, 
For} haue heard Grane oy fal o,, 
Extremitie of Nabe Tone 


And would.aot bette fury hight ory yourh, 
Which made me dewne to throw my bookes, and fils 
Caufles pesdon ne (weet Aunt, 
Heartinar viel Adeeb Merem fot: hip 
Iwill attend your ; 
Ader, Lins i witl. a 
Ti. How cow Leasoia, Aderces whee encanes this? 
wach init girieofther: ihe defses co fee, 
ich Is ie ? Open them 
Bat chou art deeper red wo beteerohla” 
Come snd take ¢ of ali my Library, 
And (o beguile thy forrow.cill the hesnens 
Rearsle che desma sovestont of tin this deed. 
a 
y litte acmts in thus? 
Adar. | think thiol (be seanes chat ther wae more chen one 
Confederate in the fa} more there was: 
Or elfe co heseen the heeses rhem to reutn 
Té, Lewins what booke ts chac fhe cofiech fe? 
Bey. Greadher ’tis Ouids Metsmnesphohis, 
My mother gaue ic me. 
tte. For lous of bet thec’s gece, 
Pethahs the culd ic from smong the refi. 
Ti. Sok Jo bufily the cornes che leaves, 
Helpe bes, whes would the Gnde ? Lanieds fhell I read ? 
This is che tale of Phélemal? 
Aod creates of Tarens weafon sed his rape, 
Aad repe I fesre was roote of thine annoy. 
beoches (ee nore how the quotes the leaves 


atern’d by cha he Poet heere defcribes, 
By secure rade fot urthers and for 


O why Growid petare beild foule a den, 
Valet the God. delight ie 
7i.Giue fignes fweer gitle for are cove bat friend. 


What Romaine Lord it was dur ft do the deed ? 
O: fluake o0t Satarame ss Tarquia evfie, 
That lefe the Compe to fans tn Lacvese bed. 
weet Neece brother fis downe by me, 


A ppole,Pake,Jeut ot ay tl can 
lnfpire me chac 1 may this on foe 
‘Letd looke beere Jooke 


He wenes ba Nawe with bas guide R 
This fandie plot is plaine, guide lf thou caok 
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his after me, ] have writ ary nome, 
‘Without che helpe of any hand a¢ ail. 
eft be chas hart that fore’f vs co that thift : 
Wrice thou good Neece,and heere difpizy ot left, 
Whar God will have difcoucted fos re 


Heaven guide thy pen co print thy fosrowes plaine, 


That we may know the Traytors ond the ssoch, 


She reke sche faffe im ber moat and guedes it with ber 


maps and wretes. 


Ti. Oh doe ye read my Lord what the hoch wrirs ? 


Stapram , Cowen, Demesrias 


eMar. What, whar,che luftfull (canes of Tamera, 


Performers of chis hainous bloody deed ? 
Ti. Mages Dominator poli, 

Tam leas ands feclorasam lentns vides ? 
tar. Oh calme thee gence Lord ; Alchough | 

There is enough writcen vpon this esrth, 

Fo Airre 8 muciale ia che muldcft choughes, 

And arme the mindes of infants to exclaimes. 

My Lord kneele downe wich me:Lastwa kneele, 


Aad kneele fwees boy che Romawe Helter: hope, 


And fweare with me,as with che wofull Feere 
And father of chat chaft dsfhoaoured Dame, 
Lord James Brares {weare for Lucrece cape, 
Thar we will profecute(by good adusfe) 
Mortall reueage vpon thele traytorous Gorhes, 
And fee their blood,ar die with this reproach 

Tt Tis fare enough,and you knew how. 
Bat if you hunt chefe Beare-wiselpes, then beware 
The Don will wake,and if fhe winde you once, 
Shee’s with the Lyon y Mill in league. 
And lalls him whilft the palyethon her backe, 
And when he fleepes will the do what fheli 
You srea young hune{man A6arcas.lec it slane : 
Aad come,! will goe get sleafe of brafle, 
And with a Gad of fteele will write shefe words, 
And lay ic by : the angry Northerne winde 
Wil chefo slike Sébels leanes abroad, 
And wheres your teffun chen. Boy what fay you ¢ 

Bey. ' fay any Lord chas if I were a man, 
Theis mothers bed-chamber fhould nor be (afe, 
For thefe bad boad~men to the yoske of Rome, 

Mar. Ithat’s my boy,thy father hath fall oft, 
For his vngracefall country done the like 

Bey. And Voce fo will },and if} lye. 

Ti, Come goe with me inco mine Armotie, 
Lucius lle fit chee,and withall my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Empreffe fonnes, 
Prefencs chat I intend to fend chem besh, 


Cone,come,thoo’k do thy meffage, wile chou not P 
‘ bofemes Grandfire : 
Ta. No boy not fo, tie ceach thee another coarfe, 


Boy. 1 with my dagger in theic 


Leuizia comne,( Afarees looke to my houfe, 
Laws and ie goe brauc it a the Court, 


I marry will we fir.and weele be waited on. Exeon. 
Ada. O heauens ! Can you heare s good man grone 


And not relent,or not compafion him ? 
Atareas tend bim in his extahe, 

That hsth avore {cars of forrow in his hesrt, 
Then foe-mens markes vpon his bacter'd thield, 
Bat yet fo iuft,chac he will not revenge, 

Resenge the hesuens for old Medrawcas. 


. Chiren and Denmeteins at one dare:and at anot ber 


dere youn ¢ Lucius and another with a buadie of 
weapons ood ver {es wris vpen them. 





Whax doft thou 


Chi. Demetrius heeres the fonne of Lacins, 
He hath fome meflage to deliver vs, 
Aren.\ fome mad me fage from his mad Grasaler 
Bey. My Lords, with all the humblencfic } may, 
I greete yous honours from sAndreseras, 
And pray che Romane Gods confound yoo bech. 
Demme, Gramercie louely Lacias whac’ sthe acwes? 
For villanie’s marke with ape. Moy i please you, 
My Grandfir¢ well aduifd (cut by ene, | 


The goodlicht weapons of bis Asmorie, 


To gratifie yous honourable . 
The hope of Rome,for fo he bad me fay: 
And fo 1 do and with his gifts prefene 
Your L.ordthips, when ever you heve need, 
You may be armed and sppoinced well, 
And fo } leaue you both: like bloody villaines. 
Dee. W hac’s heere? alerole,& written round abou 

Let's fee. 
Juteger vita feelerifque parusnen ogit maury iatnles ase a 
ens, 

Chi. O'tis 3 verfein Horace,] know it well. 
I read it ia che Cramener long agoe. 

Adeore, Aiuf,s verlein Horace :tigh,, you hese 
Now whace thing it ie to bean Affe ?° ” * 
Heer's an found ieft, che old men hath feund cheig 


Abd Feods the weapons wrept ebowt with lines, 










That wound( beyond theis the 
Bur were oncwne denon? 
She woold spplaud icon conceit: 


But let her reft,in her vnreft s while. 
And now young Lords, wa's tnot ahappy terre 
Led vs co Rome ftangers,and more then fo; 
tas, to be aduanced to this heigns ? 
It did me good before the Pallace gate, 
To brave the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 
Deme, But me more good, to lec fo great a Leed 
Bafcly infinuace,and (ead vs gifts. 
Adsere, tied he nor reafon Lord Demerrsan ¢ 
Did you not vie his daughter very friendly ? 
Deme, | would we had a thoefand Romane Damas 
At fucha bay, by cerne to ferve our laft. 
Che. Acheritable with, and fall of lone, 
Mowe, Heere lack’s but you mother for to fay 
Chi. Andthat would the fore thoulsad mere. 
Deme. Come,let va g0,and to all che Gods 
For ovr beloved mothe, in het pa 
Meare. Pray co the deuils,the gods hane giuen va eum. 


Dem, Why do the trumpets Bounth then | 
Chi. Belike for loy che Emper ous hath a fonne. 
Deme. Soft who comes heere ¢ 

Ewer Nevfe with a blacke a Adoore clelde. 
Ner. Good morrow Lords: 


O tell me,did you fee aren the Moore ? 


Aron, Well more or leffe,oc nere a whit at all, 


Heere eZee is,and what eizh e4aren now ? 


Narfe. ‘Oh gentle Aares,we sre ail vadene, 


| Now helpe.or woe betide thee evermore. 


Aron, Why, what a caccerwalling dof thos keepe ? 
snd fumble in ares ? 


Nerfe. O chat which I would hide from heagene eye, | 


Our Empreffe thame,andftacely Romes 
She js delivered Lords the is deliver ed. “lene 


Aten To whom? 
Nerfe. I meane the is brought s bed? 
Arm, Wel God giueher good reft, 














Sane thou the chuld,fo we may all be (afe. 
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' vvnec bath he fene hee ? Aad we will all tochy adaife: . 


Narfe. A devil. 
dren, Why chen the tshhe Deuils Damn: 2 ioyfell iffue. 
Nerfe. Ailoyleffe, dilnall, blacke &,for, owkal Buc, 
Heere 1s che babe a3 loathfome ts a toad, 
_ Acaong'ft che farceft breeders of oar chrme, 
The Empreffe fends ¢ chee,chy Reaspe,thyfeale, 
| And beds chee chriften it with thy dag gers pomt. 

Aree. Ovt you whore, is black fo bafe a hve ¢ 
Sweet blowfe,you sre a beaucious bloffome fure. 

Deme, Villane what haf thoe done ? 

Ares, That which chow confi not vodoe. 

Cle. Thou hsft endone our mother. 

Dewe, And there bellith dog thou haft endone, 
Woe coher chence,end damn'd her losthed choyce, 
Accer’'®t the off-fpring of fo foule e fiend. 

Chi, Ic fhall not we. 

Aron, Ie Chall not die. 

Nef. Aornn moft, the mocher wils # (0. 

Ares. What, maft it Novfe? Then letno man but £ 
Doe execorson on 7 fieth and blood. Rm 

Dewe, lie the Tadpole oo my Rapiers z 

give t¢ we ny fword hall foone difparch .- 
rea. Sooner this fword fhall h chy bowels op. 

Seay murtherous villaines, will you kl your broches ¢ 
Nowe by che burning Tapers of the skie, 
That th one fo brightly when this Boy was got, 
He dies vpon my Seamtsrs fharpe poune, 
Thas touches chis my felt borne fonne sad heire, 
J cel you -lings not Eaccladay 
With all his chreatning band of Trphews broode, 
Nor great Alesdes nor the God of warre, 
Shall coaze this prey out of ts fachers horids : 
What,what.ye faagsine fhailow horted Boyes, 
Yewhite-hab'd walls, ye Ale-houfe psimed hgnes, 
Cole-blacke is betrer chen another hue, 


fa that it (cotnes to beere snothes bue : 

For all the wares in the Ocesa, 

Can neuer turne the Swans blacke kegrto whee, 
Akbough fhe lauc chem hostely in the flood : 


Tedd che Empreflefrom me, | smofage 
Te beepe mune owne ,excule it how the can, 
Dems, Wilethoo berray thynoble mifiris chus? 
Ahroe, My emfizis 1s rary eneftris:chas my (elfe, 
The vigoer,snd the ofmy 3 
This, before ail che world do I preferre, 
The evallche world will f keepe fafe, 
Or fome of you thall (moake for st in Rome, 
Deane By chis out mother 1s for ewer fham'd, 
Cbs. Rome will defpife ber for this foule efe 
New, The Emperour in his rege wil doome hes death. 
Cbs. | biuth co thinke epon chis igaominie, 
fren Why cher's the priviledge your besery bearen: 
Fie csecherous hues hac will betray wich blufhing 
The clofe euséts and counfels of the hare : 
Heer's 3 young Lad fmrn‘d of another leere, 
Looke bow the bische {taue {miles epon the father, 
As who thould (sy, old Lad I am chine owne, 
Hes yous broches Lords, tenhibly fed 
Of thes feife blond chat irlt gaue life to you, 
Aad from that wombe where you mmprfoned were 
Be 1s wfraactaled end come co light : 
Nay he 1s your brother by the turer ide. 
hmy (esle be in bis face. 
Nerfe. Aaron ahac thail | (ay vmo che Emprefief 
Dem. Aduike thts fare, wha: isto be done, 


Ares. Then fu ve do wee and let vs all confals. 
My foane and | will base che winde of yeu: 
Keepe chere,now calke ar picafuse of pour fefery, 
Dame, How many women faw chis chide of us? 
Area. Why (0 beawe Lords, when we oyae m league 
I am a Lambe: bat if you brave she Adeore, 
The chafed Borz, che mowntane L Cy 
The Occan (wells not {0 at Aaron formes : 
Bot foy againe, how many few the childe ¢ 
Norfe, (oracta,the cnidunfe,snd aay (eife, 
And noae elfe but the delivered fle. 
ftren, The Erupreffe she Midwele,and your (elfe, 
Two may keepe counfeli, when che the chira’s ooray : 
Goe co the Empreffe, tell her hus I faid, He kels ber 
Weeke,weeke,fo cress Pigge prepared co ch'fpic 
Demwe, Whacmeao'® thou Amen? 
Wherefore did'ft thou tbis? 
etrem O Lord fir, tise deed of polhicie ? 
Shall the hwe co betray this guilt of ours: 
A long rongu’d bebiing Geffrp? No Lordsno, 
And now be it knowne to you iny full mnsent. 
Not farre, one Afalsress ary Countsy-man 
His wife but yefternghs was broughe 10 bed, 
Hischilde is like to het, farre as you are: 
Goe packe with bem, and gue che methet gold, 
And ceil them both the circ umitance of all, 
And how by this cheir Childe (hall be sdaauns'd, 
And be received fer the Empecours heyte, 
And fub{icned in the place of muse, 
To colve ches tempeft whstkag in the Court, 
Aad let che Emperour daadle hem for his owne. 
Haske ye Lords, ye fee 1 haue given her phyfiche, 
And you moft aceds beflow her fusersll, 
The fields are neere.and you ase galls: Groomes 
This done, (ee tkar you ake no longer dares 
Bat fend the Midwile preienely co me. 


The Midwnfe and the Nestle well made ewsy, 


Then lec the Led.es castle what they pleafe. 
Cle, Aaron | feettou wilt vos twill che ayre with fe 
Deme. For this care of Tamora, (crete, 

Hes (cifegand hess are bighty boundtochee. = Exeat, 
Are. Nowto che Goches, os wilt os Swvallow Gies, 

There co difpofe chis creafure in mine aftues, 

And fecretly co greece the Empreffe friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flaue, Iie beare you hence, 

For it's you that pucs vs co our thifts - 

Sle coske you feed un berries,snd on roores, 

And feed on cards and whay, and fucke the Goate, 

And cabbinin 8 Cave, snd bring you ep 

To be a waniow, cod command a Campe. 


Ester Titms, old Marc, yourg Latins ander ber geaticmes 
wth bowes cad Tites beares cheerrewts wit 
Lester: on the end of sbem. 


Ta, Come Dtarcen come kinfanco this is the way. 
Sir Boy let me fee your Archerie, 
nooke yee draw home enough,snd ‘us there firaight + 
Terres Affrearcligua be you remembred Afarces. 
She's gone, the's Ged, firs take you ro your cooles, 
You Cofens thall goe found the Oceso: 
Aad caft your aets,haply you may fod her in the Seay 
Yee cher’s as lietle witice as ac Land. 
No Pablan snd Seupreese youmaft doe x, 


* Exn 


Tis 
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‘Tie you auf dig with Mattocke,end with Spade, Ester the Clowns with « baskes and twe Pigasms in ts, 
And pierce the tecnoft Cemer of the earth Tim, Newes newes,from hesuca, 
Then when you conse to Phutess Region, Adircens the pool is come. 
you deliver him chis Sisrah, whet tydings ? hae you eny letters ¢ 
Shall I have Juftice,whac {syes Japier? 
se meer, Ho the libbecneher she foyes ther he bathes. 
woe the men meft act be 
dll chearswecke wong 
Ta. Bar what fayes lepter | ashe chee? 
Clewan, Ales fr | know oot ¢ 
Taecer dreake with bien in allary 
TH. iieinn arc ooe thos che Carrier ? 
7 di ces come mbna? 
: besuen oeues corse then, 
God forbia I fhowld be Ce bold,no prefie ce besnen inay 
Publ, Therefore am going with my pignenete che 
By day snd nigh: Taibo Plebrectake a teaster of rons, bereim 
And de bis bomour kindely os we may, ay Vockand aoe ofthe Emperite men 
Til time beget fore carefall romedie- Ma. Why fic, that is se ix 23 can be ce ferme for you 
Mere. Oration,and let hie deliucs the Pigiens to the Bexbasew 
Toyoe wich the Gothes and with reuengefall warre, from you. 
Ts wrreake on Rowse fox this togrericode, 
And vengesace on the Treytor Sesmveamne. 
Ta. Publan how cow ? how now cay Maifters? 
Whas have you met with ber ? my life. 
Publ, No my good Lord ,bet Phre fends you word, Ts. Surreb come hicher,enske no mere adore, 
yee will beet tier But give your Pigeoasce che Empereas, 
Marri for luftice theis fo imploy’ By me chow thal hove luftice ot hishands. 
He thinkes wieh fens io heswen,er (ome 
Give me pen and ieke. 
Sisreh,con you with s Grace defliecs s Sep plicesien? 
Finan Thea here foe 
Tita. is eSupplication 
fo we, you ceroeto him, 2c the Bcf approach pos mall lect, 
No big-boa'd.men, fram'd of the Cyclops fize, then kiffe his fooce, then deliver vp your Pigrams, ead 
Ber enctrall Aercan firele to the very backe, chen looke for yous reward. De be ax hand Gx, for pends 
with more then our backe can beare: | ic besuely. 
"sno lefts Cloout. I wattsat yea fir, let me slene, 
Tis. Sirtha haft chow e knife ? Come les ne feria, 
To fend downe luftice for to wreske our wongs : Heere Adarcas fold 10 tn the Oration, 
Come to this geare,you sre 8 good Archer Afarcime For thou haft made ic like eo humble Seppiiens 
He gues thes she Arrow, And when chow haft gieen ic the Emnperoer, 
popper eller tl feta Knocke at my dave and ceil me wher he Copan, 
4d Man for my {eife, Claver. be with you fie! wild. an. 
Heere Boy to Palla heere to UMerewvy, Tu. Come Sdarcus let +s gor, Pubien follew eon. 
Youwersan joed to hhoote agers the winde. Lrupervar and Euprefs snd ber che 
Ou were as goed to thootes tu Eaw (we 
Teo it Boy, {tdarcae loote when I bids Emperemr brings the Arrowes tu has 
my word, I have wricten to cfc, thas Tires foot at bias. 
Ther's noc s God lefe vafolliciced. 
baw. Why Lerds, 
Whee wrongs ere thefe ? wes ener fone 
Aa Emperoar ia Rome thes cenborne, 
Troubled, Confrenced chet,and Ser the emsent 
* laftice,vi'd ia fuch ? 


Of 
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This cm Apell,thisto theGedofware: - Jp doe the Cittizens feuous Larray, 


Sweet ferowles co fie about the fireets of Rome: 
Whoat's this bus Libelting sgnint the Sensce, 


Shell beso fhelzer cothefe t ° 

But he and his thall keow, thas } liwes 

lo Sarureians hesith ;whom ifhe fieepe, 

Hee’ Co swake,as he io fury fhall 

Cat off the proodt Conkp i scor ches Hots 

Tame. My gracious Lord my loucly Satarame, 
Losd of my life, Commander of my thooghrs , 
Calene choc sad beere the faults of Titus age, 

Th'ciebts of forrow for his valiant Sonnes, 

Whole loffe hath pier’ bien deepe and fear‘d bis heart; 
And rather comfort his diftreffed plighe, 

Then profecure the meaneft or the beft 

For thefe comempts. Why thus it thal! become 
High wired Tamora to ghole with af: Afde. 
Bout Trrv,1 howe couch'd thee ro the quicke, 

Thy hfe bleod out :1f saree now be wife, 

Than is all fafe,che Anchor's n the Port. 


a Clover, 

‘How now geod fellow would’ft choa [peske with vs? 
Chew Yes forfooth,end your Mi p be Emperiall. 
Tam. Emprefic 1 am,bur es che . 

tose romght ora Leweca coupe of Pigiens heee 

a 8 s . 
broeghtyou “ove Hereah the Late. 


Sara, Goe take him sway,end heng hua prefeacly. 
Cleve. How much money meft I 2 
Tan. Come firrah you nuit be hang’d. 
Clow, Hang’d? becLody,chen J have brought vp 3 arch 


toa faire end, éxa. 


I kaow from whence this fame dewife proceedes : 
Moy chisbe bernc ? As if bis traytroes Sonnes, 
Thee dy’d by isw for marther of ous Brother, 
Hase by wy meanes beene burcher'd wrongfully? 
Goe dragge the villsine hither by the haire, 
Nos Age,nee Honour, fhall (bape prisiledge : 
For this proed mocke, Ile be chy (leoghter mans 
Sty frenticke wrercb,thac holp ‘ft to make me great, 
lo hope chy feife fhould g oucine Rome and me, 
Eater Newsies Encdiinn. 
Sarar, What acwes with thee Emilion? 
Em. Armeany Lords,Rome never hed more coufe, 
The Goches have gather'd head,and with 3 power 
Of bigh refolued men,bent to the fpoyle 
ather march amaine ender conduct 

Of Sonne to old Andrenices : 

Who cheeats in courfe of this revenge to do 

As much 20 cuct Corntaven did. 

Tage da wartibe Laveen General of the Gothes ? 
tydings nvp me,end I the head 

As flowers wich Pofos grail best downe wich Boamey 

J pow begmns our forrowes to 

‘Tishe the common peopte lowe fo much, 

My (eife hach ofen heard chern fey, 

Wheo I have walked hhe a priuate man) 

Thee L acim benithmest was wronghaly, 

ad chey haue veulhe thee Lares were theif 


pod ahi eaokstroen me,to fuccour him. 


Tom. be thy choughrs Ja slike . 
Ische Senne Sacra bi ose do five ta at ? shy ame 
The Eagle feffers little Birds to fing, 

Aod is not carefull what they meane thereby, 
Kaowmg thet with the fhadow of his wings, 
He can ac pleafare flint theie melodie. 
Ecce fo may thoa,the giddy men of Rome, 
hen th for know thou Empecrour, 
I witl cnchaun? the old Avdrenieus, 
With words more feveer, and yet more dangerous 
Thea baites to fith,or hony ftalkes co theepe, 
When as the one is wounded with the baite, 
The other rotted with delicious foede. 
Keg. Bor he will not entreat bis Sonne far vs, 
Tans. If Tamora entrest hie, then he will, 
For ten Kmooth and filles aged eare, 
Wie go! proméfes,chac were his heart 
A a leepecseableshis old cares deafe, 
Ye both cere and heart obey my tongue. 
Goe thos before to our Embafisdoss 


And if he fiend in Hoftage for bis fafery , 

Bid bem demeund whae wil please bie bef 
Eanl. Your I decteAaally. San. 
Tom, Now will Fro thet old dadreancm, 

Aad cemper bien with al] che Arc | have; 

Toplecke Lusien from the warlike Gothes. 

And now be blithe sgaine, 

And bery all chy feare mn my desifes. 

Sata, Then goe facceflandy and plead fos han. Exte. 





Aélus Quintus. 





Flarff. Emer Cocina with an A Geshe, 
wich Drum and Sovidirrr, outer 


Approucd i 
Theee receied Levcers rein beceahe! 
fignefies wv et ¢ thew Eeperour, 
Aad how deficous of ows fight they are. 
Therefore gear Losdssbe ss your icles winefle, 
t ious and mnpatient of your wrongs, 
And wheren Rome hash done y ousny icathe, 
Let bim make creble fari(faAion, 
Goth, Brase flip, fpcung from the Grease udronicae, 
heme was once our terrour now our comfort, 
Whofe high exploits,sad honourable Deeds, 
loge one reguices with foule contempt: 
1d in vs, weele follow where chou lead'f, 
Like fti Bees in horteft Sommers dey, 
Led by cheir Maifler co the flowred fields, 
Aad be sneng’d on cucfed Tamera: 
And as he fauth © fey we all with him. 
Lar. Tbumbly chenke hem, end I thanke yeu all, 
Bat who comes heere,led by 3 lafty Gosh? 
Esser 4 Goth lading of Aaron with ba child 
ba bes ormses 


Geb, Renowned Laries, from oar woupe } Assid, 
Measfterie, 


Taw. Why theald yeu feare? }s not ovr Cit froeg? To gaze vpen a reineus 





Vpen the wafted building fodds: 
I beard a childe cry vadeneath 3 wall t 
IT made wnto the noyfe, when foone I heard, 
The babe control’d with chis difcourfe : 
Peace Tawny (lase,halfe a:e,and halfe chy Dam, 
Did not thy Hue bewray whofe bras thou arc? 
Had natare lent thee, buc chy Mochers looke, 
Villaine chou mighc’ft haue bene an Emperour, 
Bat where the Bull sad Cow are both milk-white, 
They never do beget a cole-blacke-Calfe ; 
Peace, villaine peace,even thas be rates the babe, 
For 1 muft beare thee co a crafty Goth, 
Who when he knowes thou srt che Empreffe babe, 
Will hold chee dearely for chy Mothers (ake. 
Wiah this,my wespon drawne J rufhe vpon him, 
Sorpriz'd him fuddainely and br hin hiches 
To vfe,as pou thinke neeedefull of the man. 

Laci, Ob worthy Gosh, chis fs che incarnace devill, 
Thee rob’d Asdrevicas of his good hand: 
This is the Pearle that pleaf'd your eye. 
And beere's the Bale Free of his burning left. 
Say wall-ey’d laue, whether would’ft thou comusy 
This Image of thy fiend-like face? 
Why dof not {peake ¢ what deafe? Not » word? 
A him on chis Tree, 


That highly may sdusacage chee to heare ; 
If chou wit not, befell what mey befall, 
Ile ne more: but vengesace rot you all. 
. Say on,end ifis plesfe me which chou fpeak fi, 

Thy child (hall line,and I will (ee it Nownth:. 

dives, And if plesle chee 2 why affure thee Larsay, 
"Twill vexe thy to heare what I thell {peake : 
For] auf ralke of Murvhers, Maffacres, 


Laci, Tellonthy minde, 

I fey thy Childe Tone. 
Aree. Sweare that be fhall,snd then | will begin, 
Laci, Who fhould I fweare by, 

Thou beleeueft noe God, 

That graunted how can't thou beleeve an oath ? 
Aran. Whatif! do not,ss indeed | do nox, 

for 1 kaow thou art Religious, 

be within thee,called Confcience, 


An Yaron bold ble 
And keepes the oeth which by chee Ged he furesras, 
= he hies : eberefere thou thel: vow 

By thar Came Cred, whet Ged 60 ere i be 

That chau adoreft and baft im reurreace, 

To fene ey Boy se nescith end brieg hive vp, 

Ore cife | will difcoeer neughe co thee. 





48 The Tragedie of Titus eAndronicus. 
And ae Tearneiily did fixe mine eye Laci, Euen by my God I {wease to to thee 1 ail, 






Area. Pith know thou, 
1 be gor him on the Empreffe, 
Loci, Oh moff Infatiate luxtious woman ' 
Aron, Tot Lucios this was bara deed of Chaciaie, 
To thee which chou fhals heare of me anon, 
They en thy Sifter eongon and ea 
aut thy Sifters tongoe,and ravifh: her, 
And cot ethene oe tod amd neces dss fame 
Latin, Oh deteftable villains ! 
Oe Wig 
rea. was wafht,sad cet,aed tram'd, 
And*cwas tries (port for chem that had the doing offs, 
Laci. Oh barbarous beaftly villanes like chy felfe! 
eat inaeedee | wes chett Tutor to inftradt chem, 
Codding fpiris their Mother, 
As fure a Card veut womelthe ten 
That bloody minde I thinke they lesra'd of me, 
Ascrees Dog as ewer foupht at head. 
Well,les my be witnefle of my werth: 
Wha od Cenpa of Bag : Hola, 
Where the dead Bafeaven ley : 
I wrote che Letter,chae thy Father found, 
Aod bid the Gold within the Letter meanoe'd, 
Confederate with the Queene, and her two Sonmes, 
Aad whet net done,thec thos halt caafe co ruc, 
Wherem I hed a0 ftroke of Mifcheife in it. 
I play'd che Cheater for thy Fathers had, 
And when | had it,drew my felfe apart, 
Andeimoft broke ary heart with extresme Lougherr, 
1 pried ne through the Creuice of s Wall, 
When fer his bead, be hed his two Sonnes heads, 
Beheld his teares,sad lought fo hertily, 
That both mine eyes were rainie like co bis : 
Aad when | told the Ecapreffe of this fpore, 
She founded slaofi at my pleating tale, 
And for avy tydings,g sue me twenty kiffes. 
Gerb, Whar canfi thou {ay ell chis,and acecr biath ? 
Area, 1 like a blacke ¢.ss the {aying is, 
Laci, Att thow not forry for thefe hanows deedes? 
Aran. \ that I had not done 3 thoufsad aore- 
Even now I curfe the dsy,and yet ] chinke 
Few come within few ofmy omfe, 
Wherein I did not fome Notorious th, 
As kill s nsn,or elle devile his death, 
Ravith a Maid,or plot the way to do iz, 
Accufe fome Innocent,and faciweace my fella, 
Set deadly Enmity becweene cwo 
Make poore mens Cattell breske cheir aeckes, 
Set fire on Bornes and Heyflackes in the naghe, 
And bid she Owners thee with the ceares : 
Ofe hour | dig'd vp dead men from thes: greuct, 
And fer them vprighe as their deere Friends deere, 
Euen when thelr farrowes almeA was ferget, 
And on their chinnes,ss on the Berkeof Trert, 
Have with my knife coreed in Reanias Lewens, 
Lec not your die, though I am dend. 
Tan,] bene done a chouland dreadfall change 
Nod note ceo woe hauls wlheede, 
aotheng gresues me 
Bor char Tent toe dot ton thenlled wave 
Laci, Bring downe the divell for he mal aes die 
Se {vreet a death as henging . 
Airen, if these be dinsis, would | were o deni, 
Te tour cad burne fee, 
Se imight hous your compeny in bell, 











































be Tragedia of T itas eAndronicas. 49 
But to resent you with any bicter Ta. Dosme fervice ere I come to thee : 


Sirs Rep his mouth, & be eake mere, | Loe bythy fide where Rape and Marder Rends, 
me Sew Eades e, Now fome farance thou ert Revenge, 
Lord,chere is Rome & cease on thy Chearior 
Defisesto D adaittedse you preition And chen tie come snd be thy Wegpeae 













Loc. Let himecome neere. And whirle slong with thee about the Globes, 
Welcowe Exxifisa,what the aewes from Rome ? Proside thee two Polfries,as blecke as let. 
Emi, Lord Lesies,and you Priaces of the Gethes, Tohale thy ven Waggon fwift ewsy, 
The Rowsioe Emap erour greeces you all by axe, Aad finde owe under in ele geilty cores. 
And fer he you sre in Armes, And when thy Car is looden wah their beads, 
craves 2 perly st your Fathers houfe 1 will Gdmowae,and by the Waggon wheele, 
Willing yeeto demand your Hofteges, Trot like a Servile footemen sii dey long, 
od chey baal be inmedinely delivered. Euen from Eprene ring ia che Eeft, 
Goth. What feics our General ? Vonill bis very d in che Sea. 





lea the his And le do this 
Veen Paherand may Vere Adon, sae i other, Khoo? Rapine aed bcos share. 
Andee will come : march away. Exe. Tas. ere may Miaiftersead come wich me. 
Enter Tassere pad ber two Seumes difynifed, Tam. Rape and Morder sherefore called fo, 


Tam. Thes inchis and (ed Habilfieneny 





















Aad whil’fI st 2 Banquec hold hie fere, 





Ile find fome pradtife out ofhead 
See heere ia bleody lines I howe fer downe s To ane nd igete ddle Gothes, 
And whee ie wrisren Seon re chen, Or at the lesfi aT aA ply ns seme 
=. i am come ro i See beere he comes,and a 
Tis. Nonoe a word : how can I grace my talke, The. Long base Ibene forterne,ena al fer thee, 
‘Wearing » hand ro giue it sftion, Welcome dread Pury co my woeful boule, 
Thos hsft che ods of me, cherefore 20 mere. Repine and Marcher,) ow are welcome too, 
Tam. ifthou did'f know me, How like the and her Sonces you are. 
Theu would ulke with ae. Well ore you fisted, hed yeu bat s Moore, 
Tw. 1 snoce med,! know chee well enough, Could nor all hell you fech a deuil? 
Wienefle chis wretched Rump, For weil J wote the Empreffc neuer 
Witneflle chefe crimfon lines, Bas ia hee coroparry chere tn 8 Moere, 


And would you reprefern eur Queene sright 





. Chi, Shew mes Villsine chet beth dones Rape, 
She is thy Enemie,sad J thy Friend, fod 1am Scot to be reneng'd on bis. 

I on Revenge fent from thsofernsil Klagdeme, Tam. Shew rac s thoulend chec heuc dons thee wreng, 
Toealeche Vulture of the mind, And De be cevenged on them all. 

By working vengeance on ay Fees: Ta. Looke round abou che wicked frees 

Yighe, Aad when chee find ft oman ther's like thy felfe, 
Conserve with me of Marder sad of Death, Good Merder Ash hin, hee’s 8 Martherer. 

Thes’s a0 a hollow C aur os karking place, Goe chou with him,and when it isthy bap 

No Vaft obfamicy,or Mifly vale, To finde seoches ches is like 00 thee, 















I oF chee doe on them Seene violent death, 


hase bene vielent come aad mine. 
ee 


\o] TheTr. gedte f 


Zam. Weill baft thou leffoa'd vs, this (hall we do. 
Bur would ic thee good Audrenicas, 
To fend for Lacias thy thrice Valiant Soane, 
Who leades towasds Rome s Band of Warlike Gothes, 
And bid him come and Banquet at thy howfe. 
When he 1s heere,euen at thy Solemne Fest, 
1 will bring in the and her Sonnes, 
The Em bimfelfe,and all chy Foes, 
And et fhall chey Roop ,and kneele, 
And onthem fhaic thou esfeachy angry hearts 
What (ties Avdrosicu: wo this deuile ? 


Enter Afarces. 


Th. Aareas ny Brother, ‘tis fad Tiras calls, 
Go gentle Adarems to thy Nephew Lecrss, 
Thew halt enquire him out among che Gosbes, 
Bid bim repaire co me.and bring with him 
Some of che chiefeft Princes of the Gothes, 
Bid hie encampe his Souldsers where chey ere, 
Tell hien the Emperour,end the Emprefie too, 
Feafts st my howfe,and he (hall Feaft with chem, 
This do thos for my love,aad fo let hiro, 
Ashe regards bis Fathers life. 
(Mar. This will | do,and foone returne spsine. 
Tam. Now will! heace sbout chy bufacéie, 
Aad take my Mimfters slong with me. 
Ti. Ney,nay. let Rape and Murder ftay with me, 
Ox els Ile cat! ny Brother backe agsine, 
And clesuc to no revenge but Larics. 
Tam, What fay you Boyes, will yo0 bide wich him, 
Whiles I goe tell nny Lord the Emperoor, 
How 1 hese gouern'd our determined ieft ? 
Yeeld to his Humoer,(mooth aod {peake him faire, 
And carry with bies rill I curne ageine. 
Ta. | know them all chough they feppofe me mad, 
And will ore-reach chem in their owne deusfes, 
A payre of curled hell-hounds and their Dam. 
Dew. Madam depart st pleafurc Jesue vs heere. 
Tem, Fasewell Andreacm,scucnge now goes 
Teo lay s complos to betray thy Foes. 
Tis. I know thou doo ft,and (weet renenge farewell, 
Chi. Teil vs old maa,how fhall we be imploy‘d > 
Ti. Tuc. hue worke enough for-you to doc, 
Poblrm come haher,Canu.snd Walemsne. 
Pub. Wher is your will? 
Ta. thefe cwo? 
Pub, The Emprefic Soanes 
I cake chem, Chives, Demetris. 
Tum. Fre Publun fie,thos att coo much decem'd, 
The one is Murder,Rape is che others name, 
And therefore bind them gentle Publsas, 
Cam and Valeatere,tay hands om them, 
Oft hawe you heard me with for fach en hosre, 
And now | find it cherefore binde them fare, 
Chi, Villawes forbesare,we are the Empreffe Scenes. 
Pub, And chercfore do we, what we are commanded, 
Scop clofe their mouthes let them aot (peake 3 word, 
1s be tore bound,looke thac you binde them fat. Exame, 


Enter Tews Andresicen with o kaifeyand Laneie 
wube Bafa. 


_ Tut. Come ,come Lemsis,looke,thy Fees ere baund, 
Sits Rop hele mouthes,let thera not fpeake to me, 
But let them beare whee feasefull words I vrter. 


Titus eAndronicus. 
ObVillanes,Clires,end Demesran, 
Here ftands the {pring whom you hase ftsie'd withmsd, 
This foodly Sommer with Winter marr, 
You kifd ber hasband and for chet vil'd fete’ 
Two ofher Brothers were condemn’d to death, 
My band cut offend made a merry icft, 
Both her (weet Hands her Tongue,and thot more dee | 
Then Hands of tongoe,her fj ec ity, 
lubumaine Traycors,you confrain’d and for tt. 
Vite nldyoe fay.if I Should let you fpeeke ¢ 
Villaioes for fhame you coald net beg for grace. 
Harke Wreetches,how I mesne to mattyt you, 
This one Hand yer ts left,to cut your throste, 
Whil't chet Lewata vecenc her flumps doth hold: 
The Bofoo chat receiues your guilty blood. 
You know your Mother meanes to feaft with me, 
And calls berfelfe R end chinkes me rood, 
Haske Villaines,] will grin‘d your bones to dufi, 
Aod wih your blood snd ie,lic make s Pafte, 
And of the Pafte  Coffen 1 will reare, 
And make two Patties of your thamefull Heads, 
And bid chat {trumpet your vnhallowed Dam, 
Like to the earth {wallow her increale, 
This ts che Feat, chat } have bid her co, 
And this che Banqoer fhe thal faster on, 
For worfe then Phsleaeal you vf'd any 
And worfe then Pregus, Fil be reveng’d, 
And now prepase your chrogts: Lense come, 
Recewe the blood,snd when thac they are dead, 
Let me goe grin'd their Bones co powder foal, 
And wich this hatefull Liquor temper st, 
And in chat Pafle ict their vil’d Heads be bakes, 
Come,come,be eucry one 
Tomoke this Banket, which I with cugh« prove, 
More flerne and bloody then the Cenrauses Fea. 
He cuts thet threats. 
Sonow bring shem infor tle play the Cooke, 
Ané (ee chem ready, gain theis Mother comes; Eunnt. 


Eater Lucus, Marcos pred the Geokes, 


Lex. Vockle Marcon fioce tis my Fathers inde 
That I repaiz to Rorec,] am content. 
Gerh. Aad 00s with thise befall, what Forrenc will. 
Lue, Good Vacklecske youia cus berbarens Adams, 
This Rauenous Tiger,chis accorled dewll, 
Til hebe broughe woe the E mperowe fe 
ul he be vme the face 
For te Eber foule proce , 
And fee che Ambu thof our Friends be ftrong, 
Ifere the Easperour meanes no good to vs. 
and on Some deill whifper corfesin ey en. 
me LY tongue vtter a 
The Vesemens Malice of ere forellong heart. 
Lec. Away Iahumanse Dogge, Vibellowed Stswe. 
Sirs,belpe ous Vackle,ro covery him im, Far. 
The Trumpets Grew the Emperour is ot head. 


. Exeer ad 
san foe rb 


Sar. What hath che Firemament more Sens then ene? 
Lax. What booces t chee co cali thy feife o Suane ¢ 


Ata. Rewes Ewperour & Nephewe beeake the 
Thefe quarrels mat be ° eee 
The Feaft is ready which the carefull Taar, 


Bind 


Remens. You (sd Aadronci, bene dens wich wees, 
Giue fensence on this cxerrable Woeerch, 


If ear Deed mm all ay bike } 
lictearceemapersse 


As fox char 

Fonerall Ri Ott exes i @oerefel Words :* 
No mcumfsll Bell hall rng bez Boral: 
Bat throw ber feorrh to Bexfs and Bards of prey - 
Her isfe wes Beaft-bhe. snd énseed of pcry, 
Aad beng fo, (na bese ‘dre wer of pany. 
See buface dant o: otavre thst dame ¢ Meese, 
From whom, eas heey bappes Sodches begamng: 
Thes sherwards, ve Onder eel che Scans, 
That bke Enrots, mey erre< Resse, Ennct aoma, 





THE TRAGEDIE OF 
ROMEO and IVLIET. 


eA dus Primus. 


Ener Sanpfes and Gregery.wik Swords and Bucklers, 
a sero rt Hrofi of Coals 


Sanpfan, 
Regery : A org word wee'l not carry cosles, 
Greg. Neo, foe then we thoeld be Colliers. 
Sax. 1 mean, ifwe be in chotler,wee'l drew. 
Greg. ee 
oth Colles. 
Samp. Tfizike qukkly, bei 
Greg. But choo srt not quich ober ee 
Saup. A dog of the houfe of rons ja ppsa 
» To move,is to Bir: and vo be valsant,is co Mand: 
Theretoze,if thoa srt mou'd,chov run swey, 
Sarsp. A dogg: of bak vente thall moue me to Asad. 
I will take che wall ofeny Man of Maid of Afesategass, 
Greg. Thac fhewes chee a weake (lave, fos the wes- 
keft goes to che wall. 


Soup. Troe,snd 
Veflels are ever chruft ee the well : therefore J will path 
a aa haa aa eran 


(thets 
sy The gol  tahapach a peleadaherh 
Samp. Tis all one,I will thew ay felfe a cyranz: 
These foughe with the men, I  csene 
Msids,end cut of cheir hesds. 
Greg. The beads of the Maids? 
Sew. the heads of the Maids,ce theie Maiden-beads, 
Take is to whss fence thos wilt, 
* Greg. Toey waht cake it fence, thee feele ie. 
Samp, Me they Crall fecle while 1 om sble to Reads 
NOt. Towed chowan At eth. 
» “Tis well chou art not Pith : If chou bad, chou 
— Draw thy Toole,bere comes of 
UeHloctes ° 


Be eryllitd ae 


is eut: pak pear wilbeck thee 
becke,sed rac. 


Gre, No masry : | feare chee. 

Sem. Lec vstake the Lew of our denier chem begte. 

nou Gale by, & let ché cake ie 0s they hf 

Ros Nore OeT. ponder alas 
which iss to 

Abra, Devenbie = Teens ove Gr? 

Samp. aan et 

Aha. Doyos Thee ase 

Sam. Fog phage as Gde, if 1 Coy 1? ” amie 


Scena Prima. 


Sam, elt | Geom bine ey Tenabest yout: bus 
1h wy Teams fe, s 
- ow B Ge? 
fh Senate ne 
fe oe Ae” | Cr) 
Aira, Nobener? aa Samp, Well 


a3 you 
omen 


fic, 


Beer Tibak. 
Tyb. Whee ert thou drawne, among thefc heartleffe 
Hindes? T urne thee Bewweles,looke epon thy desth. 


Ben, ro Aglare powoa wel da alan 
is 00 pare thefe men 
bt dam ad ae ope sce ?T here che word 
begespadihens + ° 


Or 


ay 
xs rabrtoreery yb And Ano a Sword? 
» My Sword | fey : Old Mannsagee is come, 
his Bisde ie fpighe of me. 
Enter ald Meratages & ku wis. 
Mews. Thou villane Capwdet, Hold me not, let me go 
eriye. Thow (halt not fir a foore to Gerke » Foe, 
fore Pro Cibglen, with ber Trader, 
Prisce. Rebellious Sudie@a,Eacrmier to peace, 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-flained Suecle, 
Willichey not heare 7 Wnat hoe,you Men, you Beafis, 
That quench the fire of pour pernitiqus Rare, 
With purple Fountsines iffuing from your Veines 4 
On paine of Torre, from rhole bloody hasds 
Throw your miftemper'd W eapoorto the ground, 
Aod heare the Sestence of pour mooned Prince, 
Three cial! Broyles, bred of an Apery word, 
H haa ald cous amd Sa, 
e thrice dilterb'd the quiet ef out Rreeta, 
Aod monde Ferena’s ancient Citisem 
Caft by their Grave befeeming Ocoameim, 
To wield old Partinans, lo hands 0 old, 
ee 








54 
Cankred with pesce,co part your Cenkred bate, 
you difturbe onc fireers againe, 







Te know ou: Fathers pleafure im this ale: 
To old Free-cownc our common mdgemenc piace 
Once more on paine of death, sll men depert. 
Mena. Who fer chis auncient quarrel] new sbroach ? 
Speake Nephew, were you by ,when x bepas : 
Ben. Heere were che feruants of your sduerlarg, 
And yours clofe Gigluing ere J did spproach, 
1 drew to part them, in che mftanc came 
The fiery Tidak, with his (word prepar'd, 
Which as he bresch'd defiance to my earet, 
He {wrong abour his head, and cut the windes, 
Who g hare wichall,bift him in fcorne. 
Whilewe were enrerchanging chrulis and blowes, 
Ceme more and more,and fought on part and pase, 
Till che Prince comme, who parted either pert. 
Wife. O where is Remco faw youhimto day? 
Righe glad am Ihe was wor at this fray, 
Bew Madara,on houre before the worfhipt Sen 
Pees'd forth the golden window of che Eaft, 
A conbled mmd drave me ro walke ebroed, 
Where vadernesth the groue ef Sycomour. 
That Weft.ward rooreth from chis Cuy fide t 
Secarely walking did! {ee your Soune : 
Tenessde hie I asde,but he was ware of me, 
And ftole into tbe couert of the wood, 
I meafaring his sffechions by my owne, 













Being onc tow many by my weary felfe, 
Purfued my Honcer,not pus fuing his 
And gladly (huqn'd, who gisdly fied from me. 

Mean. Many 3 morning hath he there beene Gene, 
With ceares augrnenting che freth deaw, 
Adding to cloudes more cloudes with his decpe fighes, 
Buc ali fo focus ss the all-cheering Suane, 

Sboeld in the ferrheA Est begin co drow 
The thadie Curtaincs from as bed, 
Awsy from light ftesles home my hesuy Seance, 
And prisne 10 his Chamber peanes hical 
Shuts vp his windowes ,lockes fawe day-light owt, 
And makes hunfelfe an artificiall night: 
Blacke and portendous moft cue homoer proue, 
Valefle good counfell may the caufe remoue. 
Ben. My Noble Vacie doe you know the caafe 
Adem. 1 nexher know 1t,a07 can lesrne of hum. 














Rew. Have you imporiun’d him by say mcsnes? 
Mess, Bows by my felfe and many Friends, 
But he his owe som counfeller, 


Isto hunfelfe(3 will nee fay how tzue) 

But co hiealelfe fo fecret and fe clefe, 

Se farre from founding and difcovery, 

Asis che bud be wish an envious werme, 

Eve he con (pread his fweere leanes co the eyte, 

On dedicare hes besaty to the feme. 

Coeld we bus leacne from whence his fervewes grow, 


We would as willingly | Sice curens Know. 


Be w ‘See where be comes, fo plesfe you Aq ahide, _ 
Ble know his greeuance,or be much denide. 

Mog. | would chon wert (o heppy by thy fisy, 
To heere tree Oisift. Come Modem lets ewey. Exnnt 








The Tragedse of Romeo and Juket. 


Whuch then oft foughs wher moft might not be found: 





Raw. lathe depts 
oung? 
Ran, Ayeme, fed houres feeme loo 
Wes chet amy Father thet wene benec fo (8? 
Bor. Iewas : whet fodnes 
R. Not bau .which haning, makes chem hes: 
cena 
Rome. Ou, 
Ben. Of lowe. 
Rom, Our of her fanear where ! om in lowe. 


Shopld vo his will 
Where thal we dine? O me : what fray was heere? 
Yer cell me not,for } hane heard ix alt 
Heere’s mach to do with hare, bet more wth lowe: 
Why chen,O brawling loee,O louing hasey- 
O any ching of nothing firft cremed : 
Meee igpenes fervour vanicy, 
Mifhapen Chaos of welfeeing formes, 
Feather of lead, bright fmoake,cold hre,ficke healch, 
Ssill waking Nleepe.chat is not whee it is . 
This loue feele I shet feele no lowe wa this. 
Moefi thos nos laugh ? 
Bro. NoCoze,| rather weepe. 
Rew. Good heart a1 whae ? 
Ben. Acchy hearts opprefsion. 
Rom, Why ach is loves cran{g relsion 
Griefes of mine owne lic heauie in my bresf, 
Which choo wilt propagate to hane it pres@t 
Wah more of chine,this love chet thos heft (howne, 
Doth edd more griefe,to toe mach of mine owner, 
Love ,is s (moske made with the fame of fighes, 
Being porg’d,e fire {parkling in Louerseyes, 
Bewng veat,a Seanowitht with louing teares, 
Whiac is ic elfe 2a madncfic molt difeseet, 
A choking gell,and 0 prelerving wees ; 
Pred! et Cane. m 
Ben. Soft | will goe slong. 
Aad if yoo leaue me fe, you do me wrong. 
Rew. Ter f have loll my felfe. 10m coe bere, 
This 1s 20 Rowse, hee’s fome other where. 
Ben, Tell me sn fadnefle, who is that you lowe ? 
Rem. Whar thall I grone and tell thee ? 
Ben, Grone, why ne : but (edly tell me whe. 
Rom, A ficke man in fadnefle makes his will 
A wordill vrg'd ce one that is fo ill : 
In (adnefle Cezin,) do louc s woman. 


Shee will not Rey che Gege oflewng ressmes, 
Nor bid ch’incoancer of affailing eyes. 

Nox open her lap to Salad leducing Geld: 
O the is rich ia } . 


Bea, Then fee bach {veorne, chet fhe will (ill fase chef? 
Rem, She heth,and in thes {poring mabe huge welt? 
Cor beauty ftere’d wich ber fenaricy, 
Cuts beauty off from off pofterizic. she 






























She ts too faire toe witewi: Fly woo faze. 
To merse bhffe by meking me difpaire : 
She hath ferfworne to lowe, sad in that vow 
Do f thus dead,thet ling to cell ic now. 
Bou. Be rut'd by me to thinks ofber, 
Oe Oe ieymeneie 
Ben. vate thine 
Eustoceerbemi ae 
Ro. Tis the wey tece exquific mere 
Thete happy es that kiffe felve Ladies . , 
Being vlecke,pats vsin mund they hide the faise: 
Fie that is Rrooken biind,cannos for get 
The precious tresfure of bus eye-figit IoR 2 
Shaw me a Miftreffe that 1s poffing (ire, 
Whee doch her beaacy ferve bur 80 8 note, 
Where 1 may read who pol thas paffing faire. 
Porewell chow con® net teach me co forget, 
Ben. ile pey thee doGrine,ot ele diem debt. Exennt 
Entry Capulet ,Conatia Pavia and the Clewee, 
Capa, 1s bound os well ssf, 
stikesnd tis not herd [ thinke, 
Formen fo old as wee, to keape the peace. 
Par, Of Wenoursble rechonmg ore you beth, 
And pritie (i youliu'd at ods fo long 
But now rey Lord, what (ay you to my hte ? 
Capu. Bunt faying ore what | howe faid before, 
Mey Child is yet s Aranger in the world, 
Shee hath aot feene the change of fourteenc yeares, 
A et tv 0 more Summers wither in their pride 
Ere we may chinke her pe to be » Bride, 
Pers, Younger then the,are happy mothers mode. 
Capn Andcoo foone mar'd are thofe fo catty mate: 
Farth hath fwallowed sll ary hopes but the, 
Shee's the hopeful Ledy of my earth: 
But wooe her gentle Paris get her besre, 
My wul te her conlent es but 2 part, 
Aad Mee .within her fcope of choife, 
Lyes my confent and fare according eore : 
Thea might I hold an ald sccoftem'd Feaft, 
Whereto I have inusted mony aGueft, 
Such a8 I lowe.end you aracag tne fore, 
One more moft wetcome rnskes my number more’ 
At my poore houle,looke co behold chis mghe, 
Earth reading Rarres shat make darke heaven light, 
Sach comfor as do lefty young men feele, 
When well 4 April on the heele 
Of henping W tater creads even fuch delight 
Among freth Fennell beds hall you this mighe 
lahens stwy houle:heare all all fee : 
And hke her moft, whofe mein moft thall be: 
Winch one more vevw,of many une being ene, 
May fland in nomber,though in rechamg none. 
Come,goe with me: goc firrsh crudge about, 
Theough farce Herena, find chofe out, 
Whofe names are wrncen there,snd to them fey, 
My hoafe and welcome,on heir plesfere fey, Ext. 
Se. Find them ous whofe names are eruten, Heere 
s wricien, thas the Shoe-maker fhould meddle wish his 
Vord, andtb- Toyler ovith bis Lo@,che Fifher with his 
Pemilt, sad the Pascter with his Nets. Bet | em fentto 
find thole perfons whale names are wnt, 8s con ceuer find 
what nscees the writing perfen heth here writ (| multe 
che learned) in good tune. 
Ener ‘Beanatre and Remee. 
Ben. Tur man,one fire burncs oot snothess 
One psinc is tefaed by anochers sngaath : 
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Tume giddie end be helpe by backward tursing : 
One defperete greefe, cores with anothers laaguitl : 
Take chow fome new infection to the eye, 

Aad che rank poyton ofthe old wildie, —-- 

Fem. Your Plentan teefe ¢ eveciicat for chat , 

Ben, For what | prey thee? 

Rew. Por yout broken thin. 

Bee, Why Rawr ort ibou mad? 

Rem. Not mad, but bound more thens rood man ws 
Shat vp in prifon, kept without my foode, 
Whips and votrmenced ; nd Godden geod flew, 

Se. God gigeden.| proy (s con you read ? 

Rew, | ene owne forcune in my aiferie. 

Ser. Perheps you heue learn'd 11 without books : 
Bat I pray con pou read say thing you Ge 

Rew, _1,if Lhoow the Lencere and the Langeage, 

Sev, Ye fay boneRly,reft you merry. 

Rom, Ssay fellow, 1 canresd. 

He resdes the Lerter. 

E. Dartave ana bu and : Comty Aa. 
Sloat be beeen fer ihe Lay dow ofr 
me, Plecentvo aed beg lencly Neeces A€erentic and 
be Valentine : wine onal ss ha. 
ters say faire Nesce Refs! me Lowia Sagvear Valen 
Cope? ryhelt : Luce andthe boryy Helrae. 

A eGembly,whuher Qheuld they come * 

Ser 


Rem. Whither? to fapper? 
Se. Tooar houfe. 
Rem. Whofe houfe ? 
Ser, My Maifters. 
Rem, Indeed | thoald have askc you the: before. 
Ser Now lle tell you without ssking. Mymaificr 's 
the great rich Capaier, snd if you be not of the heole of 
Memtagers \ pray come ond crotha cep of wine. Refi 
ferry. le 
y Bee. At chis fame suncienc Fest of Capuitts 
Sups che faire Refalme wehorm thos fo leurs s 
Wich all che sdrewed Besucies of Verona, 
Gothether and with vnectsimed cye, 
Compare her foce with fome thar | thail how, 
And | will make thee cake thy Swan s Crow. 
Rem, When che devour religion of mine 
Adarecamnes fech fallhood chen turne testes to fige 3 
And chefe who often drown'd could neeet die, 
T t Heretiques be burnt for hers. 
One fawer then my loue che all-feeing Sen 
Nere faw her mach fince firft the world began. 
Bew. Tot,you faw her faire none elfe being by, 
Merfeife poyt'd with hericife im erther eye : 
Bot sa chat Teales. let there be weid, 
V our Ladies love againgt fome other Maid 
Thee | will thow yeu, thming sc chit Feeft, 
And the thew fcam thell, wel), chet new thewes bef. 
Rem. Ile goe slong no fuch fight to be fhewne, 
Buc to resoyce m (plender of mine owne. 
Eater Capalers Wi ad Nef. 
P'fe Nurle wher's my deughrer? call hes fortheo ae. 
Noerfe. Now by my Maidenhead, sc twelue yesrecld 
I bad her core, whac Lamb: wha: Lads-berd, God forbid, 
Where's thie Cirle ? whac Jules ? 
Enter buleet, 
lelet. How now, whe catis ? 
Ne. Yoer Mother, . 
Suter. Maden | am heere, wher is your will ¢ 
Wife. This te che macie: : Nerfe gine lesur sehita, we 
won 


56 
matt talke in fec Narle come Back - hae Free 
mrembred me,tbou'feheare owr couatell. Thos kaowel 


ser’s of a prety 
Nope. Faiths cea rel bor age voeo an boure. 
Shee‘s not feurteene. 


. A fortnight and odde dayes, 

Nog. Buen or odde, of aff daies in the come 
Lasemas Ese 01 0} he Oeil the be fourreene. Sefer 8 he, 
God seft al Chriltiaa foules, were of an age. Well Safes 
bs with God, the was too good for ve Bat ss eid. on Ls. 
sor Bue ax night fhall the fourtoene, chot {hall the ms- 
cie,I remember ic well. "Tis fice che now 
elewen yeares,aod (he was wean dI newer forges it, 
ofall the daies of che yeare,vpoo thst day ; for] had then 
laid Worme-woodto my Dug firzing In the Sunne vader 
the Doschoufe wall, my Lord end you were then st 
Adaaus pry 1 doe beare ebraine. Betas! faid, when ic 
did a che Worrme-wood on the nipple of my Duce, 
and felc ic bitter, foole,to fee ic ceachic, and fall out 
with che Dag ge Shake quoch the Dowe-bosle, ‘cwasno 
neede I crow to bid mee trudge: end fiace that cimeisis 
acleven yeares,for chen (he could fland alone, nay bi'th’ 
roode fhe could heue runne & wadled all sbour : for even 
the dey before the broke ber brow, & then my Husband 
Ged be wich his foule, s was a merne man, teoke vp the 
Child, es quoth hee doef thos fell vpon thy face? thax 
wil eward when thou haft more wit, wilt chow 
not fads? Andby my boly-dam, the wretch lefce 

i feild I: te fee now how 8! come ebont. 
I warrant,& { (hall Bee a thoefend yesres,1 never thoald 
Forges ix : wilt thos aot Jadet quoth bePend pretty foolc it 
Old eeagh of this,] pray cheebold hy pesce. 
Le 

Nip, Yor Madaan yer Teeeooe chafe but langh, co 
thinks ft fhould lesve crying, & fay 1: and yet I warrant 
tt hed vpoa ic brow, 2 as big es 2 young Cockrels 
ftone? A perilous knock, end te bitterly. Yes quoth 
my hasband, fall'A vpoathy fece, thow wilt fall back. 
ward when thou commef toage : wilt chounot /als? lc 
Rincedzend (si 


(sid I. 

dude. Ard Ring thos too.! prey chee Nar, (ay I. 

Nar. Pesce I have done:God maske thee too bis grace 
thon waft che prectieft Bebe thet ere 1 nari, and I mighe 
live to fee thee mstried once, } heve my with. 

Old La. Marry chet metry is the very thesme 
I come to talke of,cell me daughter Jadiet, 
How fiends your di to be Married? 

Jeli, Icis an howe that | dresmmenot of, 


Old Le.W ell thinke of merriage Dow, yonger then you 
Heete in erena,Ladies of efteeme, 
tr a 
I wes other, yeores 
Thar pou are now « Made thes thea fa briefe: 
The valiant Rani feekes you for bis love. 
Narfe. A can youog Lady,Ledy, fech amen esell 
the world. Why hee’s a man of waxe. 
Old La, Verenas Sucnmner hath not fecha flower. 
Ner{e. Nay bee's a flower, infaith s very Bower. 
Old La: What fey youloue the Gentlemen? 
‘This eight you thall besold hins t eur Featt, 
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eucry liniemenc, 
And fee how one another leads concset: 
And whet ob(cus’d in this faire volume les, 
Fiod writeen ia the ofthis eyes. 
Tor hin, coety tacks "Cover ° 
a a 

The fith fives in the Sea, and ‘tis machpride 
Foe faire’ without,the faire within to hide : 
That Beoke in manies eyes doth fhare the glorie, 
That in Geld cdafpes, Lockes in the Gaiden ftarie : 
So thall you thare alll chat be doch _ 
By neving bie, making your {clfe nolefie. *" 

Nefe, Noleffe,oay : grew by wea, 

Old Le. Speske briefly,can you like of Parw lowe # 
Bet no rncre deepe will I endart mine eye, 


Thea your content giees rcogth to make ye 

r | man, 

Ser. Madem,zhe ere fere'd vp, 
cal’ ia Jesh asks for, the N car in the 
tery, extremicie :]enafi hence 0 wes 
bebech you fallow ira be. "en 


Me, We follow thee, folie, the Couneie fates, 
Nai, GoeGyzie,feeks bapp;e nights co happy dst 
&sum 


Sucer Romeo, Merce: ic Beunal-swith free or fine 
Rew. Whee Bate sc be ipabe Sor eur encuke 
t 
Or thall we on without ee - 


esas ave 0 Capel hood wink! wich a tkarf 
Bearing e Tercars pained of tech, 
Skaring the Ledies like s Crow-heeper. 
But let chem mesfare vs by what they will, 
Weelemeafure them s Mes fure,and 
Roms. Giue me s Torch,] sm aot for thas as 
Being but heauy J will beare the Highs. 
Ade. Rie? racic Remer,we cool have you dence, 
Rew. Not os base dencing thoses 
With nimble foles,t haue a foale of Lead 
se nee. Youse Lower becrow Conse 
. Yousres 
And ate viththemcheea commas bom 
em too s wich his fleafh 
To foare with his light feathers,and to bownd: 
I cennot beunds above dail woe, 
Vader loves berthen doe! Gnke. 
Hera, Ando in it thoeld you borthes lose, 


Too oppretiion for a sender ‘ 

Ro Is srender thing Pit is 109 rough. 

Teo rode,r90 t pricks ikke theese. 
CBfa, If love, ha Aird esa hans hella 

Pricke love for pricking,sod best lens 

Gloe mes spat vlog 

A Viloe for a Vilor, what care 

What carious eye doth quoce defercnities « 


Tickle the with their heetes : 
For I am "dwicha Grandfer Phrafe, 
Ite bes -holder and looke on, 
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Gr. Tut,tene the the Coaftables ewne werd, 
¥ chou ert dun, werle draw ches from the mee. 
Or feue your reverence loue, wherein chou Aickeft 
Vp co the eares,come we burns day light ho, 
Rem. Ney chat’snot fo. 
ate. Teneene fu I delay, 
We welt our lights in vaene Jights,lighss by dey; 
Toke ove mesning, for owt ludgemens Ets 
Pise tines in chat,ere eace in oar Ane wis. 
Rew. Aad we meene well in going to this Maske, 
Eec‘sis no wit to go. 
After, Why wey one eke? 
Rows. \ deeempt 9 dreame co rughs 
ter, And fo did 1. 
Rem. Well what was yours? 
CNler, Thetdresmers often tye. 
Ro. tn bed ofleepe while they de dcrame chinge cree. 
Ader. O chen I fee ab hath beene with you : 
She se che Fairies Midwole, & the comes in thape no big- 
chen Agat-fione, 00 the fore-fing er of en Aldermes, 
Ciawee wie a ceerme of lucie Atc miss over mene nofes 21 
he cfleape : her Woggon Spokes mode of long Spin- 
servlegs sche Comer of wrngs of Gre 0, her 
Traces of ahe (malleft Spiders web, hes 2 of the 
Meenidnes wetry Besmnes her W hop of Ceichets bone, 
the Lath of Philome,her Weggoner, efmall grey-cossed 
Gaaz,nor halfe fo bigge os a round lutle Werme, pricht 
freee che Lozic-finger of s mon. Hes Chariot is on empric 
Halelent, agde by che loyner Squirrel ot old Grub, tome 
om a mind, the Fasies Conch makers : in chia Mate the 
ight by rach: bh Lowers br atnes : and chen 
cetera of Lok Gn Cotmen knees,chec dresme on 
Coches ftrait : ore Lawyers fingers, who Arsic dream 00 
Fees, ore Ladies lips, whe firast on hiffes dreame, which 
of: che sagry Mab with blifters plogues, becaafe their 
breath with Sweet meste tainced are. Sometime the gal- 
leps ore a Coustiers nofe, & chen decernes he of nel ing 
out slare.& fernciene comes foe with Tich pigs tale,tick- 
ling a Pesfons nofe oss lies alleepe, then he dreames of 
aseother Benefice, Sometione the driveth ore a Sowldiers 
neche, & then dresmes he of cuiting Forrsine chrosrts, of 
Beesches, Ambelcades,Spenith Blades : Of Healche fue 
Fademe deepe.and then anon devas in his cares,st which 
be Rortes s0d webes; sad bring shes frighted, foweeres s 
of two & ogainezthes is cher Meb cha 
onal m ome & che Elk. 
in id; hetees whe.‘ once vacangied anuch 
misfortune bodes, 
Tes ie che ha eee as Ge on thew becks, 
That preffes earogs them firft co beare, 
Making therm women of good catriage ; 
Thasis the, 
Rom, Pesce,peace,< Mereanse peace, 
Thou taik’R ef noching. 
Ma. Trve,] celke of dreames: 
Which ere the children of on idle braine, 
ofaorhing but vane phearafie , 
ach ts as chin of febftence asthe syre, 
Asdaere ncontient theo the wind who weee 
Bom pam the frosen botome of che Noetb 
d, pefies awey frem thence, 
Traning ie eto be dew preg Souk 
Bes. wind yeu telke of blewea vs from our felecs, 
Supper is done and we thell come too love. 
Row. | fesre 100 earty for my mad mifgven, 
Some confequence yor hanging w che Racret, 
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Sheil bicrerly begin his feerefall dace 

Wich chie renels send expire the elarwe 
Ofe fe ciol'd in my bereft: 

Come vile forieis of vacumely desth, 


he chat hach che efey courie, 
De Panett int ‘olin i 
Bee. Suike Drew. 


They march abou the , and Seraingescs cums 
wab cher wapkyns. oe 
Where Later Seruant. 

Se. ‘s Perpan shar he helpes not t0 take ? 
He thift a Trencher foe rape Tetacbes ey 

9. When good meanness thal! icin one or two mens 
hands,end they vawath« too, tis » foule thing. 

Ser. Awey with che { » remove the Coert. 
cubberd, looke to tbe Plate: good thou, (aue mee a prece 
of Marchpane ands chou loustt me, let the Pores let io 
Safes Greed cae and Noli, Aathents ud Potpan, 

3. 1 Boy readte. 

Ser. Youare lookt for,and cal'd for,sekc for,8 fougin 
for yn che grese Chamber. 

8 Wecannos be here and there coo, chearly Boyes, 
Be brisk swhile,sad the longer lucs take oll. 

Ezecn. 


Enter aff the Gunfis end Cratgwertn ¢¢ the 
M 


‘ashers. 

3. Capa. Welcome Genslemen, 
Ledies chat have cheis toes 
Vaplogu'd with Comes, all waltee bout with you : 
Ab my Miltrefles which of you all 
Will aew deny to dance ! She tha: makes dainty, 
She Ihe fweare hath Cornes :em ] come asare ye now? 
Welcome Gentlemen,| have feene the dey 
Thee { hawe werne a Vifer , end could cel) 
A whifpering cele ine fare Ladies care : 
Such es would plesfe ; ‘tis gone, ‘is gone, ‘Us gene, 
You are welcome Genslemes,come Mofusas pisy : 

Adwfiche plas»: and ts dance. 

A Hill Hall, gine roome end foece 1s Gicles, 
More light you kaeues,end curse the Tables vp . 
And quench the fice.the Roome is growne coo bot, 
Ab firrah this valooks for (port comes weil : 
Ney fiz ,nsy fitgood Cozin Capates, 
Fes you and | sre pelt our Geves + 
How tang ‘sft now face isft your faife and 1. 
Were ine Maske ? ° 

2. Cape, Berlady chirry yesres, 

t. Capm, Whee men : ‘tis not fo mach, ‘tis aot fo auch, 
*Tis fase che Nuptiall of Larsurte, 
Come Pencycofl as quackely 201s will, 
Some five and cwemy yesces,end then we Maske. 

a. Cap. “The more, ‘tis more his Sonne is elder fis : 
Hs Sonne is thirty. 

3- Cap. Will youtell madam ¢ 
His Senne was bur s Ward two yenres ogee. 

Rom. Wha Ladie is thee which doth insich the band 
Of yoader Kaighr? 

Ser, i know oor Gs . 

Rom. O the doth teach che Torches re burme brigh: ; 
1c feemes the beogs vpon the cheche of night, 
Asa ich lewd iam cere: 


Seowy Deve wah Coowes, 
As yonder Ledy ore Oar illow’s Ibowes 8 
The aesfare dene, ile weech her place of fiend, 


And weuching hers,make blefied cny rede hand. 





























Dia 








$8 The Tragedie of Romeo and Iuliet. 


Did my heart lous cill now ,forlweare it 6 Nar. Madam your Mother cranes @ word 
For ! ceues faw true Bess iD his gh, Rem, Whatis her Mothes ! with you 




























youle} . 
Ti. Vocle this is » Adenmtague, o8t foe: 
A Villaine that is hither come in fpighes 


To feome at ovr Solemnaicie this ni Ca. Na be gone 
as nae Seat . Welnueac Beoque tow : 
Cp. GomertheegemicCorjet bimsloog, _| Iebeabeyouhaach Geadoman eens 

t o 
A.beares hie Like a portly Gentlemen Move Teaches bere:comeon thet herve! ‘ 
Aad ta (sy crach, Verena of hic, Ab 








yerweceecmemmrers | win art 
edo him di : 8 
Therfore be patier,take no nore of him, New. "The Seame and Heire of eld 
kc is ray will, the which If chou refpedt, Juli, What's he chat now is geing out of doore? 
Shew a faire prefence,ead put off thefefhewnes, Nar. Marcie chat | chinke be young Prachi, 
An ill befeeming femblance for'a Fes ft, dat. Whac's be hac follows here thet would not dance 
Td Ie fits {uch a Villainc iss geeft, Nw. I know net, 

Le act endure him. fat, Go aske bis namezifhe be 
Whie geodon boy fay he thal, go Nir Hin ame Recor onde Accra 

y te, . His name is and s 

toe, onely Soane of your great Enrmie, 


You will fer cocke s hoope,youle be the man. 
Tb. Why Voce, tis s thama, 
















Cap. Go toe, g0 too, Nar, Wher's chis ? whacs this? 

You are s fawcy Boy, ‘ift foindeed ? fal, A vie,| learne enen cow 

This tricke may chance to fcach you,! kaow whee, Of cee ] dea’ft withell. 

You meft contrary me,cnarry ‘tis ume. Ou cab ubbin,béa. 

Weil {sid my hearts, you are s Princox,goe, Nar, Anca,enca: 
Quiet,or more light more light for fhame, Come let's sway, che Arangers ofl est gene, 

Tiemake you quiet. Wzhac,chesrely ony hearts. funn, 
Te, i choles reccting, Charm. 

Makes my ficth tremble in their different grecting: Now old defire doth in his death bed Ee, 

I will erichdraw, bet this ineruboo had And yong sffeftion gepes to be his Hera, 

Now feeming (weet, connert to bicter Exk, | Ther faiee,fer which Lowe groa'd fer snd would dir, 
Rew. lf I prophene with my ict hand, With ceader /alier enatche,ts sow net faire. 







bewtecbed by hr charse of habe: 





devotion fhewes in this, breath foch vowes as Lovers vie to fweare, 
For Saints howe shat Pil hands de cach, And the ss much ia Louc, ber mrancs auch icfie, 
hiffe Tomeete her cew Beloned eny where : 


ran this wey and leept this Oxcherd well, 
Advrention 
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Mer. 
Appere chow in che lilsenefic of 2 § 
ber one riene,and I om farished: 
fy me bar ey me ,Prousne, ber Lone end dey, 
to my gothip Vas ene faire word, 
ec Nickname fee ber Soane end ber, 
Young Jbveba. C thet fhos fo trve, 
When King Copberaa iou'd the beg ger Maid, 
He heareth nor, he flirreth not, he moeerhn ot, 


J conrare chee by Rofalioes eyes, 
PoE fence aor 
ber e,Scraight leg, : t 
Kod the Demeantn the there hacen le 
That in thy Iskenefle than sppeare tows. 
Bea. Aad if he heare chee thow wils anger him. 
Alar. This csaner hien,t'would eager hie 
Tersife a fpiricinhis M ceele, 
Of fore ftrange nacure,leviing « fiend 
Tid Gre bed laid it,2nd coniured it downe, 
Thac were fome (pighs . 
My insocation is faire sad heneft, & in hie Mifisis came, 
i corware onely bur so raife ep him. 
Ben. Come,he hath hid hienfeife among thefe Trees 
To be conforted with the Hemereus night : 
Bind is his Love,and beft befits che dacie. 
Ater. if Love be blind, Love cannot hic the marke, 
Now will he 6: vader s Medier tree, 
And with his Miftreffe were thet kind of Preiee, 
As Maides call Medlers when they laagh alone, 
© Reasrothat thre were,O chas the were 
An open,or theu s Peprin Peare, 


Lous, 





Rowse ighe, Ile comy Truckle bed, 
This Field .bed is to cold for meto ficepe, 
Core thell we go? 


Bee. Go then, for Vis in veine to feche hin here 
Thee meanes not co be fowad. Exeast. 
ary Fie icafls ot Scarves chet ewreer fek » wound, 

w he chrough yonder window breahe 

Ite che Ea Iuliet is he Some, 
Fe arg ag ond kill the enwioos Moone, 

te elreedy and with griefe, 
That chow hes Maid ert far more faire then the : 
ener het Maid ance (he 1senvions, 

etal liwery be bue fiche sod greene, 
Andoone ben fooles do wesre n.cehn off: 
Ie tomy Lody,O c ts my Love,O ches the hoew the were, 
She syet the fayes noching whee ef chat ? 
Hes eye difconctes,! wall enfwere it: 
J am too bold ‘cis not tome the (peskes : 
Two of the faireft Aarres in ell the Heaven, 
Heuing fome befineffe do eatreat her cyes, 
tera theie Sphere ill hey recarne. 
Whar sfher eyes were chere,they in her head, 


The bei of her cheeke would thame chofe ferres, 
As he doth » Laaepe, het eye in heesen, 

Weoasld: the eyrie R Rresme fo brighe, 
That Bieds would fing.end it were oot night : 


Seehow the leanes her coecke vpen hes hand. 
O thee } were eGlowe vpon that hend, 
Ther I might couch that cheeke, 

Jol. Ay me, 

fem. She (peskes. 
Oh (peake ogame bright for chou art 
As glorioesto this mght being ore my head, 
Asis moged meffenger of heeuen 


oneo and Buber. 
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Ofmoreals cbc fal backe co geze ot ell 


When he befindes che iszse puffing Cloudes, 
And feiles vpon the bofome of the syre. 
Sud. O Remec, Romeo wherefore art thou Zames ¢ 
Denie thy Feiher and refefe thy name: 
Or if thow wilt not,be but fwome my Love, 
And fle no longe: be 2 Capnia. 
Roan. Shall l heare more,or thal I (peake os chis ? 
fa. ‘Tis but thy name char my Enemy: | 
Thow art chy feife,choughnot 3 Afeamragan, 
What's Adamazgur 2 in is not baad nor foote, 
Ner erme,nor face.O be fome other name 
Belonging to 2 man. 
What ? in a nemes that which we call a Rofe, 
By any other word would (mel! os fweere, 
So Reaveo woeld, were he not Reweo cal’d, 
Rerame shet deare perfection which he owes, 
Wichour thar eitle Reese doffe chy neme, 
And for chy name which w 20 pert of thee, 
Take oll my (eife. 
Row. 1 cake chee ot thy ward ; 
Call me bur Lowe,snd Ile be new baptised, 
Hence foorsh | neves will be Remee. 
fats. Whee msn ari thow, ches uhus befcreen'd inaight 
So flumbiefi on my counfeil ? 
Rem. By sname, 
t hnow ao: how to rell chee who] em: 
My nome deare Saim,is hacefell co any felfe, 
Becaufe it is on Enemy to thee, 
Hod | « wriccen,! woeld cesre the word. 
feli, My eeres haue yet not drunke » hundred words 
Du thy tongues virering,yet | Laow the feend, 
Art choe not Remes,and a Afeutagus ? 
. Neither faire Masd,ifexher chee diflihe, 
- How com chose hither, 
Tell me,ead wherefore? 
The Orchard walls sve igh, ond herd 00 climbe, 
Andihe ace death,conbbhering wha chetone 
If eny of my hinfmen find chee here, 
Rew. With Lours light wiegs 
Did I ore.perch thefe Walls, 
For Rey limirs cannot hold Lowe eur, 
And what Love can do,thec deres Lowe attempt 1 
Therefore chy hinfmen are 00 flop ro me. 
fel. Haney do foe chee sbey will marther thoes 
Rom. Alache there lies more penil in chine eye, 
Then twweney oft their Swords Jooke thoe but freete, 
And I sm agund enmity. 
Sed. 1 would nex for the werld clay Cow thee here. 
Rew. Ihave nights cleske to hide ene from thele eyes 
And bet thos love me,jet chem finde wehere, 
Freee seen eeTet ended by theic hete, 
death thy Love. 
fal. Te iedibon Resnd'®’ chon cae el gl 













































Ram. By Lowe thet firft did promp me te 
He leat me countelland | lent hom eyes , 

J om no Pylot, yet were thou 0s fer 

As chet vat-thore-walber with the fertheft Ses, 
1 Qhould edusncere for fach Merchandife. 

fal. Thou knowelt the meske ofnight is on ay face, 
Elfe would » Meidee bluth eny cheeke, 
For ches which chow baft me {peahe to sighs, 
Feine weuld | dwell on forme. faine,faine,desie 
Whas I haue fpoke, bus forewe ll 

Doeft thou Louc ? 3 know thee wiks fey J, 
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And | will cake chy word, yet tr chou fwees'f, 
faife:eg Lowers periaries 
They (ay Jens loughe,oh gentle Rome, 
If chou doft Lout.pronounce it faithfully » 
Or if chou thinkeft Iam too quickly wonne, 
Tle frowne and be peruerfe,and fay thee nay, 
Sotbou wilt wooe : But elfe nos for the world. 
Lo truth faire Afommtag ae | aro too fond : 
Aod therefore chow maieft chinke my behaviogs ight, 
Bat crreft me Gencleman, Ile prove more crue, 
Then thofe thar bauc coying to be Grange, 
3 thould hauc beene more ftrange,J mult coofefle, 
But thas chou coer heard’ft ere I was ware 
My true Loues pathee,chereforc pardon me, 
And not impute chis ycelding co light Love, 
Which the dacke aight hash fo difcouered. 
Rom. yby yonder Moone! vow, 
Thac cips with Blver all chefe Frese cree sops. 
led, O Sareare not by the Moone, thinconGans Moone, 
Thet monethly changes in her circled Orbe, 
Leaft chat chy Love prove likewife varubie, 
Rom. What thail | (weare by ? 
Iul. Do not {weare at all : 
Orif chou wilt fweare by thy gretious felfe, 
Whichis the God of my Idolatry, 
And fle belecue thee. 
Rom. If my hearts deare loue. 
fai. Well donot fweare,alchoogh I iog in thee: 
1 have noioy of this conrad to night, 
It js too ca(h,too wnadui fd cao fudden, 
Too hike che lightning which dosh ceafe to be 
Ere, one can fay, it lightens, Sweete good aight: 
This bud of Loue by Summers cipening breath, 
May proue # beautious Flower when vext we meeter 
Gondnight,goodnight,1s fweete repoie and reft, 
Come to thy beart,as chaz wichin my bref. 
Rem. O wilt chow leave me fo unfatssfied ? 
duds, What faritfs&ion can'f thou heue co night? 
Re. Th'exchange of thy Loues faithful vow for mine. 
Jul, I gaue thee mine before chon did’ sequeft ig 5 
And yet I would ic were to giue sgaine. 
Rew. Wold’ chos withdrawir, 
Fos what parpofe Loue ? 
Jul. Bur robe franke and giue it chee sgaing 
And yet I with but for che thing [ haue, 
My bounty is as boundleffe as the Sea, 
My Leae as dcepe,the more J giue to thee 
The more I haue,forboth sre Jofinuce - 
I beare fome noyle within deste Loue adue 3 
Cals wobe. 
Anon good Nurfe fureet Adonnsogue be trees 
Scsy bax alstcle,! will come ageine. 
Rem. O biefled bleffed night] em afear'd 
Being ia night ,all cbis is bet s dreame, 
Too flectering fweet to be fubReatiall, 
lal. Three words deare Reawe, 


By one chat Ble ) , 
Where and what cime thod wile performe the cighs, 
And all ny Fortaues at thy foore Le ley oid 
And follow chee my Lord throw w 

y é abe: Mada. 
J come,snon ; bus if chee meaneft not well, 
Ido befeech these wwrishem 


The Tr, of Romeoand Juliet 


Y eaterhy ane 
o ceafet ife,end leape me comy gricfe, 
Tomorrow will I fend, “ 
Rem, So thrive my foule. 
fu. A thoufand times goodnighs. En 
‘Reme. A thoufand crmes the worfe co wane thy ligh, 
Love goes toward Loue es {chool-boyes frb cheer beaks 
BacLoue &5 Lone,towards {choole with heanit leeks 


Enter fades agaaive, 


Jal. Hift Renee bift:O for a Feikoers veice, 
To luse this TaGell gemle becke ogsine, 
Boodage is mey not Speake slond, 
rervarire teare the Caur whese Eccho lees, 

cher we more hoerfe, 
With repetition of oy Rewes. am 

Rem. Ie iseny Coule chet calls wpoe nae, 
How filuer fweer, foued Lovers tongues by eghs, 
Like fofteft Muficke to steending eares. 

lal. Romes, 

y Neece, 

Whars clock to morrow 
Shall 1 (end co chee? 

Jem, By the houre of nine. 

al. Twill nor faile, ‘tis rwenry yewes ci 
Shave forgot why I did call thee backe. = 

Rees, Let me fland here till chow remember «. 

fal, 1 Chall forget,co have chee Aull Rand these, 
Remembring how I Loue uby ¢ . 

Rem. And le Al fay to base thee Bil fergn, 
Forgetting any other home ber chis. 

al, ‘Tis almoft morning,! would hanechee gem, 
Ard yetno further theas wancoos Berd, 

Thas lec’s it hop a htele from his hand, 
Like a poore prifoner in his twifted 
And with filken thred placks u backe sgame, 
So louing lealous of bis liberty. 
Rom. I would | were chy Bird. 
Isl. Sweet fo would !, | 


SS ee 


Yer I thould killchee with much cherifbings 
Good night,good sight. 
Rom. Parting is (uch fweere forrow, 
That I thall fay goodaighz, all it be morrow. 
ful, Sleepe dwell vpoothine eyes peace a chy bat 
Rem. Would! were lleepe end peace fo fect 
The grey cy'dmore fariles on the frowning ai 
Checking che Eaflerne Cloads with Aseakes 
And darkneffe fleckei’d hkea drenkard ereles, 
From forth dayes pathway nade by Taam whet 
Hence will Ito wy ghoflly Fries clofe Cell, 
Hi sbelpe co crauc,end ray deere bep so eel. En. 


Enter Frer aime wah e bakes. | 
\ 


Fri. The grey ey’d morne fmiles on che frowning aight 
Checking che Eaters Cloudcs with freaks of logis» 
And® darkneffe ike a drunkard recies, 

From forch dates path.snd Tiers borning wheels» 
Now ere che San sdasnce his burrung eye, 

The dey to cheere,sod vights dankedew odrg, 

1 maft vpfill chis Ofer Cage of ours. 

Wieb belcfoll weedes and precious Iviced Bowen, 


The earth thac’s Noceres mother, is her Tembea, 
grave chetis her woabe . 
children of dwers had 


What is her bury; 
Aod from her 








TheT; 


¢ fucking on her neural bofome fied : 
for vertues excellanc: 

for forme,end yee al! different, 

PP ees tbe porver full grace that Bice 


Verewe it feife rurnes vice being mifspplied, 
And vice fometime by eftion dignified. 
Ester Reweo, 
Wrhia the infant uin d of this weahe flower, 
Peyfon hath refidence,and medicine powers 
For this fmeis with that port cheares cach part, 
Being cafted all fences with che heart. 
Two ach oppofed Kings encampe them All, 
[a man as well as Hearbes grace and rede wills 
And where the worftr is predominant, 
Feil fooce the Conker death cates vp chet Plags, 
Rew, Good morrow Faches. 
Fri. Benedecke. 
What early tonger (p (wore Gheceth ne? 
bf Senne Jc ot 2 déftempered bred, 
Sofense obid goodeerrow ashy beds 
Care keepes his wasch In every old mans cya, 
And where Care lodges fleepe will newer lye : 
But where vabrufed youth with vofiult braing 
Doth couch his fims, there, golden fleepe doch raigng 
Therefore thy earlinefle doch me afore, 
Thee ant vprous’d with fome difteenpreteres 
Or: ifnec fo,chen here T hic ic righe. 
Our Roars hath not beene in bed tonight. 
Rows. Thac laft is true,che fweerer reft wee mine. 
Fre. God pardon fin: waft thou with Rofabes ? 
Rem. With Refelme,cay gholtly Father ? No, 
Thave forgos that name,snd chat ames wee. 
Pri, That's my good Son,buc wher halt chou bin 
Raw, Tie tell chee exe chou aske ic ue agen . 
I heee beene feslling wich mine enemie, 
Where on 2 fudden one hah woanded we, 
That's by ewe womnded:borh our temmedoes 
Wihia chy helpe and hely phificke lies 
Toot on heed bleed oe:for toe 
My innercethon likewile Reads my foe. 
Fri. Be pleine good Soa,seft home! 


y in chy grift, 
Ridling coanfeffion fiades bux riding (heife. 
Rom. Then plainly know my heases dease Love is f 


On the faire er of rich Caples ; 
As mineon hers is fet ef ming, 
Andel combin'd (ave what chow muf combias 
By holy marriage : whan and where and how, 
We met,we wooed sod made exchenge of row t 
fle call chee as we pafe,buc chis I prey, 
That chow coofent to marrie vs ro day. 

Pr. Holy S. Prancts, whet a cheage \s heere? 
1s Refaliag thet thaw dd Lous fo deere 
$0 foone forfahen ? young mens Love then Kes 
Not truety in cheir heerts,bue in cheis eyes. 
lefu Aleia, wher 2 desie af brine 
Hath oath: chy fellow cheekes lor Rofaline? 
How much (als w oser throwne sveay in waft, 
Te feafen Lou thas of & doth not caf. 
The Sun not yer thy fighes, rom hesven cleats, 
Thy old grones gee ri ing in ony ewncnent cures 
Le here vpoathy Raine doth ft, 
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an old ceare chet is not wali off yer. 
Ifere chou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes chine, 
Thos sad thefe woes, were all for Refaline, 
And ast thou chang 'd?pronownce this fentence 
Women may fall, when chere’s no Airength in men, 

Ron. Thou chid'ft me oft for lowing Refaise. 

Fre. For doving.not for loving pepill mune, 

Fri. Not ins grave, . 

Tolsy one ia, enother owt to have. 

Rom. | pray thee chide me net ber I Love sow 
Dorb grace for grece sod Louc fer Louc allow 3 
The did not fo, 

Fri, O the knew well, 

Thy Lowe did read by rore,chat could noc fpefl s 
But come y wauerer come gos with ie, 
fo one refpeQ, Ne chy affifian: be ; 
Fer this alliance may fo heppyproue, 
Toterne your Id reacos to pure 
Rem. Oler vs hence,I fand on fudden haQ. 
Pri. Wilely and llow,they Rumble chat run fal. 
Exvet 


eter Benndlie acd Ad rveutio. 

Bhar. Whese che deu le fhowid this Remen be ? came be 
aot home to night ¢ 

Bes, Nor cohis Fachess,} fpoke with his man, 

Ader, Why chat fome pale hord-harted wench, char Re 

Saliae cormensy bunfo,chac be will (ure run mad. 
Bea. Tibeli rhe kinfraan vo old Capetet hath (ent s Lev. 
ter to hes Fathers houfe, 

Me. Achalleage onmy life. 

Beo. Remco will aafwere it. 

Ader. Ang man chat con write,may onferere a Lerter, 

Bea. Nay, he will anfwere the Leuers Maifiter how be 
dases being dered. 

Bier Ales poore Romeo, he is already dead Reb’d with 
a white wenches blacke eye, runne chrowgh she esre wah 
a Love feng, thevery pinne of bis heart, cleft with the 
blied Bowe-boyes bec: fhofe,end is be « man to encouater 
Tybals? 

"3m. Why what is Tibels ? 

Ber. More then Pance of Cats, Oh hee's the Couragi- 
oes Captame of 3 be fights a0 you fin 
prickfong, keeps time, diflance,and proportion, hesefis 
his miner, one, two,and the third in yout bofom :the ve- 
ry batches of a lk burton s Duslift,a Duslift:a Geneleman 
of the very fir haufe of the ficlt and fecond caufes ab the 
igemorcall Paffado the Punto severfo,the Hay. 

Bea. The what? 

Alor. The Pon effach satique lifping effediing phan- 
cacies,thefe new tuners of accent : lefus very good blade, 
a very call maa,a very good whore. Why is noc this le- 
mentedle thing Grandfie,chat we thould be thus sfflided 
aub thefe frenge flies : chefe fathion Meogers,chefe par. 
dea mec'’s, who Mead fo wuch on the new form, chet they 
cannos Gt at eafeon the old bench. O cheis bones, cheis 


bones, 
Ben. Here comes Reance here comes Koaves. 

Mo. Without his Roe, likes éryed Hering. O Beth, 
eth, how art chow Gfhified? Now is he for che nambers 
thee Petrarch Rowed to: Leara tobis Lady, wee hicchen 
weach,rmerrie the had s barter Lose to besime ber: Dido 
a dowdie, Cheepatra sGipfie, Hebra and Here, hildin(gs 
and Harlots: Tarshoe 9 grey cic ot fo, but nac tn che putpote, 
Stgmor Romeo, Ben tear, ‘0 French falutatien to your 

Freach 













nighe. 
Reuse, Goodmorrow to you both, what councerfeix 
did U give you! 

Mer, Toe flip Gr, the flip,can you not conceloeP 

Rom. Pardon Adersease coy belinetie was grest,and io 
fach a cafe as mine,s man may Araine curtefie, 

Ader. That's sscanch as to fay Such a cafe as yours coo- 
Rraens a roan to bow io ths hans. 

Measiing to 

Ne. Thou haf moft kindly hit ic. 

Rom. Amoft cucteous expoficion. 

Bo, Nay. Lam the very pinck of curtefie. 

Zem, Pioke for flower. 

Aer. Right. 

Rom. Why then isary Pamp well flows'd. 

Mer. Sure wit, follow me this iesft, now till chow heft 
worne out thy Pump, chat whea the fingle fole of ix is 


worne, the ies may remaine afees the wearing, fole-: 


bngelsr. 
ve) fold iesh, 
or che fingleneffe. 

Sr Roe berweene vs good Semmulio,ny wits faints, 

Rom Switsend (pars, 

Switsand (pucs,or Ile crie 8 match. 

Ader. Nay, if our wits reo the Wild-Goofe chafe,I am 
donc : For chou haft more of the Wild-Goofe ia one of 
thy wits, then | am fore! have io ay whole five. Was I 
with you there for che Goole ? 

Rem. Thou waft neuer with mee for soy thing, when 

hou wait noc there for the Goole. 

Ader, Lonll bice thee 

_ Ram. Nay, good Goole bite nor. 

Mer, Thy wit isa very Bitcer-{weeting, 

Icts amoft thacpe fawce. . 
Rom. Andis it not well feru’d imo aSweer-Gook? 
2tsr. Oh here's a wie of Cheucrell, thas firetches from 

a yach aarrow,to an efl 
Rau. 1 firetch sc out for thar word broad, which sdded 
to the Goofe,proues thee farre end wide,sbrosd Goole. 
Afer, Why isnor this betcer now, then groaing for 
are chow fociable now art thou Remes: now ext 
thou what thou srt by Art ss well asby Nacure, for chis 
driveling Loue is tikes great Nacursil, chat rens lolling 
p and dowme to hid his bable sa s hole. 
Ben. Stop there, flap there. 
Afar. Thou dei’ me to flop iamy cale the 
Bea. Thos would'A elfe hsae made thy tale large.(haire. 

: Der. O chou art decew'd, { would have made it fhore, 

or I was cometocthe whole depth of my tale, sod meen 


indeed cooccopie the argument no longer. 


Eoter Nev fe andbar wm. 
Rom. Here's goodly geere. 
A fayiess (age. 78 
Mar. Twro,cwors Shirt and e Senocke. 
New. Peer? 
Pere. Anca. . 
Nev. My Fans Peter? ; 
Mer, Good Peter to hide her face? 
" Por her Fans che fairer face? 
Ner, Gad ye good morrow Gentlemen. 
Afir God ye gooden faire Geatlewornmn. 
No. tit goodens 





whet a oan ase you ? 
Ress. One 
T Nes By anyroch fad fee Gamkcte 
o By my iis {aid , é te, 
th sGenelemen : com any of you tel ane where a 
cheyoong homed _. ~ Tow 
Remes. 1 can youog Zemre will be eld 
when you have him, thn he was whee yan toagt 
him : enn be roungel ofthat saree, for faude of « wank. 
Nur. You fay weil, 
y Ader. Yea isthe worft well, 
ery well cooke: Ifsith,wifely, 
New. If you be he fiz, S.wiky 
J defire fome confidence wich you? 
Be. She will endite bien to fome Suppes. 
Aer. A bend,s beud,sbaed. Sobe. 
- Rom, ven found ? 
Mer. No Hare fr, volefie s Here Gr in a Lean 
thats fococtbin bing sland boae ere befpene. a 
nold Hare en old hoere 
a inte " Hae is very goed 
8 Hare thee is hoere is too mach for wht 
hoares ere it be fpenc, * Kove, 
Keave will you come to your Fechers? Weeks to das 





thither. 
Row. I will follow you, 
Mer. Farewell sonciens Lady: 
Farewell Ledy,Lady Lady . 
Ext. Afercasic, Saxsh 
Nar, I pray youfie, what fawcie Merchese wes ut 
char was fo fall of hus ie 


ce 
Rous. AGeutlemen Nerfe, thst lous co beare hiekcie 
talke,and will {peake moe in aminme, chen he will 0d 


teins Moneth. 
thing again® me, Newbeho 
downe,& a were luftver thea he is,2nd cwentie foch ink. 
and if ! cannoc, Ile finde thofe chac thall : fcervie kesse,! 
am none ofhisHurt-gils, [emeenc of his skaincsamt, 
end chow muft Hand by toe and fuffer cerry heaus veut 
me st hws plesfore. 4 his 
Pet. I fawno men vfe you ot his pleafere : UF hed, ay 
wespon fheald quickly howe beene our, I 
dare draw sfloone es another mea, if I fee eccabenn: 
good querreil,and the law on ary Gide, 
Nar .Now afore God, sm fo vext,chet ewery pertben 
me quisets, poably prot red you fr s weed: ads! 
told yoo, wy young met CDQUire you out, 
thebid me fey, Iwill keepe to my felle : ers last 
tell ye, if ge leade her ina fooles paradife, mcey 
fay,it wereavery grofie kindof behsaowr, os choy br: 
for the Gentlewomsan is yong :& therefore,if you Rand 
desle double with her, trecly it were an ild ching tobeel- 
fered to ony Gentle women, and very weske 
Nev. commend me to thy Lady tad 
proceft vate thee. 
Nur. Geod heart, and yfalth ] will cell ber as and: 
ord, Lord the will bea ioyfull woman. | 
Bom. What wik chou tell her Nerfe? ches deaf ast 
csctkeme ¢ 
Ne, Iwill vel har 6, thas pos 40 prove 8, which olf 
cake ix,iss . ( afecracent, 
Row. Bid her deuile fome mesnes to come te thet oe } | 
Aad there the thell ot Prier Lasreece Cell 
ia'd end merried: bere ts for thy panes, 





Beth: 
Pier. Tisnoleffe Icell you : for the bawdy handof the | = Nur. Notruly roots 
‘prizhe. 4 Ron. Gotoe’d oy you Thal. 


Dyall isnow vpon the priche ef Noone. 


. And Rey thou Nurfe bebind che Abbey well, 
Wark ‘a bee page thall be with thee, 

And bring thee Cords made like ocackled Rasce, 
Which to the high cop gellam of my icy, 

Muft be my convey in che fecres night. 
Farewell,be croftie and Lle quite thy pases : : 
Farewell commend me co thy Miftieffe. 

Naw. Now Godin heauen blefle thee:harke yoo fir, 

Rem, Whet feift thou my deare Nurle? 

Nefe. \s your aan fecres, did you nere heare {sy two 
may keepe counfell pucang one awsy. 

Ra Werrent thee my man at trec as Redle. 

Nev. Well is any Miftreffe ssc he {weetefi Lady,Lord, 
Lord, when ‘cwas a lucie prasing thing. Othere is 8 No- 
ble men in Towne one Pars that ve faine tay kale a- 
board : but the good foule had as leewe 2 foe Toade.s very 
Tosde as fee hin: I anges her fomeiumes,and cell ber thar 
Pare is the maa, bur ile warrant you ,when I fay 
fo, theelookes, 0s pal ae any clout in the veriall world. 
Dothno: Rofemane end Rawes begin boch with a leccer ¢ 

Rem. 1 Nurfe whee of thas ? Both with an 2 

Ne. Amocker thar'sthe dogsneme 2. 13 for the no, 
I know it begins with fone other letcer, and fhe heth she 
weft fentencioes ofic, of you end Rolemary, thee 1 
would do 00d to heare it, 
Rom. Comsscod me ve shy Lady. 
. Tachouland times, Porer? 





Euar lake. 
Tel. The clocke firook nine, when I did (end the Nurfe, 
to halte an houre the ed to reterme, 
Perchence (he cannet meete hum:thar’s nes fo 1 
Oh thers lame, Loves Hersuld Mould be hes, 
W Inch sew tienes faftes plodes chen the Sunnes dbeames, 


becke fhadowes oves lowrmg tis. 
T do nunble Pinion'd Dowes drew Love, 
And therefore hath che wind-fwnft C: 


wings; 
Now «sche Sun vpoo che highmoft “ . 
Of cts dates sourney,ond from aine cill cwelue, 
I chreeloag hoores,yet the is not come. 
Had the sffeQiions sad warme youthful bleod, 
She would be as fwifs inmotion ess dell, 
My words woald bsody her to my (weese Leug, 
Aad his to me,bur old folkes, 
Many (eine sechey were dead, 
Vowneldie,Oow,hesvy end pale as lead. 





Emer Narfa. 
OGed the comes,O Nurfe what newes ? 
Heft thou met with end thy mas ewey. 


No. Peer Rey ot the gate. 

fel, Now good focet Nurfe: 
O Lord, why lookeft thou fad? 
Though newes be (6d, yce tell theas raerrily, 
If geod thou tham't che muficke of facet vewes, 
By pleying it 10 me, with fo fower a face, 

Nor, } am a weary give me lesue swhile, 
Fie how my bones ake, what 0 iaune howe I bed ¢ 


fal. | would thos had’ft my bones,snd | thy newes: 
Ney come I pray shee ipeake good good Narfe fpeske. 
Ne. | he younas fley a while? 


Do you not (ee thet am out of breach? 

lal How ert thos out of breach, when chow haft breth 
To (sy to me,chat thow art out of breath ° 
The excule chat thos deft make in this delsy, 
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Na. This fie? well Qhe thal! be chere. Is fonger chen the tale chou doft excofe. 


Is chy newes er bad?anfwere co cher, 
Say ertherand Me ftay the circuftance . 
Lerene be facisied,ift good of bed ? 

Nev. Well, you hove mede s imple choice, you know 
not hew to chefe s man : Remre,no not he though his face 
be betcer then sny mans, yer his legs excels all mens, and 
for s hand,and 0 foote,and a body, ¢ h they be notre 
be talkt on.gec they are pefl compere: he is nos the low 
of curcefie,but Ile warrant hum as gentle aLembe gochy 
waies wench, ferve God, What hae you din’d a: heme > 

fel, Nono.bur all this this did I know before 
What fares he of our marrisge? what of thet ? 

Near. Lord how my head skes,whot s head have} ¢ 
Jc beaces as rt would fall m cwenty peeces. 
My backe e cocher fide :0 my backe my backe : 
Betheew your heer: fo fending me about 
To corch my death with iauncing vp and downe, 

Jal, iMeirb:1 on fornne chat thet thou art fo well, 
Swect fwcet fweet Nurfe,tetl me wher feies my Lous? 
Nor, Your Love (sies like an honeft Gentleman, 

Anda courteous,and 3 kind,and s handfome, 
And! warraac a verivent: where is yous Moches } 
ful, Where is my Mocher ? 
Why the 1s within, where Mould (he be ? 
How odly thou reph'f: 
Your Loue faies like an honeft Geaclemen : 
Where te your Mother? 
Ne. OGods Lady deore, 
Are you fa hocdnerrse come vp [ crow, 
Is thus che Poultss for my skrog bones ? 
Henceforward do your mefleges your felfe, 
bal. Heere’s fuch s coile,come what (a1¢9 Resco? 
Nur, Hase you got leave to go te fheltiodey ? 
fel. Thaue. 5 
Near, Then high you hence to Fries Lanrence 
There Ames a Hetbsnd to make yous wife; cet, 
Now comesche wancon bloed vp m your cheshes, 
Theite be in Scarlet Realghe ac any newes : 
Hye you to Church, ! mult on other way, 
To betch 3 Ladder by the which your Lowe 
MeA clunde Sood colninnoer tt it is darkes 
I om che ¢,and toile ia your delight : 
Buc you thall the burtove foone x naght, 
Go lle co dinner hie yeeto the Ceil. 
Jes. Hie co high Portune,honcht Nerie Serewell. Evewar. 


) 
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Eater Friev and Reaseo. 

Fei. So faile the heevers vponitys holy 9&, 
That sfcer hoares, with forrow chide vs not. 

Rem. Amen,amen,but come what forrow cam, 
It connos councerusile the cachenge of io 
That one thor minute gives me in hes fights 
Do thow bur clofe ovr haads with holy woreda, 
Then Love-devouring death do what Ke dat, 
Icisinough.| may bus call her mine. 

Fri. Thefe violent delights heue violens endes, 
And in then h:die luke fire end powder; 
Which aschey kiffe confume. Phe (weeceft hency 
Is toachfome in his owne delicioalneffe, 

And in the cafe confoundes the » e 
Therefore Love moderste!y,Jong Love doch fo, 
Too fwrift arrives as cardie 89 t00 flow. 
Eater lahet. 
Here comes the Lady. Oh fo lights 3 foes 
Will nere weare ouc the cverlatinng fim, 
fs 
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A Louer may beftride che 
That ydles in the wancon Summer eyre, 
And yet not fall,(o light is vanicie. 

Jul, Good even to ny gdoftly Confeffor. 

Pri, Reaves thal thanke chee Daugheer for vs bork, 

Int. Asmtuch to him,elfe in his chanks too much, 

Fri, Ab Laliet,if che mealure of thy ioy 
Be heapt like mune,and chat thy skill be more 
Teblafon i,thea (weesen with thy breath 
This neighbour eyre.and let rich atufickes tongue, 
Vafold the ywegio'd happineffe chas both 
Receiue in either, by this deere encounters 

Jel, Concett more rich in mactes then in words, 
Brags of his fubftence,nor of Omament 3 
They are bat beg gers that can count their worth, 
But my true Lout ss growne ue fuch (ach exceffe, 
I cannot fam vp forme of halfe my wealth. 

Fri.Corpe,comme with me,& we will weke (host wocke, 
For by yoer Wesees,you (hall aot Rsy slene, 
Tl haly Church incorporate two in ene. 

J Encer Mereutio,Beanolse and men. 

Bee. I chee geod Marne lets retire, 
The day «s hot,che Capalets abroad : 
had we meet, we thal not {cape a beawie,fer now thefe 
hec dayes,is the mad blood arin g: 

Mer, Thos art like one of chele fellewes,that when he 
eaters the confines of a Taverne,claps as has Sword v 
the Table,and fayes,God (end me no aced of shee: by 
the operation of the fecond cup,drawes him on the Draw. 
et, when indeed there 19 No need. 

Bes. Am [like fucha Fellow P 

Mer. Come ,come,thou art as bot e Tacke in thy mood, 
as any in /ralie: and affoone moued to be moudie, and af- 
faone moodie to be mou'd. 

ee. And what coo 

Mer. Ne cand chere weretwo fuch, we fhould have 
none (hortly,for one would kill che ocher:thou, why thos 
wilt quarrel! with a man thac hath a hsire more, or a hnre 
leffe in his beard,then thou haft:chou wile quarrel with 3 
aian for cracking Nuts, hauing no other reafon, ber be- 
csufe thouhaft F afell eyes: what eye, bur fuch an eye, 
would fpie ous fuch a quarrell ? thy head is as full of quat- 
rels,asan egge is full of meat, snd yer thy head hach bin 
beacen at addle as an egge for quatreling:thou haft quat- 
rel’d with a man for coffing inche fireet, becsufe he hath 
wakened thy Dog that hath laine sfleepe in che Sun. Did" 
chou not fall out with a Tailor for wearing his new Doub- 
let before Eafter? with another.for tying his new fhooes 
with old Riband,and yet thou wilt Tacor me from quar. 
telling? 

Bee. And \ were fo apt to quarefl es chou art,eny msn 
(hould buy the Fee-fmple of my life, for an howre ands 
quarter, 

(Mer. The Fee-fimple PO fimple. 

Euser Tybalt ,Petrachse and eters. 

Bh. By my head here comes the Capulets. 

Mer, By myheelelcarenor, 

Tyb. Follow me clofe,for I will fpeske tothem, 
Genclemen,Good dea,a word with eos of you. 

Mer, And but one word with one of vs?couple it with 
fomeching, make ics werd snd s blow. 

Tb. You thal find me apt iaough co that fir, end you 
will grue me occafion. 

(Merce. Could you not rake fome occafon withour 


cing’ - 
Tab: Mercutio thou confor’h with Reswe. 


het, 

(. ort?what doft thow make vs Mieftrels’ & 
thou make Manfirets of vs ,Jooke to besre nothing bys é: 
cords :heere’s my fiddieftiche,beere's that thell cake pc 
devoce. Come confort. 

Bea, We talke bere in the publike beent of men : 
Eisher withdraw voto forme priusce place, 
Os reafon coldly of your greewances : 
Or elfe depart, here all cies gaze en vs. 
Alar, Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze 
I will aot budge for no mans pleafure 1, 


Enter Reames. 

Th. Wei be with you fir,here comes my ane 

Mir. Buttle be hang’d fir ife weare your Livery. 
Masry go before co field beele be your follower, 

Your worthip in that fenfe,mey call him rosa. 
Tih. Reasee,che love | beare thee,can sfloord 
No better cerme then chis: Theu sre a Villaine, 

Row. Tobals che resfon chat I heve to lowe chee, 
Doth much excufe the a ming rege 
To Coch a greetin :V am I none 3 
Therefore fare fee thou hnow’f me not. 

Tb. Boy,shis thall sot excufe the intusies 
That thos haft done me therefore curne and draw. 

Rom. | do proteft I newer saiar'd chee, 

But lou'd thee bereer chen show cen'h devife: 
Till chou fhalt know the rea fen of any lous, 
Aad fo good Capalet which nome I cendes 
Asdearely os my owne,be (asished. 

Mer. Ocalme, difhonosrable, vile tabenifisen : 
Alle Rtacatbe caccies it away. 

Tybalt. you Ret catcher will you walke? 

Tob. What weoulds chow haue with me? 

Ader. Good King of Cars norhing but ene of your sine 
Kues chat | mesne to onake bold withall, and as you fheB 
vfe me hereafter dry beste the reRefthectght, Will 
pluck yeur Sword out of hit Pilcher by the cores ? 
halt,lesft mine be sbout your cares ere st be oun. 

Tb, am for you. 

Rom. Gentle Adercutio,pet thy Ropier up. 

Mer. Come fir,yout Paffade, 

Rom. Draw Benwote beac downe their weepems ; 
Gentlenen for fhame forbeare this outrege, 

Tibake Mercurie, the Prince exprefly hach 
Forbidden bandying in Verena ftsceres. 
Hold Tybalt good dsercutee, 






Ezz Tyhab. 

Mer. 1 - hurt, fos, on (pads 
A plague a boch tbe Houfes,! om 
Is Pe pone snd hath nathing ? 

Ben, What ar thos a us 

Me, 1,1, fcratch,e ferstch,ms: Ineugh, 
Where is my Psge?go Villeine fetch » Surgess. 

Rem. Cootage man,the bert cannot be auch, 

Mer. No ;’tis noc (o deepe as 8 well, nor fo wide es 
Church doore,but ‘tis inough, ‘will ferve : athe for ae 
morrow and you hall fiad me 2 greée anen.| om pepper 
1 warrant.for this world :a plague 2 both your 
Whac, aDog, 8 Rat, 1 Moule,» Cac to feratch a ment 
desth : s Brageart,s Rogues Villaine, thet fights by the 
booke of Atekmencke, why the deu'le came you be 
tweene vel I wes hurt vnder your arme, 

Rom. ithought all for the bef, 

Afer, Helpe me inco fome houle Bracelio, 

Or I (halt faine:a plogue s both your howles. 
They hone mede weemesmes: of me, 






J hae i,end vo your Hoales. 
Rom. This the Princes necre Alia, 
My very Friend hath got his moctell bers 
1a ray behalfe my repecation ftain’d 
Wah Tshebs fisander, Tybah chet an heure 






Emar Bennelse. 
Ben. O Reare,Rewee,tnave Morcutie's is dead, 
Thas Gallenc (piric hach afpir'd the Clondes, 
Which too untimely here did fcorne the ¢arth, 







This but begins, the wo others woft ead, 






Rem. He gon in criomphyand Acreasie 
And fre sod Faery be my condud now. 





















Eater Chrizane, 

Cai. Which way ten he that kild (Warsesio? 
Tiheb that Murtherer, which way ran he? 

Bou. There fies hac 7phab. 

Cai, Vp fr go with me: 
anal aie iy ace veces 

Where rl of thie Frey 
Pris. son the vile beginners ¢e 
Bes. ONobie Prince, can difcover all 









OPrince.O Cosin O the blood is {pild 
Of my deare kinfenan.Priace 8s chow act true, 
For blowd of curs, thed bloud of Afexstagas. 
OCori 







Cozm,Cesn, 
Pra. Benssle,nho began this 






Rawre chat {poke bim faite,bid him bechinke 
How nice the Qusrrell was,and vrg’d withell 
Your high difpleafore: ofl this vetered, 







Could not take truce with the 

Of Tybairs Jeafe co peace, but chat he 

With Peirenng ftee acbold Adercasie's breaft, 
ho all as hor,turne s deadly point to petat, 
And whe Macuall feorne,wach eve bend besces 
Cold death afide,and wich che ocher (ende 
backco Tybals whole dexeeney 
















The Tragedie of Romeo and Bulies 


Ext, | Retorts tc rhe: 


Rem, This daies blecke Fate,on mo daies doth depend, 


Bes.” Here comes the Furiows ; backe ; 
Dic 


Tybels say Cou 0 any Brothers Child, 
Ca. W%. say Cozm 70 my 
stHusband, 


? 
Ben, Tybalt bere fheine. whan Rene hand dd Osy, 


With gentle breach calme looke, knees hembly bows 


6s 


Hold Priends Friends pact snd (wifcer then his 
His aged erme, bests downe theis fasall peincs, 
Aad twixt them refhes,vadernesth whole 





Bes by ond by comes becke to Remo, 

Who had bus newly encertsined Rewenge, 

And coo’t they goe like fighening fer exe] 
Could draw to past them, was floes Tybaks (laine: 
And as he fell, did Rowe curne and fic: 

This is the truth, os let Srunelse die, 

Cap. Wi. He is ohinfinanco the 
Affedtion makes ham faife,he fpeakes noc true: 
Some mony of chem fought in this blacke Arifa, 
And all twenty Could bus kill one life. 

I beg for laftice,which chou Prince mult gives 
Romeo flew Tybalt Rewecs eavk nor Irae. 

Prin. Romeo flew him he flew Mercutio, 

Who cow the price ef his deare blood dorh owe, 

Cap. Not Romeo Prince he was Afercetios Priead, 
His faule concludes,bas whet the law fhesid end, 
The life of Tybah. 

Pron. And ler thet offence, 
Iramedietely we docexile him benre: . 

1 have an axerefi in your hearts 

My bloud for your rede brawles doth lie 8 
But ile Ameree you with fo Arong 3 fine, 
That you fall all repens the lefie of mine, 


Elfe when he is found,thet boure is his left. 
Beore bence chis body,snd attend our will: 
Mercy nos g thofe ches kill. 


Ester lait alone 
Sul, Gallop spece, yen fiery footed Acedes, 


Towards 7 a Wagones 
As Phanten woeld you to the weft, 
Aad bring ia Cloudie night imanediseely. 


Loacacan fete de ter Amenows righ 

Aad hy theie owne Besociesior if Leur be blind, 

Te beft agrees wich aightscome cimill ni 

Thow fobes faced Matron all b blache, 

And lestnc me how co leole 2 winning match, 

Pleid for a pewe of Asinlefle Maidenhoods, 

Hood my vamsn'd blood beyting in my Cheekety 

Wich thy Blacke mancle,cill Arange Lowe grew bold, 

Thinke crue Love ated fmple mode ftic : 

Come night,come Remes,come thou day in aight, 

For chow wile le vpon che wings of night 

Whiter chen new Snow vpon s Ravens beckes 

Come gencle night,come losing biackebrow’d aighe, 

Give me avy Resse,aod when { thall die, 

Take him sad cuc ban owt ia firthe Rarres, 

And he will make che Face of hessen fo fine, 

Thac all the wortd will be = Love with aighs, 

And psy 20 werthip to che Sen, 

Ol bawe he che Menfiee of » Lowe, 

Butnot poffett it,end though | em fold, 

Not yet emey'd,fo tedious is this dey, 

srs che aight before fome Fefteall, r 
3 








© en impatient child chez hath new rot 
And may nor weare them,O here comes ny Nerie . 
‘ Emer Nerf with cords. 
pee ee eine atesteroecp ogee 
t »name, hea ce 
Now Nurfe, what Lepamdivin 
The Cards that Roneee bid thee feuch ? 
New. LI, the Cords. 
fal, Ay cae,wha newes ? 
doft thoa wring thy bands. 
far. Aweledy,hee's dead, hee's dead, 
We are endone Ledy,we sre vndone. 
Alacke the dsy,hee’s gooe,hee’s kil'd,ae's dead. 
fal, Can heaven be fo eouious? 
Nav. Romeo can, 
Though heaven cannot.O Reames Romeo, 
Who ever would baue choughtic Lessee. 
fedi, Whax diuell art chou, 
Thax doft cormenc me thus 
This torture thould be roar’d in difmall hell, 
Hach Rees {laine himfelfe ? fey thou but I, 
And sha bese vowell | thall poyfon more 
Then the death-darting cye of Cockusice, 
J am not Jif here be fuch on J. 
Or chofe eyes thot sat makes chee anfwere Is 
ine be (laine fay 1,or ifnoc,no. 
Beiefe Sounds determine of my weale of wo. 
Nev. (aw che wound, | [ew 1 with mine eyes, 
God feue the mscke,here oa his menl 
A puteous Coarfe,a bloody pixeous 3 
e pale as afhes,ell bedawb'd in blood, 
Alia gore blood,! foonded at the fight- 
fal. O breske my heart, 
Poore Banckrouc breake ac once, 
To prifon eyes ,nere looke on liberrse. 
Vile earth 0 earth refigne,end motion here, 
And chou end Resse preffe on heaure beere. 
Nor, O Tybek ,Tybals che belt Friend I had: 
O curteous 7 pbalt honeft Gentleman, 
Thac ever | (hould live to fee thee dead. 
Jul Whax (tormes this chat blowes fo contrarie? 
1s Reawse (aughtred ? and is Tybals dead? 
My deareft Cozen,snd my desrer Lord: 
Then dreadfull Trumpet che genetall doome, 
For who ss living, if thofe two sregone | 
Nar. Tybelt is gone,and Romeo 
Reenee cas kil'd hrm,be is baailbed, 
Sul. OGod* 
Did Rem'es hand hed Tybalt: blood 
Jc did.ac did,alas the day ,t¢ did, 
New. O Serpent heart, hid with e howring face. 
fal. Did ever Dragon keepe fo faire a Cane? 
Beasishall Tyranchend Angelicall ¢ 
Ravenous Doue-fearher'd Raven, 
Wolvifh.ravening Lambe, 
Difpifed fubfance of Divine fhow. 
Luft oppefice ro what thou suftly feem’f, 
A dimoe Saint,sn Honoerable Vitane , 
ONature! what hed’ft thou to doe in hell, 
When thea did't bower the {pirit of 2 head 
In mortal] paradife of foch foeet Aeth? 
Was ever booke coorsining {uch vile maccer 
So furely Cound? O that deoen fhould dwell 
In fach » gorgeous Pallace. 
Nev. Therc’s no cruft.ne faith no honeftic in men, 
All petiee’d, ali for(worne sll nsught,ali deflemblers, 
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b where's my man ¢ gice me fome Aque-vitz } 
Thele griefes,cbefe woes,thele forrowes meke ans eld 
fed. Blifter’d be thy 
Foe fuch a with, he was not to theme : 
Vpon his brow fheme is afhanr’d to fit 5 
Por “tks a throane where Honour may be Crown’d 
Sole Monarch of the vniverfall 
Oware beat was | to chide hien ¢ 
a. ill yea ke well ofhim, 
That bit your Cesen? 
fal. Shall | {peake ill of him thes is my husband? 
Freee? Lard, whet tongee thal tby ame, 
When J mangled ix. 
But wherefore Villsine did't thon kill my Couin? 
That Villsine Cozin would heue kil'd my busbend : 
Pocke foolith ceares,backe to your neve fpring, 
Your wiburarie drops belong to wee, 
Wrbich you mifishing ofes vp co toy : 
My husband les char Thad hese fisine, 
And Tibals dead chat would henc flane my husbends 
All this is comfort, wherefore weepe I then? 
Some words there was worler then 


Biss obs preites to my memery, 
¢ damned guilty deedes co fioners minds, 
é 4 Renee Benathed 


Tybalt is dead and 

That bani one werd ban thed, 

Hath flaine cen chowfend Tebalts: Tabalts death 

‘W as woe inough sf st had ended there: 

Or if fower woe delights in [ellowthip, 

And ncedly will be rankt with oches gri 

Why followed not when the {aid 7 dcod, 
Thy Father of thy Mother nay oc both, 

Which moderne ion migh: base mou‘d, 
Bat which s rere-wasd following Tybets desth 
Romee is banithed co fpeake that word, 

1s Facher, Moches, 7phalt Rewseo Lalet, 

All sine, all dead. Roane is banikhed, 

There is no end ,no licnit aocafere, bound, 

Jo thas words death,no words can chat woe found, 
Where is ey Fasher and my Mother Nurfe¢ 
Nar, Weeping end wailing oves Tybehs Coashe, 
Will you goto therm 71 will you thebes. 

Iu. Wath they his wounds with cearsrenene Shall be (pest 
When chews are drie for Remes' s boos fhrnene. 


Take vp thofe Cosdes poore are 
Tutavp tof Code pore rope yous Doge 


your Remes wll be beere at aight, 
Jleto pay a hid at Lawvence Coll, 
dul, © find him,grue this to ay cree Kaighe, 
pat bid bien comtbo take bisa fareereR. 
prey 


Ease Friar and Lames. 


Fri. Remes come forth, 
Come forth thee fearfull msn, 





The Tra 


What is che Princes Dosme / 
What fetrow craves scquemtance ag my band, 





$ my deare Sonne with fach fowre Company 8 
loving thee 1 Of the Princes Deome. 

Kom. Wheat lefie chen Doomefdsy , 
ische Prieces Doome ? 

Fre. A gemles indgemen: vanithe from his lipa, 
Not bodies death, but bodies bamfhment. 

Rem. Ho, bembhasenc?be eercifell,fay death: 
For exile bath more (grrer it his looke, 

Much mere then death: do not fay banilbmenc. 

Pri. Here from Verena art thou banslhed: 

Be patient, for che world is brosd and wide, 
There ss no world without Urrews walles, 
But Pergatorie, Torture , hell ic felfe : 
Heace benifhed,!s benith: from che world, 
Aad worlds exsie is death. Then banithed, 
Ie death ywiftesrre’d, calling desth banithed, 
Thow cur’ my head off with 3 golden Aze, 
And faiicf vpon the Rroke chet murders me. 
Fri. Odeadly fin,O rede vmbonkefuine fie! 
falc our Law calles death, ber the kind Prince 
Tahing thy perc. hech refhe afide the Lew, 
And cern'd thee blacke werd death,co benifhaent. 
This is desre mercy and thon feeft 1t ect, 

Ras, Tis T orturesod not mescy,beswen is here 
Where ‘alse: liees,and every Cat and Dog, 
Asdliccle M vawenhy thing 
Lwe bere in Heaven sod may looke on ber, 

Bec 2 eaes mey n08.More Validicic, 

Mere Honourable Aste, more Courtthip lines 

ta carrion Flies shen Remses:chey may feaze 

On the white wonder of desre fafsts hand, 

And Reale immestall bleffing from her Nps, 

Who even m pure and veitall modefite 

Sesll bhath 28 chraking their owne hiffes fin. 

This msy Fites doe, when I from this muft fie, 

And [sift thou yet,thac enile isnot death ? 
Bot m Rearormsy vot hee is bambhed. koife 
Had? thou ne poyfen mizt,ne (harpe ground knife, 
No fudden meane of death chough nere fo menne, 
Bet banifhed co hill me? Banifhed ? 

O Frier the demoed vfe ches word we bell : 

Ke scsends it, how haf naw the hase 

tng 8 Dine, s . 
A See Abloloc; and my Peicnd profch : 
Towmaagte me with char word, banifhed ? 
Fri. Then fond Mad mas,heare me (peske. 

Rew. O thou wilt (peake egaine of banifhmene. 

Fri, The gwe thee Armour ro keepe off ther word, 
Adverfines fweete enfke,Philofophi 
Tocomfort tbee,t h chou are Deni 

Rem. Ves bon Vp Philofophies 
Valefle Philofobpie can make o /atia, 

Difpion: s Towne,renerie s Princes Doome, 
i helpes nor,rt preuailes not celke no more. 

Pre. O thea I fee, cher Mad men hane 50 cares, 
we How fhould they, 

hen wifenren heve no ? 

Pri. Let ve difpsice wich chee of thy effere, 


Wert chou es young 23 /alas @y Lowe, 
An houre but asrried,1yhce murdered, 
Doting like me,snd like me banithed, 





Rem, Thou can’h act (peake of that } 408 ast feele, 









Then ai ghee thou fpeake, 
Then enghceR thou tesre thy hayre, 
And fell vpon the ground as | doe now, 
Taking che mesfare of an viemade gr ane, 
Enicr Nerfe and kuoshgt. 
Freier. Atife one knockes, 
Good Reanre bide thy lelfe. 
Rew. Nor I, 
Valefle che breath of Hortficke groenes 
Mift-like mfold me from the {earch of eyes. 


Kooks 
Pri. Harke how they knocke: 
(Whe's chese ) Benwre arife, 
Thou wilt be saken, fay s while, ftand vp : 


R fledy:by snd by Gods will 
Whee fvrpleneke vctue-\ tone coma, 
Keecks 














Knocks. 








Whe kaocks fo herd ¢ 
Whence come you? what's your will ? 
Ens er Narfe. 

Near. Lecme comein, 

Ané you fhall haove my esrsad 5 
Tcome from Lady Juve. 

Fre. Welcome then. * 

New O Freer. O cell me holy Frier, 
Where sry Ladies Lord? where's Rome ¢ 

Fri, There on the ground, 

With his owne eesres made drunke. 

Ne. Ohe iscucain my Miftrelle cafe, 

left ia her cafe.O wofull irmpathy : 

Pittiows predicamen,ceen fo lies the, 

Blubbring and w -weeping end blubbring, 
Scand vp fiend at and you be aman, 

Por Jaber: fobe,for bes (she nlc and fiend: 

Why thowld you fall inco fo deepe an O. 

Rew. Nurfe. 

Nev. Ah Ge, ah fir deashe tbe end of all. 

Rem. Spesk'tt thoe of leSerPhow is it with her ? 
Deth nor the chinke me an old Murtherer, 

Now I heue fisin'd the Childhood of our iey, 
With blood removed but lictte from her owne ? 
Where is the ? and how doth the ? sod wher (eyes 
My cooce nl dL ed to ot concen Lowe? 

Nar. Oh aochiog fr, but weeps and 
Andaow fale on her bed,sed tastes 7 ver 
And Tybalt colls,and then on Reses cries, 

And chen downe falls ogaine. 

Re. As if ches osmne (hot from che dead level of sGen, 
Did mardes her,ss chee names curled hend 
Murdred het kinfman.Oh cel! me Frier,cell we, 

Io what vile past ofthes Anstomie 
Doth my nome ? Tell me,thet } mey lacke 
So il 
Pri, Hold thy defpcroce baad : 
An thou 3 man? thy forme cries owt thos ert : 
Thy ceares ore womenith,thy wild e@ts denote 
The varesforeble Furie of s bea ft. 
Voleemely women,ie s feeming mes, 
And itlb ing bes in feeming boch, 
Thoe haft omaz'dme.By ay holy haber 
J thoughe thy difpaficion bercer 
Hattatoe Doe Yybah? wilt toe Bey thy felfe? 
And flay chy Lady ches 1m thy life ties, 
By doing dorened hace vpon thy feife? 
Why rayl Rt thos on thy burch ? the beawen and earth > 
Since 


















































Thy Noble thape,is but s farme of wexe, 
Digrefling from the Valour of a man, 
Try dcare Lowe (worne but hollow perlurie, 
Kidling chat Lote which thou haft vow’d to chertfh. 
Thy wie chac Ornament,co fhepe and Loue, 
Milhapen in che condad of chem bob 
Like powder in a skulleffe Souldiers Aeske, 
Is fez 2 ice by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou dilmembred with thine owns defence. 
What,rowfe thee men,thy /a/at isaliue, 
Por whofe desre {ske chou watt but lately dead, 
There srt thou happy. Tybalt would kill thee, 
But thou flew'ft’ 7ybals, there arc chou happic. 
Thelaw chat chreacued death became chy Friend, 
And coen'd it to exile, there art chow happy, 
A packe or bleffing light epon thy becke, 
Happinefie Courts thee In her beft array, 
Bur likes milhaped and fullen wench, 
Thoa paseet vp thy Horcune sad thy Love: 
Take heed, take heed, for foch die mniferabie. 
Goe get chee tothy Loue as was decreed, 
A(cead her Chamber, bence and comfort her: 
Bat leoke thos ftay not till che watch be fee, 
For thea thou caaft noc paffe to Manrae, 
Where thou thait liae cill we can findee tive 
To blaze your marriage,reconcile your Priends, 
Beg pardon of thy Prince, and call thee backe, 
With ewenty hundred choufand cimes more ioy 
Then thos wene'ft forth in lamentation. 
Goe before Nurfe,commead me to thy Lady, 
And bid ber haften all che houfe co bed, 
Which hesay forrow makes them apt vato. 
Rewmeo is comming. 
Na. O Lord,t could hane ftaid here all nighe, 
To heare good counfell:oh what learnmg is; 
My Lord Ile cell my Lady you will come. 
Rem De fo,end bid my Sweete prepare to chide, 
Nar. Heere Git,s Ring the bid me guue you Gir.: 
Hie you, makehbaft, for ix growes very lace. 
Rem. How well my comfort is reuiu'd by this. 
Pri. Go hence, 
Goodnighe,aad here ftands all your tate: 
Either be gone before the wratch be fet, 
Orby the eof dey difguis'd from hence, 
Soioure in Mantua, lle find out your man, 
Aad he thall fignifie from time to tis ie 
Euery to you,that chavaces : 
Giue agen ay "tis Lace, fasewell, goodnight. 
Rom, Bur chat aioy psf ioy,calls out on me, 
Ie-were a griefe,fo briefe to pert with thee: 
Farewell. 














































Enter old Copulet joie Wife and Para. 


Cap. Things haue fatne out fir fo valeckBy, 
Tha nebave dno time to moue our Daugheer s 











Which fhould bedecke thy thape,chy leue, chy wit» 


would baue bin s bed en houre ago. 
Par, Thefe tienes of wo, sffoord no tes to weer 
Madam goodnight, comenend me to your Daogita:. 
Lady. | will,end know her mind exly to morrew, 
To night, the is mewed vp to her heaumedic. 
Cap. Sir Parse iwill make s defperace tender 
Of my Childes loue : I thinke the will beeal'd 
In all refpeAs by me: nay more,] doubt ix noe 
Wife,ge you to het ere you go co bed, 
Acquain her hereof my Sonne Parw Lowe, 
And bid her marke yourme,on W endidsy nest, 
But foft,whar day is this? 
Par. Monday my Lord. 
Cap. Monday ba he: well Wendfdzy 13 too fooee. 
A Thusfday let it be:a Thurfdey cell ber, 
She {hall be married to this Esrle : 
Wi be ready ? do you like this heft ? 
Weelk keepe No great wee,s Friend or cwo, 
For haske being flaine fo late, 
Je may be thoughe we held bum carelefly, 
Beiog our kinfmen,if we rewell much : 
Therefore weele hae forne halfe » dozen 
And there an end. Bat wher fay yeu to Tharfdey ? 
Paru. My Lord, 
I would thet Thorfdey were to morrow. 
Cap. Well,get you gone, s Thurfdsy be is thens 
Go you to /afier ere you goto bed, 
Prepare ber wife, spain this weddieg dey. 
Farewell my Lord, light to my Chamber hoa, 
Afore me,it 18 fo lace, that we may call is eacly by and 


Goodnighe, 
Ester Romeo and lelict aleft. 


Tal. Wile chou be gone ? Ic is not yet neere day 3 
Te was the Nigncingsie,and not che Laske, 

That pier Nt che fearefull hellow of thine care, 
Nightly the fings on yond Pomgranet wee, 
Beleeue me Lovet was che Naghtingale. 

Rom. Ic wes the Larke che Herauld of che Morne: 
No Nightingale:leoke Love what envious Sreekes 
Do lace the ing Cloudesia yonder Eaft : 
Nights Candles are 
Stands cipro on the mifhe Moumsines tops, 
Imoft be gone end hwe,or ftey and die. 

ful. Youd light is not daylight, I know te I 3 
It is forme Meteor that the Sen cxhales, 

To be to thee this night a Torch. besrer, 
And light chee on thy way to Mantua. 
‘ore thou need'ft not co be 

Rom. pi one be tane,let me be put occas 

Tem consent,fo thou wil: have 1¢ fo. 


. 


Ile fay yon gray is not che Cs 
"Tis buc che pale reflexe of Conrbaes ecw 


Nor that 1s noe Larke whofe noates do bears 
The vaalcy heauen fo high aboue our heady 
Thave more csre to ftay,then will co go: 
Come death and welcome,Javert wills it fo. 
How ift my foote Jets talke itis now dey. 

Sali, Ic init is,tne heace be gone awey : 
Icis the Larke chat fings fo out of cune, 


Steaining hacth Difcords,and Sharpes, 
Somme fay che Locke makes pointe Sak 

This ach at e:for fhe dveideth aah 

Some fay, the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes, 
O sew I would they had cheng'd voyces too: 













| — The Tragedhe of Romeo end Icke. 65 
| arme (rom acme that voyce dech vs affrzy, Jal. Indeed I neues 


H thee hence, wich Hunt (vp to the day, Wh Reaves, cil Ibehoidhim. Dead 
O cow be gone,more light and ins he growes. "| In ony poore heart fo for skinfmenvext s 
Lem. Merc ligtk & light,more dake & daske ous woes. | Modem if you could find out but ¢ man 
anc MdenadNafe,  . Tobeare » poyfoo,! would semper iy 
Nor. Madem. That Zemes fhould vpon cece’ > 
fet. Narfe. Soone fleepe in quiet. O how my hesrt ebbors 


Nor. Your Lady Macher is commming to your chamber, | To hesre hin asen’d snd cannot come vo him 
The day is broke,be wary,looke about, ma , Towreske the Lose] bore my Cozia, , 

ful. Then window let day tn, and les Ife out. Vpon his body that hash faughter'd hime. 

Rew. Farewell fareweil,ooe kiSe and Ile defcend. MMe. Find thoe che meanes, end Jie find feck e man. 


fal, Art chou gone fot Lowe,Lord,zy Husband, Friead, Bey oom Ile tell chee teyftl ridings Gyrle. 
I erat beare from chee encry day m . fel, And ioy comes veeil,in (uch anesdy time, 
For 1a ammace there are many deyes, Whar ere they,befeech your Ladythip ? 
O by this cowne I thall be mach in yeares, Ale. Weil, wellzhos haft s carefull Facher Child? 
Exe I egaine behold my Lames. One rho to put thee from chy heanneffe, 

Roms. Farewell: Hath forced out a fudden day of ioy, 
1 will emit no oporrunitie, That thou expeéts not nor I lookt net for. 
That may conucy my greetings L ove,to chee. fol. Madam io happy Uane, whee day is this? 


det, O thinkeft chow we thall ever meet og see ? Mfe. Marty my Child carly nexe Thurfdsy morse 
Rows. 1 doubs it not and all chefe woes thail (esue The galisat young ,end Noble Gentleman, ’ 


Fer (weer difcourfes in our time to come. The Countie Parw at Saire Porers Charch, 
Sailer. O God! Ihave an ill Diaining foele, Shall happily make thee s ioyfell Bride. 
Me shinkes I fee chee now,chou art f lowe, Iu. Nowe by Saint Peters Church,end Peter t00, 
As ene deed in the betrome of a Tombe He fhall not make me there s Bride. 
Eicher ery eye-figtt failes,or chow look’it pele, 1 wonder st this haft,chae I wed 
Rem, 


And weft me Loue,ia my eye fo de yous Bre he chaz fhoeld be Husband comes te wee 2 
Aducsdue int 


Drie forrow drinkes our blood. ° . Toray you cell my Lord and Fecher Mader, 
Iul. O Forrene,Feetune al] en call thee fickle, I will not mare yet,snd when I doe, | feveare 
If chow art Gckle, what deft thee with hic It thallbe Romeo when yoo kaow f hae 
Ther is renown'd for {sich ? be fickle Portune: Rather then Peg. Thele ore aewes decd. 
For thea I hope thou wilt aot keepe him leag, Ado. Here comes your Facher sell bien (0 yeas Celfe, 
Bat fend him Aad foc bow he will take 1 2 your hands. 
Lal, HoDeaghecr.reyou rp?” Emer Copalet ond Ni 
o Dae sete you vp ? ° 
fat: Who ift calls? Lekeeny Lady Mathes. wh 
1s the nox downe fo ince, or vp fo early Cap, Whea the Sun fers,che earth doth drizzle doce 
Wha visccuftom'd coufe procures bes hithes ? But for the Sunfes of my Brothers Sonae, 
Led, Why how now inlia? It remes dewnrighs. 
pol Modem Tam not wel Con , How now natin? 
Eucrmote weepin ins desth wermor ¢ fhowring ia one ? 
What wilt chou wath kien fom his prove with ceares ¢ Thou counterfaics s Barke,s Seaye Wind 
And ifdwe could’ chev could'ft not make bi Mee : Fee Gill thy eyes, which [ may call che Ses, 
Therefore hauc done,fome gricfe fhewes much of Lowe, | De ebbe aud flow with teeres,the Berke thy body is 
But cnuch of gricfe,thewes till (ome wane of wit. Sayling in chis {als floud,che windes chy 
bal, Yerler me for fach s feeling lee. ho raging with the vearesead chey’ chem, 
Lad. Seo thall you becie che lofle, but not the Friend =|. Withour s calme will ever 
Which you for. Thy cempeft rolled body How now wife? 
inl. Feeling fo the leffe, Haue you delivered to ber out decree? 
I eanoot chufe but ewer weepe che Priced, Lady. 1 Ge3 
Le. Well Gitle,thou wreep B nes Co mack fer his Geoch, But the will none, the gives you chankes, 
Asthar the Villeine lives which (enghesr'd bim, 1 woeld the foele were married to ber greue. 
bl. What Villsine,Madern 2 Cap. Sof. cake me with you,cake me wich you wilt, 
Lad, That feme V illeine Remses. How, will the none?doth the oot give vs thanks? 
fal. Villaine end he, be many Miles offender) Is the act prowd?doth fhe nos coans her bisft, 
Ged pardon, | doe with all wy heart: Vawrorthy as theis,chat we haue wreaghe 
Aad yer no man like he,doth grieve may heart. So worthy s Gentleman,to be bes Beidegroome 
Lad. That is beceofe che Traicor lives. fal. Not proud you baus, 
bal, 1 Madam from the reech of chefe my bande» Bar chenkfull cha: you have 1 
Weuld none bus I might venge my Cezine death. Prowd cen I ceues be of whet I howe, 
Led, We will have ven for ie,feere thouset, | Bet chenkfall even for hace,ches is moan Lous. 
Then weepeno more, Ile fend to one in Afentas, Cap. Howeew ? 
Where thet facre banifhe Ren-agere doth lies, How now ¢ Chope Logicke ? what is thie? 
hell tue hien Cech on vnaccuftom’d érem, Proed, and lichens sand I chenke yeu set, 
t i foone kerpe Ty bale 3 Thanke we ne proud me ne prowda, 
: then Lhepe thou wit befetiebed. Bux Seccle your fine lolate ‘goin Thurldey next, 





















Chareh 


. Paice bere cs, 
Zemes is benidbed snd ai che world to nothing, 
i Thee he dares cere come backe to challenge you 2 
You tallow face. Or ifbe do, i: needs eapli be by ftealch, 






I co 8 
Or oener after looke one in the face, ° » hath bethpow my very heart, 
Speakenotseply noe,do net selwere me. I chinks you are ia this cond sanech, 
My Fingers it wi ordne vs blef, For i excels fie did nex, 
God had lent vs bat this enely Your firft is ‘twere s good be were, 
aij oocee hove» cere ta bociog ber Mint. Speakcfi che fou thy news 
And chi we 3 ‘ 3 thy heat? 
Ous oa her Hiding, Nev. And from myfeele 
Nev. Godio beasen blefle ber, Oc eile befhrewthembods 
You are coo blame ary Lord to race her fe. ful, Amen, 
Fa. ‘Awd why wy Lady wiSedocec?hold your tongue, Nor, Whar? 
Good Pradence.fmaccer wh your golly, go. dad, Well hoe ball comforred me maree'leus tard 
Nar, 1 fpeake no estos, ; Goia,and lem gone, 
Father,O Godigoden, ‘ Hasing day to Lawrence Coll, 
May cot one {peake ? To mek confefion,and to be abfolu’d. 
Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, Nar, Macric I will,eod this is wifely dane, 
eter your grauitie ore a Gothps bowles ded. Ancient dammnarion,O meA wicked Sand 
Fos here we need k not, Ic ls moce Gazo wifb me thus forfworne, 
Le. Yousre toohet. Orto difpraite my Lord with chac fome tongue 


Which fhe bath praif’ 











one in 
‘o hauc her asatchs and having now provided Ile to the Frees to know has remedie, 
AGendeman of Noble Perencage. If all elfe faile, may (ctfe hue powes to die. Keune. 






















Of feire Demesnes. Y ouchfuil aad Nobdly Aised, 
Seak as they fay with Honourable parts, Eater Fricr and Camtic Petit. 
Prop ortien das ones thought wont eam 
J cheaco hawe a wretched poling foole, Fre. On Tharfday farche time ts very these. 
whinesag mammer,in her Forcenes tender, Par My Father Capuier will hauc iz fo, 
‘0 an{wer,lle aot wed, | cannot Loue: And { am nothing flow co flack bis haf. 
J am too young. | pray you pardon me. Fri. You {ey you do not know che Ladies mind? 
42 31d you will net wed, lle pardon you. Vocuen is the coerfe,! like st aot. 
, wabere you will,you (hall act houfe wichmes Pa. lmmoderacty fhe wecpes for Tybabs death, 
Locke too't,thinke oa’t,I do net vie to ieft. And chesfore hsue I Letle calke of Love, 
is aeete,lay hand on heart ,aduile, For Yeu (ules oct ina boule of ceares. 
And you be anine, Ile gi you to my Friend: Now Gir, her Father coants ic dangerous 
And you be aot, hang beg pftreae due in che ftreets, Thax fhe doth give her forrow fo awch fweys 
For by my Coule,!lenere acknowledge thee, And in his wifedome, hafts our marti 
Noe what is mine fhail neser do thee god: Te ftop the Invodation of her tesres, 
‘Trvft coo’e, berhinke you, lle sot be forfworne = Exir, | Whichcoowuch minded by her (cife alone, 
Tali. Isthere nopittie fitting ia che Clondes, Mey be put from her by focietie. 
Thax fees inco the bottome of my griefe? Now doe you kaow che reaton of this heft ? 
O (weer my Mother caft menot avsy, Fri. 1 would ] knew not why it thould be flow’ 
Delay this macriage,for smonth,s weeke, Looke fir,bere comes the Ledy cowards wy Coll, 
Or if you do not,make che Bridall bed Eurer Inher. 
In thac dun Monorment where Tybah lies. Par. Happily met,my Lody and my wife. 
Ma, Talke nor to me,{or Ile aot fpeake a werd, isd, That may be fis, when I may be 2 wife. 
Do ss thou wik,for J haue done with thee. Ex. Par. Tha may be.nult be Leat,eo 
bal, O God! > del What enuf be thal be, 
O Nucfe, bow fhall this be presented a i, Thac’sacertsine cexe. 
My Husband is on escth,coy faith in beauen, Per, Come you to make confethon re this Fethes? 
How hall chat faich rerorne agsineco earth, Sel, To anfwere chet,] Grould confefic to you. 
Voleffe chat Husbend fend @ aie from hessen, Far. Do cor denieto him,that you Lowe we, 
Ry leauing earth ?Comfort ne, counfaite me s Jal. 1 will confeBe to you thes I Love him. 
Hilacke,slecke,that heauen (hould praGhfe firara gene Per. So will ye, em ture chat you Lous at 
Vpon fo fofe s fabieA as ey (elfe. dul. If do it will be of more price, 
What fai thoatheA chou noc a word eftoy? Beng Goke behind your backe, thea to your fecn, 
ome comfort Nurfe. Par. Poore (oule,rhy face te mach ebul'd with ceares. 


Sub. The 
























































Tad. The teares hove gor A 3 foe nO 
For k was bed Ineugh before cheie(pight. Shell keeps his sative progeetic, bes forceste: 

Pe. Thon wreng’ft ts more thes tseree wah thet report, No warmch,vo breach thell teftifie thou five, 

fal, Thatheno fie, wehi ch is o trush, The Rofesia thy hips end cheekes (hell fade 
And wher | fpake,] ipebe it to thy face. To many athes,che eyes wiadowes full 

Par. Thyface is mine,end thou haft landred ie, Like death when he thes vp the dey of fe: 

Jal. Ic rasy be fo, foe ic is not mineowne, Each pert depria'd of upple gowernment, 

Ase you a: ledlere, Holy Facher now, Shall fteffe and Res cold the death, 

Or (oall come to you st eoening Malle? And in this borrowed likeneffe uf (hrunke death 
Bri. My lesfare ferues me penfue deaghter now. Thou thals continue two and forty houres, 

By Lord you rauft iacrest the tome slane. Aad chen swake,ss from 9 pleafeet (leepe. 

Par, Gedtheild: | thould difivebe Desotion, Now when the Bridegroome in the comes, 
Sabet orn T tasrldey easly will Irowieyees Torowle thee from thy bed, there att chow 8 
Till then educ,er4 kheepethishely hele. Exw Pere. Then as the menner of our country it, 

lal. © frat the doore,and when thou hafl done fo, Inthy bef Robes wnconer’d of the Beere, 

Come weepe with me,paft hope,paft care,pott helpe. Be borne to burial ia chy hindreds grase : 

Fr. O Jatier,| erence know ty griefe, Thou thals be berne co chet fame ancient vale, 
It fireames me poll che compaffe of my wits: Where all the kindred of the s tie, 

{ heere chou muft ead aothing may proroges it, Inthe meane time agsin® chou swehe, 
Ona Therfdsy next be married to chis Countie, Shall Resees by my know our drift, 

Jat. Tell me net Fries chat chou heareft of chis, Aad hither thall he come,ond thet very night 
Veleffe thoe teil me hase | may prewent it: Shall Renere beare thee hence to Afasras. 
ifn chy wifedome,thow canft giee no helpa, Aad this thall free thee from this prefens thame, 
De thow bar coll my refoluuion wife, If no inconfianc toy nor wemanith feare, 

And with’ his knife, Ile helpe is prefenety, Abate thy valour inthe aGing iv. 
Perpecirtar< Arruik enieisaa stron ast bands, rsh ‘eld pe enna he ne gee 
ere this hand to Rewes [eal'd 5 vi. Hold gee you gone Brang ond porous: 
Shall be che Lebeii 10 snorher Deede, ta this refotuc tle teat Feier wich pea 
Or my erec heart wich crecherous revolt, Te Manua with my Letters to thy Lord, 
Turne to saother,this fhall flay them boch « fu, Lowe giue me 
Therefore oat of thy long expetien? time, And firen h thall helpe ods 
Giue me fome t counfeil,orc behold Farewell fachex. Ent 
Tze my exircames and me, this bloody knife 
Sholl ploy che vmpeere arbitrating that, Euser Faber Capalet, Adotber, Nerfe, and 
Which the comenuffion of thy yesres and ert, Sevaceg men swoon shes. 
Could co no iffue of cree honour bring : 
Be nor fo long co (peak.I tong to die, Cae Somacy geefts inuice es here ere writ, 
W wher thou peak fi ipeake aot of remedy. Sstrah.go Hire one rweney cunnang Cookies 

Pri ter,I doe fpie s kind ofhhope, Ser. You thall heve cone ill fc, for Ue erie if they con 
Which craves ss de[perare an execution, Sicke their fingers 
Asthac is de(perate which we would presents, Cap. How cankt thos trie them (0? 

Uf rather theo ro marric Countie Pars Ser. Morrie fie, ‘tis anslt Cooke thee cannot ficke hi 
Thee haf che Grengttt of will to Nay chy felfey owne fingers therefore he that cannot Icke his 
Then is kc likely chou wilt vadertake goes ace with me 

Achinghke death to chide sway thus fhame, Cap. Go be gane,we thall be much on fernific for ct 
Thac coep'ft wnh deach himfcife,co (espe fro te s thme - what ls my Dauginer gone to Frier Lavvenre? 
And if thou dar'f,lle gree chee remedse, Ne \forfooth 

lad. Ob bid ane leape, rather then mantic Pare, Cap. Weilbemey chance to do fome good on her, 
From of téBecclements of eny Tower, A peesilh (elfe-wild harlorry it is. 

Or awelke in cheeucth wares or bid me lerke Bate lole. 

Where Serpencs are. chaine me withroarng Beores = | Nar See where the comes from thrift 

Or hide me aghely in 3 Cherneil houfe, With merrie looke. 

Ovecouered wrrnh dead emene rathog booes, Cap. How now my 

With reckie et and yellow chappeh {cule Where haue you bin gaddeng ? 

Or bid me go imo anew made grave, bal, Where | howe learne me ve repenc che Go 
And hide me with a dead man in his greee , C * sifebediens 108 ° 

Things that to heare chem told have mode me tremble, To yousnd you an entoyn'd 

Aad t will doe  withour feare or dowbs, By holy Leaveece,to fell proftrace here, - 

To live s0 vaitsloed wife to my (weer Love. To beg your pardoa:perdos | befeech yeu, 

Pri. Held then: gor heme be merrie, gue content, Heaceforward | amever rel’d by you. 

Tomerrie Paris 18 (@ Morrow, Cap. Send for che Covane,goe cell him of ches, 
Tomorrow aighs looke chet choe lie slone, Ibe have this knoe knit vp to morrow morning. 
Les ant thy Norle ise wich thee in chy Chamber : fel, iver the Lord % Lewrenss Cell, 
Toke chee chis Violl then in bed, Aad geec him what becomed Love J anght. 

And chic diftilling liquer thos of, Nec ore che beands of midefhe. 

When prefencly b all chy vemes (hail ren, Ce. Jean glad on't,thisis well and vp, 






Thre 





Thisis est 
I marcie go { fay, and feech hie hither. 
Now afore chis reveren'd holy Friez, 
All owt whole Cietie is uch bound te hem, 
lal, Narle will you goe wich me into my Clofet, 
To heipe me fors fach nocdfull oraaments, 
As you chioke fit ro fernith meto morrow? 
Ado. No aoe tll Tharfdsy.shere's tame inough. 
Fa, Go Nurfe.go with hes, 
Werle co Church co morrow. 










Ao. We thall be thor: ia our prou:fion, 
Tis now neere night. 

Fa Tuth,J will Riere sbour, 
And all chings hall be well,! warren thee wifes 
Gorhoo to Julies ,heipe to deckevp her, 
Tle not to bed ro might, let we alone: 
Hie play che holwife for chis once, Whethe? 
They sre all forch, well 1 vill walke my felfe 
To Countie Paris,to prepare him ep 
Agiinft to mortaw,my heart is wondrous lighe, 
Ssnce chis fame way-ward Gyrieis forecteim'd. 

Sxcent Fatherand 











Enter labet ond Nerf. 
Tet. 1 chofeattives are befi, but gencle Nase 
I pray chee leave me to my felfeco nights 
For I have need of many Oryfons, 
To moue the heauensto fmile vpod my fiste, 
Which well thou know’ ft,is croffe and fall of ha» 
belie hotneed 
Mo. What ere you byhe ? 
fed. No Medam webauc cal'd pir peels Si 
As are bechoouefull for our [taceto morrow s 
$0 pleafe you, let me now be left alone; 
And let the Nurfe chis aight fit vp with you, 
For I sm fare, you beve your hands full all, 
Inchis fo {adden bufineffe. 
MMe. Goodnigit. 

















lal Farewell: 
God kaowes when we thell ancete agalne. 
I have a faint cold feare thrills through my valor, 
That elmof freezes ep the heate of foes 
Ile call chem backe a so cornfort me. 
Narfe, what thoald the do here? 
My difmall Sccane,] needs maft a& slone: 
Come Vial} whee if this mixure do not workegs all? 
Shall | be married chen to morrow morning ? 
No, no, this thall forbidit. Lie shoo 
What if it be a poyfon which the Frier 
Subrilly hach miniftred to have me dead, 
Leaf in this marriage he fhould be di 
Becaale he married me before to ewes? 
Sfcareit is,and yer mechinkes it (hould ase, 
For he hath fill beene tried 2 holy men. 
How uf when 1 am laid intothe Tombe, 
{ wake before the time thee Rese 
Cometo redceme me? There's a feacefoll polar ¢ 
Shall Inot thea be (tified in the Vouk i 
Te whofe. sule mouth no healthfome eyre breaths, 
Aad there die frsngted ere my Zomus comes. 
Or iff lve,ts i: net very like, 
The horrible conceit of deeth ond night, 
Together wich the terror of the place, 
Asia a Vavite,on ancient receptacie, 





















Excon felis and Nevfp. 


Mabe 


Ger chee co bed and seft,for thou haf need. Enme. 





€ mony yecees 
Of all my buried Asaceftoss are packet. 
Where bloody Tphab,yet bet greenc in certh, 

Lies feltring sn hus fhrow'd, where 20 they fay, 

At fome houres in che nag he,Sperss refose : 
Alscke,slache,1s ic nos ke thas ] 
Soestly waking, whet wah loachlome (meh, 

And fhrikes like Mandcakes torae out of the earth, 
That lang mortslls beanng them,ren mad. 

Oifl wal "thal bnet beeAree 

Inuwoned with all chefe hidsous feares, 

Aod madly play with my forefachers ioynes » 

And plucke che emeogied Tybak trom his fhrowd? 
Andé in this rage, with fome great kiefmans boee, 
As (witha clad) deth owt my defperace brames. 
Olonkeyme thinks I fee my Cozins Gho@, 
Seeking cut Rosas that did {pit his body 

Vpon my Repicrs point : flay Tybab. fay; 

Ramee Remco Remee here's denke : | drinke vo ches 


Encer Lady of che benfe od Werf 


Lady. Hold, 
Take chefekeies,and fetch more Narfe. 

Nar, They call for Detes and mche Pufine. 

Ester old Capel. 

Ca. Come,Rir, fic fir, 
The fecond Cocke hath Crow’d, 
The Curphew Beil hath rang , tis chree a clocke - 
Looke co the bakte menes,good .tayeice, 
Spare not for cof. 

Nar, Go you Cot-queane,go, 
Get you wo bed, faith youle be icke to masrow 
For chis nights watching. 

Cap. No noc es whitswhat ? I have warch: ore now 
All night for leffe caufe,sed acre beene fiche. 

La. l you have bin s Moule-bunt in your uso, 
Bas I will wasch you from fach watching now. 

Exu Lady aod Naf. 

Cap. Aiealous hood,s iesloas hood, 

Now fellow. whacchere? 
Ester shroe or fenre with Quts,and logs aed backers, 

Fel. Things for che Cooke fir,but I knew 20 whe. 

Cap. Make heft, make het, Grrah fetch dnes Legs 
Call Peser,he will thew thee where they are. 

Fel, 1 have ahead fir chat will find out logs, 
Aad nenes trouble Pave for the matter. 

Cap. Malle and well (aid. merrie borfoa,ha, 


Thos thalt be loggerhead; goed Fasher, «1s day. 
P 


. ig 
The Coomtie will be here with Mulicke Araigha, 


For fo he feid he would, I heare nm necere, 
Narfe,wife,what hoo what Nurfe I fay? 
Encer New fe. 

Go waken 7uier,goand trim her vp. 
Ne go end chat with Parse, make heft, 
Make heft, the Brodegroome,he is come alerady - 
Make haft I Gey. 

wer. Mifiris, what MiflcisdluAertF af 1 warvent he 8 
Woy Lambe, why Lady fic aded, 
Why Love} TeytMcduferethee wy Bride? 
What not s word ? You take your pemworths new. 
Sleepe for a weeke,for the nest night | warseat 
TheCountie Parss hath fer vp his ref, 
Thac you Gaoit refi bec litle, God forgive me : 
Martie and Amen : how found is fhe a Neepe ? 













TheT) 


1 Mf neade wake her Madem, Modem Medes, 
ill noe be ? 
dowrne 


1 eof nade wake ou: Ley »Lady ¢ 


Alss,ales,helpe,be 
See ey inc haven Lordvey Lody 
Some vis Lord» ¢ 
mo Wherucitelahene?’ | Rete Adecher 
Nar. O lementable day. 
eo, What is rhe meerer ? 
Nar. Looke,teoke,oh heavie day. 
de. O me,Ome,my Child, my onely Lifes 
Reniee,Jooke vp,or I will dee with thee : 
Helpe,helpe,call 


Esw Fake. 
Fa. For thame bring /a/ut forch,her Lord is come. 
Nov. Shee's dead:deceaft, thee's deadralacke the day. 
at. Alacke the day ,thee’s deed. (he's dead Aree’s deed. 
Fa. Ho? Let me fee her:out sles thee’s cold, 
Her blood is ferled snd her ioynes are Rife : 
Life sad thefe lips heute long bene fep erateds 
Deach lies on her like on froft 
Vepon che fwereft Bower of all che Geld. 
Mar, O Lemancabdle day ' 
Ato. O wetull ume. 
Fs. Death that bach cane her bence to male me wolle, 
Ties vpay , and will not let ene (peaks. 
Frere and the Countes. 
Fri. Come,is the Bride ready to go to Cherch? 
Fa. Ready co go, bus ncecs co renume. 
O Soane,the aight before i dey, 
Hath desch leine with chy wile : cheve fhe ken, 
Flower as fhe was,deflowred by bin. 
Deach is cay Sonne ia lew, death is ng Here, 
My Daughter he hash wedded, 1 will die, 
And leaue him all hfe lstog ail is deaths. 
Pe. Hawe Ic to fee ches mornings face, 
Aad doth it give ore fech « igh: as thie? 
ae. Accur’ft vohsppie, wresched hetcfell day, 
Moft aferable houreshat ere de (aw 
Ja lefting labour of bis Pilgrimage. 
Bat one.peore one,one poore sad lowing Child, 
But one thing to reieyce end folace tn, 
Aad crecil death hach catche it from ry 
Ne. O wofull wofull ,wofulldsy, 
Mof ismencad’ jay anal wofall dey, 
Thet ever ever ,! did yes behold, 
O day.O dey,O dey ,O herefail dey, 
Neuet wee fo biscke s dey as this : 
Ono f7.0 wofall dey. , fue, 
Pea. sdsuorced, wronged, {pighted 
Mef dereoble death by chee begud’d, 
By crueil.crecil chee quize overthrowne : 
Opa Delperd Wveded tan maT, 
a. is” adi , hezed anertis’ ‘ 
Vacemfortable time, why cam'ft thos pow 
OCaidO Chidvey fone ard net tay Child 
‘ ildjany fovleand net 
Deed ert thou,elacke my Child ts ded, 
Aad with my Child my toyes are buried. 
Fr. Peace ho for (hame.confufions : Care lines age 
In chele canfufions,heauen and your felfe 
Had pertin this faive Maid,now heseen herb 0B, 
Andall che becerr ts tc for the Maid : 
our part in bet you could nos keepe from death, 









































er. 
3 will fey for you; itis Mufiche with bes bce found, 







Buc beswen keepes hes pare in eternal life : 
The moh you fought wes her promotion, 
Prat tale your hesven, the proslf be 
werpe ye now, fecing the is adxan’Q 
Above the Clcudes,es high 0s Hesuen ic (eifeg 
O ta this love you love yous Chuld fo it, 
Thee you ren mad, fleeing chat the is well, 
Sheed net well mecried thet lines marred 
Bat fhee’s beft enarvied that dies martied yong. 
Drie vp your tepres,and Arcke your Rolemane 
On this faire Coasfe,and as the cuflome is, 
Aad ws her bef srrsy beare her to C harchs 
Fer though fome Nature bids all vs lamenc, 
‘Yer Natures teares sre Resfons mertimens. 
Be. All things that we ordained Fefhesii, 
Tarne from theis office to blacke Funerail ; 
Mot waftremenrs to melancholy Bells, 
Ouse wedding cheare,co a fad burall Fesft . 
Our folernne Hyrmnes,to fallen Dyrges change « 
On Bes dell lowers [esee for abusied Coarles 
And aff things change cbem to the contrane, 
Fra. Sit go you in, and Madam,go with hem, 
And go fir Peru ,cuery one prepere 
Te this faire Coarfle untoher grave: 
The heauens do lowre vpon you for fome ill : 
Move them nq mote. by croffing their high will. E 
Ads. Fonh we may por vp ous Pipes and be gone, 
Nar. HoneR goodfellowes : Ah put vp, pur vp, 
Fes well you know this $s 8 prrifull cafe. 
Ade iby my croch, the cafe may be emeoded. 
Ewer Pace. 
Per. Mubsionseh Mufxions, 
Quand you wil hace 
O,3nd you wi sat live heerts cafe, 
Ade, Why heorts enle ; wr 
Pa O 
Becoale my heost is (clfe ploierymy hesri vs full. 
Ma. Nota dump we, tis 20 time to play now. 
Pa. You will aot chen? 


Ada. No. 
Pes. Iwill chen give it you feundiy. 
Ade Wha will you give va ? 


Pa, Ne monty on my faxh.bac che gleeke. 
1 will give you che Minfirell. 
Ma, Then will I give you the Serving cerordte. 
Peter, Then will | lay che fecwng Creacases Dagerr 
on your pete. will carie 00 Crochetsic Re you, tle F 
you,do you note me? 
dts. And you Re vs,00d Pe vs, poe Nore om 
3 4. Prey y ow pus vp your Dagger, 
Aad puc out your wit, 
Then hese at you with my wit. 
Pacer. | will dtie-beete you wih ea yton pi, 
And put vp my yron Dag ger. 
Anbwere me like mea. oe 
When gripmg griefesthe heart doch wougd, 
fckeweh her Gluet found. 
Why filver (oved ? why Muficke wich her flocs ( 
what sy you Seaman Casleng ? 
Ade. Vary fir, becoufe tlver hath » (weer found. 
Pee. Praceft whes fay you Hagh Reberig? 
8 Mt .U fay fiver found, becaufe Mufi.saas found for 
Per. Deareftro, what lay you James Send Poff? (ner 
9.Ce. Feith | know not what to fay. 
Per O J ery you mercy,you are the Sin 


















74 
Becaofe Mulicions have ne gold fc ? 
Then Moficke with her filuer fouad with 
doth jend redreffe. 
Stu, What s peftilene knaue ts this feme ¢ 
24.2. Hang him lacke, come weele inhete, tarrie for 
the Mourners,and fey dinner. axh. 
Enter Renee. 
Rem, UI may craft che flacering wathof fleepa, 
My dreames fome loyfell newes st hend : 
My bofomes L.fics lightly in his throne: 
And all thisan day a vecuftom'd (piri, 
Lifts me above che ground with cheerefall choughis. 
I dreamt my Lady come and found me deed, 
(Strange dreame that gines 8 dead msn leaue to thinke,) 
And breath'd fach life with kiffes in my lips, 
Thas [ rewa'd and was an Emperowy. 
Ah me,how (weet is love it felfe pofeft, 
When bat loues thadowes ere (o rich in iey. 
Enter Reasee’t max. 
Newes from Verena how now Balshazer? 
Doft chou aot bring me Letters from the Frit ¢ 
How doth my Lady ? {s my Father well ? 
How doth my Lady /ulser ? chet I aske ageing, 
For nothing can be ill, if (he be well. 
Mas. Theh the is well,end nothing caa be ill. 
Her body fleepes in Capefs Monumenc, 
And her immortstl part with Angels live, 
1 Caw her tsid low in her kindreds Vault, 
And prefently cooke Polte co cell it yous 
O pardon me for bringing chefeill newes, 
Since you did leaue it tor roy office Sis. 
Rows. Is it even fo? 
Then I denie you Starres snke wd 
my lodging,get me i paper, 
And hire Poft-Hocfent will hence to night. ° 
Mas. 1 do beleech you fir,heue patience s 
Your lookes are pale nd wild,and doiepors 
Some mifaduencure. 
Rom. Tuth,chou art deceiu’d, 
Leaue me,and do the thing | bid thee do, 
Haft chou no Letters to me from che Fries ? 
das. No my good Lord. 


Rem, Mo matter : Get chee gone, 
And byte thofe Horfes, Ile be with thee firaighe, 
Well Julies,1 will lie with thee ro night : 
Lets {ce for meanest O mifchiefe thou art (wift, 
Toenter in the thoughts of defperace mens 
Ido remember an Appothecarie, 
Andhere sbours dwells which Iste I noved 
In tortred weeds,with overwhelming browes, 
Culling of Sumples meager were bis lookes, 
Sharpe muferie had worne himtothebones; 
And inhis needie fhop 8 Tortoyrs hung, ‘ 
An Allegacer Roft,and acher skins 
Of sl (hap’d fithes,and sbout his theluess 
A beggerly sccount of emptie boxes, 
Greene earthen pots Bladders, and recftie feedes, 
Remmants of packthred,snd old cakes of Roles 
Were thinly icattered to make vp s thew. 
Nowog this penury ,to my felfe | faid, 
An if sman did need a poyfon new, 
Whole fale is perfent death in Aauwne, 
Here lives a Caitiffe wretch would fell it hien. 
O this fame thought did bes fore-run my need, 
Aad this fame needic man muft fell it me. 


helpe 
Exit, 


Exh Aen. 


ragedse of Romeo and Jultet. 


Bat | will write agsine to A¢anmme, 


on, fech fone fpeeding 

Ae wil difetefletioogh de . 
e-taker may fall dead, 

And char che Tronke mey be dticharg’d of becath, 

Deen smly es baltic powder fier 

Doth hesty the feral Concas wombe. 

App. Soch morall dregs I beve,but Afesmna izw 
Is death to any he, shat veters them. 
R to die? Pamine is in thy cheekes, 
Need and Rlarweth in chy 

















The world affords no law to make theesich. 

Then be not poore, bus breske icand rake chia, 
pp. My poverry,bac not my will cosfente, 
Rom. \ pray chy poverty 


Put this in any | wi 
Aad nb eo sdi ytd he brgt 
O" Eee Theresthy Gal 
‘8 
Worfe poyfon to mens foules, 
Doing more enurches in this loethfome world, 
Then thefe peore compounds thes thes aaieft mes fall, 
I fell thee heft fold ree neve, 
Farewell buy foed,and get thy felfe in fiefs, 
Come Rot with me 
To /atets grove, for there mak | vic thee. 


Emer Frier lohan te Prier Lasrenta, 

Lobe. Holy Francefcen Fries Brother ho? 

Emer Fri Lawrence, 

Law, This feme thoald be the voice of Frier Soha. 
Welcome from (Mearns, what (ayes Ramee t 
Or if his mind be writ,give me his Lecter. 

leba. Going to find s bere-foote Brehcf out, 
One of our order to affociaze me, 

Here in this Citie viftting the fick, 

And finding bim,cthe Searchers of che Towne 
WherethewfeBiows pefence dd reign 
Where . 

Seal'd vp the doores.snd would not let ws feet, 
So that my (peed to Adantua there wes aid, 

Lew. Who base wy Letter then to Remo? 
wn: Lclleoperobtiphice, = 

or gets eto ts 
So fearefill were of tion” 

Law. Vahappie iby my Broxeshoed 

chesge, 














Ena 
















The Leceet was net pice bax 

Of deare import, ledting ic 
Mey do much danger: Pict abe bd hence, 
Get mean Iron Crow, and bring it Braighs 
Vato my Cell, 

doin. Brother Iie ge and bring ie thee. 

Lev. Now moft I co che Monement eleae, 
Within this three houres will faire /adiet wake, 
Shee will befhrew me much chet Reaves ° 
Hath hed 00 notice of chefe accidents: 













dt her st my Cell til! Rome come, 
m core lasing Coarfs dos'din a deed mans Tomabe, 


Ester Paris ond buy Poge. 


Par. Giue me thy Torch Boy hence and Rand aloft, 
Yet pur it our, for I would noc be feene : 
Voder yond young Trees Izy chee oli sloug, - 
Holding sare clofe to the boflow ground, 
So thall ne joa vpow the Churchyard cresd, 
Being loofe, vatirme wich di vp of Granes, 
Bat thal heare ie: , then rome, b 
As thas choe besreft fome appreac 
Clarina thefeflocen Doas! bid nee 
Page. lam aloft afraid to Rand alone 
Here sa che Churchyard, yet I will adventure. 
PaSweet Flower with flowers chy Bridal bed Iftrew: 
O woe,thy Canopie is duft and Rtones, 
Wiech with fweet water nightly | will dewe, 
Or waming that, with cesres deftil'd bymoness 
The obfequies ches 1 for thee will keepe, 
Nighy ell best Brew thy grane, snd wre 
9 'e 
The wes warning ,fomething doth approech, 
What cotied ror wanton tha eerie 
To crofie my obfequies,and tree loves right ? 
Whac with a Torch? Mafe me aight a while 


Enter Rensse snd Peter. 


Reus. Grue me chat Martocke,& the wrenching Ireo, 
Held take chis Leccer,early in the morning 
aetertiochens al 

ive me the light ; life! chorge thee, 
Whecere thou heart or fechsnerd dace 
And do nos imerropt me in my courfe, 

Why } defcend into this bed of death, 
1s partly 00 behold my Ladies face: 
Bat chiefly cocake chence from her dead finger, 





















More fierce and more inexorable . 
Then empte Ty gersyer the roaring Sea. 
Pe. Iwill be gone fr,end nor Soubl eyou 
Re. Sothaic thos thew me friendthip :eake thow chee, 
Line and be pro(perous,and farewell good fellow. 
Per. For all this fame.lle hide me here about, 
His lookes I feare,snd his iotents I doubr. 
Rem, Thou dereftable mswe,thos wombe of desth, 
Gorg'd with the deareft morfell oftheearth : 
Thus I enforce chy rotten lawes too 
And in de(pighe, lle cram chee with more food. 

Pa. The 1s that banithe heoghtie Afonst ager, 
Thot merdred my Loves Cozin s wich which griefe, 
Ics fuppofed the faire Creature died, 

And heres come to do fome villances theme 
To the dead bodies - J will epprehend him. 
top thy vnhallowed oyle,wile Mews agus : 
vengeence be purfued further chen death ? 
lemoaed valizinel do apprehend thee, 
Obey and go with me, fer thou mult die, 

















The Tragedse of Romeo and fulvet. 
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Rom, [mult indeed,and therloce came { hither: 









Put not sn other fin vpon my head, 
By veging me to furie. O be gone, 












Pav. \ do defiethy 


























Pa. Ol am flaines 





















Thoe are nex conquer'd . Besutses 













O mz Appothersrie ! 












And thake 











The dathing Rocks,chy Ses-ficke w 
Heere’sto my Loue. Otrwe A 


Good gence youth,tempt not 3 de(perste man, 
Flic hence 2nd lease me,chinke vpon thofe gore, 
Let them affright thee. I beteech thee Youth, 


By heauen ! love chee berter then my felfe 
Por I come hither aren‘d sgaingt my 
Stay not, be gone hereskex 
Amad mone mercy bid chee run away 


felfe: 
fay, 


Aad epprebend thee for a Feilon here. 
Re. Wil thou proucke me ¢ Then hove st chee Boy, 
Pe. O pond they Fighs,t will go call che Watch. 

thon be merej full, 

Open the Tombe,lay me with /mlier, 

Rom. In faish SNe ort Perute this (ace 

Meret kinfmea,Noble Countie Pou, 

Whas (aid my man, when my berofed fouls 

Did not ectend hie as we rode? thinke 

He told me Pare fhould have married /aliet. 

Seid he not fo? Or did I dreame it fo? 

Or san I mad, hearing him calke of /uiet, 

To chinke ic was fo ?O give me thy hand, 

One, writ with me in fowre misfortunes booke, 

ile bene chee in 2 triumphant grave. 

A Greve ; Ono,s Lanthome ; fleughered Youth . 

For here lies /adert,sad her beserie makes 

This Voule a feaft mg prefence full of ight. 

Death lie thou thereby 2 dead man inter'd. 

How oft when men ste st the point of death, 

Hage they beene merne? Winch ther Keepers call 

A lightning before death? Oh how may ! 

Call this a lightmng ?O my Louc,my Wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of chy breath, 

Hath hed ao power yet vpon thy Beautie. 


3s Cryenfon in thy lips, and in thy cheekes, 

And Deaths pale flagss noc sdusnced there. 
Tybalt,ly’R thow chere in thy bloudy fheet ? 

O what more favour can | do to thee, 

Then weich chat hand that cec th youth ia twaine, 
To fender hrs char was thy coemne ? 

Forgiue meCosen. Ah deere Jules: 

Why eet eboe yet (o faire ? 1 will beleeve, 

Shall I beleewe, chat vnfubfancisll death is smorews ? 
Aad thee the leane abhorred Monfter keepes 

Thee herein darke tobe his Paramoer? 

For feare of that, Aull will Ray with thee, 

And never from this Paltace of dym night 

Depart egeine:come lie thou in my srmes, 
Heere’s to thy health, whersere thou tembuett io. 


Thy drags are quicke. Thee with s tiffe! die. 






yoke of inaufpicious Aarres 
From this world- wearied ficth : Eyes looke your laf} 


| The deores of breath, (cale with 2 righteous hiffe 
A dacelefle bargaine vo ingroffing death: 

Come bicter condudt,come vnlesoury gaide, 
Thou defperare Pitot, now at once rua on 

eerie Berks : 





TU 
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tnee birth ead heagen mette 
‘a chee at once, which chow st once would look. 
*e,fie,thoo tham’ft thy Qope,thy loue,thy wit, 
Which like s V furee sbowed’A in ali : 

And rfeft eonc in rhas crue vie indeed, 


Which fhould bedecke chy thepe,thy lee, thy wit 


Thy Noble thspe,is but s forme of weze, 
Digreffing from the Valour of s man, 
Tny dcare Lowe (worne but hollow perlurie, 
Killing chet Lowe which thou heft vow/d to cherifh. 
Thy wie,chat Ornament,to fhepe and Loue, 
ifhapen in che condu& of hem borb 

Like powder in a skilleffe Souldiers fleske, 
Is fet a fice by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou dilmembred with thins owne defence. 
Whaz,rowfe thee man, thy Jalat isaliue, 
Por whole desre {ake chou watt but lately dead, 
There ert thou happy. 7ybals would kill thee, 
But chou flew'ft: 7ybats, there arc chon ie. 
Thelaw char chreseued death became chy Friend, 
And taen‘d it co exile,there art chow happy, 
A pscke or bleffing light epon shy becke, 
Happineffe Courts thee in her beft arrey, 
But like s mifhaped and fullen wench, 
hoa parech vp nT ee ech thy Love: 
Fake heed, cake heed, for foch die miferable. 
Goe get chee tothy Loue as was decreed, 
A(cend her Chamber,hence and comfort her : 
But leoke thos ftay not till che watch be fer, 
For thea thou canft noc paffe to Manrae, 
Where thou fhalt lice cill we can finde e thre 
Yoblaze your marriage,reconcile your Priends, 
Beg pardon of thy Prince and call chee backe, 
With ewenty hundred chouland times more ioy 
Then thos wene'lt forth in lamentation. 
Goe before Nurfe,commend me cothy Lady, 
And bid ber haften all che houfe co bed, 
Which hessy forrow makes them apt vato. 
Reweo ia comming. 

Nar. O Lord, could have ftaid here all nighe, 
To heare goed counfell:oh what learneng is; 
My Lord Ile teil my Lady you will come. 

Jum. De fo,and bid wy Sweete prepare to chide, 

Nar. Heere Gira Ring fhe bid me gue you Gr.: 
Hie you, make halt, fori growes very lace. 

Rew. How well my comfort ss reuiu'd by chis. 


Pri. Gohence, 
Goodaight,and here ftands all your face: 
Either be before the watch be fer, ; 
Or by che breeke of day difguis'd from hence, 
Soioume in Alanna, lle hod out your man, 
Aod he fhall fignifie from time to time, 
Buery good hap to you,thet chauaces beere: 
Giue oe thy hand, “tis lace.farewell goodnight. 
Ram, But chat sioy psf ioy,calls out on me, 
Ic-were a griefe,(o briefe co pers with thee : 
Farewell. 


Enter old Copulet via Wife and Pare. 


Cap. Things haue fatne out fir fo valuckily, 
That ebave had no time to woue oer Daog cer 8 
Looke you, the Los’d het kinfmsn Tybat dearly, 
And fodidl. Well,we were borne to die. 

Tus very lace, fhe’ noe come downe to night 3 
I promule you-but for your company, 


omeo and luket. 


w aue bin a bed en houre ago. 
Par, Thefe wmes of wo, effoord no tenes te weoe: 
Madam goodnight,comenend me to your Daeghter. 
Lady. | will,2nd know her snd early 1o morrow, 
To nighs,the is mewed vp co her heauinefie. 
Cap. Sit Pare Iwill easke s defperste cender 
Of my Childes love : I thinke the will beeo!'d 
In all refpe@s by me : nay more,] dowbs it not 
Wife,ge you to het ere yoo go to bed, 
qsanane her hereof my Sonne Pau Love, 
her ,merke youme,on Wendidsy nest, 
Bur foft, wher dey is this? “y 
Par. Monday my Lord. 
Cap. Monday ba ha: well Wendfdzy 13 too foone. 
A Thuslday let it be:s Thurfdey cell her, 
She fhall be married to this Earle : 
Will you be ready 2? do you like this bat ? 
Weel keepe No great wdee,e Friend or two, 
For harke being Maine fo late, 
Je may be choughe we held bum carelefly, 
Being our kinfmen,if we revell much : 
Therefore weele hase forne hslfe s dozen Friends, 
And there an end, Bac whet fay yeu to Thurldzy ? 
Paru. My Lord, 
I would chat Therfdey were to morrow, 
Cap. Well,get you gone, s Thurféey,be ie then: 
Go you to Juliet ere you goto bed, 
Prepere ber wife,speinf this wedding dey. 
Farewell my Lord, light to my Chamber hoa, 
Afore me, ic 18 fo lace, that we may call ic easly by sad 


Goodnighe, 
Enter Remeo and lelict aloft. 


Tal. Wile chou be gone ? Ic is not yet neere day 3 
Te was che Nightingale,and not the Laske, 
That pier Ni the fearefull hollow of thine catty 
Nighcly fhe fings on yond Porngranet cree, 
Beleeue me Loves was the Neghti 
Rem. It was the Larke the Herauld of che Merme: 
No Nightingsle:iooke Love what envious Areskes 
Do lace the feuering Cloudesia yonder Eaft : 
Nighes Candles srcbuene ovt,s0d locond dey 
Stands cipro onthe mifhe Mountaines cops, 
I maft be gone end hue,or fay and die. 
Jul. Yond light is noe daylight,I know ie I: 
It is forme Meteor that the Sen exbeles, 
To be to chee this night s Torch-besrer, 
And light chee on thy way to Mantas. 
Therefore flay yet thou need'ft nox to be gone, 
Rem, Let me be tanelet me be put co death, 
: cousent,fo thou wilt have it fe. 
ay yon is not the ‘ 
‘Tis bue the pac refleze of Corben Brow 
Northac ss noe Larke whofe noates do beas 
The vaalty heauen fo high aboue our headay 
Thaue mere care to May,then will to go: 
Come death and welcome, Safire wills it fo. 
How ift my foute Jers talke itis nor dey. 
Fels, Icis.it is,hic hence be gone awey : 
Icis the Locke thet ings fo ous of cune, 
Seraining hacth Diftords,and Sharpes. 
Some fay che L orke makes foreece Orsi 
This doch pet orfor the dveideth a 
Some fay, arke and losthed T: change eyes, 
O new I would they had cheng‘d voyces too 


Tbe Ti 


srme from acme that veyce dech vs sfirsy, 


Huacing thee hence, wish Hun Cvp to the : 
O cow be goneore ight tdi gh power 
Rem, More ligt & light,more dacke & daske our wees. 
Enter Adedanm and Nex fe, 
Ne. Madem. 
fal, yor Lady M . 
Na You ether is comming to chenber, 
The day is broke, be wary ,looke about, is 


fal. Then window let day in,and lec fe curt. 
Row. Farewell forewell,one kiSe and ile écfcend, 
Sal. a pol echrsbsoproeses o Clem ager 
I u(t beare from chee eucry day m . 
For wn a minate there are ee 
O by this count | (hall be mach in peares, 
Exe | againe behold my £ersee. 
1 Rem. Farewell: 
will omit oo oportunitie, 
That may cooucy my grectings L owe,to thee. 
dw’, © chinkeft thou we (hail ever meet sgaloe ? 
Rew, 1 dowbcit oot,and all thefe woes thall (eres 
Fer (weer difcourfes in owr time to comme. 
fader, O God! | have an ill Diaining fouls, 
Me thinkes I {ee thee now,chou art fo lovee, 


Rem, And ult me Love,in my eye [o do yous 
Drie focrow drinkes our blood. Adueadue. 
fal. O Fortene,Fortune al) men cal] thee fickle, 
Pehou art Sickle, wbac doll chou with him 
That is renowo'd for faich ? be fickle Fortune: 


ee tae eae pean: 


Bax fend kim , 
Enver Afotber . 

Lad. Ho Daughter,are you wp ? 

dat. Who iff hac calls? Isic ony Lady Mother. 
In Che noc downe fo lace, or wp fo earby ? 
What ynaccuftorm'd cawle procures her huther > 

Led, Why how now Lalen? 

dal ste erha hoei 

Lad, Evermore weepin your Cozins death? 
Chex wilt tins wills utlbnesine prave Otch writes 
Asév chou could’ shes could’@ not make him llue ; 
Therefore haue dane ,fome thewes much of Love, 
ay Pope iy Ii forme want of wit. 

fal, Yeulet me of (ach a feeling loife. 

Lad. Se thal! yatta ta letnbestt he Oland 
Which you for. 

ful, Feeling (o the loffe, 
] cannot ¢hule but ever weepe the Friend. 

Le. Well Girleuhow wpe ely s fo mach for bls deach, 

ich (lowgbeer'd him, 


Fei, 


Aachac che Villaine liees 

Jal, What Villainne;Madam? 

Lad, That fame V illene Zemev. 

fal, Villaine and he, be many Miles affunder 1 
God parden,| doe with all my heare: 
And yecno man like be,doth grieue roy heart, 

Lad. Thatis becaofe che Traicor limes, 

fui. 1 Madam from the reach of thefe my hands 
Would none bur I might venge my Cozies death, 


Lad, We will have vengeance for it,feare thaw aoc, 


Then weepe no more, Ile fend to one in Atentua, 
Where chat (ame banifhe Run-agare doch lige, 
Shall give him (uch an enaccufom'd dram, 

the Chall foone keepe Ty bale 2 
And then | hope thou wilt be (a 


| ce. Wines the Ce Gey fue cont fers fla he 
Bur [ox 


l How, wil! fue Dat at ee | fos we g a age 
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the Foner af my er 
fe raurees dowrnrigher 
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Lady, | Gay 
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Since birth,and heacen sad earwh,all three do meete 
In chee st ree tiby aca ei loofe. 
Pie,fie,chou thar’ spe thy lewe,thy wit, 
Wolves Vferee abownd’f in all : 
And vfeft eonc in thas crue vie indeed, 
Which fhould bedecke thy thape,thy lee thy wit 2 
Thy Noble thape,isbut a forme of waze, 
Digrefling from the Valour of s man, 
Try dare Lowe (wore but hollow perlurie, 
Killing chat Lowe which thou heft vow'd to cherifh. 
Thy vwic,chat Ornament,to thape snd Lous, 
in tive conds& of chem borb 
Like powder in » skulleffe Souldiers fleske, 
Is fez 2 fire by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou dilmeubred with thine owns defence. 
What,rowfe thee man,thy /ulet iealive, 
Por whole deare {ake chou waft bus lately dead, 
There ert thoa happy. 7ybals would kill thee, 
Bur chou flew'ft: 7ybats, there arc thou happic. 
Thelaw chat threacued death became thy Friend, 
And taen'd it co exile, there ast choe happy, 
A packe or bleffing light vpon thy becke, 
Happinefie Courts chee in her bett array, 
But likes mifhaped and (ullen wench, 
Thoa parece oP NT ee ach thy Lowes 
Take heed take heed, for foch die miferabie. 
Goe get chee cothy Love as was decreed, 
her Chamber, bence and comfore her : 
Batleoke thos ftay not till rhe watch be {e¢, 
For then thou canft noc paffe to Mantas, 
Where thou fhalc liae cill we can finde thre 
Tobleze yeur marrisge,reconcile your Priends, 
Beg pacdon of thy Prince,and call chee becke, 
With hundred thoufand cimes more ioy 
Then thos wenc'lt forth in lamentation. 
Goe before Nurfe,commend me cothy Lady, 
And bid ber baften all che houfe co bed, 
Which besay forrow makes them apt vato. 
Romeo is comming. 
Nar. O Lord,! could heue ftaid here all nighe, 
To beare goed counfell:oh what learnmg is; 
My Lord Ile cell my Lady you will come. 
fem. De fo,end bid my Sweete prepare to chide, 
Nar. Heere Gr,a Reng the bid me guue you Gr.: 
Hie you, make baft, for x growes very lace. 
Rew. How well my comfort is reuru'd by this. 


Pri. Gobence, 
Goodnighe,snd here ftands all your ftate: 
Either be before the wratch be fer, 
Orby the breake of dsy difguis'd from hence, 
Soiourne in Afanaa, lie had out your man, 
Aad he thall hgnifie from time co time, 
Euery hap to you,that chaunces beere: 
Giue me chy hand, "tis lace,fasewell, 

Rem, But that sioy psf ioy,calls out on me, 
Ic-were a griefe,fo briefe to part with thee : 
Farewell. 




































Enter old Copulet jaa Wife and Part 
Cap. Things hace faloe owt fie fo valeckily, 


That we have had no time to mone our 8 
Looke you, the Loe’d her kinfmman Tybeb dearely, 
And fo didi. Well,we were boroe to die. 

Tis very lace, the’! not come downe to night 3 


I promife you,but for your company, 
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would baue bin a bed en houreago. 

Par, Thefe times of wo, affoord no tires to wooe: 
Madam goodnighe,commend me to your D2eginen. 
Lady. 1 will,end know her mind early to morrow, 
To nighs,the is mewed vp co her heaumefie. 

Cap. Sit Parse \will make a defperste tender 
Of ny Childes loue : I thinke the wil bees!'d 
In all refpe@s by me: asy more,] doubr x not 
Wifesge you to her ere yoo go re bed, 

Aaa gt berhereyof my Sonne Pars Love, 
smarke yourne,on W endidsy nese, 
But fof, whar day is this? “7 

Par. Mondsy my Lord. 

Cap. Monday, bs ha: well Wend{dzy 13 too foter, 
A Thas(day let it be:2 Thurfdey cell ber, 

She fhall be married to this Esrk : 

Will you be ready ? do you like this baft ? 

Weele keepe no great sdec,s Fricad or cwo, 

For baske y being flainc fo late, 

Je may be thoughe we held bum carelefly, 

Beiog our kinfmen,if we revell much : 

Therefore weele have forme helfe s dozen Friends, 

And there an end. Bat whas fay yes to Thurldzy ? 
Pau. My Lord, 

I would chet Thorfday were to morrow, 

Cap. Well,get you gone, 2 Thuriédsy be is then: 
Go you to Julies ere you goto bed, 
Prepere ber wife,spsinft chis wedding dey. 
Farewell my Lord, light to my Chamber hoa, 
Afore me, it 18 fo lace, that we mney call is early by and 


Goodnighe, 
Enter Romeo and lelict alcft. 


Tal. Wile chou be gooe ? Ic is not yet neere day 3 
Te was che Nigntingale,and not che Laske, 
That pier Ti che fearefull hollow of thine cate, 
Nightly fhe fiags on yond Pomgranes wee, 
Beleeue me Love st was che Nughei 
Rom. It was che Larke the Herauid of che Merna: 
No Nightingale:looke Love what envious Reeakes 
Do lace the ing Cloudes ia yonder Eaff : 
Nighes Candles sre burnt out,aad locond day 
Stands cipro onthe mmfhe Mountsines reps, 
I moft be gone end fue, or ftey and die. 
ful. Youd light is not daylighe,] know ie I 
It is forme Meteor that che Sen exbeles, 
To be to chee this night a Torch. besrer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua. 
fizy yet chow need'f nor co be 
Rem. Let me be tane,let me be put to 
T om consent, fo thou wilt have 1 fo. 
Ihe {ay yon grsy is not the ings cye, 
"Tis but che pale refleze of Coorhens brow. 
Norchae 1s noe Larke whofe nosres do beacs 
The vaulcy heauen fo high aboue our headay 
T have mere esre co ftsy,then will co go: 
Come death and welcome,Jalere wills it fo. 
How ift my foulc Jets talke,itis noe dey. 
Fals, Ic te.it is,hie heace be gone awey : 
deis the Lerke that fings fo ou of rune, 
training Difcords,and vopicobng Sherpes. 


Some fay che Lorke makes fweere Divi 

Co tee aa Ee ne desideth te 

Some ay, eand leethed tT change eyes, 
O sew I would they had cheng'd voyces too: 
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arme from acme that veyce dech vs afirsy, lel. Indeed I neues 
















Hosting thee bence, wich Hunt Gvp to the day, Wh Reaves, till Ibehoidhim. Dead 
O sow be gone,more fight aad itl gh« growes. Is my poore heart fo for a kinfmen vext : 
Rem, More light 8 light,more dacke & daske our woes. | Medem if you could find our buc e man 
ane MedemadNufe,  . Tobesres peyfon,! would remper ty 
Nar. Madem. That Zemee thould vpon receit . 
lel, Narfe. Soone fleepe in quiet. O how my heert ebhors 
Nur. Your Lady Mether is comming to your chamber, | Te heere hice asen'd,and cannot come vo him, 
The day is broke, be wary ,looke about, Towreske the Lose] bore my Cozia, 
fal. Then window let dey in,and lec Ble cut. Vpen his body thar hath Naaghter'd him. 
Rew. Farewell, ferewell,ove kiSe and Ile defcend. Me. Find thou the meanes, and Jie find (ack «man, 
fal, Artthos gone fot Lowe, Lord,ay Hesband,Priead, | Bat sow Ile teil chee toyhull tidings Gyrie. 
Imwfi beare frome chee every day sa thOhoore, fal, And ioy comes veil ,in (uch anegdy time, 
For m2 mimate there are many deyes, —. Wher ore they,befeech your Ladyfhip ? 
O by thiscouns I thall be mach in yeeros, Ale. Weil,well shoe baft a carefull Facher Child? 
Ere | egaine behold my Lemes. One who to put thee from thy heamneffe, 
Rem. Farewell: Hath forced out a fudden day of toy, 
Iwill emitno oporcunitie, Thac thou expeéts not nor I lookt net for. 
Toet eaay conney my greetings Love,to cher. ful. Madam in happy Gane, what day is this? 
ful, O thinkeft thou we (hall euer meet ogsiee ? Afe. Merry my Child corly next Thurfdsy morse, 


Row. 1 doubt it not,and all chefe woes thall (esus The gallant youag.ond Noble Gentlemen, 
For {weet difcourfes in our time te come. The Countie Pare at Saint Peters Chprch, 


faiet, OGod! Ihave a ill Divining foele, Shall happily make thee a ioyfell Bride. 
Me thinkes I {ce chee now, chou art & lowe, Tah. Now by Saint Perers Church end Peter t00, 
As ene deed in the betrome of s Tombe, He thall nos make me there 9 Bride. 
Eicher my eye-fight failes,or chow look'ft pale, 1 wonder at this haf chat wed 

Rem. And weft me Loue,ia my eye [o do yor s Bre be chaz fhosld be Husband comes te wee : 
Drie forrew drinkes our blood. Adve, 


edue. fak. t preg you tell ey Lord and Peher Madom, 
laf, O Forrene,Festune al) een call chee Sickie, 1 will not marne yet,end when I doe, | fyeare 
Wehou art Gckle, what deft chee with hia It thallbe Rowe ,wherk yoo know | hae 
Thee ls renowa‘d for (sich ? be Sickle Forconer Rather then Pary. Thele are arees mdred. babe 
For thee J thou wils aoc keepe him leang, fo. Here comes Facher sell hie fo yeas 
Bex fend him And fee bow be will sake i at yous hends. , 
HoDosgheerarcyoutp? Ester Copulet end Nerfe 
Led. He Ste you vp? . 
fat: Who if chat calls? Is ic my Lady Mother. 
















Is Che noe downe fo lace, or vp (0 early ? Cap, Wheache Sen fers,che earth doth drizale doce 
What vrisccuftom’d coufe procures bez hithes ? Bat for the Sunfes of my Brochess Sonae, 

Led, Why how now inliet? Ic ratnes do 

bal. Dadam I am nox well. How now ¢ A Condokt Gyrie,whac Alli lacesres ? 


Led, Euctmorte weeping for your Cozins desth f Evermore thowring in one little body ? 
Whax wile chou wath hin from his grave with ceares ¢ Thou councerfairs s Barke,s Sense Winds 
And ifcdwe could’fi,chov could’ not make bin Hee 1 For ili chy eyes,which 5 may call che Ses, 
Therefore hauc done,fome thewes much of Lowe, | Deo ebbe and flow wich teares,cbe Berke thy body is 
But auch of gricfe,thewes ftill (ome wens of wit. Sapling in chis (als Boud,che windes chy 
bel, Verlet me for ech 8 feeling loffe, ho reg with the veares end chey em, 
Lad. $e thall you feels che tofle, but not che Friend Withou a faddes cole will over 
Which you for Thy cempeft rolled body. How now wife? 


















inl, Feeling fo the leffe, Have you delivered to her eur decree? 
I canace chufe but ever weepe che Friend, Lady. 1603 
Le. W cll Gitle,thow weep 8 nos fo muck fer bis Geach, But the will none, the gives you chankes, 
Asthar the Villeine ilwes which (sughear'd bie, I would the foole were mastied to ber 
i 2 


Cap. Soft cake me with you,cake me with you wife, 


Lad, That feme V illsine Reaves. Hew, will the none?doch the net give vs thanks? 
Jal, V illaine end he, be many Miles offender: Is the act prowd?doth fhe nos coant her bieft, 
Ged perdon,! dos with all wy heara Veworthy es theis,chas we haue wreaghe 
And yet no man like he,doth grieve tay heart. Se worthy s Gencleman,to be bes Beidegroeme 
Lad. Thacis becavfe the Traicor lines. Jul. Not proud you baue, 
Ad, 1 Madam from the reech of thefe my hands» Bac chenkfull chat you hawe s 
Would none bur I might venge my Corzine deerh, Proud cen I ceues be of whet I howe, 
Led, We will have ven for ie,feare thou set, | Bet thankfell even for hace,ches is meant Lous. 
Then weepeno more, Ile fendte one in Atestas, Ca. Heownow? 
Where thet fame banifhe Ren-agore doth lies, How sew ¢ Chept Logicke ? what is chis? 
Shall give him fech an vnaccuftom’d dram, Proud, sad 1 thenke you:sad I chenke yeu set, 





the thet feone keepe Ty bale 3 Thanke me ne proud me ne prowda, 
And then | hepethou wih befeunGed. Bux fercie yous fine lolate ‘gern Thurldey next, 

















































qo 
ogo Paru to s Chaschs 
Or I will drag theegoe t Hardle chither. 
¢ @grrion,oat beggs 
You tallow face. Srrronsons yo" ai 


Lady. Fre,fie,whac are you mad? 
lal. Good Father, beleech you on my knecs 
Heare we with but to Ceake awerd. 
Fa. Hang chee young beggage,difobedient wretch, 
Teell chee w thee co Church 3 Thurfdey, 
Or ceuet afer looke me in the face. 
Speakenot,seply nor,do not aofwere me. 
fingers itch,wife : we fearce 
God had lent vs bat this onely 
Bar now | fee tis one 1s one coo 
And thas we have 8 curfe in hauing hers 
Out on her Hilding. 
Nor. Godin heaven bleffe ber, 
Tea rod ohy oy Lady wilder 
Fa. my wifedome your tongue, 
Good Pradence.(matter with your gollip, go 
Nar, l(peake no wesfon, 
Father,O Godigoden, ° 
May noc one {peake ? 
Fe. Peace you mumbling foole, 
teer your grauitie ore a Goflips bowles 
For here we need it not, 
Le. You are toohot. 
Fa. Gods bread, it makesme ead: 
iD night ,houre,ride,time, wor eplay, 
Aloce in compaaie,fiill my care bach bin 
‘o haue her asatchr,and having now provided 
AGendlemsn of Nobie Parentage, 
Of faire Demesnes. Y outhfull and Nobly Allied, 
Stuf 28 they (ay with Honourable parts, 
ortion’d as ones thought would with aman, 
chen co haue s wretched paling foole, 
A whining maawmer,in her stendér, 
‘0 an{wer, Ie aot wed, | cannot Loue: 
1 aa too young, | pray you pardon me. 
But 21d you will aot wed, lfe pardon you. 
rene where you will,yoo (hall act heufe wish mee 
Leake toot, thioke oa’t,I do net vfecoicit 
Thrurfdey is ncere,lzy hand on heart aduile, 


vs bie, 


And you be mine, Ile gi you to my Friend: 
And you be not, hang beg ftraue,die in the ftreets, 
Bor by my (oule,llenere acknowledge thee, 


Noe what is mine thail never do thee good: 
Troft roo't, bethinke you,Tlenorbeforfworne = Exit 

Iali. Ischere nopittie Secing ia che Cloudes, 
That (ces inco che bottome of my gricfe? 
O {weer my Mother caft menot away, 
Delay this marriage,for eronth,a week® 
Or if you do not,make the Bridal bed 
Ja thac dun Monorment where Tybak lies, 

Mo. Take nor to me,for Ile not fpeake a word, 
Do as thou wilt, for I haue done wrth chee. 

jal. O God! 
O Nurfe,how shall this be presented? 
My Husbsnd is on esrth,cny faith in heauen, 
How thall chac faith rerorne agsineto eacth, 
Voleffe thas Husbend fend & me from hesnen, 
Ry leauing earth 7Comfort me, me: 
Hlecke,slecke,that hesuce fbould praGufe firscageme 
Vpon fo foft 2 fable& as my felfe. 

c fait choutheht chou not a word ef ley ? 
ome comfore Nusfe. 


Exn. 






be Trazedic of Romeo and fulic. 





or, Feith itis, 

Rewes is bentfbed,and all che world to nothing, 

Thac be dares nere come backe to challenge you s 

Or ifhe do,ic needs mmf be by ftealch, 

Then Gince the cals fo tsods snow nt doth, 
inke on married with the : 

O hre’s s Loodly Geotleman Commi 

Rowees 2 dith-clou to hits: on Eagle Medes 

Hath nos fo greene,fo quicke, fo fare aneye 

As Part bah, bethgow my v 

{inks yoaste hap inthis acoad mah, 


Year Grits 
ouc firft is ‘cwere cs he 
Asiiuin bere aod yous vis fhan “ 
Jul. Speskeft chow from thy heart? 
Nour. Aod from my foale too, 
Or elle bethrew them both. 
Jul, Amen. 
dad, We me halt comfi 
e ored memaruclous muh, 
ied Lady I am gone, 
auing d my Father,to Lewreee 
To make coofeffion, and to be abfolu'd. <a, 
Near, Marric] will,snd this is wifely dane, 
dud. Auncient damnarion,O meft wicked Bend! 
Ie is mote Gago wifb me thus forfworne, 
Or to difpraile my Lord with chac feme congue 
Which fhe hach praif'd him with above compare, 
So many choutand times ? Go Countellor, 
Thow and my bofome beachforsh thal be tunings 
Ile co che Frier co know his remedic, 
ial elfe faile,mny (cife heue power to die. Ezeme. 


Eater Frier and Comstie Povit. 


Frt. OnTherfday (withe cime ts very thort. 

Par My Father Capulet will haue it fo, 
And { em nothing flow to flack his halt. 

Fri. You fay you donot know che Ladies amd? 
Vocuen is the courfe,! ne It NOt. 

Pa Immoderacely fhe w for Tybaks death, 
And therfore haue I liccie ralke of Love, 
For Venu foules nos ina boule of ceares, 
Now fic, her Father councs it dangerous 
Thas fhe doth give her forrow fo much (ways 
Andis his wifedome,hafts our martisge, 
To flop the inundation of her teares, 
Whicheoo much minded by her (cife alone, 
Mey be put from her by focietie. 
Now doe you know che reaton of this hell ? 

Fri. I would 1 knew not why it fhould be flows. 
Looke fir,bere comes the Ledy towards wy Cole 

Ester luker. 


Par. Happily met,my L 
inl, Ther roay be fit,w 
Par. That may be.nalt be 
dal, What enuft be thall be, 

Fri, Thac’s 3 certaine cexe. 

Come you to make confethon to this Fathes? 
To anfwere thet,! Chould confeffe to you. 
Far. Do nce denieto hie, chac you Lone ee 

Jul. 1 will confefe to you chet | Love bom. 


sad ary wife. 
masy be a wife. 
Leus,eo 


Par. 
Jul, 


Per. So will ye,] am ure thet you Lows nt 
Jal. 101 do (a,ic will be of more price, 
Benig poke behind your backe, thes ve your fore, 


your 
Poore Coule shy f face is mach abel'd eich court, 


Pa. 














Sed, The teaces gor 

For ie was bad ineogh before cheie fpigh 
Pee EO Ane ae pares wrnn thet report 
fed, Thatisno pare ih sae 

And whee I fpake,] itto €. 

Pa. Thy fece is mine,end thow haft laandred le, 

fal. It rasy be fo, for ic is not miaeowne, 
Are yous: leifere,Holy Facher now, 

Or (eall! come to yoo al comming Melle? 

Pri. My lesfure Ceruca ene penfiuc deaghzer now. 
My Lord you enuff iacreat the tome alone. 

Par, Gedtheilds | fhould difivrbe Devotion, 
Eedat,on Thantdey early will frowfeyee, 

Till then sduc,er4 heepe thisholy kufle. Exw Popa. 
lal. Oa Mh eepthhopupclcucnes hone” 

Come weepe with me,paft hope, paft care, pot helpe. 
Fr. O lale,| alseadee know oy gtiefe, 

Ic ftreames me peff che compatfe of my wits s 

[ heere chos rut ead aothing msy proroges it, 

On Therfdsy next be mamed co this Countie, 

fal. Teil ne not Fries that thou heareft of chis, 

Voleffe thow teil me hape | mey prevent it : 
{fin thy wifedome,thow canft giee no helpe, 
De thou bur call my refolucion wile, 

And with’ his knife, tle hetpe ic prefencty. 

God soyn’d my heart,and Remees chou oer hands, 
Aad ere this hand bythee to Rewwo feal'd 
Shell be the Lebell to another Deede, 

Or my eruc beare wich trecherous revols, 
Ture to saother, this thall lay them both « 
Therefore oat of thy long expetien? time, 
Gime me fome prefene counieil,or behold 
Terrat my extreames and me, this bloody knife 
Shall pisy che vmpeere arbiersting ther, 
Which the commuiffion of thy yeares and ert, 
Could ro noiffee of true honour bring : 

Be nox fo long to {peak,! long to die, 

BU vehse thou {peak ft fpeske not of remedy. 

ri. Hold Dauphcer,! doe fpic s kind ofhope, 
Which craves 3 defperace an execution, 

Asthat is de(perace which we would present, 

Uf caches then ro marsic Counnie Pare 

Thos heft che frrengtit of will to fizy chy felfe, 
Then is is likely chou wile vadertake 

A chiaglike deach co chide away this theme, 
Thac cosp'ft unth death bimfelle,tofcape fro tee 
And if chou dar'ft, Ile grve chee remedie, 

bad. Oh bid me leape, rather then mastic Pare, 

Prom of uhéBarclements of any Tewer, 

Ox walke in cheeusth waies,or bid me lerke 

Where Serpents are . chaine me wth rosnag Beares 
Or hide me anghely wn a Chareell howfe, 
Orecovered quite enith dead mens rathag bones, 
With reckie fhankes and yellow chappels feulle: 
Or bid me go inco anew made grave, 

Aad hide me with 3 dead man in his e 

Thiegs that to hesre chem 1old,hane mode me tremble, 
Aad { will doe it without Teare or dowbs, 

To live on vaitsined wife to my (weer Lowe. 

Pr. Held thens goer home be merrie, gue content, 
Tomsrrie Paris: 13 Co Morrow, 
Tomorrow night looke chat thoe lie slone, 

Let aot thy Norfe lie with thee in thy Chambas : 

Take ches chis Violl then in bed, 

And thie diftilling liquor deinke thou of, 
When prefencly b ell chy vesnes thall ran, 
























no 
Shall keepe his netive progrefle, bur Corcesfe: 
No warmch,no bresth thall teftifie thou hiue@, 
The Rofesin thy lips and cheekes thell fade 
To many athes,she eyes windowes fal) 


Like death when he thes vp the day of tifes 
ch depna'd of fupple government, 
fife and as : 

































Shall cold the death, 
And in this borrowed likeneffe of Chrvake desth 
Thou fhalt continue two and forty houres, 
And chen swake,es from 0 pleafsnt fleepe. 
Now when the Bridegroome in che comes, 
To rowfe thee from ny bed, there art chow 8 
Then as che manner of our coancy is, 
In thy bef Robes vncouer’d 00 the Beere, 
Be borne ro buriall ia thy kindreds greee : 
Thou thalc be borne to ches (ome ancicat vaule, 
Where all the kindred of che Capadas lie, 
In the meane time ogsin® chou thale awake, 
Shall Roses by my Letters know our drife, 
Aad hither (hall he come.ondt het very nighr 
Shafl Renere beare thee bence to Afenrua. 
And chis thall free thee from this prefent thame, 
If no inconftant toy nor women:t(h fesse, 
Abate thy valour in che sGing ix. 
bel. 2ive me give me.O tell nos me ofcere. 
Pri. Hold get you gone,be firong end 
ta this refoluc ile fend a Friet wich {peed 
To Maxae with my Letters to thy Lerd, 
da. Lowe ghar me Arength, 
And Rrength (hall helpe affords 
Feceweill fecher. 


Enter Father Capulet, Mother, Narfe, and 
Seruseg men swe or shes. 


Cee Semeoy guefts inuice ss here sre writ, 


Sitrah.go hire me cwrenty Cookes, 

Sor "Vou thall hese coor é, for Ue cie fthey con 
licke their fingers 

Ca. How cant thos trie them fo? 

Ser. Morrie he, “tis anal Cooke thet cannot ficke hi 
owne fingere he thac connoc licke bis fingers 
goes not with me 

Ca. Go be gone,we thall be much on fernifhe fos th 
theme - wehat is ery Daughter gone to Frier Lavrence? 

New forfooth 

Ca. Well be may chance co do fome good on her, 

A peevilh felfe-wild haslorry ic is. 
eter lola, 

Nor See where the comes from fhrit 
With merrie looke. 

Ca. How now 
Where haur you bin gadding ? 

lel, Where i have leerne me to repenc che Gn 
C° sifobediens “108 
To you snd your .and am enioyn’d 
By holy Lawrence to fall prottrace here, - 

To beg your perdoo:perdon | befeech you, 
Henceforward | em ever cul’d by you. 
Cap. Send for the Counne,goe tell him of dus, 
Tle haue chis knot knit vp 10 morrow momming. 
tel, Ler the Lord st Lawrence Cell, 
Aad geee him whacbecomed Love J might. 
Nec Rerpg er the beunds of modefhe. 
Ce. lem gied ca’t,this is well,Qand vp, Tha 





The Trag edie 






This is ss't fhould beJet me fee the County 
1 marrie go [ (ay,and feech him hither. 
Now afore chis reveren'd holy Friez, 


All our whole C:stie is pvach bound te bem, 

fal, Nurfe will you goe wich me inte my Clofet, 
Tohelpe me fort fach ncedfull orasmenrs, 
Asyoochioke fitco furnish me to morrow? 

Ade. No noc till Tharfdey,shere’s time inough. 

Fa, Go Nurfe,go with her, 


Weele to Church co morrow. 
Exeort [alin and Nerf. 
Me. We thall be fhort ia our prouifion, 
Tis now neere night. 


Fa Tuth,| will Aire sbour, 
And all chings thalt be well} warrant thee wifes 
Go chou to /alie ,heipe to deckevp her, 
Tie not co bed ro night, Jet me alones 
He play che hulwife for this once, What ho 2 
They are all forch, well 1 will welke ray feife 
To Countie Parss,to prepere him ep 
Againft to morrow, my heart is wondross fighe, 
Since this feme way-wasd Gyrle is fo recleim'd. 
Excunt Faherend Mabe 
Enter laliet and Nerf. 
fat. 1 chofe strives are befi,but gencle Nusfe 
I pray chee leave me to my felfero nighs 
For I have need of many ons, 
To move the heavens to fmile my fiste, 
Which well thou know’f,is croffe and fall of fin. 
ra tttiaet 
Mo. What sre you bofie ho?nec ? 
fat. No Medam_we haue cal’d foclnecedociee 
As are behoovefull for our fMtaceto morrow ¢ 
So pleafe you les me now be Seft slone; 
And let the Narfe chis night fit vp with you, 
For I am fare you bave your hands full al, 
Inthis fo fedden bufineffe. 


Me. Goodnight. 
Ger chee co bed and refi for chou baft need. Eome. 
Sal Farewell: 
God knovecs when we hell meete againe. 
I have a faine cold feare thrills through ray velgea, 
That elmofi freezes vp the heete of fires 
Ite call chem becke s to comfost me. 
Narfe, whac thoald the do here? 
My difmall Sccane,] needs mauft 3& alone: 
Come Visil what if this mixuure do not woskese all? 
Shall | be martied chen to morrow morning ? 
No, no, this fhaliforbidir. Lie thou these, 
What ifit be a poyfon which the Frier 
Subrilly hach miniftred to have me dead, 
Leaf in chis marriage he fhould be dithonosel, 
Beceufe he marred me before to Remes? 
Ifeare it is,and yee methinkes it thould ase, 
For he hath ftill beene ried 3 holy men, 
How, if when I am laid into the Tombe, 
[ wake before the rime thac Rese 
Come to redeeme me? There's a fesrefall polars 
Shall Inot chen be (fled in the Vaule 7 
To whefe‘sule mouth no healchfome eyre breaths, 
And there dic Arangled ere my Zones comes. 
Or iff hue.ts inact very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and nighe, 
Together with che rerror of che place, 
Asia a Vaulte,on ancient receptacle, 






‘Romeo ‘ ‘ : et. 
Where for thele many yeeres 
Of sll my buried secefiess re packet, 
Where bloody Tyhels,yet greenc in eorth, 

Lies fettring an macnn 26 they fey, 

At fome houses inthe aephe, Species refese : 
Alscke,alache,ss it not hike that I 

Soesrly waking, whet wah losthlome (mes, 

And (hrikes like Mandrakes coroe ont of the 

That luung mortslls bearnng them,ran mad, 

Oift watke,thall ! not be diftraught, 

nusroned with all chefe hidsous feares, 

Aod madly plsy with my forefathers ioynes > 

And plucke che led Tybakt from his fwowtg? 
Ané tn this rage ih forme great hinfmans boar, 
As(withe clad) deth out my defperace brames. 

O lonkeyme thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 
Seeking out Ressao that did {pic his body 

Vpon my Rapiers point : Alay Tphetr.Asy; 

Rameo Romeo Renee bere's danke : | drinke vo ther 


Emer Lady of the bew{z nd Nurfe. 


Lady. Hold, 
Take chefekeies,snd fetch more fpices Nurfe. 
Nar. They calt for Dates and Quinces mn che Paftew. 
Ester old Capeia, 
Cap. Come, fiir, ftir, fire, 
The fecond Cocke hath Crow’d, 
The Bell hath rang, ‘is chree a clocke - 
Looke co the bakce meates, good wdageisa, 
Spare not for cof 
Nar, Go you Cot-queane, 
Get you to bed, faith youle be acke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 
Cap. No not s whit:what ? { hace warcht cre pow 
All night for leffe caufe,aad neve beene ficke. 
La. 1 you have bin a Moufe-hunt in your time, 
Baz I will wasch you from Gach watching now. 
. Ext Lad; ond Naf. 
Cap. Alealous hood,s ieslous hood, 
Now fellow.whac there? 
Ester shroe or feare with (5111 end logs and baskan. 
Fel. Things for the Cooke fir,but I know oot wha, 
Cap. Make holt, make hait, firrah ferch dee: Lega. 
Call Peser,be will thew thee where they are. 
Fel, T have ahead fie,chac will find out 
And nepes trouble Pere for the martes. 
Cap. Maffe end weil (sid.s merrie borfan,he, 
Thou thale be loggerhead; good Facher, «1s day. 
Pin 


The Countie will be here with Muficke firaight, 
For fo he (eid he would, J heare him neere, 
Narfe, wife, what ho2whae Nurfe { fay? 

Eucer New fe. 
Go waken Jaiet,goand trim her vp. 
Ne go and chat with Parwshiemake heR, 
Make haft the Bridegroome, he is come slerady - 
Make haft I Gy. 

ver. Mifirns whac Mifcis?/uheevF oft 1 warvent haz Ch 

Way Lambe, why Lady fic eded, 
Why Love! fey adn feces heey why Brie 
What not s word ? You take your pentworthinewm 
Sleepe for s weeke,for the next night | warrant 
TheCountie Pars hath fer vp his re@, 
That you thot reft bec lite, God forgive me : 
Martie and Amen : how found is fhe s fleepe ? 




























































1 Matt needs wake her: Madam, Madem, Medacs, 
Ilex che Councie take in yout bed, 

[Heele fright you vp yfaith. Will it not be ? 
Whar dreft,sad in your clothes,ead downe 
Preprint Angler may Sere 


noife is ? Be: Abtcher. 

Nar. Olementable day. 

eMo, What is rhe matter ? 

Nur. Looke Jeoke,oh heauie day. 

Mo. O me,O me, my Child,my onely lifes 
Reviet,looke vp,oc I will die with thee : 
Helpe,belpe,call . 

heirs Ester Faber. 


Pa. For thame bring Jule forth, her Lord is come. 
Now. Shee's dead: decesh, thee's deadsalacke the day. 
at. Alscke the day,thee’s deed. thee's dead, Grec’s dead. 
Fa. He? Let me fee her:out alas thee's cold, 
Her blood is ferled snd her soynes are Affe : 
Life sad thefe lips heute long bene fep eraceda 
Death lies on her like on freft 
Vpon che fwereft Bower of all che Geld. 
Aer, O Lementable day ‘ 
Ake. O wotull time. 
Fe. Death thee bach cane her bence to make mewella, 
Freer and the Conasas. 
Fri. Come,is the Bride ready to go to Charch ? 
Fa. Ready co go, but neues co reuse. 
O Sonne, the nighs before wedding dey, 
Heth desch laine with chy wnfe : there fhe lies, 
Flowers es the was,deflowred by hin. 
Death is cay Soane in law, death is my Hee, 
My Deughter he hash wedded. | will die, 
Aad leone he all hfe lutog,all nes moralegs fee 
Pa. Heue I to fee ches ec, 
And doth ic sie wt fuch highs as this? 
Xe. Accuc’ft,vnhappie, wresched hacefell day, 
Moft anferable houreshat ere dime (aw 
Ja tefting labour of bis P.igrimage. 
Bet one.poore one,one poore and loving Child, 
But one ching co reioyce end folace tn, 
Aod creeii death hach catcht kt fromm» fight. 
New. O wofoll, wofall, wofall Jo 
Mofi ismencsd’ dey nell wofall dey, 
That ever,ccer I didyesbehold, —_- 
O day.O dsy,O dey O heefall dey, 
Neure wes fo biecke aday as thie : 
O wofall dy, O wofall dey. ighed fui, 
Pe. Beguild duorced, wronged, 
Mof decellable death by doee beguil'd, 
. | By creell.crveil thee quite overthrowne 1 
O lowe, Olifesnos life. but lowe in death. 
9a. Delpis’d diftrefied, hesed,cractir'd kil 
Vacomfortable time, why cam'lt chou sow 
To marcher, murther our folemaiue ? 
OChild.O Child;my foule,and nec my Child, 
Dead art thou,slecke my Child |s dead 
And with my Child my ioyes age buried. 
Fv. Peace hofor fhame.confufions : Care lines nee 
In chefe confufione,heauen and your felfe 
Had part in this faire Maid,now heaven hash all, 
Andall che beteer ts tt for the Maid 
ous part in bet, you could nos heepe from deach, 



































The Tragedie of Remco and ube. 





Buc beawen keepes his pare in eternal life : 
The moft you fought wes het promotion, 
For ‘was your heseen, the proold be 
weepe ye now, Seeing fhe is sdnan‘fi 
Above the Choudes,ashigh 0s Heauen it Qifeg 
O Ia this lowe you love your Chuld fo iif, 
Thee you ron mad, fleeing thas the is well, 
Sheed noe well morried that lacs married 
Bat fhec’s bef merried,thec dies martied yong. 
Drie vp your cepres,and Alicke your Roflemane 
On this faire Coarfe,and es the euflome is, 
Aad w hes bef srray beare her to C harch s 
For though fome Nazure bids all vs lamenc, 
Ver Natures teares are Reslons merrimenc. 
Ba. All chings that we ordained Feftwall, 
Terme from their office to blacke Funerall ; 
Naz inftrements to melancholy Bells, 
Our wedding chesre,to afed burvall Feaft . 
One folemac Hyrnnes,to fallen Dyrges changes 
Onn Bes dell flowers (esee for abused Coarles 
And al? things chenge tbem to the conzrane, 
Fra. Sit go you in , and Madam,go with han, 
And go (x Pars ,cuery one prepare 
Te this faise Coarfe wntohes grove: 
The heasens do lowre vpon you, fo: fome ill : 
Move chem nq more. by croffing their high will. Evens 
Ma. Foxhwe may por vp ous Pipes and be gone, 
Nar. Honef goodfellowes : Ah put vp, pus vp, 
Fer well you know this is 9 prrsfull cafe. 
Ade iby my troch, the cafe may be amended, 
Emer Pace, 
Pe. Mefiions,ch Mufitions, 
Hearts cafe, hearts esfe, 
O,and you will have me live, ploy beasts cafe, 
Ads. Why heasts eale ; 
Pe O Mefuions, 
Beceafe my heert is (clfe plaiesywy hese 1 full. 
Ma. Not a dump we, tis 00 time to play sow. 
Pe. You will not then? 


Ada. No, 
Pet. Lwill chen give ic you foundiy. 
ill you give vs? 


Ade Whu 
Pa, Ne mony on my faxh,bus the glecke. 

1 wel give you the Minftrell. 
Ma, Then will | giue you the Serving cerordre. 
Peter, Then will § ley the ferwng Creatures Dagoer 

on your pete.I will carie v0 Crocbeteptle Re yoo, ile F 

you,do you core me? 
ate. And you Re vv,0ad Ps vs, you Nore rm 

2 Af. Prey y ow put vp your Dagger, 

And puc ous your wit, 

Then hee at you with my wit. 
Peter. 3 well deie-beste you with an yron pi, 

And put vp my yron Dagger. 

Ankoere me like mea : 

When gripmmg gnefrsthe heart doth wougd, chen 

fickewith her filuer (ound. 

Why filuer (ound ? why Muficke wich ber flucs founds 

what fey you Srmen Casieng ? 
Ate, Mary fit becaufe iwet hach a (weet found. 
Pet. Praceft whas fay you Hagh Rebecig? 
8 24.1 fay flues (ound, becaufe Muh.sens (ound fer 
Pet, Qrarefico,what fay you James Send-Poff? (uer 
9. a. Feith | know not what to fay. 
Per .O J ety you mercy, you are the Singer. 

3 will fey for you; it is Muficke with ber (duet found, 
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Becaofe Muficions have ne gold for ’ As I semembes this fhould be che boule, 
Then Moficke with bes filuer found with helpe | Being holy dey,che thep is thar, 
doth lend redreffe. Exe, | Whahor A ? 


Sta, Whats peftitent kasue is this fame ¢ Zoww Apatecerie. 
24.3. Hang bie lacke, come weels ihere, tartie for Ap. Who calf's fe low d? 
the Mourners,and flay dinner, ixh. Rew. Come bither mea, } fee thet thon est peore, 
UI ‘he Rater truch of fleepe, A deeotol poten och fos fpeetogy 
Rem, traft che Aaterin an on ¢ fpeeding gesse, 
My dreames fome loyfall arwes ot hand As will dif i itccarcorhellthe Stace 
My bofomesL..fics fightly in his chrone : Thst the! e-taker may fall dead, 
And all thisan day #0 vecuftom'd fptrie, And that che Tronke mey be diicharg’d of breath, 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerefull thoogins. As violenty,es beftie powder fier'd 
I dreamt my Lady come snd foundmedesd, = Doth herry from the tara Cenons wombe. 
(Scrange dreame chat gines a dead msn leaueto thinke,) App. Sech moral dregs I base but Adesena lew 
And breath'd fach life with kiffes in my lips, Is death to any be, chet veters them. 
That [ rewia'd end was an Empeross. Rew. Art thos fo bare ead fell of wretchodacii, 
Ah me,how fweet is love ic felfe pofieft, And fear'ft to die ? Famine is in thy 
When bat loucs thadowesereforichiniey, — Need and opreffion flarvech tn chy eyes, 
Eater Romes's man. y Contempt snd hangs vpoo rhy becke? 
Newes from Verena,how now Balebazer ? The world is not thy friend nor the worlds lowe 
Doft chou not bring me Letters from the Fries ¢ The world affords no law to make thee sich. 
How doth my Lady? Is my Father well ? Then be not poore, bur breake ic,and rele chia, 
How doth my Lady /u/ser ? chet I aske againg, App. My poverty but nos my will contents, 
For nothing can be ill, if the be well. Rom. | pray chy pouerry,and' nos thy will, 
Man. Theh fheis well,and nothing can be ill. Atyp. Put chia in any liquid chieg yes wil 
Her body fleepes in Capels Monemenc, Aad drinke it offend i had che frength 
And her immortal part wich Angels live, Of twenty men,ic difpetch you freight. 
1 (aw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, Rem, There'sthy Gold, 
And prefently cooke Polte to cell it yous Worte poyfon to mens 
O pardon me for bringing chefeill aewes, Doing more avsrthes in this loethfemewerld, 
Since you did leaue it lor my officeSiz. Then thefe poore compounds that chee ensieft mex fell, 
Roan. 1s it even fo > I fell chee poyfon,chow heft fold me nese, 
Then I denie you Starres. Ferewell,bey foed,end get thy feife to Aieth, 
Thou kn my lodging,get me inke end paper, Come Cordisil,snd act with ms 
And hire PoR-Horfes,! will hence to night. To Jalets grave,for there mak | vic chee. 
Mas. 1 dobefeech you fic heue patience s Eun 
Your lookes are pale and wild, and doimport Emer Frier lohan to Frier Lasvense, 
Some mifadaencure. Seba. Holy Francefcan Friet Brother,he? 
Row. Tuth,thou art deceiu’d, Enter Frier Lewrence, 
Leaue me,and do the thing I bid thee do, Law, This fome thoald be the veice of Frice Soin, 
Haft chou no Letters to me from the Fries ? Welcome from (Manrus, what (xyes Reseve ? 
ates. No my good Lord. Or if his mind be writ.give me his Letter. 
Exh Mas. Seba. Going to find a bare-foote Brechct out, 
Rem. Mo matter : Get chee gone, One of our order to affociate me, 
And hyre thofe Horfes, Ie be with chee firaight, Here in this Citie vifting the fick, 
Well fatser,1 will lie with chee to nighe : Aad finding bim,che Seerchers of che Towne 
Lets {ce for meanest O mifchiefe chou art (wift, SofpeGing that we both were ina boule 
Toenter in the choughts of defperate men 3 Where the infedtious peflilence did raigne 
I do remember an Appochecarie, Seal'd vp the doores,snd would act let vs 
And here sbours dwells, which lace ] noted So that my fpeed to Adamma there wes fiaid, 
In cactred weeds,with overwhelming browes, Law, Who bare my Letrer then to Reaere? 
calling of S: ler dDe ager were his lookes, N lets. 3 could not feod it here it is agzion, 
arpe miferiehad wornehimtochbebones; = or get a meflengerto ix 
And in his needie thop 3 Tortoyrs bung, + | So Gearefall weret of non” 
An Allegater ftuft,and other skins : Law. Voheppie Fortune: A Brochesbood 
Of sll (hap'd fithes,snd ebout his theluess The Letter was not nice, bur ral charge, 
A beggerly account of boxes, Of desre impoct,and thenegleAingic = 
Greene easthen pots, BI and muftie feedes, Mey do much danger : Frier Jobs po hence, 
Rermnants of packthred,aad old cakes of Roles Get mean Iron Crow, and being ix 
Were thinly fcattered,co make vp a thew. Vato my Cell. 
Noting this penary to my felfe I (sid, Jobe. Brother Tle go and bring kt thee. Sat 
An if oman did needs poyfon now, Lew. Now moft I co the Monument clete, 
Whele fale is perfens death in Afawna, Within this three houres will faire /aiies wake, 
Here lives a Caiciffe wretch would fell it him. Shee will befhrew me mach that Roane ° 
O this fame thought did bus fore-ren my need, Hath hed no notice of thefe secidents : 


And this fame necdic man muft fell is me. Bat | will write egsine to A¢anmes, 
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nd Reepe ber at any Ceil cil) Rowwre come, Rens, { ult indeed,and terlore came I hither: 
r usne Coarfe.clos'din a orabe, Good gence youch,temps not 2 defpersce man, 
core luung Cot in a Gand mane T Swit. Flic heace and leave me,thinke vpon thole pose, 
Exter Parts ond bay Poge. Let them affrighs chee. I beleech thee Youth, 
Byaiogaeee tae Ob nat! 
Par. Give me thy Torch Boy hence and Rand aloft, Wrging me to faerie. gone, 
Yerporitou fer \ocadne epee By heeven I love thee berter then my felfe, 
Vader yond young Trees Izy thee oll sloug, _ Fer I come hither srm'd againgt my felfe ; 
Holding thy eare clofe to the bollow greund, Stay not. be gone, live,aad hereakex fay, 
So thali ne foc: vpom the Churchyard creed, A msd mons mercy bid chee run away, 
ing loofe, vaticme wich di vp of Geases, Par. 1 do defiethy ; 
Ba thal bease it: thea come, Aad apprebend thee for a Feilon here. 
As Ggnell that chos heareft fome thing sppreach, Re. Wiltthow provoke me ¢ Then houe st chee Boy, 
Gine me thole flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. Pet. O Lord chey fight, | evill go call che Watch. 
Page. | am aloft afratd to fiend slone Pa. Ol om flaines chon be mera full, 
Here sa che Churchyard, yet I will adventere. Open the Tombe,lay me with /utier, 
PaSweet Flower with flowers chy Bridell bed Iftrew: | Rear. Jn faith I will,les ane peruse this face: 
O woe,thy Canopie is duft and ftones, Mersatun ksafmsa,Noble Coantie Pars, 
Wiech with (weer wares nightly | will dewe, What fasd my man, when my beroffed fouls 
Or waming that, with reares deflil'd by moness Did noe eerend hie a8 we rode ? [ thinke 
The obfequies chat ] for chee will keepe, He told me Paris (hould hewe married /aliet. 
Nightly thell be,to firew chy grove, and weepe. Seid be not fo? Or did I dreame it fo? 
w bfiie Be. Toe sarheanag hirn talke of reeds 
The ies warning ,fomething doth approech, othinke it was (0 ?O give me thy hs 
Wher Cota foot wanders chess ropighe, One, writ with me in fovere misfortunes booke, 
To crofie my obfequies,and crue loves right Ue bane chee in 2 trremphant grave. 
Whar with a Torch? MefBie me aight a while A Grase ; Ono,a Lanthorme; flaughered Youth; 
For here lies /ader,snd her besatie makes 
Enter Remeo pnd Peter. This Vouls  feafiing prefence full of light. 


Death lie thou thereby a dead man inter'd. 
Rew. Gwe me chat Mattocke,& che wrenching Iron, | How ofc when men sre er the point of death, 


Held take this Lecces easly in the morning Hae they beene merrie? Winch tber Keepers call 
Give me the ghecopee chert bet Calhines encte death? Ob how evay 1 
Give me the light ; life! charge thee, all chis a lighening ?O my Loue,my Wife, 
Wheterethothenther feell,fiand al eloofe, ” Death thee teh fark che honey of ty breach, 
And do not inerrope me in my courfe, Hath hed no power yet rpon thy Beautie. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death, Thoe are nox conquer'd . Beseries enfigne 
Je partly co behold my Ladies face: Js Crymfon io thy lips,aad in chy cheekes, 
Bar chiefly to take chence from her dead finger, And Deaths pale flagis not sduenced there. 
A precious Ring : « Ring thas I mutt vie, | Tybele,ly'ft chou chere in thy bloudy fheet ? 
In deare employment,t hence be gone :, O what more favour can 1 do to thee, 
Bot if thou iealeas doft returne to prie Then with thet hand thst coc thy youth ia ewaine, 
In what | further thail inend to do, To funder his chac was thy encmie ? 
By hesven I will ceare thee by ioyne, Forgiue meCosen. Ah deere Jalen: 
And ftrew chis bangry erd with chy limbs s Why src rbou yet {o faire ?1 will beleeve, 
The time,end ty intents are wilde: Shall  beleeve, chat vnsubfManciall death is smorews ° 
More fierce sod more inexorable erre, And that the leane abhorred Monfter keepes 
Then empne Tygers,or the roering Ses. Thee here in darke tobe bis Paramoor? 

Pa. I will be gone fir,and net troubl ¢ you For feare of that, Rill will flay with thee, 

Re. So thalc thos fhew me friendthip :tahe show thee, And never from this Pollace of dym night 
Live and be profperous,and farewell good fellow. Depart egesne:come lie thou in my srmes, 

Pet. For all chis fame.tie hide me here about, Heere's to thy bealth, where cre thon tombiest in. 
His lookes I feare,snd his inents I doube. O mx Appocbercarie ! 

Rom, Thou dereftable mewe, thos wombe of desth, Thy drags are quicke. Thes with a kiffe! die. 
Gorg’d with the deareft morfell of theearth : Depait sganne; bere, here will | remaine, 
Thus I enforce thy rorcen lawes to open, With Wormes thet are chy Chambermeides: O here 
And in de(pighe, lle cram thee with more food. Will I fer vp any enerlafing reft : 

Par, Thisss chee benifhe heaghtie Mfenategee, And thake the yoke of inau{picious Rarres 
That mordred my Lowes Cozin ; with which griefe, From this world-wearied fleth : Eyes looke your laf} 
Ics fuppofed the faire Creature died, Armes cake your lft embrace: And lips,O you 

nd heres come to do fome villanoes thame The daores of breach, (eale with s righteous hifle 
To the dead bodies : ! will epprehend him. A datelefle bargaine to ingroffing death: 
Stop thy wnballowed coyle wile Mount agus : Come buster conde, come enfevoury guide, 
‘Can vengeance be purfued further then death? Thou defperase Pilot, now af once rue on 
‘Condemned vallaiog] do spprchend chee, The dsthing Rocks, thy Sea-ficke weerie Barks : 
Obey and go with me,for thou mutt die, Heere‘rto my Leue. O true Appechecary : 
&¢3 
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Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with skiffe I die. 
Ester Frier with Lantberne,Crov cad Spade. 

Fri. St-Feancis be my (peed, bow oft co night 
Have my old feet humbled at graves ?Wbo’s chere? 

2an.Here's one, Friend, 8 onc thas koowes qos well. 

Fri. Bulfebe vpon you. Teil me good ay Friend 
What Torch is yond chat vainely lends his lighe 
To geubs,snd cyeleffe Sculles? As 1 difcerne, 

Ie burneth in che Capels Monument 

Man. It doth fo holy fir. 

And there's my Mafter,one that you loue. 

Fri, Who isic? 

Man. Remeo. 

Fri, How long hath he bia these? 

(Aen, Fall halfe an houre. 

Fri, Go with meto the Vale. 

Man. 1 dare not Sit? 

My Matter knowes not but I am gone hence, 
And fearefully cid menace ave with death, 
If 3 did Ray to looke on his entcats, 

Frs, Seay,thea }le go alone, feares comes vpon mes 
O much feare fome ill valuckie ching. 

Man. Asl did fleepe wader this young tree here, 
I dreame my maiftcr and another fought, 

And chae my Maitler flew him. 

Fri. Romee. 
Alacke,alacke, whaz blood is this which fisines 
The tony encsance of this Sepuicher 2 
What meane thefe Mafterlefic, and goarie Swords 
To lie difcolous'd by this place of peace? 
Remeo,on pale : who clfe?whes Pars too? 
Aad fteept in blood 2 Ah what sn vn knd howre 
Is guileie of this lamentable chance? 
The Lady Rtirs. 

fal. O comfortable Fricr, where's avy Lord? 
Ido remember well where i fhould be: 

Aad there I am,where is my Rowes? 

Fra, Lheare fome noyfe Lady come from that deft 

Of death, contagion,aad vanerurall flecpe, 

A greater power then we can contradic 

Hath thwarted our entents,come,come away, 
Thy husband in thy bofome there lics dead: 
And Paris too:come Jie difpofe of thee, 
Among 8 Siflechood of holy Nunnes : 

Stay notte queftion,for the watch is comming, 
Come,go good Juliet I dare ne longer ft ay. 

Inl. Go get thee heace,for I will notuaway, 
What's here? A cup clos’d in my true lo:cs hand? 
Poyfon I fee hath bio his timeleffe end 
O chorle,dsinke alland leftno friendly drop, 
Tohelpe me after, 1 will kiffe thy lips, 

Happlie fome po yfon yer doth hang on them, 
Tomake me die wth areftoratiue. 
Thy lips are warme. 
Esser Boy and Watch. 
much Lead Boy, which way ¢ 
fal. Vea noile? 

Then ilc be briefe. O happy Dagger. 
"Tisin thy thearh,there ruft and let me die Kils berfpife. 

Bey. This isthe place, 

Nyack The rend bloedy,, 

‘atch. The is b} >. 
Search abou or achyerd. 
Go fome of you,who ere you fiod sttach. 
Pictifull Gghe,herc ligs che Couotie Maine, 
And fulne bleeding, warme snd newly dead 


Ext. 
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Who here hath laine thefe rwo dayes buried. 
Go tell the Prince,sunne to the Capadetz, 
Raife vp the Mewstagees fome others fcarch, 
We fee tbe ground whereon theft woes do lye, 
Bot the true grouad of all chefc pitcous woes, 
We cannot without circamftanc: defcry. 
Enter Rowxo'smas. 
wach. Here's: Kemes'r mtn, 


As he was ine from this 
Com. A great falpition, fey the Frier too. 
Enter the Prince, 


Prin, What mifaduencure is fo earely vp, 
Thee calls ovr perion from our mérnings ret? 


Exter Capulet and bis Wee. 
Cap. What fhould it be chat they fo fhrike sheosd? 
wife. Othe people in the freere crie Rewwa, 
Some Iulret and fome Paris and al} runne 
With open outcry toward our Mooursent. 
Pri, Whac feare is this which ftaruies to your esses? 
Wat. Soucraigne,bere lies the Countie Pari faine, 
And Remes dead, and Laist dead before, 
Warme and new kil'd, 
Prin. Search, 
Seeke,and know how,this foule marder comes. 
Wat, Here is 2 Friergand Slaughter’d Reaearenan, 
With Infiroments vpon them fit co open 
Thefe dead mens Tombes, 
Cap. Oheauen ! 
O wile looke how our Dancheer bleedes! 
This Dagger hath miftaioe,for loe ns houfe 
Is empty on the backe of Aferntague, 
And is mifheathed in my Daag'kers boforme. 
wife. Ome, his fight of death, is 2s 3 Bell 
That warnes my old age to s Sepulcher. 
Ester Menatague. 
Pris, Come Mowntegwe,for thog art easly Up 
To feethy Sonne and Heite,now carly dowee. 
Mam, Alss my liegemy wife is dead conight, 
Griefe of my Sonnes exile hath ftope her breschs 
Wha: furthers woe con{pires again any age ? 
Prin, Looke:and thou fhalt fee. 
Mens. O thou varseghe, what manoers in is chia, 
To preffe before thy Fathes to a grave ? 
Prim. Sesse vp the mouth of outrs ge for a while, 
Till we can cleare theie seobiguines, 
Aod koow theic fpring their bead,theis cree defcest, 
And then will ] be gencrall of your woes, 
Andiesd you euen to desthtmeane time ferbesrt, 
Acd let mifchance be fisve ro patience, 
Bring forth che pastics of fulpisioe. 
Fri. Yam the greaceft,sble to doe leat, 
Yet moft fufpeicd ss the time and place 
Doth make agsinlt me of this direfull archer: 
Anne I ftand both to banpeech sod 
y (elfe condemned,sad excus" ; 
Prin. Then fay ac ence, beni thou deft knew is os 
Fri, iwill be briefe,for my fhoce dace ofbreh 
Is nat fo long as is acedious tale. 
Remco deere dead, wes hesband to that Julies, 
And (he there dead,thee’s Zemess falthfull wifes 
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CREST H snernage 
Wes Tybats 3 whofe vneimely desch 
Bamifh'd the new-mede from thie Cities 
For whom (aad not for Tybalt) Jalet pinde. 
Yeu, to remoue that hege of Greefe from her, 
Betroch'd.end would howe married her perforce 
ToCeeniePaw Theo comes the co me, 

And (eth wilde lookes) bid me deuife forme meanes 
To rid her from chis fecond Marrisge, 

Or in eny Cell there would the kill her feife 

Then gaue I hes (fo Tutor'd by my Art) 

A Aceping Potion, which fo rooke effe& 

AsI incended, for x wrought on her 

The forme of dexh. Meane time, } writ to 

That be thoudd hicher come, aa this dyre night, 

To helpe to take ber from ber borrowed grace, 
Beg che time the Potrons force thoeld ceafe. 
Bac he which bore ay Lecter, Fricr Jobe, 

Was ftsy'd by accident ; and yeRermeghe 
Retorn’d my Lecces becke. Then all alone, 

Ac che prefized houre of her waking, 

Came | co coke her ape Kindeeds — 
Meaning ro hecpe her clofely as my Cell, 

TW | conuenientty could fend to Remee. 

Bac when I came (Come Minute ere the time 
Ofher sweking) heere yntumely 

The Nodlie rpm dey Bry 

Shee wakes, sad | intreaced her come foorth, 
Aod beare chs worke of Heaven, with patience: 
Bux chen, a noyfe did (carre me from the Tombe, 
Aad the (too te) would not go with me, 
Bes (as ic (comes) did violence on her felfe. 

All this I knaw,snd eo the Marriage ber Narfe is priey 
Aad if ought in this mifcarried by my faalt, 
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And came from 3/asrne 
To this fame p! ace, 20 this fame Monumene. 
This Lecser he early bid me give his Father, 
And chreatned me with death, gomng in the Vault, 
13 departed noc, and left him chere. 

Prow. Give me the Letzes,} will lonk on it 
Where is the Counties Page ther rais'd the Watch? 
Sura, what made your Mafter in this place + 

Page. He came with flowres to fircw his Ladies grave, 
Aad bid mc ftand aloofe, end fo I did : 

Anon comes one with light to ope the Tombe, 
And by and by my Maiiter drew on him, 
And 1 ran away to call che Warch. 
Prin. This Letcer doch make good the Friers words, 
Thew courfe of Love, the rydings of her death 
And heere he writes, thar he did buy « poyfun 
Offa poore Pothecane, and therewshall 
Came so chis Vanit to dye, and lye with Juha, 
Where be chefe Enermes? Capadet, Mouwague, 
Sce whac s (courge 1s lade vpon your hate, 
Theat Heauen finds meanes to kill your ioves with Lowe; 
And I, for winking et your difcords too, 
Hove loft s brace of Kinfmen : Ail sre pumth'd, 
Cap. O Brother Arcarrag ac, give me thy hand, 
This is my Daughters ioyntate, for no mose 
Can | demend. 

Mews But I can prue thee more - 
For § will rarfe her Stacue wn pure Gold, 
That whiles Verens by che: name is knowne, 
There thallno Phone ds Race be fer, 
Aschat of True and Faithfull /aveer. 

Cap Asrich thall Rewase by his 
Doors Genkeei hoes earneis: aids 


Prin. A gloorning peace this morning with i brings, 





Let ay old hfe be facrific’d fome houre before the time, | The Sunae for forrow will nor thew his head ¢ 
Vato che rigour of fevereft Law. Go hence, ro have more talke of thefe fod changs, 
Pre. We Gill haue knowne thee fora Hely man. Some (hail be pardon 4, end forme penithed 
Where's s man ? What can he (ey cochis? For never wes a Store of more Wo, 
Be. | brought my Mafter newes of Julives death, Then this ia a ee Evowet enme: 
¢ 
FIN IS. 








OF ATHENS. 


eAdus Primus. Scans Prima. 


Sore Pert Painter, lewets, Merchant pad Marve, 
as feneral doores. 


Pott. 


dsy Sw. 
Pais, Lemaied y'ere well. 
Pon. \:xeue not feenc you lang, how goes 
che World ? 


Pam. Ic weares Gr, as It growet. 
Post. 1 that’s well knowne : 
Bur wher porticular Rarity? What Grange, 
Which manifold record not matches : fee 
Magicke of Boanty, ail chefe [pirits thy power 
Hath coniur’d to artend, 
} know che Merchant. 
Pain. Lknow them both: th'ochers a lewelles, 
Mar. O sis a worthy Lord. 
rw. Nay that's moll het. 
"Mer. Amott incomparable man, breath‘d as it were, 
To an vatyreable and conuawate goodneffe 3° 


He paffes. 
lew. havea lewell heere. 
Mer. O pray lev’s fee’t. For the Lord 7imen,fir ? 
Tenet. Ifhe willtoach che eftimace. Buc for thao 
Pert, When we for recompence hawe prais’d the iid, 
Jt fhaines the glory in that happy Verie, 
Mer. ‘Tiss good torme 
lewel. Andtich : heeve to s Water looke ye. 
Pas, Youare rapcfir, tofome worke, fomeDedics- 
tion tothe great Lord. . 
Pest, Athing flips idiely from me. 
Our Poefie is as a Gowne, which vies 
From whence ‘tis nouriths : the fise ith Pline 
Shewes not, till # be ftrooke 3 our gence fisme 
Provokes it (elfe, and like che corrauc Ayes 
Bach bound ic chafes. What heoe you chere? 


Pein, A Pidture fir : when comes your Booke forth? 
Peet. Vpon che heeles of my pt fir. 

Lex's (ce your peece. 
Pam. Tisa Peece. 


Pet. So Sema comes off weil,sad excellent. 
Pam Indifferent. 
Pos. Adenable: How this grace 
Speaker his owne ftending : what s mental powe? 
s eye fhootes forth? How bigge imeginerio® 
Moves in this Lip, to th’ duenbpetie of the geftuse, 


One might iacerpret. 
Paie. Ik ise pretty mocking of che lifes 
Heese iss touch : Is't good? 
Pons. 1 will fey of ec, 
1t Tutors Nature, Arcificiall rife 
Lives in thefe toutches, lieelier then fife. 


Excer certaret Scaarors. 
Peie. How this Lord it followed, 
Port. The Senators of Achens, heppy men. 
Pam. Looke moe. 
Po.You fee this confvence,this great hood off vi 
1 have io shes rough worke, fhap'd out aman 
Whom this beneath world doch embrace sad hagge 
Withampleft enrertainmene : My free deft 
Halts not particolarly, but moves x felfe 
Ina wide Ses of wax, no levell’d mahce 
Infe€s one comms in the coarfe } hold, 
Bur flies an Eagle Right, bold, and forth on, 
Leawing no Traét behunde. 
Pam, How fhall | vaderftsnd you? 
Pen. [will vnboul: to you. 
You fee how all Conditions, how all Mindes, 
As well of glib and flipp'ry Creacares, as 
Of Grave and avflere qualitie, cender downe 
Their (eruices to Lord Trsves : bis lerge Portane, 
Vpon his good and gracious Nature heagieg, 
Subdues and properties to his lout and rendance 
All (arts of hearts; yee, from the glelfe-fac'd Flamerer 
To ms, that few chiags loves becter 
Then to abhorre hienfelfe ; even hee drops dowss 
The knee before him, and recumnes tm peace 
Molt rich in Troe: nod, 
Pain, [fave chem (peake together. 
Poet, Sit,] have epon s high and pleafast ball 
Feign’dFortone to be thron’d. 
The Bafe o'th’Mount 
Is ronk'd with all deferts, all kinde of Necures 
Thac labour on the befome of chis Sphere, 
To propegate their fates; among'f afl, 
Whote eyes are on this Soweraigne Lady fist, 
onace of Lord Tanaw frame, 
Whom Fortune with her luory hand wefts to ber, 
Whole prefenc grace, to prefent Hawes and feruents 
Trenfleres his Ricals. 
Paes. ‘Tis conceyu'd, to fcope 


This Throne this Forcene,and this Hill ae thinker 
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Till | be gentie,Atay thou for chy good morrow. 


Ap. 
When thoe er Timens dogge, end chefe Kasees honell. 


Tim, Why do® thon call chem Knaees, thou how’ 
chem aor, 
Ape. Art they not Achenisns ? 
Tim. Yes. ; 
Jp. Then I repent nor. 
few. Youknow me, Apenonwe' 
Ape. Thou know'ft I do, | call’d thee by thy osme. 
Tim. Thou sst proud ; 
Ap. Ofnothing fo much,es chat J am not Like Timon 
Tim. Wherber art going ? 
Ape. Toknocke out anhoneft Athenians braioes. 
Tim, That's a deed thou’s dye for. 
ete. Right.ifdoing nothing be desth by ch’Low. 
Tin. How lik’ thou this picture Apemanten? 
The bef, for the lanocence. 
Tim, Wrougtx be not well thet palated ie, 
Ape. He wrought bemer chee made the Palncer, end 
yet he’s but 8 filthy peece of worke. 
Pain, Y'ere s Dogge. 
ve Be Thy Moxhers fry generation : whers Che T 
8 


Tus. Wilt dine with me Apemanten? 
Ape. No: Leate not Lords, 
Tims, And thou (hould’A,thoud'ft snger Ladies. 
Ape. O they ence Lords 
So they come by greet bellies. 
Tim. That’sa ia{cinious 
Ape. So, thea appr it, 
Take iz for thy lsbour. 
Tim. How doft chou like this lewell , Apemsanrse? 
Ape. Nox {0 well as plain-dealing which wil not caft 
aman a Doit, 
Tim. neat dof thou chinke “tis worth? 
. Not worth my chinkiag. 
How cow Poet? 
Pest. How now Philofopher ? 
Ape. Tho hye. 
Peete Artnotone? 


Ap. Yes. 
Post. Then I lye or. 
Ap, Anoots Pou? 
Pest. Yes. 
| fps. Thea chon tyeft s 
Looke in thy laft worke, where thon heft fegin’d him 8 
worthy Fellow. 
Pert. That's not feign’d, heis fo. 

Yesheis worthy of chee,and to psy thee forthy 
tebour. He that loves to be flarcered,is worthy o'th flat- 
terer. Heavent,thec ] were a Lord, 

Tim. What wouldft dothen Apemantan? 
Ape. E'ness Apemantus does now, haves Lord wich 


aay heart. 
Tims. Wher hy felfe? 
Ap. i. 
Tim. Wherefore? 
Ape. That I hed ne angry wis to be a Lord. 
Ar oot chee « Merchant ? 
Me. " 
Ape. Trafkck coofound thee.ifche Gods willace, 
Mer. if Trafficke dot, the Gods do it. 
Ape. Traffiches thy God, & thy God confound ches. 
founds. Emer a Alefenger. 
Tim. Wha T ets chat ¢ 
Asef, T is Alciades 20d forme cwenty Hori 








Tunon 







ty oye 





A ° 5 panioafhrm, . 
Ten. Pre entertaire them, them 
Yormah coeds dine weh aw’ yo not anes 
Shwe tips aalet | 
me this peece, I am of your 
Euw A mreh rani 
MoG mclcors Sir. 
. $o,fo; thele Aches conera&, ond feree 
fopptcloyoa that chereChacdd bet Gall ou sxsedged 
{weet Knsues, endell chis Caccefie. The fisaine of 
mens bred out into Beboon end Monkey. 
have fon'd my longing and I feed 
oo your Aight, 
Ere we depest, wer fae a botneeous 
nl 
ay you let vs in. 
two Lords. 


3. Lord Whe time s day is’t Apemannes 
Ape. Tire tobehoac” , 
3 Thee cime ferves Aill. 
Ape. The mot accurfed tboa chat Ail canieff ie, 
3 Thou ert going to Lord Timms Peal 
to fee meate fill Knevet,end Wine heat fooles 
2 Panhee well, farthee well.. host 
pe. Thos art a Foole to bid me ferewell ewice. 
a ? 


haue hept onato thy {cife, for Lensens 

























































































to aive thee none, 


reat 
. Nol at 8 
uittireqetwie Pee 

2 Away vnpesceable 
Or Ile fpurne chee hence. 

ee to . 
Comes {hell we ia; 
And cafte Lord 7asear bountie : be owe-gors 
The verie heart of kindoefie. 

a Hepowres it out : Plates the God of Gebd 
Is buc his Steward: no encede bar he repayes 
Senen-fold abeue iefelfe: Nogeifrohim, - 
Bat breeds the giver s rewurne : exceeding 


ge 
: The Nobleft mindehe carries, 
Thareuer gouern’d wan. 
a Long mey he liee in Forcuncs, Shell we ln? 
lle keepe you Company. Enum. 













































































Ficheyes Playing lowd Meafek. 

Ai great Banquet frra'den : and then, Eceer Lord Tames, the 
eae the At Lords, which Timm ve 
derat d from prifon. Then comes afvcs af Ape. 
mantns dift bike bi 
yeutig. Moft honored 





Ieheth the Gods to remember sey Pathers aga 
And 


hire to loo : 

He is gone beppy,ana bes lef sperichs 
Then, as in Verene I am bosod 
To your free heart, I do revure thofe Talenes 
Doubled with chankes end fervice, feorn whole belpe 
I derin’d libertie. 

Tim. O by nomesnes, 
Honeft Ventigins : ¥ ou miftake any lour, 

























he if be receives: 
ST becoar) plate tha geome, we mult noe dere 
To tasizate them : feats chac are rich are faire. 


was bat deuls’d ot Gr 


Recantin 
Bat where there tstruc fnendfhip rhereneede none, 
Pray Ge more welcome are ye to my Fortunes, 
Thea my Fortanes to me. 
a. Lord. My Lord,we slwaies have confefi it. 
Apo. Ha bo, confeft ix/ Hende’d ik? Ham you nce? 
Tim. O at you are welcome. 
Ager, No: You thal! cot make me welcome: 
come to have thee chruft me ous of doores. 
. Ties. Fie, ch’art a churle, ye hove gots humour there 
Does not become a men, ‘tis muchtoo blames 


my 
needa dey 
Gog et Bim bane s Table y himfelfe: 
For oeither sffe& compenie, 
Neier Levee yee hie opperil Tae, 

2 Levens fisyac 
tome io obtereet wee thee oat. 

Tie. Itake 20 of chee 1 Th‘ert 20 Athenian, 
therefors welcome : 1 my felfe would heec 00 power, 
prychee let my meace make chee filenc. 

; . I fcorne chy meate, ‘ewould choske me: for 1 
pere florces thee. Oh you Gods! What a comber 

of cen ents Tivos, and he fees ‘emnot ? It greeues me 

to fee fo many dip there mene in one mans blood, and 

all che madoeffeis,he cheeres them vp too. 

T wonder men dare tuft them{felues with men, 

Me thinks they (bould enaize them without knives, 

Good for there meate,and [afer for their ives, 

There's mach example for't,che fellow that fits next bie, 

sow parts bread with him, picdges she breath of hia a 

2 diuided.dreaghe : ts che reedieft mea to kill him, ‘Tas 


on throetes. 
Tian. My Lord in heert : end let the heakh gorevad. 


2 Let ie flow chis wey my good Lord, 

Aper . Plow thie wey? A breee fellow. He keepes his 
ddes well, chofe will excke chee aad thy Rete 
fooke ili ,Times. 


Heere’s that which is tee weake to bes Enger, 
Honef weer, which neve left mani th’anire 2 
“This and cay food are equald, there's no ode, 
Fealts are 20 proud to gine chinks tothe Gods, 









Semmirs al Gods} crane 00 peif, 
I for no man bes wy > 
weusr 
Tomep oe whe Date perk 

Ov a Haries fer her . 


Ova thar formes ° 





Times of cA thens. Sr 
Iganc ie Geely ever, ond cher’snone yous hearts ln the ficld new. 































Ati. My beare ts ever at yous feruice my Lord. 

‘Taw. Youhedracher besa beeakefsli of Enemies, 
thea a dinner of Friends. 

4k, Sochey were pew my Lord there’s no 
sneet like °em,! could with my beft frend at fuch a Feat. 

Aper, Would ali thofe Flarerers were thine Eneraies 
then, cher rhea chou might'R kill ‘eos : & bid me co ‘em. 

s. Lord. Might we but have cher fe my Lord, 
thas you would once vie our heats, we 
expreffe (ome part of our seales, we thinke our 


felucs for cuer perfe. 
Tunes, Oh no doubt Friends, but cheGods 
beue chat J thatl have much helpe 
from you: how beene my Friends cife. Why 


you can with medefiic fpeske in 
owne behslfe. And thes ferre I confirme you. Oh 
you Gods(chioke I, whee need we heoe any | ricn de of 


heag vp in Cofeshac keepes there founds to chem. 
felwes, Why Ihaue often witht my felfe poorer, chee 
1 might come ncerer te you : we are borne 10 do bene- 
fics, Aad whas better or properer 
chen the riches of owe Friends ?Ob wha a pretious com- 
fort ‘tis, co hove fo many like Brochers commending 
ene snothers Fortunes. Oh joyes, e'aemade sway er’t 
can be borne : mine cies cannot bold ous wererme chinks. 
to forget their Feules, I drinke ro yor. 
otper. Thow weep fi to make them drinke, Tiwen, 
2.Lerd. ley had the like coacepcion 10 on: ones, 
And sx chacinf’aat, like ¢ babe fprung vp. 
Fee Hobo: Haag to thinke t bepre boherd 
2. promife ou mou'dme mach. 
Aper. Mach. mworeey 


Senad Teckes. Enter she Me Ameen: 
Luses in their bands ameg peg, 


Tis. Whac cennes tha, Trompe? How now ¢ 


Ena Sernaa. 
Sav. Pleste yeu my Lord there are cerrsine Ledics 
Ko defisoes of sdenittance . 
Tis. Ladies? what ore thelr with ? 
Ser. There comes with them a fore-cenner my Lord, 
which besres that office,to fignifie their plealares. 
od tm» L pray let chem be 


Reser Capid with che Maske of Ladier, 


Cap. aileto thee worghy Timew ond to ell thee of 
bis Boanties coftehe five beft Sencess chnowledge chee 
their Pacron,sad come freely to gravulace thy pleatiovs 


befome, 

There tsfi,couch all pless’d ftom thy Teble rife: 
onely now come bat to Peet thine ies. 
me. wecome all, let ‘ert heuckiad admit 

eance. Muficke make their welcome. 

Isc. You (ee my Lord, how ample y‘ere belen'd, 
Aper. Hoydsy, 
What a fweepe of vanitie comes this way. 
They dsuace? They ere medwomen, 
68? Like 
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Usdnelt ts the plory of this 
As this fhewes co a listle oyle and roote. 
We our felues Fooles, to difport our felues, 
Aad (pend oar Flasteries, to drinke thofe men, 
Vpoo whofe Age we voyde k wpagen 

 sedage wate oie 
Who dyes hat bears tovaue fparnc co Unc gs0es 

es Dotone to 

Of their Friends guift: 
I fhould feare, thofe that dence before me now, 
Would one day [tempe vpon me 1: Tas bene done, 
Men thur cheis doores again s fering Sunne, 


The Lords Table with much adoring of Timen, and 
ro fbe et Lone, nb frag le ont mel nanmmtad all 
Davee, men with wenssn, a lofcie frraine or two to the 
Heboyes, end ccafe. 


Ties. You hawe done our pieefures 
Much grace (faire Ladies) 
Set a faire 


You haue added worth yntoo's, end lufter, 
And entertain’d me with mine owne device. 
Iam to thanke you for’. 
3 Lord, My Lord you take es even at the bef. 
Aper Feith for the worl is filchy, aod would not hold 





Lake 
















teking, J doubc me. 
Tim. Ladies,there is an idle banquet attends you, 
Pleafe you co difpofe your felucs. 
AE Le. Moft thankfullymy Lord. Erennt. 
Tim. Flanim. 





Fle. My Lord. 
Ties. The little Cosker bring me hither. 
Fle. Yes,my Lord, More lewels yet? 
There is p0 croffing him in’s humor, 
Bilfe I fhould cell him well, yfaich I fhould ; 
When all's fpent,bee'ld be croft then,and he could . 
"Tis pitty Bourny had aoc eyes behinde, 
Thac man mighe nese be wretched for bis minde, Exe. 
3 Lord. Where be ous men? 
Ser. Heere my Lord, in readineffe. 
2 Lord. Our 
Tim, Otay Priends: 
Thaue one word to fay ce yous Looke you, my good L. 
I matt intrest you honos: me fo much, 
As to eduance this Lewell,accept it,end weere It, 
Kinde my Lord. 
sLerd. 1 am fo farre already in your guilts, ‘ 
AL, Soare weall. 


Emer 4 Serum. 
Ser. My Lord, there ace certaine Nobles of the Senste 
oewly sh , and come to vifit you. 
7 im. are falrely welcome. 


Enter Flanien. 
Fla. Ubeleech your Honor, vouchlafe mea word, ix 
does concerne you neere. 
Tem. Neere ? why chen another cime Ile hesre thee, 
1 prythee let's be prowided to thew them entertainment, 
Fie. I fcasfe know how. 


















Exter anether Sereast. 
Ser, it pleafe your Honor,Lord Lacias 
Oat hoch prefesxed to you 





of his joue) 

Tron, Thal ep ea Pref 
wm. chet 

Beworcbily encertain'd, 7 













Timon of Athens. 


:  } bard Seraant, 
How now ? What newes? 
3-Ser. Pleafe you my Lod, that honoursble Gendle- 
can Lord 


» Caercats to 
to Bont wich hie, sad ha's exe pour Henowe cere Dent 


Tim, ie bent with hie, 
And let cheas be receiu’d, net without feise Reward. 
H Fla, Whhet will chis come ro? 
¢ commands vs to . ive end 
mame ws provide gi great guifts, 


Nor will be know his 
Te thew bias what a testa 
ofne power to make his withes good. 
The whee be oaks pres 
te all in for 
He nfo kipde urbe ow pyerarnd ty weet 
His Lend’ pucto theie Bookes. Well, would } wese 


Genuly put out of Office, before I were forc’d ome: 
is he chet has n0 friend to feede, 
Then foch thst do e’ne Enemies ezceede,_ 
I bleed inwardly for my Lerd. 
Tim. Youdo thoes anech 
You bate roo much of your owne merits, 
Heere my Lord,a crifle of ovr Lowe, 
3 Lord, Wich more then commoachenkes 


Twill ie. 

p.Lend. Obe's the very foole 

Tew. Aodoow I remember my Lord,you gawe geod 
words the ocher day of s Bay Cousfer I rod on. Tis youss 
becanfe you lik'd ic. 

t.L.Oh, 1 befeech you pardon mee, my Lord, in chur. 

Tis. You mey tske my word my Lord : [ keew no 
man cen joftly praife, bus what he does effeA. 1 weighe 
my Frends sffcGion with mine owne: Ile cell yoo cua, 
Hecalleto 

All Ler. Qnone fo welcome. 

Tim I take all, and your feversll vifcations 
So kinde co heart, ‘tss not enough co give 
Me thinkes,! could deale Ki Tomes+o wy Frivede, 
Andoere be weasic. Aci , 
Thow ate a Soldiour, therefore Gidome rich, 
3-comes in Charitie co thee : for all thy lieung 
Is mong'ft the deed 1 and ali the Lands chou heft 
Lyc in a piecht eld. 

Ale, » defil'd Land, my Lord. 

1.Lerd. We are (0 vertuoully bound. 

Tim. And fo am I to yoo. 

3.Lerd, Se infinitely eodeer’d. 

Tem, Allroyou. Lights,more Lights, 

3 Lord. The beft of Happines Honor, and Fortunes 
Keepe with you Lord Tisves. 

Tia, Ready for his Friends. 

Aper. What s coiles heere, fereing of beckes,sad mx. 
ting out of burnmes. Idowle whether their Legges be 
worth che fummes that ote given for ‘em. 
Friendthips full of , 
Me thinkes falfe never have found legges. 
Thes honeft Fooles lay out theie wealth on Curches. 

Tem. Now thou wert not fallen) 
I woald be torhee, 

Ape. No, Ile naching 5 for if I fhould be brib’d soo, 
there would be none left to ralle vponchee,and thea chow 
would&t fave the falter, Thow gie?t fo Jong Two (I 


feare oe) chou wile thy felfe ia . 
re eterna 
a 


pe 





Timon of 


Tims, Ney,snd you begin ro raile on Sociecie once, I 
am fworne not oes tegerd co you. Pasewell,S come 
with berter Muficke. Sscis 

Aper. Se: Thou wilt not beare meenow, thou fhele 
notchen. Uelocke thy heeven from chee 2 
Oh thas mens cares fheuld be 


Te Ceunfell deafe, but not co Flascesie. Gxa 


Easer a Senator. 

Ses, And lete five thouland : to Marve and to [fdere 
He owes nine thoufend, befides my former famme, 
Which makes it fine snd twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging wale? It cannot bold, it will not. 

If | want Gold, Reale bet a beggers Dogge, 
Aad give ic Tamen, why the Dog ge coines Gold 
If 1 would fell my Horfe,and buy twenty moe 
Beceer then be; why giac my Horle to Tames, 
Aske nothing, give hie, it Poles me firaighe 
ad able Horfes : No Porter a1 his gate, 
Buc recber ons that feniles,end fhil inuices 
A chet pally. Ie cemmox bold, oo reafon 
{Con found his . 


in (afery. Caphis hon, 
Camel By. Sater Capbie. 


Ca. Heere fe,whac ts lesfere. 

Sea. Gece closke,& heft youto Lord Time, 
I hem tor my Moncyes, be not ceaft 
Wikh flighe deniell 3 aor chen filenc’d, when 
Commend me to your Mofter,and the Cap 
Playes in the right bead, thus : bur cell him, 
My Vi es cry to me ; Imuft ferue my curne 
Our of mine owne, his and timesarepaft, — 
Aad eny reliences on his fracted dares 
Hene fen try credit. I love,and honoar him, 
Buc muft nat breake my backe, to heale his finges. 
lenmediace are my needs, and my releefe 
Muft v0: be coft and eucn’d co me in words, 
Bet finde fepply immedine. Get you gone, 
Put ona moft importonsse afpeQ, 
A vifage of demand : for I do feare 
When every Festher ftickes in his owne wing, 
Lord Tsmen will be left ansked gull, 
Which flathes now s Phomix, get you gone. 

Ce. 3 go fix. 
Tobe theBoods sloog with 

¢ YOU, 

And base the daces 10. Come. 

Ca. 3 will Siz. 

Se. Go. 


Suter Steward, wink seary billes ms bis band. 
Stew, No cate,no flop, fo fenfeleffe of expence, 
nat be will neither know how to maiateine it, 

Nox ceafe bis Bow of Riot. Takes a0 accompt 
How things go from him, aor refume no care 
Of what isto continue: newer wunde, 
Waste be fo vawife, to be fo kinde. 
Wher thall be done, be will not heare, till feele: 
J meft be reend with bie, now he comes from 
Py ©, fie fie Ge. 


Eacer Capbis, [fdere and U are. 
Cap. Good eucn Verve : whei woe come fer money? 
Var. Pet ha too¢ 
Cop. Seis yours too, /fdere? 
Ife. 1318 £9, —e 


Exsome 


DENS 8 


, Would we were sll difcharg’d, 
ps I feare ic, 
Cape Heere comes the Lerd. 


Basor Timon sed bis Tv sine, 
Tim. $o foone es dinners doce, wee'l forth againe 
My Alcibiades. With me, what is your will? 
Cay. My Lord,heere ts 0 note of certaine dues, 
Tim, Dues? whence are you? 
Ca. Of Athens heere, any Lord. 
Tim, Geo my Steward. 


Tous lorceffion socw dayer ismeren 
My Mafter is ewak’d by great Occafion, 
Fo call ypoe bis owe, and hurably p es you, 
That with your ether Noble parca. you! laice, 
Io giuing hien his righe, 
Tm. Mine honefi Friend, ; 
I ptychee bot repaise to me next morni 
i Nay,good my Lord. lid 
Tia, Containe thy lelfe, good Friend, 
Var. Que Varrees \eruant, my good Lord. 
[fd From ifdere he bumbly prayes your Speedy pay 
ment, 


Cap. Ifyou did kaow my Lord,my Mafers wants, 
Var. “Twas due on forfeyruse amy Lord,fize weekes 


ond pelt. 
wf Soetaetren reef Lots 
to e 
Tim, Gise me bresch: 
I do befeech you good my Lerds on, 
Ile waite vpon you « Come bither . pray you 
How goes che world, that I om chus encouncred 
With clamoreus demands of debe, broken 
And the detention of long fiance des debts 
Agein&t my Honor? 
Stew. Plesle you Gerclemen, 
The time is ynagreesble co this bufmeffe: 
That make hs Lorddhip nese tens 
cImey 8 waderftend 
Wherefore you ere not paid. 
Tim. Do fe my Friends,fee them well eneertsin’d. 
Seow. Pray draw necre. Ext. 


Seay Eaver 4 Apemantes and Fools. 
Cab. . comes the Foole with pumas. 
tom, let's ba Ce ot with ‘em, 

Var, Hang him,hee'l sbafe vs, 


Sfd. Apl vpon him dogee. 
Va. How Sot Boole vss 
. with thy fhadow 2 
mn. Ifpeskenotre thee, 
ir No ‘yt to thy felfe. Come eway. 

- There's the Foole 3 on your backe already. 
Ap. Nothou Rant’ Grete th’est a0¢ on him yer, 
Zi. Helsd uid the queBlon, Pooce Rogec, 

. Pooce aad 
Vises wen, Bonds berestne Gold donne | 
Al, What sre we Apemsoten ? | 
. Affes. 
fe. Tht you sok me whe donee know 
. That you ask me you ste, & do nos 
your Kloss Speakero'emFoole, 
Peele, How do you Gentlemen? 








ce is 


glory of this life, . 4 
cee) ay toa lathe oyle and roots. How now ? What newes ? | 
emake our feluesFooles, to difport out (clues, 3-Ser. Pleafe you my Lord, chat honourable Gener. 
d (pend our Flatreries, ta drinke chofe men, mad Lord LacmiZa ,catrests yourcompanie tomerrem, | 
pon whole Age we voyde it tpagen to hunt with him, and ha's feot your Honows twe bres | 
ith Spight and Eowy. | of Grey-hounds, : 
ho limes, that’s not depraved, of depraues 4 | Tim, [le hone wich him, 
ho dyes, that beares not,one fpurne tothe graves =| And let them be recein’d, noe without faire Reward. 
eae Beene geek ae Phe se rae 
nould feare, thofe thar dance before me now, | He commands veto and pi guifes, an 
‘ould one day [tape vpon me 1 Tas bene done, all out ofan ey Cae a 
0 (hut chee doores again a fetring Sunne, Nor will be know his Purfe,or yeeld me this, 


To thew bim whats Begger his heart is, 
¢ Lord: rife from Table with much adoring of Timon, and | Being of ne power to his withes good, 
to five their Lewes, cach fing le ont an Amacenend all | His promifes Aye fo beyond his Aare, 
Dance, men with women, a lofi frame or twa te rhe That what be {peaks is all in debt,he ows foreu'ry rand 














































Hebopes, ond ceafe. He is fo kinde,thar he now interefl f| 
“fanny he: His Land's put to their Bookes. Wal, wohl wee 
Tim, You hae done our pleafures Gemly put out of Office before! werefor’deae: J 
ich grace (faire Ladies) Happier is he chat has no friend te | 
afaire fafhion on our entertainment, Then fuch that do ene Enemies exceede, | 
hich wasnot halfe fo beautifull, and kinde bleed inwardly formy Lord, fe | 
a hau added worth wncoo'r, and lufler, | Tim, Youdo your Coes much wrong, 
dentertain'd me with ming owne deuice, | You bare roo much of your owne merits, 
nto thanke you for'r. Heere my Lord,a crifieof our Lowe, ' 
1Lerd, My Lord you take vs even at the belt. a Lerd, With more then commonshankes . 
Aper Faith for the worft is hichy, and would not held | I will receyue it. 
ing, I doubr me. 3 Lord, Ohe's the very foule uney | 
Timm. Ladies there is an idle banquet accends you, Tim, And now I remember my poss 7 
afe you to difpofe your felucs, words the other day of a Bay Cousfer] rodon. Tieyemm | 
All Ls. Moff thankfully,my Lord. freanr. | becaufe you lik'd it. yf” 
Tim. Fisiiw, | tal. Oh, lbefeech you pardon mee, my oT 
‘fa. My Lord. Tim. You msy take my word my Lord « [nee ee ; 
Time, The little Casket bring me hither, man can m(tly praife, buc what he docs effet, [weigh 
la. Yes,my Lord. More Jewels yet! my Friends affection with mine owne: Ilerell pa une 
te isne croffing him ins humer, He callto you, * ] 
TP fhould cell him well, yfaith T fhould ; Ali Ler, Onone fo welcome, va 
ven all's fpene,hee'ld be croft then,aod he could - Trw I take all, and your feuersll vificstians 
pitty Bounty had oot eyes behinde, So kinde to heart, ‘tis not enough co gige , 
nimaninightne’re be wrerchedforbisminde, fx. | Me thinkes,! could deale tomy Fw 
| Lerd. Where be our men? Andoere be wearie, Alcibiades, 
jer, Heere my Lord,in readineffe, Thou art a Soldiour, therefore hidome rich, 
. Lara. Our Hories. lt comes in Chantie tothee: forall chy lange 
Tim, Ocny Friends: Is mong 'it the dead : and all the Lands thou ell 
we one word to fay to you; Looke you, my good L, | Lye in apircht held. ' 
ofl intrest you honou me fo much, a | 1, defl'd Land,my Lord, A 
0 aduance this Lewell,secept it,and weare Ir, 1,Lerd. Wearefor bound. 
de my Lord, Tim. And fo am | te yoo. ' 
|Lerd. 1am fo farre already in your puilts, , a.Lard, So infinitely endeer'd, 
4a, Soare we all Tim. All ro you. — Lights, — 
Eater 4 Scrwant. i Lord. The belt >pincs, Honor, « 
ier. My Lord, there are certaine Nobles oftheSemae | Keepe with youLord Time, 
ly alyghted, and come co vilit you. Tim, Ready for his Friends. 
im. are fairely welcome. Aper. What scoiles raing 
Enter F lamcms, ring out of bumancs, Idouby wheth 
Va. [beleech your Honor, vouchlafemes word, it | worh che fumes that are giuen te 
s CONCEMMe you neere, | Friend(hips full of dregges, 
Tim, Neere? why chenanother cime Ile heare thee, | Me chinkes falfe hearsnfha 
ythee let's be prouided vo thew them entertaumment, | Thus hone Fooles ls 


ta. I fearle hnow how. To, Now Ay 
, May it ples Honor Lesiciser ~ 

sb er ed lowe hoch peottneed 9 Sa 
“ge pen orfes, trapt in ane 
rorchily encettain’d, 










T tmon of ; fs 
Tim. Nay,snd you begin co raile on Secietie once, I ; 







Ce. i herein 9 
i Va. 
Sema ee Cap, Hecre comms the Land 







Tandis 
Te Counfell deafe, but not co Flarverie. Gen | My Akhieds. Wi = 





Ce My Loed Seem a 
Ester « Seater. Tim, Det tec 
Sem, And late five thoulend : co Marre and to [fdere Co. Of Athens Lei, 
He owes nine thoafend, befides my former fame, Tim, Goweny 






Which makes it fue and twen » Still io motion 
















ayer 
ork Nehie 7 
gieemy Hora to Tame Lo gaming ham his right, 
Aske nothing, give « it Foles me firaighe Tas. Mane honed Found, 
able 2No Porter ot his gece, Urey bet epee araccamey 
But recher one thes files,end fhll ioukes Cop Ney poodeny Land 
All chat paffe by. It cannot hold, no resfoa Tim, Containe he gales 
Cen found his fate in (afety. Capbis hos, Ta. Ou Fone “er 
Cane Sater Capi Pi anally prey 
Ca. Heere fe,whas is your pleafere. 






Ses. Get on your clocks, 8 heft youto Lord Tine, Yo. Tecan ie i 
Witigeamtrenacaccicet | Mp 

Wik flig ¢acr ’ Y 

Comma wctepesMane saarcn An rend 







ald ye 
of mine owne, his and times are He-waise ete be 
ad ty sdlicaces 2a a Pate gi Tm pes 



























How my. Concarae 

Hee {enix dey credit. I lowe.end honour him, Wak eer nl telat 
Bax maft not breake my backe, to heale his finger, Aad de aie em ton 
lenmediace are my aceds, and my releese Agu oy nett 
Muft not be oft and tuco’d to me in words, Seaw. Pheaky 
Bet finde fupply immedixe, Get you gone, Thetine « PrCoes - 
Pat on amoft importonare afpeA, | Sow te tiee Tt 7” 
A vilege of demand ; for | do feare That Imoy aahe Se ie aTeyatee 
When cuery Feather ftickes in hisowne wing, ny ae lig Piney “« 
Lord Tames will be left anaked gull, ariel a 
Which flathes now a Pharnix, get you gone, an Prat Fyne 

Ca. 1 go fir, v8 One, = 

Sew. | go fic? ; ee pon yee. 
Take the Bonds slong with you, Cos Et Arana, —— el 
And baue the dares in, Come, tm, ler ba ge et ane ing : _ owe their 

Erma | 18d A maa tied Exenet, 
Enter Stemard,wivh many billes im bis band. ‘mio : Frei 

Stew, Nocare,no flop, (o fenfeleife ofexpence, Ye. Diora ae ‘hh 
That he will neither know how to maantaine it, : are 
Nor ceafe his Bow of Riot. Takes no accompe it: inde 
How things go from him, aor refume no care Ther tej han 
Of what into continue: newer minde, a thndady 2 ‘ly 
Was to be fo wawife, to be (o kinde, | Whereas eh , 
W bat (hull be done, he will not hesre, till feele: ve Mltatia ae - 
Lena’ beteend with him, now he comer frermhonting m ~~ . 

. ‘iE ica, 





Frefaieee - e diftcs. 
ait Ficcubinakenos ene. 


Tinen 
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q = 












Pools, Sha's e’ne Secting on water co fcal'd fuch Chics | 
kens os you sre, Would we could fee you at Corinth. 
Ape. » Gramercy. 


Ester Page. 

Fale. Looke you,heere comes my Mafters Page. 

Page. Why haw now Captaine? what do you in this 
wife Company. 

How doft shou 4; sa? 

Ape. Would L had aRod in my mouth, thar I might 
anfwer thee profitably 

Bey. Prychee Apemantns reade me the fi ; 

0 of chefe Leteers,! know not which is whi 

Ape. Cant not read? 

Page No. 

‘ There will litle Learning dye then chet day chou 
archang'd. Thisic to Lord Timon, this to Alcibiades.Go 
chou was’t borne a Ballard, and thou't dye s Bawed. 

Poge. Thou wast whelpta Dogge, and chow fhalt 
femith s Dogges death. 

Anfwer not, ] am gone. Exk 

Ape, Ene fo thou out-suntt Grace, 

Foole I will go with you to Lord Tamens. 
Fools, Will you leave me there? 
Ape, 1f Tonen Ray achome, 

Yoo three ferve three Viurers ? 

Al, I would they fetu'd vs, 

ape. So would I: 

As good 3 triche 80 ever Hangman ferv'd Theefe, 

Feels. Are you three Vfurers roen? 

A. 1 Foole. 

Feels. 1 thinkeno Viurer, but ha’s a Foole co his Sere 
wanc. My Mifizs is one, and I am her Foole : when men 
come co borrow of your Mafters, they approech fadly, 
and go awey merry : bet they enter my Mafters houfe 
merrily.and go sway fedly. The resfon of this? 

Far, 1 could cender one. 

ap. Do it chen, chat we mey account thee s Whore- 
mafter, andeKaaue, which nowwithRending theu fhaic 
be no leffe efteemed. 

Varro. What is o Whoremafter Poole? 

Feels. A Foole in good closthes, and fomeching like 
thee. ‘Tise (pint, fomeume c’sppesres like 3 Lord, forme 
time like a Lawyer, fomecime like aPhilofopher, with 
two fiones mee then's sriificiall one. Hee is versie often 
likes Knight ; end generally,in ell thapes thar man 
vp and downe in, from fourefcore to chicteen, this fpiris 
walkes tn. 

Var. Thow ast not aleogether a Foole: 

Fesle, Nor chou altogether o Wift men, 
As much foolerie ae Uhaue fo much wit thou lackh. 
. Thes anface might hauc become Aproantan, 
B. Afide,aGdebeere comes Lord Tawen. 


Barer Tnmen and Steward, 


. Come with me(Foole core. 

pu } do nox alwayes follow Louer, elder Brother, 
ead Woman, fometime the Philefopher. 

Stew, Prey you walkeneere, 
Ue fpeake with you anon. acon, 

Tom. You meke me meruell wherefore ere this cme 
Had you nor folly tside my (tate before me, 
That I igh: fo heve raced my expences 
As Shad of meanes. 
Stew. You would now heore me: 


Timon of eA thens. 





we gan 


Perchance forme Engle vantages pou tooke 
When my eatfpofiiee put fou backe, 


And thet maptneffe made your miniiter 
Thes co excufe your felfe. 
A Stow, O my 

tmany times } ht in 
Laid them before you, you waald brewed them eff, 
foe fy yoe found chem in mine honeftie, 

sfome haue bid me 
Reorme fe mech, } hee hocks cy bead, end wepe s 
Yea ‘gainft ch Authoritie of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more clofe: ! did indure 
‘Not fildome, nur no flight checkes,when ] hese 
Prompced you in the cbbe of your eftese, 
And your great flow of debts ; my loa’d Lord, 
Though you hearenow (100 late) yet nowesa time, 
The gresteft of your having, leckes a halfe, 
To poy your prefer: debes, 
Tn Let all my Land be fold. 
tew. Tis all engog'd, forme forfeyted and 

And what remaines hardly Rop cero 
Of prefent dues; the furure comes space: 

What thall defend the incerim,and at length 
How goes our rech*ning? 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Lond encad. 

Stew. Omy good Lord,che world in bur 0 werd, 
Were it all yours, co give it in abreath, 

How quickely were is gone. 

Tm. ves vel me ae 
Stew. If you ful Husbandry or Feifheed, 

Call me before cher adheft Auditors, 

And fer me on the proofe. So the Gods bleffe me, 
When all ovr Offices beue beene oppreft 
With notous Feeders, when cer Vasics hove wepe 
With drunken fpilth of Wine ; when egery roome 
Hath blan’é with Lights, and brard with MinGreike, 
} howe retyr'd me co a waftefull cocke, 

And fet mine eyes axflow. 

Tim, Prythee no more. 

Seno, Heavens have } (eid, che bounty of «hie Lard: 
How many prodigal bits have Sloves and Pezsecs 
This mghtenglusced : who is not Tenens, 

What heart, head ford, forcemeanes, bot ts L. Tina: 
Great Tames, Noble, Worthy Royall Tse: 

Ah, when the meanes are gone, chaz buy chis 
The breath is gone whereof this penile is : 
Feaft won, fall loft ; one cloud of Wiotes fhowret, 
Thefe Ayes sre couche. 

Tan, Come fermon me no farther. 

No villenows bounty yer hach pot my hearts 
Vowifely, noc ignobly have I given, 

Why doft shou weepe, ¢anft thou the coafcience leche, 
Tothinke } thall lscke friends : fecure thy heart, 
fl would broach the veficl of my love, 

And cry che argument of hearts, by borrowing, 
Men,and mens fortunes coald  frankely vie 
As can bid thee fpeske, 

Ste. Afference blefle your theaghts. 

Tiss. And in Come fort thete weats of mine ere crew, 
That f eccoune chem For by thefe 
Hlomyounifshewy formers 

w you miftske 3 
Tom weakhie in ony Priende. 
Withio there, 7 Lesion Soruities? 











































eA thens. 


Enter throat Sernants. 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. 
Tem. Iwill dilparch you fewerslly. 
You to Lord Lasra, to Lord Lovais you, 1 bensed 
wish his Honor to dey; you to S. ae, commend me 
eotheisloues ; and J am proud fay, ches my occsGone 
base found etme co vie’em toward 8 tupply of mony : lee 
che sequeft be fifty Talcors. 
Flam. As you baue (eid, my Lord. 
Stew, Lord Lacan and Lasafes? Homh, 
Ties. Go you fir to the Senscors s 
Of whom, even to che Seares bet bealth ;Theve 
Oeferu'd this Hearing : bid’em {ead o'th inftent 
A thoufand Talents to mc. 
wiecl ke she moft general ) 
Ikpew x 
thew, to vfs your Si netand your Nome, 
Bas they do thake heir s, 80d | am heese 
Noncher in retarne, 
Taw. 14s crue? Can't be? 
Seno, They safwer ma ioyne and corporate Voice, 
That aow they ave ac fall, wane Treacure cannot 
Do wha they would, are forrie : you are Honewrable, 
Bey yet they could haue withe, they know noc, 
bath beene emiffe ; s Nature 
catch a wreach ; would all were well 3 tis pitty, 
fointending othes {criows macters, 
After diftafefull leokes; and thefe hard Pradtions 
With cestaloc balfe-caps sad cold mositig nods, 
They froze me ino Silence. 
Tim. You Gods reward them s 


No blame belongs to thee : ) /eutsddins lately 
Banied bis Father, by whofe death hee’s ftepp’d 
Into a effete; When he was poore, 
ifan'd, and in {carfitie of Friends, 

5 cleer’d bien wich fiue Talencs : Greet bien from me, 
Bid him wuppofe, (ome nec 
Touches be Priced, wheh croscnte remembred 
With chofe five Taleots ; ther hed, giue’t thefe Fellowes 
To whom ‘tis inflam doc. Nes’r fpeake,orvbinte, 
Thee Tensens fortunes ‘nong bis Friends can finke. 

Sew. 1-would I could not chinke ik 3 


Thes choughs is Bounties Foe ; 

Being free it felfe, ic thiokes all oshers fo. Bune 

Fhaminins waiting to feaky with a Lord from bi LMafier, 
wweesnchae , 

Ser. bene cold sry Lord of you, be le comming down 

9 706.0 

Flam, \ thanke yoo Sir. 
ear 


Se. Heere's my Loid. 
Lae. One of Lord Timens men? A GeiftT werrene. 


B5 
one of Athens, shy very bountiful good Lord and Mey. 


Flem, His heelch is well fir. 

Low. Lam tight glad thas his healchis well fe : end 
whar haft chou there vader thy Cloake, pretty Flammjzs? 

Flam. Paich, oothing but an empty bea Sir, which io 
my Lorde bebalfe, I come to sntreat your Honor to fop- 
pir: who hauing greet and inflant occafion to vie fiftie 

steacs yhath fent to your Lord(hipco fursith him no- 
thing doubting your prefenc affiftance therem, 

Lac. Le,!s.Je,la: Nothing doubring fayeshee? Ales 

ood Lord,s Noble Geadecasan'us,ifhe would nor keep 

good's hoefe. Many s time and often ] ha din'd wir 
bim, ead told him on’r, snd come egsine to fepper to him 
of perpofe, to howe him (pend leffe, and yet he wold em- 
brace ao counfell,take no warning comaning,cuc- 
ry men has his feuk, end honefly is his.! he told him on’t, 
baer J could ocre ger him froa:'t. 
Enter Sernant wal ine, 

Ser. Pleafe your Lordfhup,beere 1s che Wine. 

Lac. Flaws, lbaecooted thee alwayes wiles 
Heere’s tochee. 

Flam. Your Lordthip fpeskes your plesfere. 

Lac. [hace obferucd thee slasyes for s towerdlie 
prompt fpisx, giuetheethy due, and one that knowes 
what beloags to reafan; andtanft vic the time wel, ifthe 
time fe thee well. Good parts ia thee ; pet you gone fir- 
sah. Drawneeres hoach Flamin. Thy Lords » boun- 
tifull Gentleman, but thou art wife, and thos know’R 
well enough (although shou coma ft to me) that this is no 


time co lend money, 
wihout fecuciue. acdc tnee! Stature for thee, good 


Boy wioke at me, and fay chou few ace not. Fare thee 
well. 


Flam. 1s't polfible the world (hould fo mach differ, 
And we alive chat lived ? Fiy damned balencfle 
To hie chat wosthips chee. 
Lac. Ha? Now I fee thougst s Poole, and fit for thy 
Mefter. Oxa L, 
_ Flam May thefe adde to the number 9 may {cald thee: 
Lez moulren Coine be thy damnation, 
Thea difeale of a friend.and not bimfelfe : 
Has triendfhip foch a faint and milkie heart, 
Tc curnes in leffe then cwonights/ O you Gods! 
I feete ary Mafters pafiion. This Sloue vnco his Honor, 
Has oy s meste mw him ; 
Why fhould ic thriue, and curne to Netriment, 
When te itorw'dee poyico? r 
¢] Difeafes onely Cvpont: 
{And when be’s Gcke yo death Jee aot that pert of Nerure 


Which for, be of 
Te crpel Eekredle, bot prolong hic rower. Bx. 


Len. Whe Rover Levies wich sires frongers. 
. the Lord Tinven? He is may very good 
and es Honourable Genticman. 

2 We know him for no lefle, we oce bat firen- 
gees cohim. But } ca tell you one thing ny Lord, sad 
which I heare fromn common sarsours ,now Lord Timens 
Reppic howrses ore dose and poll, and bis eftse fhsinkes 


Lacra. Fye nc, doe not beleese ik: bee cannot went 
fos money. 
- 2 Bas belerwe you chis ary Lord, thet not long agoe, 


cac of his men was with the Lord Larediss, to borrow fo 
emecy Taleas, oay vrgd extresmly for’c, end fhewed 
. 3 









sy Gores: 
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OF ATHENS. 


eAdus Primus. Scena Prima. 







Sue Pert, Palmer, Ievcker, Merchant aed Abarcer, One might iacerpree. 
as fener al doores. Pao. Jess 9 pretty mocking of che ifes 
Heereisatouch : Is't g 












Poet. Pon. | will fay of ic, 
dsy Sr. Te Tutors Nature, Artificial rife 
Paw. Lom gisd yore well Lives in thefe tourches, livelier then fife. 
Pon. 3 seu not you leng, how goes 
the World 2 Exter certarat Senaers. 
Pam. Ic weares fr, 28 Ic growes. Pie, How this Lord 13 followed. 
Pow. 1 thac’s well knowne : Pert. The Senators of Ashens, heppy men, 
Burt what porticuiss Rerity ? What Arenge, Pam. Looke moe. 
Whuch manifold record not matches : fee Po.You lee this confivence,this great flood of vi 
Mogicke of Boency, all thefe (pirits chy power T hawe io thus rough worke, thap'd out aman 
Hath coniuc’d to actend, Whom chis beneath world doch embrace snd hogge 
3 know che Merchant. Withampleft enrersainmens : My free drift 
Pain. [know them doch: thiochers a lewelles. Halts noc particularly, but moues x (elfe 
Mer. O'1ls 3 worthy Lord. Ina wide Ses of wax, no leveli'd malice 
few, Nay that's moft fixe. Infe&s one comma in the courfe | hold, 
‘Ma. Amott incompssadle man, bresth'dasit were, | Buc fies an Eagle igh bold, and ferth on, 
To an vntyreable and conuouste goodneffe :° Leawing no Tra behinde, 
He Pam, How (hall! underftand you? 
few. T have a Jewell heere. Pees. Swill vnboul: to you. 






Ader. O pray lec’s fee's. For the Lord Timen,fir ? You fee how all Conditions, how all Mindes, 
lewd. Ifhe willtoach che eftimere. Bat for haan | As well of glib and flipp'ry Creatures, as 
Peet, When we for recompence have prais'd the vild, | Of Grave and suflere qualitie, render downe 

Ie Maines the glory in thar heppy Verfe, Theit fervices to Loed Tenses : his lerge Portune, 





















Which apely fings the good. Vpon his good and gracious Nature heegiag, 
(Mer. ‘Tiss good Sebdues and properties co bis hove snd cendance 
lewel. And cich : heese ts 3 Water looke ye. AB farts of hearts; yee, from the gis(ie-fac'd Flesserer 
Pas, You are capt fir, olome worke, fomeDedice- | To Apemertns, chat few things lowes beccer 

tion cothe great Loed. . Then co abhorre himfelfe ; even bee drops dowse 
Pest, Athing flips idlely from me. The knee before him, and returnes in peace 

Ow: Poefie is as a Gowne, which vies Mofi rich in Travess nod, 

From whence ‘tis nourithe : che fire i'th Fling Pain, 1 faw chem (peake together. 

Shewes not, till it be Rrooke 1 our gence Hame Peet, Sir, have vpon o high and pieafene bell 

Provohes it felfe, ond like the curran: fiyes Fei gn'd Fortene to be throa'd, 

Bach bound it chefes, What heoe you chere? The Bafe oth’ Mount 
Pew. A Pidture fr: when comes your Bookeferth? —_| Is renk'd with all deferts, all kinde of Necures 
Peet. Vpon che heeles of my pr Ge. That labour on the before of chis Sphere, 

Let's (ee your peece. To propagate theis Rares ; among ft them ofl, 

Pam. Twa good Peece. Whofe eyes sre on this Soweraigne Lady fizt, 

Peet. So'cis, chis comes off wellsad excelent, One do J perfonace of Lord Tana frame, 

Pam Indifferent. Whom Fortune with her luory hand wafrs te ber, 

Poet. Adeetable: How this grace Whole prefent piece, to prefent (awes aad ferusnes 
Speumes his owne ftanding : what s meotall power Trenfleres his Rieals. 

is eye fhootes forth? How big ge imeginer:00 Pan ‘Tis conceyu'd, to feope 
Moves in this Lip, to ca'dumbpefic of che gefture, This Throne ,chis Fortane,end this Hill occhinke 





Mo idichscclpekearne 

in vaine, 

a Asin The man is heach, 
Oldm. 


Post. Ney Sir, but heare me on: His honefty rewards bun in 1¢ felfe, 
All chofe which were bis Fellowes bet of lace, Ie muft nec beare my Daw 
Some beer chen bis valew ; onthe moment Ties. Dots the love hie? 

is fri is yong and ape: 
Our owne precedent siffiors do iaftrod vs 
What leuities in youth. 
Tow. Lowe you the Maid? 
Lee. Tiny Seed Lord.sad the eccepee of it. 
hea Fortune in her thift and changeofmocd | Ode. | in ber Marriage my confer be miffing, 
Gowne her late betoued ; all his Dependence I cali che Gods to witneffe, 1 will choofe 
labour'd asker him to the Mournames top, Mine heyre from forth the Begeers of che world, 
Even on theis knees and hand, let him fis downe, And dilpoffefle her ail. ° 
Nox ove sccompanyiag his decliaing foot. Tim. How thal the be endowed, 
Pain. Tis common: If the be maced with an equall Husbsed? 
> Older. Theee Talents on che prefen: 30 forure, all. 
¢ quiche blowes of Fortunes, Taw. This Genclemen of mine 
tly chen words. Yet you do wall, Hoth ferw’d me long : 
Te thew Tame, thac cocene eyes have feene To build his Fortune, ! will Arsine alictle, 
The feos sbowe the bead, : For'tis a Bendin men. Gree bum chy Dowgheer, 
What you beflow, in hem Ile counerpoine, 
Trempets feud, Aad make him weigh with her. 
Heter Lord Tine, adds effing bimnfeife carteenfiy Olde. Moft Noble Lord, 
sosurry Surer, Pawmne me ro this your Honour, the is his, 
Tim My hendtorhee, 

Tre. Imprifoa'dis he, fey you? Niine Henver on my promife. 

CMe. my Lord, fuse T alenes 1s his debt, Lec. Hembly I thenire your Lordthip, newsr may 
His ewanes fhost, his Creditors moft Aranes Thas fare of Fortune fall into cy keeping, 

Which is not owed to you. 
Peet, Vouchisfe my Labout, 
And long hee your Lord(hip. 
Tm. I theake you you (hall hesre from me ssea: 
Go not away. What hage you chere, my Friend ? 
Pare. A peece of Painting which } do beteech 
Your Leréthip ro accepe. 
Tiss, Pawaing is weleome. 
- Your Losdthip ever bindes him. The Painting 1s lmoft the Neturall man: 

Ti, Commend me to hien, I witl fend bis canfome, | For fince Difhonor Traftiches wich mans Noture, 
Aad being enftanchined bid him come to me; He is buc ont-fide : Thefe Penfil'd Pigores ae 
‘Tis noc enough co helpe the Feeble vp, Buen Foch ve they give our. I like your werke, 

Bat to fupport hie ofter. Fare you well. And you thall fede Iiike x ; Waite actendance 
26S. Ail bappineiic to yous Honor. Ex, Tih ype heare farther Tom me. 


Ema old Arbmias. 
Oldmm. Lord Taven hease me (peake. 
Tom. Freely Fachev. 
Olde. Thee halt » Seruan ase'd Lacshas. 
Tams, I base fo: Whae ofhim? acuery 
Oldm. Moft Noble Timen, call the men before thee. | 1¢1 thould pay you for’: 89 ‘tis extold, 
Tom. Attends be hecre, or 10? Lacellen. It would enclew ae quite. 
Les Heere et your Losdthips feruice. Seed, My Lord, ‘tis red 
Olda, This Fellow heere,L.7imew, this thy Creature, | As thofe which fell would gine : bur you well kaow, 
mph frequents my hosfe. Tamaman Things of like valew differing in the Owners, 
hac from any ficft hawe beene inclin'd co chrift, Ace prized by theic Mafters. Beleew’ deese Lord, 
And my cfiace deferues on Heyre more rais’d, You mead the Lewell by the wesring ic. 
Then one which holds a Treacher. Tim, Well mock'd, Ener aa 
Tem, Weil: whe fercher? ater. No my good Lord. he fpeskes } common coong 
Which all men (peske with hia. 
Tam, Looke who comes heere, will you be chid? 
Tend. Wee'l beare with your 
Aer. Hee'l fpece none, 
Tas. Good mettow to thee, 
Gentle Aparmactan. 





82 7 anon of cA thens. 


Ap. Ti be pet ay hoe forged gworrow. | All of Compenioaft 
When thou ert and chefe honeft. Tim. Prey or : ne them, give them tow. 
Tim, Why dof thos them Kaases, thou know'ft ime serra chem gia 


chem ner, Till 1 have chankt you : when dinnees 
An. Are they not Acheniane ? Shew me chis peece, I am iva, 
the 
fr ¥ ha Sep "Apemestes) ee a Gere 
7. You ° 3 cencra&t, and 
Ay Thoetnew fll dvi hey hy ome (opple oyocs t char chere (heuld bes fwall love ensecgel 
Ts. Thon ast proud Apemanten ? fweet Knaues, endall chisCarveGe. The @raine of 
Ape. Of nothing fo avoch,as thet I am not like Tamew | smens bred our inco Baboon ead Monkey. 
Tim. Wherher sr going ? Ake. Se,you hove fou'd my longing and I feed 
Ape. To knockeoet an honeft Athenians braioes. Mot oe Tone ges 
io Tike ifdoing oaths be dehy Low Bre we depts, tional beuneous 
ifdoin ¥ we wee 
rt Herik bg ema Fe orrent plesfares. ° ume 
The beft,for the sy you let vs Excess, 
a Wroughs be nce well cher poloced i Sner two Lords. 
Ape. He wrooghe berter chee made the Paineer, sad 3. Lord Wher time s day !s’t dpamentn? 
yee he’s but a filthy peece of woske. Ape. Tine ce be hench, 
Pais, Y'sre a Dogge. t Thee cise forces fill. 
2 Thy Moxhers of my generation : what's the WT Ape. The mofk accurfed chon thet M2 emicf be, 
ilt dine with me Apemantan ? y oo fe ante Bil Enaernad te Seokes 
re WwW whhme meate 
Ape. No: Leste not Lords, 3 eaateewed well, farthee well, hon 
ion And thon (hosld®,choud ft anger Ledien Sp. Thos tools bide rewel ewe 
ete Lords 3 
So they come eat bellies. S neve encase 
re That'ra afciaions tehenGon. oficnen “pr onewo thy fee, for 
Tae So, go, thon it, a Pig iy 
Take it for thy lsbour, Taco pearthy bidding « 


Tim. How doft choa like this Tewell, Apemaneau? Makee thy requefts te: 
Ape. Nex fo well a6 plain-desling which wil not caft 3 heny 





aman a Dole, Or Ile (purne chee hence, 
Tis. What doft thos chinke ‘tis worth? 1 will Bye like a dogge, che becles atiPASe 
pe. Not worth my chinking. eter co humenicy. 
ere Vow Philofophes ? Aol trate Lorde bounsie : be ove-gors 
Post. now t epens 3 
Ape. Thoe tyeft. The verie heart of kindoefle. 
Pode Astnot one? 3 He powres ie out : Plates the God of Geld 
Ape. Yer. 1s but his Sceward: 20 meede bas he repeyes 
Poet. Then I lye nor. Senen-fold sheue icfelfe : No guik to him, 
Ap. Anoots Pos ? Bax reece the Sieer eseruroe: exceeding 
Pest. ve. All vfe of quittance. 
Ap. Then thou lyef : 1 The Nobleft mindehe carries, 
Looke in thy laft worke, where chou heft ftgin’d him a Thetwoer govere’d wen. 
worthy Fellow, a Long rs pie * Roreunes Shall we in? 
Peet. That's not frign’d, he is fo, The keepe you Sum. 
Ape. Yesteis worthy of thes and vo pay thee forthy 
febour, He chat lowes to be flattered, is worthy e'th far sip Pip df 
Fee What woutdR do theo ap A fd: nde, Ear Led Toe 
Tim. tw ered en: and then, Esser Timm, | 
Ape. E'ness “fpemantas Goes row hese a Lord wich vioen eds which Time we 
aay heart. decatd from prifon, Then Tao ee ot | 
Tim. Wha thy feifer mastns difconentedly like 
Ape. I. ! 
re Wherefore? se Wethewed rn, 
Ape. That I hed no angry wis to be a Lord. inn the Gods to remember ay Pacers a 
Art oc chou s Merchsne 2 call hace co loag 
Mea. \A Hels gooe beppy hes left mesichs 
Ape. Traffick coofound thee.ifthe Gods willacs, Then, 28 in gratefull Vertue J em boend 
Mer. if Trafficke dort, the Gods de it, To your free heart, I de revorne thole Talents 
Ape. T1fiches thy God, && thy God confound thes. | Doubled with chenkes end feruice, fom whet helpe 
Treape: fonnds. Enter 4 Mofenger. I derta’d libertie, 
Tim Wha T ets chec¢ Tis. O by nomesnes, 


Abf, Tis Akitrades end Some wenty Horke Honeft Vewrighes  ¥ ou miftake ony love, 
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I gene te Geely ever, end cher'snone Atchiahes, you teats in the field now. 

Chon cracty fay he grees, itbe rectwes: Ati. My beert ts ever at yous feruice my Lord. 

If our be-zers pley st chat game, we auf noe dere Taw. Youhed rather bests breakefall of Enemies, 
Te tasieate chem : frulcs chat are sich are faire. then a dinner of Priends. 


Wea. ANoble fpiric. Ale, Sorhey were new my Lord there's no 
TiaNey my ofotecy vob elede ehatate meat like°em,! could with my bef frend at fech s Fea. 
To fera gloffe oc fant welcomes, Aper. Would ali thofe Flarrerers were thine Enemies 
Recaning goodneffe, (orry ere ‘tis fhowne: then, thee chen thou might’ kill ‘em ; & bid me co em. 


De wn ne ere Mt he we bax hove char emy Lord, 

welcome ere y¢ to anes, you would once vie our beasts, we mi 

Thon ny Horvaoes tome, reno expreffe (ome part of our zeales, we theald thinkens 
2. Lord. My Lord,we slwaies have confi ke, felues for ever 


pe, Ha bo, confeft ix? Honde'd it ? Hest you nos? Tunes, Oh no doubt my good Friends, bet the Gods 


Tien. O Aermatien Yow are weicore. themfelees hue provided chat J thall have much helpe 

Aper, No: You thell not make me welcome: from yos: how you beene my Friends elfe, Why 
I come to have thee throft me out of doeres. haee you thet charicabictitle from thoufsads ? Did oor 
. Ties. Fie, ch’art a chusle, ye heve gots humour you chiefely belong to my hearc?! heee told more a 


Does act become o men, ‘tis much too blames you tomy felfe, then you can with modefiie fpcake in 
They fay my Lords freforer rents of, oer owne behslfe. And thes farre | confirme you. Oh 
Bo man \é verie sngrie. youGods(thioke I, )whst need we heve any t rien de; of 














o Let ane ftsyat chine epperill Tames, hung vp to Cofesthac keepes there fovads co them. 
rete to cbtene Te thee warning on’. felees, Why ihsuc often wilt my felfe poorer, thee 
The. Leake ao keede of thee 1 ‘eet 00 Arbenien, | I might come neerers co you : we are borne to do beae- 


welcome: 1 any felfe would haec a0 power, | fits. And what better or preperer con we call ows own, 
prychee lex my mmeace make chee lene. then the riches of owe Friends ?Oh whee s pretiows com- 
Peart I fcome chy meate, ‘cwould choske me: for! | fort ‘tis, to have fo many like Brothers commending 
nere flertes thee, Oh you Gods! Whar sovreber | one snothers Fortunes. Ob ioyes, ene asde sway er’t 
of cen eats Times, and he fees “emanot ? Ie greeves me | canbe borne : minc cies cannot bold ous weserme chinks. 
to fee fo many dip there meme in one mans blood, end | to forget their Foules, I drinke 10 pos. 
oll che madoeffels, he cheeres them vp too. _ etper. Thou wee ft to make them drinke, Tiwes, 





















T wonder men dere traf them/felues with men. 3,Lerd, loy had the like concepcion 10 ov: exes, 
Me thinks chey (hould enaice chem without knives, And st chac nflaae, like « babe Sprang vp. 
Good for there meave,snd fafer for their lives, Ayer. Hobo: I teagh to chinke that babe o bafard 


These’s ach example for'r,che fellow that fics next him, 2.Lerd. Ipromife Lord you mou'd me mach. 
sow parts bres d with him, pledges she breath of him in Ape. Mach, meee 

2 dtuided.draaghe ; is the reedieft mea to kill him, Tes . 

beene proved, f 1 were a hage asen Ifhould feare to Sonnd Trckgt. Ester rhe Maskgr: of Amacea: with 
dcialte.et mesies, leat they (hould inemywied pipes Letes in thet hands hamming, od playsog. 


neates,grest men (hould 
on their threetes. Tim. Wher mennes thar Trenspe? How now ¢ 
Tan. My Lord ia heert : and let the heakch 
% Let it how chis wey ay good Lord, Ener Serna. 
Oo ce eal Nhrowe felom. Hekeepes his Se. Plesfe you my Lord,there ore cerreine Ladies 
ddes well, chole will eke thee and thy Rave | Molt defirous of edenirtance. 
teoke iff Tim. Ladies? wher ere thelr wit ? 


Heere’s thee which is coo weake co bea finger, Ser. There comes with them a (ore-renner my Lord, 
Hoacf werer, which nere lef even i'th’avire 2 hich benrea that office,co Gg aifie cir phealares, 
This and cay food are equals, there's no ode, adam I peny let them be . 


Fesfts are to proad to give thanks te che Gods, 


Resor Cupid with che Aah of Ladies, 
Sammars al Gods, | crane wo peife, Cap. Ebile to thee Theen and to all thet of 
1 pray for no man but any felfe, bis Boonties coftershe five beft Sencesa chnowledge chee 
ramet I may near rf theic Pacron,snd come freely to gratulate thy plentiovs 
To traf man on bis Oth or Bend. . bofome, 
Or a Harles for her . There tsfl,couch afl pless'd from thy Tobte rife: 
Or a Dogge what formes . They enely now come but to Feeft thine eles. 
Ore with any freedeme me. wecome all, let ‘emheurkiad sdmic 
Oran aad | focald ored'em. tance.Muficke make their welcome. 
Amen. Se fab voce: La. You fee my Lord, how sepple y'are belen’d. 
Richmen fa, and | cat rect. ; Aper. Hoydsy, ; 
Mach good dich thy good heart Apermant ms Whar 0 fweepe of vanicte comes this way, 
Tim, Capraine, They dsuace? They ere nedwomen, 


ge? Like 
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ofthis a Seruat, 
As this Dhewes to 2 little ople end roote. How now ? What aewes ? 
Wemeke our {eluesFooles, to difport our {elaes, 3-Ser. Pleafe you my Lord, that honourable Gearie. 
Aad (pend our Flacteries, to drinke thofe men, man Lord . €otrests your companie to morrew, 
Vpoo whole Age we voyde i Vp agen to bant wich him, and he's (ent your Honows two brace 
lonous S end Enwy. chounds, 
Who lines, that’s noc depraued, or depraues 5 Tim, Ie henc with bie, 
Who dyes, chat beares not,one fpume to their graves And let chem be receiu’d, not without faire Reward. 
Of their Priends guift : Fla, What wil this come to? 
I fhould feare, thofe chat dance before me now, He commands vs to provide, snd give great gtifcs, and 
Would one day {teampe vpon me 1 Tas bene done, all ow of an empty Coffer : 
Men thus theis doores againfi s ferting Sunne. Nor will be know his Purte,or yeeld me this, 


The Lords Table, with mach adori tmes, and | Being ofno power to his withes good. 
sofbes bier one, cach fing le ont coe mradal His toonfe Bye fo beyond his 6 
Dance, men with won, alefiie frame or twe to the ‘That what he {peaks ie all in debt,he ows for ew’ry weed: 


Beboes, ond ceafe. He is fo kinde,that he now payes inrereft 
abeyen ond cone His Land’ puto their Bockes, Well nent I wene 
Tim. You haue done our pleefures Gemly put owt of Office, before I were Sorc’d om: 
Much grace (faire Ladies) Happier is he chat has 0 friend to feede, 
Set a faire On our entertainment, Then fach that do ene Enemies exceede,_ 
Which was not halfe fo beaucifull, and kinde ; I bleed inwardly for my Lord, Ext 
You haue added worth entoo’t, and lufter, Tow. You do yous felues much 
Andentertain'd me with mine awne deuice. You bace too much of your awne merits, 
Tam co thanke yos for’. Heere my Lord,s trifle of our Love. 
1 Lord, My Lord you take vs even at the beft. 2 Lord, With more then commonchenkes 
Aper Faith for the worft is filthy, and wevtd not bold | J will ie. 
taking, ] doubc me. 3. Ohe's the very foule 
Tim. Ladies,chere is an idle banquet acends you, Taw. And oow I remember my Lord,yeo gawe geod 
Plesfe you co difpofe your felues. words the other day of a Bey Courter] rod on. Tis yours 
Ab La. Moft thankfullyymy Lord. Exenat. | becaule youlik’d it. 
Tiss. Flanion, 1.L.Oh, | befeech you pardon mee, my Lord, ie char. 
Fla. My Locd. Tim. Youmsy take my word my Lord : [knewas 
Tess, The liccle Casket bring me hither. man can juftly praife, buc what he does affe@. I 
Fle. Yes,my Lord. More lewels yer? my Friends sffcAion with mine owne:; Ile tell you cous, 
There is no croffing him in’s humor, Hecallco you. 
EBlfe 1 fhould tell bim well, yfaith I fhould ; Ali Ler. Onone fo welcome, 
When all's fpene,bee'ld be croft then,and be could . Tim Stake all, and your feuerall vifttations 
‘Tis pitty Bounty had oor cyes behinde, So kinde co heart, ‘tss not enough co giee . 
Thar man might ne're be wrerched for bis minde, Exe. | Me thinkes, 1 could deale to wy Friends, 
1 Lord. Where be our men? Andoere be wearie. Alcibiades, 
Ser. Heere my Loed,in readineffe, Thou ast a Soldiour, therefore Gldome rich, 
2 Lord. Our Hortes It comes in Charitie co chee : for ell thy liemg 
Tim, Orny Friends: Is mong’f the dead : end all the Lands chou het 
Thaue one word co fay to yous Looke you, my good L. Lyc in a pitche field. 
I mat intreat you honours me fo much, Ale, Ts def'd Land, oy Lord. 
Asto adusace this lewell,accept it,and weare Ie, 1.Lerd. We are {o vertuoally bound. 
Kinde my Lord. Tins. And fo em J to you. 
1Lerd. 1 am fo farre already in your guilts, ‘ 2.Lerd, Se infinitely endeer'd, 
AL, So are we all. Tam. Allro you. Lights.more Lights, 
“ Emter aSeraan, 1 Lord. The beft of Happines, Honor, aad Fertanes 
Ser. My Lord, there are certaine Nobles of the Senate | Kcepe with you Lord Tiss. 
newly ahgtted, and come to vifit you. Tim, Ready for his Friends. Smemnt Lard 
7m. ase fairely welcome. Aper. What e coiles heere, (ereing of beckes,snd ax. 
Ester Flanion. ting out of bummanes, Idoubs whether chee Legges be 
Fla. Ibefeech your Honor, vouch{afe mea word, ie | worth che fumes that ate given for ‘em, 
does concerne you neere. Friendthips full of . 
Tem. Neere? why chen another time Ile hearethee, | Me thinkes falfe never heue found legpes. 
I prythee let's be prowided to thew chem entertssoment, | Thes honeft Fooles lay out their wealth on CurSes. 
Fla, 1 fcasle know how. Tim. Now Apermantm(if thou wert not (allen) 
Exter anether Seruant. I would be to thee, 
Ser, it pleafe your Honor, ord Lacias Aper. No, Ile nothing ; for if I fhould be brib’d see, 
octet his hoch profemed to you there would be none left to raile vponchee, and thea chow 
Milke-whne Horfes, espe in Silver. would& (ince che fafter. Thou giv fo Jong Twa (1 


Treo, | thal sccepe chem faicely stex che Prefents feare me) chou wilt give sway thy (elfe in thardy. 
Beworrhily encertatn’d, What needs thefe Fesfts,pompen y aod Vala pacie? 
= 
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Tim. Nay,wnd you begin so raileon Societieonce, 14 = Cap. Woele we wese all difcharg', 


en {worne not tO Bist reperd to Ferewell fx come 

oh boner Moieke.. $ you. Enis 
Apr. So: Thow wilt not besre mee now, thou felt 

orthen. Uelocke thy heewen from thee a 

Dh chas wens esres fhould be 

’ o Counfell deafe, bat not co Flaccesie. 


Easer « Senator. 

Sen, And late fine thouland : co Marve and to [fdere 
Je owes nine thoafend, befides my former famme, 
hich makes st fine and - Sell in motion 
f raging welt? It conact bold, it will not, 

f 1 waar Gold, Mesle but a beggers Dogge, 
Lad gine ic Tawew, why the e coines Gold 
f 1 would fei my Horfe,snd buy twenty moe 
era chen Bes ny Bie ye Oo 
iske nothing, give n hie, it Foles me firaight 
\ad able Horfes : No Porter ot his gate, 

jee rasher one that fmiles,end fill toukes 

I ches paffie by. It cannot hold, no resfoa 
lon in (fery. Capbis hoe, 

repens | (ay. 

™ Sater Caphie. 

Ca. Heere fe ,what is your plesfere. 

Sea. Gezon cloahe,& heft you to Lord Timon, 
! hem for my Moneyes, be not ceaft 
Wich flighe deniall ; aor chen filenc’d, when 
Commend me te your Mafter,snd the Cap 
ayes in the right head, thus : bus call him, 
My Vies cry to me ; Imuf ferue my curne 
Dos of xia owe, his deyes 1nd tines are pal, 
Aad eny reliences on his dates 
ane fan ty crete. I lowe,and honour him, 
Bac malt not my becke, to heale his finges. 
emmediace are my aceds, end my releefe 
Mult aot be ceft and cum'd to me in words, 
Bat finde fepply immedine. Get you gone, 
Put ona moft importonsce afpe&, 
A vifage of demand : for I do feare 
When every Festher ftickes in his owne wing, 
Lord Timon will be left snaked gull, 
Winch fisthes now a Phoenix, get you gone. 

Ca. I go tte. 
Fabs the Bonde aloog with 

with you, 

Aad haue the dares in. Come. 

Ca. 1 will Siz. 

Sm. Go. Exam 


Barer Steward, nh many bite: in bas bard. 
Stew. No cate, no flop, (o fenfeleffe of expence, 
Phat he will neither know how to maintsine st, 
Nor ceafe bis flow of Riot. Takes no accompt 
How things go from ham, ner refume no care 
Df what iste continue: newer munde, 
W es to be fo vawite, tobe fe kinde. 
W bat thal be done, he will oot heare, til feele 
meft be round with bis, now he comes hunting, 
ty ¢ fie fie ie. 


Eater Caphis , [fidore and Uarre. 
Geod Fare: abe, fer 
7a. Iv we poral git, you come money? 
Cap. Seis 1 
Ife. Is fo, Foun soos! feet 


Gua 


Va. 
Cap Heere comes the Lerd. 


Bator Tissen ped bis Traine, ' 
Tis. $e foone ss dianers done, wee'l forth ageing 
My Alcibiades. With me, what is your will? 
Cap. My Lord, heere is 9 note of certaine dacs, 
Tim, Dues? whence are you? 
Cap. Of Athens heere ary Lord. 


Tim. Goto ay Steward. 
hath pur me off 
monet: 


Cap. Pleale k yous Loe 
To che faccefhon of new dayes 
My Mafter is swak’d by great Occafion, 
To call his owne, and humbly preyes you, 
That with your echer Noble parts, you! lice, 
Io gising hen his ri 
Ipepthee ber epee oe or 

repaice to me Next i 

Cap. Nay,good my Lord. "ome 

Tiss, Containe thy felfe, good Friend, 

Var, One Varrees leruane, roy good Lord. 

[fd Prom ifdere he hutnbly prayes your fpeedy 


ment, 
Cap. If you did kaow my Lord,my Mafters wanes, 
Var. “Twas due on forfeytue my Lord, fixe week 


if Your Stewatd puce me off my Losd,and I 
Am lent expreffely co your Lordthip. 
iter Gise cee breath Leeds 
befeech you good my Keepe oo, 
Wie waite wpen You intently Come hither . pray you 
How goes che werld, chee I am thus encountred 
With clamorees demands of debt, broken Bonds, 
And the detention of long fince due debts 
Ageinft my Honor? 
Stew. Pleale you Geralemen, 
The ceme ia vnagreesdle co chis bufineffe: 
Your enacte ceafe, till after dinner, 
Thac J may meke his Lordthip waderftend 
Wherefore you ore not paid. 
Tis. Do fo ary Friends fee them well entertein'd. 
Seow, Pray draw necre. axe. 
Encer Apemanten and Fools. 
Capb. Scay,fay, here comes the Foole with 
sau, let's ha fome {port with ‘em, 
the Aotisectnent ebofe vs, 
vpon him e. 
Va. How def ok “68 
ap. lalogue with thy fhadow ? 
Va. lipeakencoower. 
Ape. No ‘is to chy felfe. Come away. 
if, There's the Foole beags on your backe already. 
Ape. No thou Rand’ft fingle, th’art not on him yet, 
GF RS enna 
» Te Poore ead 
Vicrtrs men, Basds berevene Gold sod erase 
AL What are we Apementen? 
e Affes. 
fe. Ther whee do 
» That you ask ae you ese, i doner know 
yous kloes Speaketo'emFook, 
Poole, How do you 
Al, Gromarcies g00d Fools : 


Feels. 
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Feels, Sh2's ene fecring on water co feal'd fuch Chig- 
kens 0s youare, Would we could fec you at Corinth. 
Ape. Good, Gramercy. 
Ester Page. 
Fale. Looke you,hcere comes my Mafters Page. 
Page. Why haw now Captaine? whas do you in this 
wife Company. 
How dof thou 4; wa? 
Ape. Would U had aRod in my mouth, thar I might 
7 
Bez. Pryt meant ne reade me 
oo of thefe Letters] know not which is whic 
Ape. Can not read? 


Page No. 

Ags There will litle Learning dye then chat day thou 
art hang'’d. Thisic to Lord Timon, thisto Alea Ge 
chou was't borne a Baflerd, and thou't dye a Bawd. 

Poge. Thou was's whelpca Dogge, and chow fhals 
famith s Dogges death. 

Anfwer not, ] am gone. Exk 

Ape, Enc fo thou out-runit Grace, 

Foole f will go with you to Lord Tamens. 
Feels. Will you leave me there? 
Ape. \€ Tonen flay st home. 

You three ferve three Vfurers ? 

Al. I would they fetu'd vs, 

ape. So would I: 

As good 3 triche 80 ever Hangman feru'd Theefe, 

Feels, Are you three Vfaurers roen? 

Al. 1 Foole. 

Feels. I chinkone V furer, bus ha’s 2 Foole to his Sere 
wane. My Miftris 1s one, and I am her Foole : when men 
come borrow of your Mafters, they approech fadly, 
and go awey metry : bet chey enter my Mollers houle 
merrily.end go sway (edly. Thereelon of this? 

War, 1 could render one. 

Ap. Do it then, chat we may account thee s Whore- 
moefter, andsKasue, which nowwithRending thou fhals 
be no leffe efteemed. 

Varve. Whar is a Whoremafter Poole? 

Feele. A Poole in good closthes, snd fomeching like 
chee. ‘Tise fpirit, formetsme ’appesres like 3 Lord, forme 
time like a Laver, Sometime like aPhilofopher, with 
rwo ones mee then's ertificiel! one. Hee is vesie often 
likes Knight ; end generally,in oll fhapes that man pens 
vp end downe in, from fourefcore to thirteen, chis fpirie 
waikes to. 

Var. Thow att not aleogecher a Foole: 

Feels, Nor chow altogether a Wife men, 

As much fooleriec ae Thaue fo much wit chou lack’A. 
. Thas anfvecr might hauc become Apemantay, 
B. Afide,eGdebeere comes Lord Tonen. 


Enser Ten and Steward, 


dpe. Come with me(Foole corve. 
Foote. 3 do noc elwayes follow Lover, elder Bother, 
oad Woman, fomennene the Philefopher. 
Stew, walkeneere, 
We fpeeke weak you anon, Ream, 
Tum. You make me meruell wherefore ere this cime 
Had you nos folly heide my fare before me, 
That I might fo have rated my expence 
As Thad leave of meanes. 
Siew. You would nos heore me: 





Timon of eA thens. 





Arm Séres ! pr 
Tae! Cotes Pero 


© too! 


Perchance (ore Engle vantages 
When my woditpoteaen pat erste 
And chet mnaptneffe made your minther 













Thos to excufe your feife. 
A Stow. O my good Lord, 
tmany times } hein 
Laid chem before you you would threw chem off 
os (ay you found chem in mine honefHie, 
¢ fome tyou haue bid me 
Rewrne (e mech, Ieee hockey heed end eonge 






Yea "gsinft ch'Authoritie of manners d 
To hold your hand mote clofe: 1 did ore ™ 
Not fildome, nur no flight cheches, when I bese 
Prompced you in the ebbe of your eftece, 
And your great ow of debss ; my lea’d 
Though youhesrenow (coo late) yer nowes.s time, 
The gresteft of your having, lackes a halfe, 
Topsy your prefenc debes, 
Tem. Let allmy Land be fold. 
Stew. ‘Tis all engog'd, fome forfeyted and 
And what remainet willhaedly Rtop the 
Of prefenc dues; the furure comes space : 
What thall defend che incerim,and at length 
How goes our rech*ning? 
Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land exrend. 

Stew. Omy good Lord,che world is but s werd, 
Were it sil yours, co give it in sbreach, 

How quickely were it gone. 

Tm, vos cell me true. 

Stew. if you fulpe® my Husbandry or Faifheed, 
Call me before chenaief Auditers, 
And fet me on the proofe. So the Gods bleffe me, 
When all oor Offices beve beene oppreft 
With nocous Feeders, when our Vasics hove wepr 
With deanken fpilthof Wine ; when etery roeme 
Hach blan’d with Lights, and braid with MinGreihe, 
I haae retyr'd me to a waftefull coche, 
And fet mine eyes ac flow. 

Tim, Prythee no more. 

Stew. Heavens have} (sid, the bouncy of chic Lard: 
How many prodigal bits have Sleves and Pezanss 
This mghtenglusced : whe is not Teseens, 

What heart, head (word forceynesnes, but is L. Tiare: 
Great Tames, Noble, Worthy Royall 7 nes: 


Ah, wheo the meanes are gone, that buy this pra 
The breath is gone whereofihis a, sd sha 
Feaft won, fall loft ; one cloud of Winees fhewrer, 
Thefe Ayes sre coucht. 
Tan. Come fermon me ne farther. 
No villsnows beuncy yet hach pot my hearts 
Vowifely, not ignobly have I given, 
Why doft chou weepe, Canft chou che confcience locke, 
Tochinke } fhall lscke friends :fecure thy beast, 
If l would brosch the veflels of my lese, 
And cry che argument of hearts, by berrewing, 
Men, snd mens fortunes coald } frenkely vie 
Asl can bid thee peel shosghes, 
Ste. Aflerence your 

Tim. And infome fort chete weats of mine sre crouull, 
Thac ! sccoune chem bleffings. Fer by thefe 
Shall I trie Friends. You (hall pereeias 
How you miftake my Fortunes; 
3 am wealthie in ony Priende. 
Within these, / lenis Sereition? 



































Enter throz Seruantt. 

Ser. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tru. Iwill difparch you feverally. 
You to Lord Laens, to Locd Levais you, I heaved 
with hes Honor to dey; you to ; commend me 
eotheis loves 3 and ] am proud fay, cn od occsGons 
haus found etme co vie’em toward 8 tupply of mony : let 
che sequeft be fifty Talenes. 

Flaw. As you baut feid, my Lord. 

Stew, Lord Lacan and Lasafes? Homh, 

Tim. Go you fis to the Senators; 
Of whom, even to che Scares beft bealth ;Theve 
Deferu’d chis Hearing : bid’em {ead o'th taflant 
A theafand Talents co me. 

oie ke she malt general ) 

Iknew x 

 rbem, to vfe your Si your Nome, 
Bat chey do fhake ches end L am heese 
No richer in retame, 

Tem. I¢'c crue? Can't be? 

Scav, They sofwer ms ioyne and vente, 
Thas aow they are ac fall, want Treacure cannot 
Do what they would, are forric : you see Honourable, 
Bey yet they could hsue withe, 

bath beene emiffe ; 5 Noecure 

May cetch a wreach ; would ali were well ; tis pitty, 
Aad [0 iteending other {criows mactert, 
After diftaficfull leokea; snd thefe hard Freftions 


warnuh, they art not kinde 5 
And Nasure,as it growes sgeine towsrd earth, 
Is falbion'd for the iowrney dull and heaay. 
Go to Wenriddins (prythee be nos fad, 
Thov art true,sad honeft ; Ingenioofly I fpeake, 
No blame belongs co thee : ) Hevtiddsan lotely 
Baricd bis Facher, by whofe death hee's ftepp'd 
Into a grea effete : he was poore, 
ifon'd, and in fcarfitie of Friends, 
1 cleer’d bien wich fiue Talencs : Greet horn from me, 
Bid him sappofe, fome good 
With chofe fiee Talents ; ches hed, gtee’t thafe Fellowes 
To whom ‘is infer doc. Nes’r bine, 
Thee Tessens forumes bes Friends can fioke. 
Sew. would! could not chinks ic 3 
Thes choughs is Bounties Foe ; 
Being free ix {elfe, ic thinkes all ochers fo. Bune 
Fiaminins waiting te peaky wb a Lord from bis Mafier, 
outers a formant to bam. 


Ser.I hane cold my Lord of you, be is comming down 
sO 7eG.« 


Lee. One of Lord Timoes sen? A GeihT werrene. 
‘Why das hies righe » I dresenps of s Siluer Bafon & Beare 
tonghe Flantwen, hone Flauinim, you te verie re- 
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case of Athens, shy very boumcfill good Loed and May. 


Flem, His belch is well fr. 

Low, Lom tight glad ches his hralthis well fe : and 
whar haft chou there vader thy Cloake pretty Flasemnins? 

Flam. Paith, acthing but an empty bea Sis, which io 
wy Lorde bebalfe, I come to sntreat your Honor to fop- 
pir: who hauing greet snd inflam occafion to vie fiftse 

elenesghath fent to your Lordthipco furnifh him: no- 
doubting your prefent afhiftance therem, 

Lac. Le,tsJe,la: Nothing doubring fayes hee? Ales 
good Lords Noble Gendcnian ‘tis, ifhe would nox keep 
(0 goods howfe. Many » ume and often } ha din'd wi 
bim, ead told him on’, snd come againe to fepper to him 
of perpole, to howe him (pend leffe, and yet he wold em- 
brace a0 counfell sake no warning by my com-ning,cuc- 
ry men has his feul, and honefty is his.! he told hits on’e, 

baer J could ocre ger hie froa:’s. 
Enter Sernant wb Wine, 

Ser. Plesle your Lordfinp,heere is che Wine. 

Lac. Flanenum, lbasenoted thee alwayes wiles 
Beere’s to chee. 

Flas. Your Lordthip fpeskes your pleafere. 

Lac. Lheee obferucd thee slasyes for s towerdlie 
prompt fpisx, giuethcechy dec, sad one thst knowes 
wha belongs co reafan; wle the time wel, ifthe 
time-vfe thee well. Good parts ia thee ; pet you gone fir- 
sah. Drawneeres hoach Flamesn. Thy Lords s boun- 
tifull Gensleman, butthou ast wile, and thos know’? 
well enough (although thou corn ft tome) chet this is no 
time co lend money, sally vpon bare friendthippe 
without fecunue. 8 chee Selsdares for thee, 

Boy winke at me, ead fay chou few ace not. Fare thee 
well. 


Flam. 1s'c pofhible the world thould fo mach differ, 
And we saline hac lived ? Fiy demned baleache 
To him chat worthips chee. 

Lac. Ha? Now I fee thougrt a Foole, and fit for thy 
Moafter. Oxa L. 

. Flam May thefe adde to the number 9 may {cald chee: 
Lez moulren Coine be thy damnation, 


Has triendhhip fuch a faint and milkie heart, 

Tc azracs in lefie then twonights? O you Gods 

I feele any Mafters pafiion. This Slewe ynto his Foner, 
Has ony meate in him ; 

Why fhould ic thrive, and cmac to Netremene, 

When he is earw’d co poyfon? 

Oaay Difeafes onciy worke vpon’t : 

Aad when he’s Gcke to death, let aot chat pert of Nerure 


Which for, 
Te crpell chro, ber ied his rower, Bx. 


Boter Lacie: with thres frengers. 

Lar. Whe the Lord Tiscon? He is ny very good 
and ea Honcurable Genticman. 

2 We kaow him for no leffe, we oce bat firen- 
gesscohim. Buc] caa tell you one Lord, ead 
which | heare om common ramours now Timens 
rappic howres ere dose and pet, and bis eftxe fhcinkes 


Lacra. Fye ac, doe not beleese ik: bee cannot went 


fos . 
‘2 Sa you this my Lord, that not long agoe, 
ow fo 


oat of hie men was with the Lord Lareliss, eo bor: 
amacy Teles, aay vrg'd extreamly for'c, end fhewed 









a I cell you, deny’de my Lord. 1 For mine owne pert, I newer tofted Yhess in 

Laci. Wet a Brange ovfe was chat? Now before the | Nor came any of bis bounties oucr me, wy the 
Gods I am sfhem'd on’. Denied chet honourable man ? | Tomarke me for bis Friend, Yer! proceft, 
There was verte litle Hono fhewdin't. For my owne | For bis right Nebdle minde, Ulafirious Vertue, 

} cawht needes confelic, I bevereceyeed Come (mall | Aad Honeerable 

Cindnefies from hice, 2s Moory ,Plate, fewele, sad foch | Had his seceffity made vie of me, 
like Trifles; nothing comparing tohis: yet hedheemi- | 1 would have put my wealth into Donstica, 
fteoks him,eod fent to me, (hould ov'rehews denied his | And che bef halfe beue retara’d co hia, 
Occefies fo many Talents. ‘Semoch | lowe his heart » Bax I perceiue, 


Men moft learne new with difpence, 
Emsr Seraities Fer Policy fas cbout Conkense. * Sevens, 


Sevail. See, by good hap yooders ay Lord, J have , 
(ere vo fee bis Honor. My Hanor’d Lord, Cuter athird farnane wich Sompronias snather 
Lasil, Seruitim? ¥ on are kindely eet Gr: Panbewell, of Tenens Priseds, 
commend me co thy Honourable vertuous Lord, wy ver 
ty exquitsee Friend. Seap. Mafi he needs trouble me in’: ? Hess. 
Sevuil. May x plesle your Henoar, ary Lord beth | ‘Bowe all others? 
Laci, Hol wher he's he fent ?1 sm fo mach eadecsed | And new Meursdgans ic too, ° 
to ches Lord ; hee’s ewer fending : how fhelt I thank him | Whern he redeem'd from All cheke 
chanl’ft thos f And whas has be fent now? Owes thes eftaces vio him, 
rifce tw Leddy Copply ba inftane wie Tocy knoe all ben soul found Bale-Mectia 
Lerds ip to as i d, and 
Lense Taken For chey have all denied hie. 






















Lasik, lknow bis Lordthlp is bee werry with me, Samp. Hew? Howe they deny'de him? 

He cannot went fifty fine hundred Talents. Has Vowidgens and Lacan: dexy'de him, 
Sered. Bore che mean cree he wanes leflemy Lord. | And does be fend to me ? Three ? Humh? 

If bis occeGon were not vertvous, Ic thewes but licsle love, or tn hive. 

I theuld not vege it halfe fo faithfelly. Muft I be his laft Refuge 2 His Fri Phyficiens) 
lnc. Doh chow (peake ferioully Seruibian? Thewe, roe hem over « Moft I take th'Curevpan me} 
Sorad. Vpon my foule ‘tis true Sir. Hos mach difgrac’d me in't, Fane angry at him, 







Lace What a wicked Beal was Ito dicurnth my | Theem haee knowne ay place. | (ee 00 fenke Cert 
Fe agunft fach agoed tune, when | might hs thewn my Bur his Occafions might hsue wooed me fief : ° 
(elfe Hooourable ? How vnlackily & hapsedhet I thold | For:n my conference, } was the firft man 
Purchafe che day before for a liele pertand endo s grest | Ther ere recciced guift from him. 
deale of Honour? Sermiar. now before che Gods | ew | And doer he thinke fo beckwardly of me sew, 
not able to do (the more beat J (sy) wos fendingto vie { Ther Ile requite it laft?No : 

Lord Time ny (elfe, chefe Gentlemen can witnellc bur | Son may prove sn of Leaghrer 

1 weald not for the wealth of Athens I had done’: now. | To th’reft, and ‘mong’ Lords be thougin 0 Feole: 
Commend me boontifally to bis Lordfhsp, and 1 | I‘decasher chen the worth of thrice the _ 

hope his Honor will conceive the fsireft of mee, becaule | Hed fent to me firft.bet for my mindes feke : 

[ hanc a0 power co be kinde. And tell hin this from me, Ide foch 2 courage to do ham good. Bux new reruec, 

J count k ene of any greaceft sfBiAions fy chat J cannot | Aod with their 

pleafare fech an Honourable Genclemsa. Good Sermab- Whe bates mine Honor (hall not knew my Em 
aw, will you befriend mee fo farre, 03 to vie mine epee Ser. Excellent: Your Lordfhips a goodly V, the 
weeds to bie ? dwell knew not whst be did, when hee made man Pob- 
























Sev. Yes Ge,1 Chall. Ere Seradl, | cicke : he crofled him(cife byt : snd J cannce chinbe, bus 
lant. Te looke you out a good terne Sormilias. in che end, the Villenies of men will {er him clewe, How 
True es you (aid, Taman 1s Chreake odeede, irely this Lord firiwes to sppeare foule ¢ Takes Vere 
And he that’s cece deny/de,will hardly ecde.  EeB. | owe ta be wached: Ghe thofe, ther vader botew- 
2 Doyovobdleruc this Hofiiiu ? dent zeale, would (et whole Resleses on fire,of fach 2 as- 
@ I,cowell. cave is bis poluike love, 
2 Why chis ts che worlds foul, Thee was my Lords bef hope, cow all ore fied 
Aad tuft of che fame peece Seut onely the Gods. Now bis Friends ere dead, 
Is ewery Flecterers (per: s who cap cal him bis Friend Doores chet were oc’re scquarmced with theis Werte 
Thee dips m che fame éitb ? Fer in cny knowing Meany so beunteoss yeere, mult be impley'd 
Trmen bes bin this Lords Puther, Now co guard fore their Mefter s 
And aept bes credit with his purfe: And cis ic oll a liberall courke allowes, 
Has peid his men cheis wages. He ne're drinks, 
Bet Timon: Silver treads vpon his Lip, Sater Varrds man, maneng others, 46 Tamen Credarin 
mem, wart for biz om. Then ene Lanes 


Aad yer, oh (ee the monfreuloefie 
When be lookes out ines vogratefall thepe 5 and . 
He dees deny hia (ia cefpott of his) Var.man.W ell mat, geodmorrow Tiss: & Horuafar 






Timon of Athens. 
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Seam. Ife ‘twill ace ferue, ‘tis not fo bale ss you, 


Pbel. lanot my Lord feenc yet ? 
inti, Nor yee. 
Phil, | wonder onthe was wont to thine st fesven. 
Lact. 1, but the dayes sre wane fhorcer wich bins 
You aaft confider. chac a Prodigell coerke 
Is he the Sunnes, bur nor like hus seconerable, I feare : 
Tes decpeft Wencer in Lord Tiavens purfe, chet is: One 
may reach decpe enoegh, snd yer fade lathes 
Pod. om of your fearc for that. 
Tat. Uc thew you how vobleruc a firange eurnt 1 
Vou Lord (cads aow tor Money ? 
Hart. Mott truc,he doe’s. 
Ta. Aad he weaces lewels cow of Tamems guife, 
Fes which I waste for money, 
Here. icis ogainh my heart. 
Lacs. Matke how fraage it thowes, 
Timea in this, fhould pav more then he owes * 
Aad ene a8 tf your Lord fhould weare rich Lewels, 
Aad fend for money for ‘em. 
Hart. Poe weary of chs Charge, 
The Gods con witnefie : 
thaow my Lord hach (pent of Timers weakh, 
AnJ now Ingrecwade, makes u worfe then Resih, 
Verve. Yc ,cune’s three choufsod Crowness 
Wher syours / 
Lexi. Free thoufand mine, 
Warve. “Tis auch deepe,sndit thouldfeemby ch fam 
Your Maiters confidence was abour aise, 
EMe (arely bes hadequall'd. 
Eutev Flamsnins, 
Ta. One of Lord Tamens men. 
Ler. Flemenend Sin, a veord : Prey is ary Lord readie 
co come torth ¢ 
Flam. No, indeed he bs nog. 
Tie, We stvcod his Losdthip: pray ligne fo auch. 
Flam. Naced act tell huwthac, he knowes you are too 
Ea StewadmaCleke, mafird (drbgeut. 
Lacy, He :1s wot chac his Seward anufied fo? 
He goes away ina Clowd: Call him, call hia. 
Ti. Do youheare,Gr? 
aaa, By yous leave, fis. 
Stew, What do ye sske of me, my Friend. 
Ta. We wane for certa:ne Money heere, fr. 
Siew. J, \f Money were as certain’ 33 your waiting, 
T were fure . 
Why chea preferr'd you oot your hammes and Bales 
Whee vous falie Mafters cate of my Lords mest? 
Then they could femle, and fewee vpon his debts, 
And take downe th'increfi saco che glett‘nows Mawes. 
Yeu do your felucs but wrong,te ficre me vp, 
ace pede quietly 3 
Beloruc’t, ay Lord ond J hane mode as end, 
I beee no more to reckon, he to (pend, 
Loc. 1, bus chs anfwes will aoc ferus. 


For you feruc Koeues. 

1arre. How? Whee does his catheer’d Worthip 
qvacees ? 

aWave, Noaercet what, bee's peore, end chat's re. 
senge enough. Who can {peake broader, chen bee thet 
has ao hovfe to put ns headin? Sechmey rayic sgataht 


beildings. 
oes =e Sater Serailan. 


ow Ob beere’s Sruuien : naw wee thal know (ome 
were. 

Seve. HEL might befeech you Gentlemen, to repeyre 
forvcocherhout, Ifhocld dane enone Fortske 
of ary (oule, my Lord ieanes wondreufly to difcontent : 
His comforable temper hes fortooke hun, he's mech out 
of healch, and keepes his Chamber. 

Less, Many do keepc thers Chambers sre not Gck 33 
And if st be [a fare beyond his hesih, 
Me thinkes he thoald the fooner pay bis debes, 
And meke a cleere way to the Gods. 

Seared, Good Gods. 

Tuas We cannot coke this for salwer, Gr. 


Flamm: waive, Serniun heipe, ny Loed, wy Lord. 


wh Ester Tren co erage. 
Tom What, are my dores d 
Have U bio cust fred, ond wufloy hacker ny Pema? 
Be my retentive Enemy > My Gaole? 
‘The piace which | have Fealted, docs sow 
(Like all Mankinde) thew me an Iron beast ? 
Lacs. Puc in now Tom. 
Ta. My Lord, heere 1s my Bill. 
Laci. Here's wine. 
3 Ver. Aad mine,my Lard, 
2a. And ours,my Lord. 
Phde. All our Billes. 
Tm. Koocke me downe wich ‘em, clesee mee te the 
Girdle. 
Lec. Alas,my Lord. 
Tie, Cur my heart in formes. 
Ta. Mine Talenca, 
Tm. Tell om any bived. 
Lac. Fue thoufand Crownes, my Leed. 
Tem. Fuse thoulend drops peyes chat. 
What yours? and yours? 
1a, My Lord. 
a.¥ar. My Loed. 
Tem. Tease me, take me,and the Gods fall vpon you. 
Exh Timea. 


Har. Beith I perceiee ovr Mofters throwe their 
Caps et cheiy moncy,thefe debrs may weil be call’d defpe- 
tateenes, fora madmen owes ‘em. Exrunt, 

Ester Times. 

Times. They hsac e'ene put ay breach from mee the 
Rawes. Creditors ?Diuels. 

Stew. My deere Lord. 

Tew. Whacifs thouid befor 

Seow. My Leed. 

Tem Ntehsee «fo, My Seeward? 

Stee. Hecre my Lord, 

Tem. Se fely ?Go, bid all my Friends 
Laccn, Lecnien, 0d Seappronten Vlora: 

Ile once more feaft che Rafcals. 


Stew. O my Lotd,you {peake from 
cd oake hector te much vce, foradh-ow amor 
dere Tobie. 

mon 





smon of cA thens. 


s See. My Lord, you haue eny voyce, toot, 

The fauies Biood : ” md 
’ 

Nothing finne fo rauch,as Mercy. 

®@ Moft crue; the Law thal] brusfe’ers. 

Ale Honor,heakth,end compefhon co the Senste. 

s Now ome. 

Ak. Lorman bomble Sutor to your Vertecs 5 
Bor precy 1s the vertue of the Law, 
And none bur Tyraacs le x cruelly. 
Ic pteafes time and Forrene to lye besuie 
Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hor blood 
Hach Neps imo tbe Law: which ts paft depth 
To thofe thot (without heede ) do plandge rntoo’t. 
He is 8 Man (fecting his Face sfide of comely Vercaes, 
Nor did he foyle the [98 with Cowardice, 
(And Hones in him, whach buyes our his fault) 
But with a Noble Fury, and faire (pirit, 
Seeing tis Repatation touch’d to death, 
He 6:4 oppofe his Foe: 
And with {uch (ober and vnnoted pation 
He did behoouc his anger ere ‘twas {pens, 
Asif he had but prou'd an Argument 

s See. You endergotoo fri a Parsdox, 
Sersuing to make on vely deed looke fase: 
Your words haue tooke fuct pasnes, as if they labour'd 
Tobring Man-flaughtes into forme, and fes Quassclling 
Vpon the head of Velour ; which indeede 
Is Valour mif.begor, and came into the world, 
When Seas, and Fachons were newly bene, 
Hee's truly Velsanc, hac can wifely fuffes 
The worft chac man can breach, 
Aad make his Wrongs, hss Out-Gdes, 
To weare them like bis Rayment, careleffely, 
And ne're preferre bis injuries to bis heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If Wrongs be ewilles, and inforce ws kill, 
What Folly ‘tis co hazard life for Ll. 

Ales, My Lord. 

1.Sen. You cannot make groffe finnes looke cleare, 
To revenge is no Valour, bet co beare. 

Aisi. My Lords, then endes fauour pardon me, 
If I fpeake like a Capraine. 
Why do fond men expofe themfeloes ro Battell, 
And nos endere all threats ? Sleepe vpon’, 
Aadlet the Foes qoretly ewe ther Throots 
Without repagnancy ? Iftherebe 
Such Velour in the bearing, whe make wee 
Abroad}? Why then, Women are mere valie@® 
That tay at home, if Beating carry it: 
Aad the Affe, more ine then the Lyon ? 
The fellow losden with Irons, wifes chen che [adge ? 
If Wiledome be in offering, Ob my Lords, 
As you are great, be prtifully Good, 
Whe canoot condemne esfhneffe in cold blood? 
To kill, § grant, is finnes exereameft Guft, 
Bu in defence, by Mercy, ‘cis moft iuft. 
Tobe in Anger, is impiete : 
Rust who 1s Man, that 1s n0t Angrie. 
Wergh but the Crime with this, 


.See. You breath in veins, 
H “feraies dowe we Lacedemoa,sed Biasuiama, 
is a nants 
Were a fafbcient briber for tus lefe. 
& Whaee's chat? 
Alle. Why fay my Lords has dene (sive fexuice, 
And flaine in fight many of yous encenies : 
How full of did he beare henfelfe 
la che iaft ConfliA,end made plentrous wounds ? 
® He has made too aruch picary with hem 3 
He's a fwerne Riotor, he bes a finne 
That often drownes him,and takes his valour prifoner. 
if chere were #0 Foes, thet were enough 
To owercome him. Is tba: Beaftly furie, 
He has bin knowne to commi: outrages, 
And chernth Fedhoas. ‘Tis inferr'dtovs, 
His dayes are foale, and his drinke dangerous, 
t He 
Alsi, Herd fce :be might kave dyed ia wasre 
My Lords, if not for any parts inhim, 
Though his right orme might purchafe his owe tame, 
And be in debs to none: yet more to moue you, 
Take my deferts to bis, and soyne ‘em beth 
And for I know, your reverend Ages lous Securiey, 
le pawne my Vidiones, all my Honour to yeu 
V pon his good returnes. 
If by chis Crime, he owes che Law his fife, 
Why let the Warre receiue’t in valent gore, 
For aw is (tril, and Werre 1s nothing more. 
1 Weare for Low he dyes, vege it no more 
On hesght of our difpleafore : Friend, of Brother, 
Hé fortercs his owne blood, that fpilles another. 
Ak. Molt in befor ic mut not bees 
My Lords, ] do befeech you know mee 
3 Hew? . 
Ak. Call ne to your remembrances, 
3 wee shacke bex 
Ale ‘cannot thinke has forges 
It could nos elfe be, | fhould yroac te bace, -~ 
To fue and be deny‘de (uch common Grace. 
My wounds ake a¢ you. 
ts Doyoudere oursnger? = 
"Tis 10 few words, bet (pacioes in effets 
We benith chee for ever. 
Ale. Banith me? 
Banith yotr dotage, benith vfarie, 
Thac makes the Senate vely. 
t If after ewe dayes irene, Athens contelne thee, 
Accend our warghtiers ludgemens, 
Aad not to (well oor Spirit, 
He thall be executed prefenely. 
Ak, Now the Gods keepe you old cncegh, 
That you may live 
Ontely in bone, thas none may looke eo you. 
I'm worfe then mad : | hauc kept backe thes Foes 
While they hese told their Money, and let out 
Their Coine vpenlerge incereft. 1 ary leife, 
Ruch onely in large hurts, All chofe,for this? 
Js chis che Balfome, thas the vfaring Senst 
Powres inso Captaines wounds/ Banifhement, 
It comes nos ill - J hace not co be bentthe, 
It is a caule worthy my Spleene and Furie, 
That { may finke ac Athens. Ne cheere vp 
My difconsented Treopes, 80d lay for heaets 5 
eT1s Honour wich moft Lands tebe sted, 
Souldiers fhould brookees little wrongs as Gods. =». 


Eusee. 





Timon of eA vhens. 


Ester diners Friends at fenovall deeves, 


2 The tiene of dey to ye, &. 
zi with hve you chink’ this Hosarsble Lord 
@d bot cry vs this other day. 


a Vpon cher were my tyting whea wee en- 
coonres. 1 it le not fo low with hia as he made i¢ 
frame in the trial! of his feuerall Friends. 

3 lethould not be, by che perfwaGon of bis aew Fes- 


3 I Choudd chinke fo. He heth fens ence a0 earnefi ia- 
wting, which my acereoccafions did verge mee te 
pat oft : but be coatuc'd mee beyood chem, and | 
mut needs eppeare. 

9 Ialike meaner was! in debe comy bu- 
GncGe, but he would not bvare my excufe. [ am forne, 
whee be [ent to borrow of mec, thar my Prou:fion was 


on. 
t Dam fiche of chet greefe teo,as ! voderttend how all 


3 oery man eases fo : whet would bee hase becre- 
wed of you? 

: Athoufsad Peeces. 

3 A thoufand Peeces? 

a Whatof you? 

3 He feneco me fr = Heere he comes. 


Eater Taam and eAArreadans. 

Ties. Wuh oll ay beart Geatlemen beth ; and how 
fase you? 

a Eoer st the bef well of pour Lordhhip. 

3 The Swallow followes act Summer more willing, 
then we yous Lerdthip- 

Tiss. Nos more willhogly leases Winter, fuch Sem- 
mez Birds aremen. Gentlemen, out dinner will haga 
compence this long Ray : Feaf your cares with e- 
ficke awhile: If they will fare fo harthly oth Tcompets 
found : we thall toe't prefensly. . 
as! th i remaints not valundely wich your Lord- 

othac I rewuen’d you an Meffenger. 

Tims. O fir, les Xt not troub vow. 

3 MyNoble Locd. 

Tam. Ab my good Friend, whar cheere? 


The Banks: én, 
dt en your Lodtip hs th dy feneto me 
tome, ] wee 
fo vafervonoce o Beggar “ os 
Tim. Thinke oo: on’c, fir. 
2 If you hed fens bur :wo heures before. 
Tim. Let ih not camber your betces remembrance. 
Come bring in oll r 


9 Tis fo, be fore of x. 

3 Hew? Howe 

aI yh hee whee? 

Tin. My wor Pricods. will you deaw ntere ? 

g Mle tell you move anon Here's o Noble feat toward 
a This is the old men (15, 
3 Wikhold? Wik hold? 

, 9 kedees bes time will and lo, 


That girdics in thole Wolses, 
And 
Obedience feyle in Chilean : Slewes and Feoles 


89 
T do conceyve. 
vies, Each men to his foole, wish tht: (purreas hee 
weuld to the lp of his Mifiris: your dyet fhall bee in all 
places abe nos a Cie Peat of to lex the ment 
coole, ere we can $i 
TheGeds er Thoakes. place. Sinha. 


You great . 
fabacffe. For your cums guess, makg your folues prau'd: Bet 
referee Arb so sar, bah oor Desir be due: Lend te each 
snew enough, thas one wevde wot lend to anesher, For were your 
Cedbeads ts borrow of morn, wee would for fake the Geds. Bake 
the Meate be belowed, mere tate the Man that gines st. Let 
wo Affembly of Twenty, be without « foore of Villames. If there 
ft twetue Wenn at the Table, let a dozen of them bee a the 
are. The reft of your Fees, O Gods, the Senators of Athans, 
rgcther wath he commmnen i ge of P , what uw anufe m 

yen Gods, make fatcable for deSrattion. For thefe my 

prefoat Freeads, as they are te mee aotiung, foo: wething bisfe 
sheus, and 10 wetbsng are they weiconne. 
Vacouer Dogges, and lap 

Some fray, What do's bis Losdihip weane » 

Seuve cher, | know not, 

Tanen. May yous bercerFeafineverbehold =“ 
You knox of h-Friends: Smoke, & lakhewann 
Is your perfeBtion. The is Témvens loft, " 
Who fucke sad fpangied you with Flarceries, 
Woahhes it off aad {prinkles in your faces 
Your reekng villany. Live losth’d, end 
Mo (raling, (mooth, derefted Parsfes, 
Courteous Deftroyers, affable Wolues, mecke Beares : 
You Fooles of Fortune, Trencher-friends, Times Flyes, 
Cap and kace-Staues, vspoers, and Mimxe Leckes. 
OfMan and Bea®, the infine Maladie 
Cruft you quite o're. Whee do’ft thos go? 
Soft, coke thy Phy ficke Grft sche too,and thees 
Scay | will lend thee money, borrow nese. 
Whar? Allin Mosion? Henceforth be o0 F sft, 
Whiereet 6 Villsine’s net s welcome Gueft. 
Burne houle, finke Athens, henceforth based be 
Of Tiasen Man, sod af] Humanity. 


Easer the Senators uh ether Lovd:, 


Go 
t He's bet a onad Locd, fr aowghe bet hernors forsies 
him, He gene me a lewell thiocher day, and now hee hes 
beareic out of my hee. 


Did yor fee lewell? 
2 Did oe . 
Here 
; Levs make ns fsy. 
3 Lord Teees mad. 
3 1 feelc vpenmy bones, 
@ One dey be gives vs Diamonds,next dsy fienes, 
Snonne the Senators. 
2ater Tiaun, 
Tie. Let me looke becke vpon thee. Orhen Wall 


ip the earth, 
net Achens, Matrons, tame tacontinent, 





ry ‘amon of cA thens. 


Plocke che grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 

And minifter w their Reeds, to general Filthes. 
Conwert oth’ Inftenc greene Virginity, 

Doot in your Parents eyes. Bankrupes,hold faft 

Rather ehen render becke ; out with your Kniwes, 

And ax your Trufters throates. Bound Seruants, fieale, 
Large-handed Robbers your grave Mafers are, 

And eu by Law. Masde, co thy Mafters bed, 

Thy Miftris is o'th Brothel. Some of fixecen, 

Plucke the lya’d Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 
Withae, beate our his Beaines, Prety,and Feare, 
Religion to the Gods, Peace, Juftice, Truth, 
Domefticke awe, Night-refl, and Neighbour-hood, 
Inftrudhion, Manners, Myftenes,and Trades, 
Degrees, Obferuances, Cuflomes, and Lawes, 
Decline co your confounding contraries. 

And yet Cenfufion Irue : Plagues incident to men, 
Your potent and infeCtious Feauors.heape 

On Athensripe for ftroke. Thow cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that thes limbes may hale 
Aslamely asthers Manners Luft.and Liberte 
Creepein the Mindes and Marrowes of out youth, 
Thac goink che ftreame of Vertue they may Arive, 
And drowne themfelues in Rios. Inches, Blaines, 
dowe all ch’Achenian bofomes, and thei crop 

Be generall Leprofie : Breath infedt breach, 

That chess Society (as their Friend(bip) may 
Bemecrely poyfon. Nothing llc beare from thee 
Buc nekedneffe, chou detefisble Towne, 

Lake thow that roo, with mukuplying Bannes : 
Tannen will co the'Woods, where he fhall inde 
Ph'vnkindeft Besft, more kinder then Mankinde. 
The Gods confound (hesreme you good Gods afl) 
Ph’ Achensans boch wichin and out that Wall: 

And graunt as Times growes his hare may grow 
To the whole race of Mankinde, gh end low. 
Amen. Ex, 
Laser Steward wish two or three Seraanth, 


t Hesre you M Scewsrd, where's our Mafter? 
Ase we vndone, caft off, nothing remaining? 
Stew. Alack my Fellowes,whac fhould 1 fay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods, 
Iam as poore as you. 
s Sucha Howfe broke? 
$0 Noble s Mafter falnc, all gone, and nae 
One Friend co take his Fortune by the arme, 
And go along with him. 
2 As we do turne our backes 
From our Companion, throwne into his grave, 
50 his Famitliars co his buried Fortunes 
Slinke sll away, leave their falfe vowes with him 
Like empcy purfes picke; and his poore felfe 
A dedicated Beggar tothe Ayre, 
With bss dileafe of all fhunn’d powerty. 
Walkes like consempt stone, ¢ of our Fellowes. 
Emecr other Seruaxs. 
Sire, Ailbroken Implements of a rvin'd houfe, 
3 Yer doour hearts weare Tixeows Livery, 
That fee I] by our Faces : we ase Fellowes full, 
Seruing alike in forrow: Leak’d is our Barkey 
And we poore Mates ,(tand on the dying Decke, 
Hearing the Surges chreat : we cusft all part 
Into this Sea of Ayre, 
Stew. Good Fellowes all, 


The lace of my wealth Sle Chace smong'N you. 
Where cucs we thall meete, for Timees lake, 
Let's yet be Fellowes. Let's thahe our heads,and (oy 
As‘cwere s Knell ynto ovr Mafters Fortu 
We haue (eene bercerdayes. Let each rake (ome ; 
Nay pot out sll your hands : Not one word 
Thus pars we rich in forrow, parsing oore 
Embrace and convell w. 

Oh the flerce wretchedneffe that Glory brings os! 
Who would not with :o be from wealth ex 
Since Riches point to Mifery and Conemepe ? 
Who would be fo mock'd with Clory,or to hae 
Bot saa Dreame of Friendfhup, 
To haue his pompe, and all what (ste 
Bet onely painted like his verntht Fnends : 

oore honeft Lord, broughe lowe his owne heasr 
Vadone by Goodneffe : Sirange ve feal blood, 
When mans worfl finne 1s, He do's too mach Good. 
Who then dares to be halfe fo hinde agen? 
For Bounty chac makes Gods, do Ail mere Men, 
My deereft Lord, bieft ro be moft accurft, 
Rich onely to be wretched ; thy gtese Fortunes 
Are mace thy aeere AMions Ales (kende Leed) 

ee's flung in Rage from this in 
of monftrous Friends : race Sexe 
Nor ha's he with him co fapply his 
Or thac which can command it: ta 
Ne follow and enquixehimour, 
Ne ever ferae his munde, with my beft will 
Whilft 1 have Gold, Ile be hus Steward Ail 


Eater Timon in vhe weeds. 


Tim. Obleffed breeding Sun, draw from the carth 
Rortes humidity : below thy Sifters Orbe 
Infe@ the ayre. Twin'd Brothers of one 
Whole procreation, refidence, and birth, 
Scarfe is diuidant : couch them with feverall forrencs, 
The greater fcoenes the leffer. Not Nature 
(To whom ail fores tay Gege) can beare great Forcame 
Bus by contempt of Nature. 
Raife me this Begger ond deny’e that Lord, 
The Senators thall beare conterapt Hereditary, 
The Begger Native Honor, 
Tr is che Paftour Lards, the Brothers Odes, 
The want thac makes him leave: who dares? whe dases 
In puritie of Manhood Rand vpright 
And fey, this mans s Flacterer. If ene be, 
So are they all : fos ewerie grize of Forwune 
1s fmooth'd by that below. The Lesmed pace 
Duckes to the Golden Foole. All's obliquics 
There ‘snothing levell in our corfed Navures 
But dire& villanie. Therefore be abhore'’d, 
All Feshts, Societies,and T 0 of nen. 
Hisfemblable, yea himfelfe Tran difdemes, 
Deftru&ion phang menkinde ; Earth yeeid ae Reoees, 
Who feekes for betser of thee, favece his palace 
With thy moft operene Poyfoa. Whar as heere? 
Gold? Yellow, glittering precious Geld ? 
No Gods, | om noidle Votarift, 
Roots you cleere Heauens, Ths mach of chis wil 
Blacke, white ; fowle, fgire ; wrong, 3 
Bale, Nedbie; Sone Coward, 
Ha youGods t why chis? what this. you Gods ? why chit 
Will lugge your Priefts and Struanrs from yoor Gdex: 
Plucke flow mens pillowes from below theic heads 


Exe 








Timon of Athens, gt 
This yellow Slee, Theve bur little Gold of lace, brave Tames, 


WU tnx sad breake Religions, bieffe th sceurft, 
Make thehoare L ¢ ador'd, place Theenes, 
And gree them Tisle, lnee,sad approbation 

Wish Senscors on the Bench : This is it 

‘Thee meohes che ‘d Widdow wed againe; 
Shee, whom che Spitcle-houfe, sad vicerpus fores, 
Would cafithe gorge at, This Embstmes sod Spices 
To'th’Aprili dey egaine. Come dsran'd Barth, 
Thou common whore of Mank inde, chat pocces oddes 
Among the ront of Nations, [ will meke thee 

Do thy eight Nature. March Sarre off. 
Beye hee: Thee’ go (ficon Theefe 
Bes yor fle bury chee: Thou’ g ) 
When Gomty of thee basen fod s 

Nay Gey chow out tor exrneft. 


| Esser Aisthiedses wih Dramas and Fife in warlike meme 
and Phrys needTin be , 


Ais. What ert thon there ? fpeake. 
Tam. A Beef es chou ert. The Canker gnaw chy here 


Thee ore Ghoold werre be ? This fet whore of :hiae, 
Heth te ber more deftruGtion then chy Sword, 
For all her Cherabio looke. 

Phris. Lips ret off, 

Tam, | will not kiffe thee, chen the roe rewsrnes 
To thine owne lippes againe. 

Ak. plow came the se eehaeared ior e? 

Tam As the Moone do's, by wanting light to H 
Bet chen renew I could not like the Motos on 
There were no Sennes to borrow of, 

Ale. Noble Timea, what friendthip may I do thee? 

Tas. None,bat to maintaine my opinion. 

Ake. What is it Timea? 

Tis. Promife me Freendthip, bur performe none, 
Ifchou wit aot promife,che Gods plague thee, for thow 


wt amen: ifchoe dof performe, ¢ thee, for 
ast amen, 
Ak. | have heard ia fome fort of chy Miferies, 


Tow. Thoe few them when I olpericie. 

Ake, i fee them now, chen wass blefhed time, 

Zea, As thine is now,held with a brece of Hasloes. 

Toman. lechis th’ Athenian Minion, whom the world 
Voie'd fo regsrdfully ? 

Tew. Acithou Trmandra? Timan. Ye. 

Tim.Be a whore Ail, chey lowe chee noe chet vie thee, 
give them divea(es, leauing withchee their Luft. Make 
ele of thy fale howres, ferton the floves for Tubbes and 
Bares, bring downe Rofe-cheekt youth tothe Fublaft, 
aod the Diet. 

Tima Heng thee Monfler. 

Alc. Pacdoohim (weet Tomendve for his wits 
Are drowo'd and loft in bis Cataenisies, 


The weat whereof, doth dayly make sevole 4 
Je my penurious Band. I have heard and green’ 
How cerfed Athens, mindelefie of thy wogth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour Rates 
Bast tor chy Sword and Fortune trod vpon them. 
Tam. 3 prythee beace thy Drem,and get chee gone. 
As. len ray Eaiend. and pitty chee deere Tamer, 
Tim. How tty him whom } dof treb 
3 had recher be slone. uy j ite 
fils. Why fare chee well » 
Heere ts fome Gald fos chee, 
Tis, Keepe it, Icsanor cate it. 
Ale, Wheo Inge laid proud Athens on » heape, 
Tam, Wert thou ‘gainft Athens, 
Ale. 1 Times, andhaue coufe, 
Tas. The Gods confound them sll in thy Cosquef, 
Aad chee sfrer,when thou bat Conquer'd. 
Ale, Why me, Timen? 
ne Thes by killing of Villaines 


Pat vp chy Gold. Goon e1 Gold, goon; 
Be as a Plenoasry plegwe.wben lowe 


ean fore big Cay, hang bi poyfon 
lo the Acke ayre sletnot chy fword skip ones 
Picty aor honcer’d Age for his white Beard, 
He ison Vferer, Serie me the couacesfer Matron, 
It te her habice onely, chat is honeft, 
Hes Gelfe's » Bowd. Lex nocche Virgins checke 
Make lok thy ereachene Sword 1 for thofe Milke peppes 
fat through the window Bare bore a mens eyes, 
Are act the Leafe of pitty writ, 
But fer them down horrible Traitors. not the Babs 
Whofe dimpled (aniles from Fooles thelr mercy; 
Thinke it a Baflerd, whorn the Oracle 
Hach pronounced, the chroer hell cur, 
Aad mince it fans reroorle, Sweore againft Obie&s, 
Pur Armour on thine esres,and on chive eyes, 
Whole proofs, nor yeis of Mothers, Maides, aor Babes, 
Nox Gght of Pricficin holy Veftmeenes Blestia ’ 
Shall plercee toc. There's Gold to pay thy 
Meke large confafion : end thy fery (pene, 
Confoended be chy felfe. Speske nor, be gone. 

Ak. Halt thou Gold yer, Ile take the Gold thoe gi- 
weft me, aos al! thy Counfell. 

Ties, Doft thou or doft chos net, Heasens cusfe vpon 


Bab, Er re cane Gold good Tises heft ¥ more? 

Taw. Enough co makes forfweare her Trade, 
Aad to make Whores,s Band. Hold vp you Shus 
Your Aprons mouncanc ; you ere not Ochable, 
Akbough I know you'l (weare, terribly fweare 
Into trong thodders, end to heavenly 
Thimmortall Gods that beare you. Spere Onches: 
Sle cruft co your Condiciones, be whores 
And he whofe pious breath feckes to convert yee, 
Be ftrong in Whore, allure him, burne him vp, 
Let your clofe fire te bis fmoke, 
Aod be no tarne-conts : yet may your peloes fix meaths 
Be contrary, Thatch 
You poorethetiooke with beribene of the dead, 
(Some thae were hang’ 
Weare them, beersy with them ; Whore ftill, 
Pein: cill « horfe may myre vpon your faces 
A pos of wrinkles, 

Beh, Well more Gold, wher then? 
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Beleewe's chat weé'l do thing for Gold. 
Tim, Cool tors owe 
Jo hollow bones of man, frike their (harpe thinnes, 
And metre mens [parning. Cracke the Lawyers voyces 
That he may neuer more falfe Title pleade, 
Nat foond his Quillets fheilly: Hoase che Fismen, 
Thar feold’f againft che quatity of Beth, 
And not beleeves himfelfe. Downe with the Nofe, 
Downe with it Bat, take che Bridge quixe away 
Of lum, chat his pascicular co forefce (bald 
Smels from che genetall weale. Mske curld'pate Ruffians 
Andlet the vnfcere’d Braggercs of the Warre 
Derive fome paine froin you, Plague all, 
That your Activity may defeace and quell 
The fourle of ali EreAion. There's more Gold, 
Do you damne others, and let chis demne you, 
And ditches graue you all. 
Berk. More countell wtb more Money, bownceous 
Tre. 
Tom. More whore, more Mifchecfe fir, I hsue g- 
ven you carncft. 
Alc. Scrke vp che Drum towardes Achens, farewell 
Tamee : if 1 thrive well, lie vific chee sgaine. 
Tem. I ft hope well, lle newer fee thee wore 
Ale, Loeues did thee hare 
Tim. Yes, thou [pok'ft well of me. 
Ale. Call'fi thou chat harme? 
Tim. Mendayly finde it. Gee chee away, 
Andeske thy Beagles with chee. 
Ale. Webdsar offend him Arike. Exeme, 
Tom. That Nacuce being ficke of mans vnkindnefle 
Should yes be hungry : Common Mosher, thou 
Whole wombe vamea(ureable, and infinite breft 
Teemes and feeds all . whofe felfefame Metsle 
Whereof thy proud Childe (arroganc man)1s puft. 
enders che biacke Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded News, and eyeleffe venom'd Worme, 
With all eh’abhorred Birchs below Crifpe Heauen, 
Whereon iowquicknung fice doch thine : 
Yeeld tum, who sil the humane Sonnes do hace, 
From foorth thy plenteous bofome, one poore roote - 
Enfeare thy Fertile and Conceptious wombe, 
Let no more bring out ingracefell man. 
Goe great with Tygets, Dragons, Wolues, and Beares, 
Teeme wath new Monfiers, whom thy wpward face 
Hath co the Masbled Manfion al] aboue 
Neuer prefented. O,8 Root, deare thankes- 
Dry vp thy Marrowes, Vines,snd Plough.torne Leas, 
Whereof ingracefull man with Licounite Grauglus 
And Morfels Vndious greafes his pure minde, 
That from 1¢ ali Confideration flippes anna 
Emer Apemam en, 
Mare man ? Plague, plague. 
ope. | was diredted hither. Men report, 
Thou deft affedt my Manners,and doft wfc them. 
Trev. ‘Tis then, becoule thou dod nox keepe a 
Whom! would mutate, Confumprion catch thee. 
Ape. Thisisin chee s Natuse but infeed, 
A poore vamaniv Melancholly fprung 
From change of furece. Why this this place? 
This slave The Habs, end chefe lookes of Care? 
Thy Flacrevers yet weare Silke, driake Wine,Jye fof, 
Huge theic difeas'd Perfemes,end hawe forgot 
That ever T:mew was. Shame nor thefe Woods, 
By paccing on the cunning of e Carper. 
Be chou o Fletterer now, and fechecochrlue 







Timon of eA thens. | 


By chat which ha’s vndone thee shindge thy knee, 
And let his very breath whom chou'k Niele 
Blow off chy Cap : praife his moft viciews Acaine, 
Free aig exrelieoe : chon waft told thes: 
geu'f thine eeres (like Tapfters, that bed welcen' 
To Knaues,end all ardles Tismeft wh “| 
That thou cusne Rafeall, had’ thou wealch egaue, 
Rafesls fhould hsec’t. Do oe: aflame my hence, | 
Tom, Were ilike thee, I"de throw away any Selle, 
Ape. Tnouhaft call sway chy felfe.bemg lke thay fat | 
A Madmen fo long, now a Foole : whee chiok’R ' 
That che bleake syre, chy bey ferous Chamberisine 
Will pus chy hint on warme ? Will thefe meyf Tam, 
That have our-liu’d the Eagle, page thy hecies 
And skip wheo thou point’ out? Will che cold beesh: | 
Candied with Ice, Cewdle thy Morning caBe 
To cure thy o're-oigits furfer 2? Call che Crcsurss, 
Whole naked Natures lwe in all the he 
Of wrekefull Heauen, whofe bare vahouted Tramkes. 
Tothe confirCting Elemens eapos'd 
Aniwer meere Nature : bed them fleccer 
O chou halt finde. “en 
Pus A Foole of thee : 
pe. Iloue chee beter 
Tom. jhotethee wet nee “< 
Ape. Why? 
Tan. Thou flocter‘f mifery. 
Ape. 1 flaccer nor, but fey thou arts : 
Tam. Why do’ chow fecke me ous? 
to | A ny. a Vleines Feoles. 
vn, Alwayes a Ofice, os a 
Do pieafe thy Sele in’s ? “ 
a 
Tem, What, Knaue too? 
Ape. Irchou did'R put chis fowre cold babs en 
To coftigate thy pride, ‘cwese well : bec thos 
Dof xc enforcedly : Thou'dft Courner be ogune 
Wert thou oot Beggar : willing enfery 
Our. lives: inceresine pompe, is crown'd befores 
The one ss filling Aitl, never compleac : 
The ocher, ar bygh with :bef face Conreadieffe, 
Hath a diftraQed and moft wretches being, 
Worle chen the worft, Contene, 
Thoo thould’f defire :o dye, being miferable. 
Tem. Notby his breath,thacis more aulerabls 
Those srt a Slave, whom Fortunes cender arme 
With favour never cla(pc: bur bred» Dogge. 
Had"ft chou hke vs from our firth fwatn proceedad, 
The fweee degrees chat this breefe world affords, 
To foch os mey che paffive drogges of 1 
Freely cotomand’ft : hou wowld'ft baue plang’d oy if | 
In generafl Riot, meked dowae thy 
in differenc beds of Luft, and neser learn’ 
The Icve precepts of refpea, bur follewed 
The Sugred game before thee. But ay fell, 
Who hed the world ss my ConafeAienarie, 
The mouches, the tongues, che cyes,end beeres of pes 
At duty more then § could frame employment ; 
That oumberleffe vpon me fucke, as leaers 
Do on the Oake, haue with one Wamers breath 
Fell from cheir bougbes, and left me open, bare, 
For euery forme that blowes. 1 to beare this, 
That never knew but better, is forme burthes 
Thy Nocure, did commence in fefferance, Trane 
Hoch made thee hard sat. Why fhould'? § hse Met’ 
They newer flacter'd chee. What haft chew grace? ¢ 
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Itchoy wile evrfe; ¢ poore ragge, 
Muft be (abicti swhote bpight per fee ® 
To fome eee et Home be gone, 
Poore Rogue, « Hence, be gone, 
If chow hedR acs bene bene che work of men, 
Thea hedft bene 2 Kasweand Fierreres. 
Ape. Ar. thou proad yer! 
Tis, 1, chac | am not chee. 
Ape. 1, thas I wasno Prodigal. 
Tem. I, ther I emcee now. 
Were all che wealth I have hut vp ia chee, 
"ld give chee leave tohang i. Get thee genet 
That che whole life of Athens were io this, 
_ Hiecre, Iwill mend chy Fea 
wi 
Te Pet ewnd ty take ewsy thy (elle. 
Ape, Sel thali mend anne owne, by’th'lacke of thine 
Tam. Tis not well meaded fo, ic ie buc betche; 


Tell cheas chere | hese Gold joeoke,fo | hane. 
. Heere is no vie for Gold. 

om. The deft, ead crveft : 

For heere it Oeepes, snd do's no hyred horme. 

Ape. Wharelyef a nights Tiscen ? 

Tim, Voder thas's sbeve me. 
asf 
crease, or rather 
where I cate ic. . 

Tim. Would poyfon were obedient, & knew avy cind 

Ape. Where would ht thos fend ie? 

Tam. To fawce thy dithes. 

a. The middle of Hamanity thon never kneweft, 
ber che extremitte ofboth eads. When theu waft 1a thy 
Gil, and thy Perfume, chey mocke chee far too much 
Carioficie: in thy Ragges chou know fi sone, bus ort de- 
(pis'd for che contrary. There's a modies fos thee,eate x. 

Tis. On whet Ibere,! feed not, 

Ape, Do'R hate a Medes? 

Ta. I, h k looke like thee. 

wipe. Andt bated Medlers feaner, } (hovld’® 
heue loved thy felfe bercernow. Wheat man didd’tt thoe 
coer know vnthrift, thac was belowed after his meanes¢ 

Tem. Who without hole meanes thou talk 8 of 4id@ 
thou ever know belou’d ? 

Ape. My feife. 

Tom. lvnderitend thee : chow hed’ fome meanes to 


oar the world thee 
Seria x things in world cenft chee ncereft 


Tam, Women neereft, bur men: men are the thinge 
them choes. ley ndgnee thou do with the world 4- 
Pomaum, if isy in er? 

Ape. Girne it the Bers, to be rid ofthe men. 

Tan World thos heue thy feife fall ie the confe~ 
fen of men, end remsine 2 Beaft with the Beals. 


Aye. \ Timon. 

Ties. Abeafily Ambztion,which the Geddes greens 
thee t‘strsieeto. Ifthou wert the Lyon, the Fou would 
Deguile thee : ifthow wert the Lambe, theFoze would 
eare thee: ifchow wertthe Fox, the Lion would fal 
chee, when peradventore chou wert accus’d by the Affe: 
Tf chou wert the Affe, thy dutnefle would tormenc thee 3 
and (iN chow lin’det buc os a Beeakefelt co the Wolfe. 1f 


chou were che Welle, chy ereedinefie would sffliG chee, 








thou the Valcorns, pride 
thee, and make thine owne (elfe the 

Wert thou a Beare, thou would be kill'd 
wert thon 2 Horfe, tho would’R be feas'd 


The Commonwealth of Athene,is beroe 
A Forreft of Beafts. 
7 i, How ha’s the Affe broke the wall, thet thow art 
owe of the Citie. 
Ape. Yonder comes 0 Port sod oPeiater: 
The p. Company thee : 
When I know not what elfe to do, 
Veer thee ageing. 
Thou thals be welcome. , 
Ihad cacher bea BeggersDogge, 


Then Apemantm. 
Ape. Thou ort che Cep 
Of ofl cheFooles alee. 
Tim, Would chee wert cleane enosgh 
To {pit vpoa. hee 
Ap. A one 
Thoe an me badve curfes. 
hae do Rand by the 
That do flan e,ste 
Ape, Therela ne Leprote, 
Buc what thou fpeak’a. 
Tom. I€1 name thee, Ile beave hee; 
- 1 would af 
. toa 
Coulee roc chem of an 
Tm. Aws i o mengiedoggt, 
Chofler does Lill ee, 
Thac choe ast aliue, J {woond to fee thee, 
7h oat bow tedious Hheniag forsy 1 hall 
Tom. Awsy chow tedi o 1 
lofe a fone by these 
Ape. Beah. 
Tras. Siace, 
Ape. ross. 
Tine. ue, ° 
Tam Gcke ofthis falfe ‘wort and will love sought 
But even the meere necefhities vponts 
Then Tsmea prefenely prepere thy grave : 
Lye where the he Forme of the Sea may beste 
Thy grave fone deyly make thineEpitsph, 
That death in me, at others lives may lsagh. 
O thos fweere King-biller, and deare divorce 
Twix oaterall Senne and fire: thou bright deBiles 
Thoa reer" pong fcth, loud aod dai 
cuer, , ate wooer, 
Whole bleth d¢ch chews the cualecrased Saow 
That lyes on Disas tap, 
That fouldreft clofe impoibiikies, 
And mak'ft them kill; thet Geek'R wich ecoerie Tonge 
bi 3 q 
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To everie purpofe :O thou tench of hearts, 
Thioke chy flase-man rebels, end by chy vertue 
Set chem inso ¢ g oddes, chac Beafis 
May baue the world in 
. Would twere fo, 

Bat not till lam dead, Ie feych he Gold: 
Thoo wile be throng‘d too thortly. 

Tim. dt00? 

Ape. 

Tes. Thy bachel prythee. 

Ape. Live, and louc thy mifery, 

Tam. Long live fo,and fo dye. J am quit. 

Ape Mo chiogs like men, 
Eace 7anee, and sbhorre chen, Ext Apanam. 


Emer the Bandstti. 


a Where fhoold he hane this Gold ? It is fome poore 
Fragment, foae Deader Ort of hus remainder : che mere 
want of Gold, and che falling from of bis Frieades, drove 
him insothis Melancholly. 

a Icis nois’d 
He bach emaffe of Treafure. 

3 Letvs make the affay vpon him. if be care not fort, 
he will fepply ws eafily : ifhe couctoelly ceferueit, how 
hall's get ic? 

3 True: for he beares ic nos about bin: 


Tim. Beth to0,s00 womens 
All, We sre not Theeves, but men 
Thee cuach do want. 
Tom. Yous greascht wax is,you want aiuch of mest : 
fhould you want ? Behold,che Earth hath Rootes: 
Wichin chis Mile breake forth s hundred Spires: 
The Oakes beare Mat, tho Briars Scarlet Heps, 
The bountcous Hofwife Nature, on each buth, 
Layes ber full Meffe before you. Went? why Want? 
9 We cannot live on Grafic,on Berries, Water, 
As Beafts,snd Birds, and Fifhes. 
Ti. Nor on the Beafts themfeloes,the Birds & Fifbgs, 
You mutt eace mea, Yet thankcs | moft youcon, 
That you sre Theeves profeft : that you worke nos 
In hober thepes : For there 1s fe Theft 
In limized Profeffions. Rafcall Thceves 
Heere’'sGold Go, fuckethe fubrie blood o’th’Grepe, 
Till che high Feavor feeth your blood to froth, 
And fo feape hanging. Truft not the Phyhtiao, 
His Antidotes sre poyfon, sud be flsyes 
Moc chea you Rob : Take wealth, snd liugs together, 
Do Villame do, fiace you proteft to doo't. 
Like Workemen, Ile exsmpte you with Theryry s 
The Sunees 8 Theefe, and with bis greet erteaCtica 
Robbes che vafte Sea. The Moones an arrant Theeft, 
And her pale fire, the fostches from ebe Sunne. 
The Sees s Theefe, whofe liquid Surge, refolves 
The Moone inro Salt ceores. The Earth’s s T heeft, 
Thas feeds ond breeds bye floloe 
From gen'rall excremenc: each thing’s a Thesis. 
“The Lawes, your curbe and whip ,in theis rough power 


Ha’s vncheck’d Thef. Lowe not Schon, > 
Rob one another, chess’s esore Gold, cat cdueaces 
Puchat you meete are Theeucs : ve Athens go, 


3 Has almoft chacm'd me from my Profelbon,by pr: i 
fwading me to it. 

& “Tis in che malice ofmenkinde, chat he chus aguas 
venot co haue vs thrivein eur myftery. 

2 ile belceut hin as sn Enemy, 
And giucouc my Trade. 

& Let vs cia Arhens chereis 
auferable, bas a roar may be cree. Exe ms 


Eacer she Steward 00 Timon, 


Ss yon'd defpis'd end ruinous man ey Lord? 
Full of decay end fayling ? Oh Monument 
Aud woader of good deeds, euilly beflow'd! 
What an alveration of Honor hes defp'rere wane snade? 
Wha: vilder thing vpon the carth, chen 
Who can bring Nobieft windes, to bafeft cads. 
How rarely does st meete with chrs rmes guife, 
When man was witht colour hes Enemies : 
Grant | may ever louc, and rathet woo 
pote chet would mifcheefe me, then chofe choe dea, 
es caught me in his cye, I will hence fi 
von hin; od 10 y Lord, ill rockin etchn En 
My deereft Matter, 
Tom. Away : what ert thou? 
Stew. Hauc you forgo: me, Sit? 
Ti. Why doft aske that? I hawe forges all aca. 
Thee, ifthou gronc'h, ch’art a mao. 
I hawe forgot thee. 
Stew. An honeft poore feruars of yours. 
Tim, Then I know chee not : 
I ncoer had honeft man abouc me, ! all 
E kept were Knaues, co ferve in meace to Villaines. 
Stew. The Gods are witneffe, 
Nen'r did poore Sceward weare a truer greefe 
For his vndone Lord, then mine eyes for you, 
Tem. What, doft thoo weepe? 
Come necrer, chen I lowe thee 
Becaufe thou art a women, and difclain'R 
Pliny mankinde : whofe eyes do neuer gwe, 
But w Loft and Laughecr : pitue’s Oceping: 
Serange times 9 weepe with laughin, wab wecpang 
Stew, 1 begge of you te know me, good my Lord, 
T’accepe my greefe,zad whil'ft this poore wealsh india, 
To entestaine me as your Steward ftill. 
Tom. Had 1 a Steward 
So ceue, fo iuft, aad now fo comfortable? 
Jc almoft curnes my dangeroas Nature wilds. 
Let me behold chy face : Surely, this wea 


Wasborne of women. 

Forgive my gencrall, rathocthe 
You perpetual fobet Gods. 14 ; 
Ooce bo man : Miftake me net, ome : 


How feine would I have hased ali easnkiede, 
And thou redeem Rt thy felfc. But all Garcher, 

I fell with Curfes, 

Mc thinkes chou ert more boneft sew, chen wife : 


For, by opprefling and betraying mee, ne 
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rom mnighe Bt hace fooner pos tmoxher Serwice Panter. Good es the 


Den. sd ped (in) plac we 
Yoo thould haue fear'd falfe times, when you did Feaft. 
Sulpedt fill comes, where an oftate is 
That which I thew, Hesven kaowes, ismeerely Lous, 
Drsic, ond Zoe oy our vacuntched minds . 
Care of Food acd Living, end beleane iy 
My Honcer’d Lord, 
Fer eng benchs that potots to mee, 
Excher wn hope, ot prefent, 3‘de exchenge 
Fer this one wilh, that youhed power and eeakh 
‘To requice me, by making rich your fife. 

Tam. Looke chee, ‘tis fo: thos fingly heach ean, 
Hicwre wake sche Gods out of my alee 
He's fet chee Treafere. Go, live rich and hoppy. 
Bat thas cendition’d : Thos fhak build from mens 
Hace oli, curfe ali, thew Charity co acne, 
Bus hex che farnsthe ficth (de from the Booe, 
Ere chow relecur the Begger. Give 
Wher chou dengeft tomes. Let Prifens (wallow ‘em, 
Deda wither wo ont be men like blelied weeds 

Difeates liche vp cheis falle bloods, 


Seay oor : Aye, whiff choe art bieft end free » 
Ne're fee chou oan, and lez me ne're {ex chee, Ean 


Lacer Pest, ond Paneer. 
Pam. As wohsnoce of the place, is cannot be fesse 
where be abides, be , 
Pen. What's to be choughs of him 
Does the Romer hold for wae, 
Theat hee’s fo fall of Gold? 


Panter. 
Aledbcadee topos i: Phriwnics ord Thnandyb 
! Hed Gold ot bim. He likewife encich'd 


Wis bes uff and cree ¢, that 
Of fas separ gees 
Pent. —" 
Te vere hirn ? 
aaron : cnely 1 will promefe 
An exeelora Poses. P 
Port, loaf ferec hin fe woe 
Tell him of on intens thar’s comming woveerd hum. 





Prosniting, isthe werks Ayroo'ttr Time 

Ie eyes of Expeftaticn. , 
te ewer cho duller fer hie 

And but in the plainer aad Genpler kinds 


ts quae pat 
Ths dents oft ve 
Performance, is 2 kinde eta! 


Which exguese ficknefle in his iedgemens 
Thas aakes ic. = 


Ene Teves fen bs Can. 


Timer. Bxceliens Werkemen, 
Thow cand ao pons cnan fo bade 
As is chy feife 


Pees. 1 ea thinking 
Wher I thal 8 
Weel the fey | haus pronided for bien 


righ faleineetd mars 


Seead fer 3 Villaing in cheneowne W othe? 


Wik thea chine owne fanies ia aches men? 
De fo, I bane for chee. 
Poa. Noy bers foakc buen, 
Then do we our owneeficta, 
When we moete, end come coe late. 
wa 3 
vhs doe waa by See codebere he 

Fede wh weat'h, by free sad effer'd 
ee Memes ot the cures : 
Whee s Geds chac he is 


Jn abefer Tee then wbere Seine frede? 
19 thee the Baske,end plow'ft the Fame, 
Sericf edaniced coerence in a Slowe. 
To chee be wor hipk, and thy Solace for aye 
Be crown'd with Plogues, that thee sloee obey. 
Fic [ meer chem. 
Pen. Haile worthy Tien. 
Pain, Our ime Noble Mefter, 
Tian, Hane I ence Da’d 
To (ee twe henchmen? 


Post, Six: 

Haunog often of tafted, 
ep ory 
is Nacere2(0 
Where amen wci(Ontheret pre} 


Whol: Scxve-tihe Noblenefie pase fe sed nfleance 
To their whole being ? I oem rept, end cannes cover 
The monfiress balbe of chis lngratude 


Naked men mey 
Yoo chez ere hoveft, by being what youars, 
Mshe dhom bef foons,med hnovene. 

Pam. He,end my 
Hossersecifd a che goes Chowre of your gulf, 
And fweetly fe x. 

Tins. 1, you erobonch cen. 

Pamer, We apetaches came 
Te cfer you our (eruice 

Tema, Moh heash man: 
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Why how thell I requite you? Phas Wan dhien ches. Time with bia feives hand, 


Can you ante Rovuts, and drinks cold weter, ne? 
Both. What we can da, 

Wee'l do to do you Service. 
Tim. V'archaneR men, 

Y have heard chac { have Gold, 

| am fare youhese, fpeshe cuit, 7's hone ete 
Pam. Soik is {aid my Noble Lord, but therefore 

Came not my Priend,nor I. ' 


Tumee, Good hone men: Thou draw’t s councesfet 


Beft tn all Achens. th’art indeed the bef}, 
Thou counterfes'A noR . 
: Pain, So,fo, my Lord. 

Tim. Exe fo cea Gy. Aad for thy fiion, 
Why thy Verfe fwels with ftulfe fo fine and fmooth, 
Thaschow ert even Nacursil in thine Arc. 

But for all this (my boneft Necer'd friends) 
lmufi needs fey you hove slictiefentr, 
Merry ‘tis not monfirous in you, acither wifb { 
You take mech pames co mend. 

Bah, Befeech your Heneur 
Te make it knowne to ve. 

Tin, You? cake ic ill. 

Bah, Moh thanke filly my Lord. 

Timen. Will you indeed ? 

Beth, Doubdtit nox worthy Eord. 

Taw, There's neuer 3 one of you but erufts a Kasoe, 
Thac mightily deceives yoo. 

Bah. Do yeamy Lore > 

Tm. land tum coggt, 

Ste hirn e, 

Know his grofle petchery, fove him, feede hie, 
Keepe in your bofome, yet remeine sffer'd 
That he’s a made-vp-Villsine 

Pas. } know none fach,my Lord. 

Pees. Not I. 

Tanen. Looke you, 

T love you weil, Ile give you Gold 
Rad me thefe Villsines from your companies ; 
Hang them, of (tsb chen, drowne them in 3 draughe 
Confound them by fome courfe,and come 10 me, 
Ile gruc you Gold enough. 
Beh, Necacthem my Lord, Jer's know them, 
Tem. Youthat way: sad you this: 
But cwo in Company : 
Esch man apart, all ingle.and alone, 
Yer an arch Villane him company : 
If where thou art, ewo Vilisines (hall not be, 
Come norneere him. If chou would’ Bor recide 
But where one Villaine is, chen him sbandon. 


Hence, packe, there's Gold.you come for Gold ye floes. 


You hawe worke for me; there's paymens shence, 
You ore on Alcumif, make Gold of shat: 
Ou Rafcall dogges. 


Enter Steward andnwe Sevators 


Stew, Tes vane thee 
Fer he 1s fet fe onely 10 himfelfe, 
That bur trinefelfe, whect lookes like man, 
Iq friendly with him. 

t Ses. Bring vs co his Cave. 
Ie is our pert end promife co ch’ Athenians 
To fpeake with Tinen. 

3.Sew, Acallcimes alike 
Men are oot (ill the (ame : ‘cwas Time and Greefer_ 


woutd fpeake with Tones 


The furmmer man rasy make hisa: bring 

And chanc'd asic may. ™e 
Stew. Heere ss his 3 

Peece sod concent be heese. Lord Tiawa, 

Looke our, and (peske to Friends : Th'Achenare 

By wwe ef thew moft reverend Scaate greet thee : 

Speake to them Noble Tamew, 


Eater Tiasee st ofbu Cane, 


Tan, Thou Seane that coraforts berne, 
Speake and be heng’d : 
For each true word, e blifler, and each hile 


Be os a Comhesizi to she rect o'th'T ongee, 
Conferning it wath peaking, 


And you of Tames. ; 
t TheSensrors of Achene Tim, 
acim _L shanks chem, otro ce 
would fend thern becke the logue, 
Could 3 but caceh ts for them, 
s O 
What we are ferry for our felues inthee = 
with ene confent of lowe, 
Camene thee becke te Acheos, who hese 
peciall Dignines, winch vacane 
For beft vie and wean. vs 


T , d Oe tore 
owasrd thee, forgethuinefit toe geurrall 
Which now the publike Body, dott Chase 
Piey the re-camer, feeling in k feife 
A lacke of Toweus syde, hath Gnce withall 
Of it owne fall, teftraining syde to Timm, 
Ané fend forth vs, to ctheis forrowed reader, 
Together, wich a recompence more fruifell 
Thea chete offence can weigh downe by the Drama, 
T even (uch heapes and furnmes of Lowe and W esich, 
As thall co shee blot out, what wrongs were chess, 
Aad write in «nee the figures of theiz lowe, 
Ever toread them chine, 
Tim. Yoo witch me in ics 
Serprac are vo the very brinke of trates ; 
Lend me a Fooles heart, and s womans eyes, 
Aad Sle beweepe thefe comforts, worthy Senssors. 
a Therefore fo pleale thee co revues veath vie 
And of our Achens, thine and oust to the 
The Capcarnfhip, chow @rakc be net wud ubenbes, 
Allowed with sbfolace power,end shy goed nest 
Live wich Auchoricic s fo Copne ove Chall dasuc back 
Of Alednades vb ap petaghar aud, 
Who like « Bore too Gusge, dovk rons vp 
His Cosannes peace. 
6 And thakes his chreatmog Sward 
Againh the walles of Athens, 
t Therefore Tree 
Tom. Well Gr, 1 will: thessfered will Ge hes 
Mf Akedbiader kill ry Coumrymen, 
Let Aebrades know this of Funes, 
That Tamen cares not. Bus ifhe (acke faire Achens, 
Aad cake our goodly aged men by th’ Beards, 
Gluing ovr holy Virgins toche fteree 
Of concumehous, be ahtty, med-Dvein'd ware: 
‘Then let him know snd cell bem Tasvee fpen hes 6, 
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fa ply of eur and on: youth, CAG: Thave fpoke the leaf. 

{ ceonee choot Gat ell hom thas I core cot, Befides his expedition promiles peafens approach. 

And let him cah’s oc weft : Fer thelt Kaines core act. 3 We Rend much benerd,if they bring cot Teun, 

Viadiecruehiclccaemay Cape "| wheclcheogh in genesdparr we nerecnree 

snot s whicle, in th'v we were 

ret do prize itt ony lowe, beloce ° Yet cur old lowe wade » parcicalas force, “ 

The reverends Throat in Athens So I lesec you Aad maievs ¢ like Friends, This reso was riding 

Tothe protection of che profyesous Gods, Prom to Timoas Cane, 

As Theeucs co Keepers. ; Wes Leatears of emreacy, which imported 
Sore, Soy ner, alts ih vaine. His Pellowthig ich again yous City, 

Tin. Why I was of my Epieaph, In pert fos his fake moe'd. 

fe will be feone to morrow. My long fick oeffe 

Of Healthand Lining, aow begins to mend, Sate rhe eshev Senaters. 

And noching brings me all chiogs, Ge, line Gill, t Meere come our Brothers. 

Be Ainbisde your plegec ; you 9 No tslke of Tissm, neching of him expe, 

Aad bt fo long The Enemies Orsmee is heerd,snd fesrefull (coaring 
@ We fpeskein ° Doth choske the syre with duft: In, end prepere, 
Tim. Bec yet } lone my Covntry and amp act Ours is che fall I feare, our Foes the Saare. 

One that ceioy ces in the common wracke, 

As common breler doth pac :t, Enter  Seuldier in the Weeds Thao, 
¢ Thas's welt poke, Sel. By all defeription ches be che piace. 

T Take mands beccere yer tinteace they pole he Wrote heere? Speste hon. ‘hoch 
8 words become hippes ss ryruen ie dead, OM che his 

sow them. mn etd Some Beeft reade this; There do's not fiue a Mae, 

2 Aadencer in oer cares, like gress Trismphers Deed fare, and this his Grete,whet’s an this Tomb, 

In cheir ing gues, 3 connec teed sche Chorradter Lie eatre wih woz, 

| Téa. metocthem, Our Coptaine bath wm cucry Figure oltll s 
Aad vel chem, ches to eafethem of chete greefte, Ao 9g'd Incerpreces, though yong te dsyes 3 
There {cores of Hoftile Arohes, shete Aches lofies, Before prowd Achene hee’t fer downe by this, 
‘| Their pangs of Lowe, wish echev incident throwes Whole fall che enerice of bis Ambition is, 
Thas Natures fragile Vefell doch 





fafieine 
Jolifes vacertsine voyage, } will [ome binders dothem, Treapas fend, Suter Ahibiades wih bis Pavers 
Aicthisdes ere. before Arbens. 


ogaine. 
Tis. | hove a Tree which growes heore in my Clete, fle. Sound te thts Coward and lelcinions Towne 
Thos mine owme vfe inuices wa tocet Our cavrible oppeoach. ’ 















| Aod therely wef I (cilic. Tell my Friends, Seands a Parly. 

‘1 Tell Achens, wm the fequeuce of degree, The Sensors eppeare wpen the wals. 

"| From high co low throughout, thac who fo pleale Ti now poe heue goee 00, and Fill'd the time 

i] Toop AMfiiGien, let him take bis hafte ; . Wish all mesfare, making your willes 
Corse hither ere my Trve bath fel che Axe, . . | The hope of lattice. Till now,my felfe and fuch 

‘] Aad haag hienfelfe. I pray you domy Asfepe within che thadew of pour power 


Stow. Trouble hies no farther, chus you fill Ohall Howe wevaden'd with ow wesoertt Aevees_ond breath 
Finde é 


Tan, Come not tome , but fayte Athens, Whee Marrow in che besrer fizcag 
Times hoch mode bis eacri Menfoa Cries (of ic (elle)no nore: Now wrong, 
Vpoe the Beached Verge of the {alt Fleed, Shall fe and pens in your Chsires of cafe, 
Who cace s dey with his embofled Froth. And Infolence fheil beeake bis wiade 
The tuebulens tell cover ; thishes come, With feare and horrid fioghe 
Aad let my one by your Osacier 8. Sen, Noble sad young ; 

ler words go by,end Languoge end Whee chy fich greefcs were bet a meere conceit, 
is srniffe, Plague 20d lafe@son mend. Ere thos power, or we hed caule of feere, 


Groses be mens workes, and Death their 3 | We fenc 20 thee, to gi teges Balme 
Senoc, ide by Besmes, Themeheth Soot his Regus To wipe ont ou lagraticede, wih Loves 
Exit Tass. | Abour thele . 


8 His &(concems ese varemoucably coupled to Na- a So did we wooe 
ture. Trenslorcned Waren, co ovr Ciezies love 

6 Our hope in him te deod : let vs securne, ham bie Meffege, and by promift meanness 
Aad ftreine what other meenes is lefe vaso ts ¢ werent all vakinde, nor all deferve 
Ia cer deere peril. The commen Aroke of werre, 

8 Icrequices faith foot. Exams. y Tnefe walles of 


Zuer two ther Santer: pha Abjege. Youhaae receyu'd your greefe: Noware he) 


Asfaliee ap ennh aoe a sare hie Files Pos PNerare hey Sniag 





98 Timon of Athens. 
Thole Encashes of Tienes, end alas owas 


Fubcad ce 


Os chole cha: ore, Reornge : 
Are oot sohersed, then deere Conacryman, 
Brag in chy cankes, bus lene without thy rage. 
Spare thy Athenion Cradie, ond: hole Kun 
Which ia che bieiter of chy wrath mu fell 
With hole that hase offended, Lhe s Shepheard, 
Appcosch che Fold, and cull ch nbeGied forth, 
Bor kil) not shegether. 

3 Whar chow wil, 
Thoe racher that inforce it vith etry Guile, 
Thea hew roe's, wuh shy Sword. 


Howe feal’d thy fall defhre. 
Ale. Theathere’s wy Gleve, 
Defend 20d open your vachae ged Porta, 


. this Infcalpase which 
With waz I broaghe ? whole fok ingesiien 


A edbvedes reades 
Heere lees a wretched (car fe, of wretched Sandy 
Seok wet any same: A Plague 


From meggard Norere fall; yer Rich Concen 
Taoghs chee co make vel a fae 

On low Grout, cn ito Beg 
is Tanan, of whole Mewar 

And | will vie che Olen, wich ny Sererd - 

Make was brecd peace meke peace Saline 
Puicdcwcke ekoe La "| 
Let cus Drevames finke. Cun 





Appemantus,a Charli Philofopber. 
Sempronins another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades, an Athenian (aptaine. 
Poet. 

Painter. 


anvil 
evrtaine Senateare, 
ertaine Maskers, 


Certaine Theenes. 


Flaminine, one of Tyosons Sernants, 
Serniline, enether. 


Caples. 
Varre. 
Phils. 

Titus. 
Lacius. 


Ventigine. one of Tymons falfe Friends, 
Capi 


Sentrall Sernants toVJurers, 
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CASAR., 





eAdus Primus. Scena Prima. 





Boer Flavin, Afurelim , acd cortaine Commapeners 
ous the Staye, 


Flanias, 
Eace: home you idle you beae: 
iseusa Wane rac, ease ea know you acs 
MM yououghe not walke 
pene tog dey ,wichour che 
Of yeur Profethoo? Speske,whes T rede ont chow ? 
Car. Why Siz,o Carpenter. 
Aw. Ween 7 Loree: hore ey ne 
You fa, what Trade sre you ? 
Cob. Needy Sie POo Mary ehere, 
bur as you (sy 0 e 
Ader, Bor what Trade ert thou ? Anfwer ane diveAly. 
Cob. A Trade Sis, thas I hope Fmey vfe, with s fefe 
Conkience, which is indend Ser,s Mendes of bed foules 
Fle, Whee Trade thon kaese? Thou senghty Losec, 
what Trade? 
Cobl. Nay 3 befeech you Sir, be nce out with mez yet 
if you be ow: Ser, | con mend yous 
Alor, Whas ween ft chon by thes? Mend mes, ches 
fawcyFeilow ? 
Cob. Why fe, Cobble yeu. 
Fle. Thowers s Cobles,ert thon? 
Cob, Troly Ge, all chee I lave by, is with che Anle: 3 


when shey stein great secouet them. As pre- 
ei hat a plan rc 
@0 my hendy- worke. 

Fle, Buc wherefore ort aos in thy Shop se dapl 
Why dof ches leade thefe men sous che Arens? 

Cob. Troby Gr, co weare ot cheis fhoors, tages wy 
Gelfe wro more worke, Bux inJeede fir, we make Holy- 
dey 00 (ee Cafe, and co reioyee in bie Triumph, 

kar, Whevefore reicyee ? 

Whar Congque(t brings he home [ 
What Tribures.es follow him to Rome, 
To grace in Capevar bonds has Charios Wheeler? 
You Blocker,pou lone, you worfe then fenilefle chingss 
O you hard hears, you cruc!! men of Rorac, 
you aot Pompey many a time sad oft? 
eae you chamb'd vp vo W alles end Battlements, 
To Towres and Windowed Yea, to Chimney tops, 
Y cr lofeons wn your Armes, sod there beve lane 
The live-lomg dey, with pauens capeflacion, 


foe the 
Teheran 


And do you now put on your beft sttyre? 
Aad do you now cull onc » Holyday 

And do yoo sow Grew Flowers in his way, 
Thee comes in Triumph oner Pompayes blood? 


® 
Runes houfes, fall ypon your kners, 
Pray to the Gods to insermit rhe plague 
Thar oreds. ofl light on chin Ingrarrmde, 

Ela Go.go,good Counc n, and for this fang 
Afliadble of the poste man ol poet fee 
Diaw them co Tyber bankes, sed weepe poor ceares 
lato che Channel, till che loweit Areame 
Do hific che moll cxaleed Shores of all, 
Encene oll che Comma. 

They seni ssagae-qeltnens gobuacds 

: te t 
Go yeu dower towents chaCapieell, 
This oy willl: Diba che 
If you do fade chem deckt wih 

Aer, Mey we de fo? 
You kaow it ts che Feaft of Lepercall. 
Bete pba ews leateds tb chow 
3 

had diet caves tai Velie es Ges ome 
So do you tea, where gon perceive chamchiche 
Thefe Feothers, plock: from Cafare wing, 


Euw Cefe, ebe De 
ea ete coh ober i 
ey Caer = 
Cak. Pesce ha, Cofr fpeobes. 
Caf. Calpiannia 


Caf Stool you dretly fo Aceni 

Wicahedodenbicenle, Am 
on Tiank gs Aoi 

Tonnch Zaplarn :lor or Eiders 


110 
The Ssrren ba chi 
Shakes off cheis ferrife curfe. 
Aa, | (hal remember, 
When Cafe feyes De this; it is perform'd. 
Caf Set onuand lease 20 Ceremony ont 
Caf, Hat Whe elle sa 
Cak. B be Rill: gee 
Caf. Who tris tauke profi, thee alle on et 
Cee eee cremate bones 
Coa: he. (afar is curn’d to hetre, 
Os Deere che bhe tf Mach, 
Caf. Whar mao us tint? 
Br. A Seoth- {ayer bods you beware che Ides of March 
Caf. Serhia before me, et me fee his face. 
Caf. Fellow, come from the ¢ 
Caf, What layf thou 
Sesth. Beware the ides of March 
Cf. Heiss Dreamer, let vs leaue him: Palle, 
Sounst. 


chace, 


Exemt. Mant Bra & Caf, 


Cafi. Will you go (ce the order of the courfe? 
Bra. Now l. 


CG. 1 do. 

3. Vie aot Gamers 1 do che fame pe 
Of thac quicke Spore chatisia Aareay s 
nt hinder Coffee yous defies 

you. 


me 
Ke icese 
Ci. Brava, 1 do obdferue you now of lace :- 
Thaue nes from pour eyts, chet 
And thew of Lowe,se | was wont to hase = 
You besre too ftabbernc,end too Arenge s hand 
Over your Friend, chat loucs yoy- 
Bre. Caf, 
Be not decew'd : IFT haue veyf'd my looks, 
} turne che trouble of gy Councenance 
Meerely vpon my felfe. Vered | sen 
Of isre, with pafhons of fone defference, 
sonely proper to any (cife, 
Which grec fome Coyle ( ) to avy Behaviours ¢ 
But let not cherefere my good Frocads be ‘d 
(Among which aamber Cafem be you one 
Nox coaftree any forrher ary eegied, 
Then that poore Bravan with hernlelfe ot warre, 
exs che thewes of Love to echer men 


offs. Thea Brasas, | hee mach mifioek you pefion, 


By eneanes whereof , chis Breft of mane hach buried 


Thoughes of valve, worthy Cogistions. 
Telleee good Brann, Can you your tece? 
Braw. Neo Cafes: 
For che eye fees nox it lelfe but by refic Aion, 
By (ome ouner things 
Coffea. "Tis iof, 
Aad i 1s very much lamented Braves, 
That you hane no fech Mirrors, 25 will cnene 
Your hidden w: ia imo yeur cye, 
That you might fee your fhadew: 
I hue heard, 


heue 
Whese many of che bef refpedt in Rome, 
(Bxcepe ienmareell Cafar) {peaking of Brovas, 
And creemag vaderneach this Ages yeeke, 
Haue with’d, chet Nodle Bratw hed his cyes. 
Bra. inte whee dangers, would you 
Leade me Cafeh ¢ 
That gou would haue me feckeinco my felfe, 
For chse which is noe in me? 
Caf. Thecefere good Brasas, be peepas'd en heste: 


The Tragedise 


a? 


you connec (se your felts 
So weil es Refleion; f Clee 
Theat meee rom ae. 

w know noc of. 
And be dette came gente. 


Teall 


Plearf>, and Shas, 


Bra. Whe reesnes thie Showting ? 
For chess King. 
Caf. 1, do you feare ig? 
Then qv I thinke you weald set hane ie fa, 
Bru. } woeld not Coffer, yar | love hien well: 
Bet wherefore do you hold me herve fe long? 
Whit isit, chac you would isspert coms ? 
Tit be eughs toward the 
Set Hones mn encsye, 8 
And | will leoke on bech indiffereadly : 
For let che Gods fo (peed mee, as | lous 
The neree of Honor, more shen I feare death. 
Caf. I know chat vertuase be ie yoo Doe, 
fee encuee psa 
Well, Honas is Seory : 
1 connos cell, what you and ovine amen 
Thavke of cas life . But for ny Gngte feife, 
I hed a: liefe nos be, os line co be 
Inawe of fecha Thing, 90 1 any fife, 
1 was borne free os Cefar. lo wese you, 
We both have fed os weil, and we con both 
Eadure the Wiacers cold, as well se hee. 
For once, vpon s Rawe and Geltie dey, 


The eroubled Tyber, with her Shaves, 
Cafe lade owe Dortacer: now 
in onch me intothis 


fom to yonder Point ? che werd, 
Accoustd as was, | plunged ia, 
And bed hem follow : fe indeod he Gd. 
The Torrent resr’d, end we 6id buffer ic 


Celene Hehe re Cone erepor, 
Coo cride, Heipe me Cafe pt | finke. 
1 ( 25 ¢Eavar, ob+ great Aaceftor, 


Aad whee the Pic wee on him,! 
Hew he did thake: Tis true, thie God dtd fhake, 

His Cewad ! did from cheis colour fire, 

Aad that ferne Eye, whofe bend doth swe the World, _ 
Did loote Ms Lute » 1 did beare bir ne: 

1, end chee T of his, char bad the Remens 
Marke him, and wrice his Speeches m cher Bookes, 
Alte, ic erred, Give me fome drinke T¢mem, 







As a fickeGirle 1 Ye Gods, doth arwaze me, 
Aman of fuch a feeble re fhould 

So get che Rast of the Mareticke world, 

And beare the Palme alone. 


Shear. Fl 
Bra. Anoeber generall fhout ? 
t de beleeue, chet chete spplenfes sre 
For feme new Honors, cbat are heap'd on Cafar 
Cafi. Why men, he doth beftride the narrow world 

Likes us,and we petty men 

W alke vader bis huge legges,and peepe sboue 

To finde our Glues difhonoarable Graues. 

Men a fometime, sre Mafters of their Fazes. 

The faule (doce Brasav jis not in our Searres, 

Bat in our Seizes, chat we ere vnderlings. 

Brea os 0nd Cofar : What fhould be in that Cafe? 

Why fhoald chet name be founded more then yours 

Wrice them together : Yours,is as faire a Nome: 

Sound them, it doth become she mouth afwell : 

Weigh them, itis es heany : Coowre with ‘ere, 

Brogan will fart 9 Spisit 2s foone as Cafar, 

Now inthe names of all the Gods at once, 

Vpoa what mesce doch this our Cefar feede, 

Thar be is geowme fo great? Age.thoa ore Qhaes'd, 
breed of Neble Bloods. 


Rome, thou heft loft 
When wens there by an Age, fiace the great Fleod, 
Bus it was fam’d with more theo with Boe men? 
When cosld they (til gow ches calk'd of Rome, 
That her wide incompeft bet one man? 
Now is it Rome iodeed, and Roome enough 
When chere isin |e bac one onely men. 

Ol you and I, heue heard our Fathers (Gy, 

There was s Brisas once, thst would have brook’é 
Th’ecernall Divell co keepe his Scate in Rome, 
Aseslily as a King. 

Bra, Tat you do love me, I a1 nething iealows: 
Hatat You would works axe soo, | have fome sane: 
How I haue tchoughs of chis sad of tbele times 
I thell recount heereafter. For this prefenc, 

I woald noc fo (with love I might intrest you) 
Be sny farther moou'd: What you hese Sid, 

§ will confider: what you have ro fey 

I will with patience heare, and finde s time 
Both meete ce heare,and an(wer fuch high things, 
Till chen, ary Noble Friend, chew vpoe this : 
Bretm had cather be s Vi . 

Then tor bienlelfe s Sonne of Rome 
Vader thele hard Conditions,as this ume 

Is hke ro Lay vpon vs. 

Caf. 1 sen glad char my weske words 
Hane ftrucke bur thas much thew of fire from Brorsy, 


Enter Cafar and bis Traine. 


had Cojo te cams sre dee, 

ars 

As they polly, 

Pluc Cateby the Sleeus, 

And he will (after his owre falhion) tell you 

What hath proceeded worthy note ro day. 
Bra, | will do fo; but locke you Cafum, 

The sngry pet doth glow on Cafars brew, 

Acd all che eaft, looke like a chidden Traine ; 

Calpharnia's Cheeke is pale, and Cicero 

Lookes with fach Fetretand fech fiery eyes 

As we bane feene him in the Copicoll 


































The Tragedie of Fulius (afar. 





Being croft in e, 
Cafi. Carkg will tell vs what the mactes is. 
Caf. Avtense, 
fat, Cole 
Cef. Let mehaue men sbout me, that sre fer, 
Sleeke-headed men, and (sch as a-nighes; 
Yond Caffi has 2 leane and hungry looke, 
He chinkes too much : fuch men are dengerous. 
fat. Fesre bir not Cafar, he's not dangerous, 
He is 3 Noble Roman,sod well given. 
Caf. Would he were farves ; Bat I feare hie nec . 
Yer name were lyeble ro fesre, 
1 do por know the masa | thoald 
So foone as thee fpare Caffew. He reades auch, 
Ouine great Obfermer, and Pe lookes 
ite cheeugh the Deeds of men. He Jouesao P! 
As thou doft Aureay - he heares no Maficke ; re 
Seidome he {ensles, sad (miles in (uch 2 fort 
As ifhemock'd hirafelfe, end (com'd his fpicit 
Thet could be mou’d to (mile ac eny ching. 
renee be be newer at hearts cafe, 
Whuiles they behold » grester then chemi 
Aad cherefere are they very om 
I raches tell chee wher is to befeas’d, 
Then what I feare ; for slwayes fam Cefer. 
Come on my right hand, for this eare 1s desfe, 
And coll metruely, whstthowthink'Rofhim, Senay 
Exams C ofr and bis Trams. 


wine Yo* pul’d me by the closke, would you fpeake 


Bra, | Caskg tell vs whas hath chanc'd 
a fa wwe deo dey 
were with bie. aot? 
Bre. Leadon thos take Cntr ete nea chandd 




























Caf. (hoated thrice: whet wes the left cry for? 
Cak, Why for ches too. 
Cok, Tasty net eta hiee chrice ? 
mactry was't, and hee put ie by thrice, euctie 
twee resby-wall ond cucry meiogte, mine 
t 


N 
Cofi. offer’d hie the Crowne? 
Cak, Why Antes, 


Bra Tell vs che manner of u, gentle C. 

Casha. I can os well bee ogidon cell th enamner of 
it: Icwas epeere Poolerie, 1 did oct maske ls. 1 fawe 
CAlarke Asteny offer hisa a Growne, yet ‘twas not a 
Crowne acyther, twas one of chefe Coronets : andes! 
sana Yom bee pat k by coce : bet for all chat, to ary thio. 
king, be feline hewe bed sc. Then hee offered ix to 
sae ena an bee pus ic by ogsine ber co my think- 
ing, be wes very loath co ley his fingers off ic, And then 
he offered ie the third cane ; bee puc it che third time by, 
ond fill as bee refuc’dic, che rebblement hewerd, and 
clapp’d chelr chope hands, ond threw vppe their (weatie 
Nig and vesered inking 
breath, becanle Cofar refesd the Crowna, chacie had 
(clmoft) chesked Cafes fer bee fwoonded, and fel 

ait: And for ming ewne pert, 3 ducft nor 
Ayre creme wy Lappes and receyuing the 


kk ¢ 


112 , 


Caf. Bar (of 1 prey you: what,did C, tur 

Cak, He fell downg in the Merkerspicteand feem'd 
Bt mouth ,and wes ee 

of. Nie Nene hath coe | Schneffe, 

C. oCadar it noes: yeusnd I 
And boneft C. 4, we haue che Falling ficknefia, 

Cat [Know noe whst you mesne by thas, bes ] am 
fare Cafar fell downe. If the cag-regge people did nce 
clap him, and hiffe him, according as he plgas'é, and dif- 
pleas’d them.ss they wie co doe the Plsyers in the Thea- 
tre, Lam no crue man. 

Bra. Whas (aid he, when he came varo himlelfe? 
_ Cask Marry,befase he fell dovene, when he pesesio’d 
the common Heard was glad he refue'd che Crowne, he 
plucks me ope hus Dowblet, and offer'd thean hes Throet 
tocar: and I had beene 8 man of any Occupecion, of 3 
would noc bac token him ac a word, J would J mgix 

to Mell among the R and fo hee fell. W 

came to hirnletfe againc, hee fad, If hee hed dange,cz 
{aid any ching emiffe, he defe'd theis Worlhops co thonke 
be was his inflemutie. Three oc foure Weanches where J 
Rood, cryed, Alsfle good Seulc, aed forgave him wish 
all chere hearts: Bur there's a0 heed co be caken of themy 
f Cf had ftab'd chess Mechers,chey would haue dene 
no leffe. 

Bras. And ofver thar, be come chus fed away. 

Cask, 1, 

Coffi. Did Caere (zy any thing ? 

Cak. Ihe fpoke Greeke, 

Ci. To wha cffe&? 

Cask, Nay, and I tell you char, MMe ne're looke you 
ch’ face agaime. Bax thole thee enderfleed ham, fmil’d 
se one another, and fhooke ctheie heads; bue fer mine 
owne part, e wee Grecketome. | could rel] you more 
pewes toe: Afarveln and Flasins, for pulling Scurffes 
of Cafers Images, ste pur to lence. Fare you well, 
There was more Foolerre yer, if I could remem 


ber iz. 
Cafi. Will with me to Night, Cabs? 
ch Nae eric’ fork ithe, Corte 
Cafi. Will you Dine with me co morrow? 
Cask, 1,if I be alive, and your mnde hold, and your 
Dinner worth che esting. 


you. 
Cak, Doe fe : fercewell boch, Esse, 
Brat. Whar a blunt fellow ie this grownere be ? 
He was quick Metele,when he went to Schoole. 
Caf. So is he now, in execuuon 
Of any bold,er Noble ize, 
How-euer he pocs on chis cardie forme: 
This Re 18.8 Sawce cohis good Wit, 
Which giaes men Romacke to difg eft his words 
With better Appetire, 
Bree. And fo itis 
For cas time T will leave you: 
To morrow, if you pleale to {peake with me, 
I will come home co you: or if you will, 
Come home co me,and 1 will wait for 
Caf. Iwill doe fo ill then,chinks of the Werld. 
Exes Bretan, 
Well Bracen,thou ot Noble: yet | fee, 
Thy Honorable Mettle mey be wrought 
Proms chet ic is ditpos'd : cherefore it 1s meet, 
That Noble mindes heepe ever with ther likes ¢ 
For whe fo firme,chas caenet be feduc'd? 
Cafer doch besre me herd, bat he loves Bratay. 


"a ate G 
? 


fulai (afer 


If T were Brptas nowgand he were Cafien, 
He theuld not homer me. 1 will thee Night, 
In feverall Hande,n at bis W indowes cheow, 


And sfcer chis,ler Cafer feat bom 
Fos wee will thake hom, os werk deyes endure. 
Ens. 


Tinted at, Baa 


Cie, Good ewen,Caks s brought you Cofr bend 
Why ave you bresthicfle and why Bere you Co > 
Cask, Ase net you mou d,when all the foray of 
Shakes, like e ching onfirme? O Cizere, 
cone T empefis, when che frolding Winds 
Have cww'd the knouic Oshevand | hese feome 
h’ambitious Ocean fwell sad ond feame, 
Tobe exaked wich che dwestning Cloods: 
Bat never cil to Ni till aew, 
Did I goe through 2 
Eyther cheee is a C raul Rasfe mn Heaven, 
Or elle the Werld,coo fawere with the Gods, 
Incenfes them vo fend deftsuGhon, 
Ca. Why, faw you say thing mare wonderteht? 
Capk, A common flee, now hien-well by Ge’ 
Hed pbs teh Hand, which dd one wd boone 
ike cwencic Torches royn'd; and yct bis Hand, 
Ne ite of fre semein'd wnlcorch'd. 
| hanes Sword, 
Againf tbe Copitall mers Lyon, 
ho gisz'd vpon me,and went furly by, 
Wichow: annoying me. And chere were drowns 
Vpona beepe,a hundred geftly Women, 
Transformed with theicfeare, who fwere, they fary 
Men;all in fire, walke vp snd downe the firectes, 
Aad yefterdsy,the Bird of Nighs 414 fa, 
Even ut Noone- dey.vpon che Marker plece, 
Howsng,and threeking, When thefe Prodignes 
Doe fo conioynily meet, let nat men fey, 
Thefe ore ther Reafons chey are Natural : 
For | beleeue they are porcencous things 
Vato the Cites! chor shey porns vpon 
Cee. Indeed, ic is a ftrenge dilpoled «i 


irae 
] Buc men may conftrue things after their fafon, 


Clesne from che purpofe of the ching» theunichars, 
Comes Cafe to the Capito to morrow ? 
Cask, Ie doch : for he did bid dasenss 
Send word to you, he would be there so mosveus. 
Cur. Goode night chen, Caskg | 
This diftucbed Skie is not co walke 1a. 
Cask Farewell Corore. Ext Caro, 


Emer Cofen. 

Caf. Who's there ? ~ 

Cask, A Romane, 

Coffi. Cara by yout Voyce. 

Cask, Your Ease u good. 
Caffien erat Nigtn 1s this? 

Cofi. A Nighs to honeh men. 

Cask, Who ever kaew tbe Heauens menace fo? 

Caffi. Thofe thas baee haowne the Earth fo ft of 
faulcs. Feo 





The Tre 
For ay hone welk'd about che (reees, 
Submating ane vate che periliews Night ; 
And vhus enbroced,Caka,se you fee, 
Have bat'd any Refornc co the Thunder-fNene : 
And when che crofle blew Lightning foam uo epee 
The Brad of Heanen, | 4 prefen rey (elle 
Bu sche opus ,and very Aath of 0. (emme 
Cak Bur wherefore did you fo euch eemps the Hee 
Te te che pare of men,co feore and tremble, 
Whee che wok mightte Gods, by tokens fend 
Sech dreadfall Herauids,s0 afenith vs. 
Ci. Vou ste dui, Casha . 
Aad hole fperkes of Life chet hoald bein a Reman, 
You doe want, os eile you vie nec, 
You leoke pale.and gsxe,2nd pus an fare, 
And cail your felfe in wonder, 
Te (re the Maange mpecience of the Heavens: 


Bu J ve weal conhder the tree cosls, 
Why e Fires, why all Ghote, 
Why Birds and Bests trom queticie kiade, 


Focelties, 
Te meaftrous quolitie ; wity you fheli fade, 
Thee Hessen hath infns’d checn with thele Spitics, 
To mote there laftrucecats of feere,end warning, 
Vine femme maafirous Seme. 
Now could | ( Conke) name to thee 8 man, 
Meft hke this dresdfell Nighs, 
Thee Thunders, Lighiens pens Grawes,and roasts, 
As doth the Lyon in che Copicell : 
A man ao rnightier chen thy felfe,orme, 
Pary ener pearl) sateen te growne, 
And fesrefali,es Range cruptions sre. 

Cak, “Tis Cefar chu you rmeanes 
Rae, Cofiw? 

Og. Let ic be who ix is : for Romans now 
Have The wes, snd Limbes tike co their Ancefters s 
Russ wee the whele our Fathers mindes sre dead, 
And we ore gosern'd with our Mothers (parts, 

Owe poake and fofferaece, thew ve Woresni(h. 

Cask, ladeed they fey she Sensters to merrew 
Meanc co Rablith Caf 102 Kang: 

Agd he fhall weare ns Crowne by Sen,and Land, 
1a every ploce fone here in isely. 

Caf I know where | will weere this Dogger then; 
6 Sim from Bondage wnll deiner Cafes 
Therem yee Gods you make the weake moh frengs 
Thereim,yee Couds,you Tyrants doe defeat. 

Nor Siome Tawer,nor Walls of besten Brofe, 

Nor syre iefc Dungoun,nor firong Lonhes of leon, 
Can be retentive co the (piric : . 
Ret Life being wearse of thele worldly Berren, 
Newer lacks power co dilmiffe it felfe. 

1f 1 know chs. know all che Weeld betes, 
That pur of T yranne chet | dee beare, 

5 com thehe off a: plesture, Thunder Ji, 

Cask. Sacan ti: 

Se eucry Bem!-cren in his owne hend besres 
The power vo concell his Copstuitic. 

Co And why thoald Cafer be » Tyrem then? 
Pease man,t now be would not be 2 Welle, 
Ber chet he fory the Romans ore but Sheepe : 

He were no Lyon, were nor Romars 
Thofe chet with befte will makes mightio fre, 
Begoaru och acake Strawes, Whactrath is Rome? 


Fuleus ( afar. at 


Whee Rabbith and whee Oeil? when iz Gress 
Fer che befe natter,to illummste 
Se hatte lod’mca? TGperhene)fecake chs 
Where haft chou led me? 6 
Beton widiog Bond-anan * dher'l Late 
My safwere cadibemede, Bus | am ecen'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferen. 
Cask. You (eake to Calg,end to lech s man, 
That 1s 00 Telltale. Held, my Hand: 
Be (ations fer of all thefe Griehes, 
And | wn! Gs this foes of anne on farce, 
As whe goes ferthett. 

Caf. There's s Becgsine made, 
New knew you, Carks,! hou mend 
Some cercaine of che NebicR reinded Romens 
Teo vader-goc, with me, en Encerpeine, 
Of Honertble dangerove coatceencs 
Aad 1 dee imew by chis, they May (ar we 
In Peupeyes Porch 1 for new tins feareiell Night, 
There a no force omvealizing ba the Rresses ¢ 
And une Compiczses of the Blomens 
Is FoworsJike the Worke we hase n bend, 
Mek bleodic fesse snd moh wernbdie, 


Eater Comma, 
Pans Scand clefe a while, for heere comes one in 


Caf. “Tis Camae,| dee knew hin by his Gete, 
He 1 0 fesend. Cae where hehe poe fot 

Cama, Te finde om you: Whe's the, Séerin 

? 

Cf. No, h is Carke, one incerporace 
To our Atrermpes, Am | not fhay’d for Cinna} 

Caona, 1000 gled ca't. 
Pyne 2 ewrehall Nigh is thie? 

here's two or vs hane (rene firange Gghes. 

Cafi Arm inet feyd foc? cell me. 

Comme. Ves, you ore. O Caffen, 
Bf you could but winne che Noble Braves 
Te oer partyo 
Cof. Be you coment. Good Coanscake this Paper, 
Aad leoke you lay « in the Prevers Cheyre, 
Where Brutus may bur finde rt : and throw this 
In ag his Window : fer the vp with Wise 
Veon old Srutam Srecee : all this done, 
Repsire to Pompeper Porch, where you hall Ende ve. 
10 Decrap Brute: and Trebenins there? 

Crone, AB bee Afeteten Cymber and hee's gone 
Te feche you st your hewfe: Well.) wall her, 
And fo befiow thefe Papers 23 you bed eng. 

Caf. That dene,repsyre to Pempepes Thester, 

5 an Coane. 

sane Cake you and I will yetere : 
See Braves 0¢ his heufe : cheee parts of hire 
ls ours alreadie, cad the man entire 
Vpon the next enceuncet,yerlds hire ours. 

Cask, O,he fies tigh ra all she Peoples hearts 3 
And chet which would appeare Offence im v3, 
His Counenence, hke scheft Alchyrwe, 
Will change co Vertue.snd to Werthingffe. 

C hie worth,and eur great need of him, 
You fame right well conceited : bet vs ge, 
For it is efter Mid-nighc, end eve day. 
We will awake hum, end be fare of him. 


i TheTragedie of Fuias ( «far. 
To fpeake,sné Aske? © Rosse, } make thee preenife, 

Abus Secund: If che redreffe will follow, thow receiseft 
5 use Thy fall Petition st the hand of Sava, 


Laces. 
Lac. Sis, Merch ts wafted Gheene 





Sater Brass to bis Orchard, Keecke wirbin. 
Bre, Tis Go to the Gare, fome bedy knocks. 
Brat. What Lecias, hoe? Since Cafas G8 id wher me opanh Cae 
I che progretie of che Starres, 1 bave not flept. 
Giwe le how necreto day-- Laci, fey? Berweene the aGiing of 2 dresdfell ching, 
iw it were my fault co fo foundly. And che ficR motion, all the /eterias 1s 
When Laci, vehen ? ewake,! fay: what Lacray ? Like a Phastefma,or's hideous Dreame : 
Suter Lucise. The Genre ead the mortall Infiruments 
Lac. Calfd you my Lord? Are then 1m cowncell; and the fiste of s man, 
Braz, Ger mes Taporin my Scudy, Zaria» Like cos little Kingdome, Giffers then 
When it i igheed, ome and call me here. The nature of an lnfurre@ion, 
ds ratte by bra Cesc : end for np Probe cut, 
Braz. It ow y Its : art Lac. Sa,'tis Brother Cafe Deoee, 
1 know no perfonall cavfe,to f me sthim, © ° Who doch defue to fee you ate 
Buc for che pera He srould be crown'd Bra. isbe slone? 
How chat might change his nacure,there’s the queftion? Lac, No,Sir,there are moe with 
Icis tbe bright dey,chec brings forth che Adder, Bree. Doe you know them? . 
Aad that cranes warie walking: Crowne him that, Las, No,Sir,thei: Hats sce plockt sbowr their Ears, 
And chen I graumnt we put a Sting iahim, And halfe their Faces baried in cheir 
Thac at bis will he may doe danger with, That by no meanes ] may difconer them, 
Th'abafe of Grestnefie,:s, when it dis-ioynes By ony marke of fanour. 
Remorfe from Power: And to fpeake truth of Cafar, Bree. Let’em emer: 
I have not knowne,when bis Affedtions fway'd They sre the Padtion. O Confpiracie, 
More then his Reafon. But ‘tis scommon proofe, Sham ft chou to fhew thy dang tous Brow bp Nighe. 
Thas Lowlyneffe is young Ambicrons Ladder, When evills ere moft free f O thea,by day 
Whereto the Climber vpward curnes bis Face : Where wilt thou finde s Cauerne darke enough 
Bot when he once ettaines the tpmoft Round, To maske thy mooftrous Vifege? Seck noe 
Hetheo voco the Ladder carnes his Backe, Hide st in Seniles,and Affabilitie : 
Leokes in che Clouds, fcoming che bale degrees For sf chou path chy native fermblance on, 
wach be did afcend : [o Cofar may ; Nox Erebes ic felfe were dimme enough, 
hen leaft he may,preuent. And fince the Qaarrell To hide thee from prevention, 
J Will beare no colour, for the thing he ss, 
Fafnon it chas ; that wher he is,augmented, Eater the Confpir ators, Ca ffi CakeDecin, 
Would ronne cothele,and thefe extremities : Cinna, Ad crelns pnd Trebonms. 
And therefore chinke hum as a Serpents egge. 
Which harch’d, would as bis kinde grow milchiesous; Cof. 1 thinke we are too bold vpon your Ref : 
And kill bim in the fhell. Good morrow Bratas,doe we trouble you ? 
Enter Luciz. Bru. [bane beene vp chis howre, awake 
Luc. The Taper bunesh io your Clofer, Sis: Know I thefe men,that come slong wh yeu? 
Searching the Window for a Plint,! found Caf. Yes,euery man of them ; snd co man hese 
This Paperchus feal'd vp,and I am (ure Bur honors you: and every one doth with, 
Ik did not lye there when [ went co Bed. You had bur chet opinion of your {etfe, 
Gines bins the Letter Which enery Noble Roman beares of you, 
Bras, Get you td Bed egaine, it is not dey ¢ This 1s Trebewtay. 
[e not to morrow (Boy) the Eeft of March? Brat. He 1 welcome hither. 
Lac. I know not,Sic. Caf. This. Dectn Bratas, 
Braz. Looke in the Calender ,end bring me word. Bru, He is welcome too. 
Lac, Swnll, Sic. &xa. Caf. This, Carke ; chis, (ames end this, 
Brut. Leche piahinse atin pail Si welcome 
Give fo much lighe, that | ms ree. are . 
Bh 8) Hh Lester,and reades, weet wat noe 
Brare hon fey fi; awake, and fee thy felfe : ixt your 
Shall Panay) ake firiks, redveffe a Caf. Shall fencreat a word P They whew 
Brut ms,then fleeg'fi : awake. Devias. Here tyes the Eaf : doch act che Day breaks 
Such inftig ations hawe beene often dropt, heere a No. 


Where ! have rooke them wp 3 
Shal Rome,Ge. Thus mef } Piece it out? Ci. O pardon, Sir,ie doch ; and yon glen 
Shall Rome fland vnder one mans awe? What Rome? | “That fret the Cloeds, are sy. ”" 
My Anceftors did from che ftreetes of Rome Cask. Yoo thal confeffe,that youare both deorse’d : | 
The Terquee drive, when he was call'd a King, Heeve,as I pome my Sword,the Senne arifes, 

Speake, Arcke, redveffe, Asa | entreated Which is « great way growing on the South, 


TheT 


‘far. 


ccpaad the Neseh -pohdeaber eh {bith Ge for ch 
wa 
“ Norham him ts Cache fs Hounds 


Seafen of the yews, 
Ef 


Of chet hath peft Gem hie, 
CL." ba wim ef ciwet Shall we Cound Mien? 
I chinke he will Rend wery feong wichvs.* ¢ 
Cask, Let vs not leone hie out, 


Cre. Ne by ae meanes, 
a Afacl. O'etvehous hie, for hie Stuer hebres 
v8 oplalen 
Aad buy mens Coe Teer ad cu deeds : 
ds Oral bis eul’d our heads, 
ae 


whis appcare, 
Ber all be buried in his Grauiey. 
Bra, Onecee bien not ; lex ve nee beenke wiah bim, 


by Laker 
afar | Bux (2125) 
Cefarawh bleed fo: 1. And genes Preads, 


For he cae do ne mere then Cafar: Acme 
When Cafars bead is off, ° 


iste whe for Cofer, 

Aad ber won rch erp 

° to wildenefie,ead much company. 

TE Shere hoo feazeta ties ke late nee ye 

Pes he will lee, end lsagh as this heeresfeer. 
Chocky friige, 


Dra. Peace, covat the Clocke. 

Caf. The Clocke hath Grickea three. 

Tred. pre ere 

ie 

Whobe Cate anil come foath 10 d2y,et 20s 
Fer he is SuperGicious oflere, 
Gree fom the meine he beideunr, 

Fancabie, of Drescnen, and Coremonees 3 


I Prodigics, 
Tha iacalent Taner ef a te, 
M bot be fom the Caplin cp. 
. Neuer Sesee chet  Ifhe be fo ecfole'd, 


Let 

For 5 can give his humeur che cruc bens , 

And 1 wil bring hice co che Capicoll. 
Caf. Ney, we will all of vs, be there co fetch him, 
Bra, By che eight houre,is that the vuermol? 
Cin. Bechet che vuemmof, ead faste nor then, 
Ma. Can doth beare Cafe hard, 

well of Peapey 
he of bias. 


With varye'd Spirits cod formell Conflancia, 
Aad lo geod morrow to youeurry one, 
‘Alawe Brune 
t Lovin : Faft alleepe ? icis nomoresty 
the hony-hessy-Dew of Slumbee . 
Thow hall ao Figures, 200 20 Fanrahes, 
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Whuch bebe care deawes, m che beawes of men 5 
Therefore thos ficep't fo fond. 


Porta 

Per, Sram, my Lord, 

Bru. Parties mesne you? wherfore rife you now? 
It ts nos for your healch, ches co coment 
Your weake condition, to che caw cold mornin 

Pe. Nor for yore ea Yhewe 
Strole from 2 ead yeflernight at Supper 
You ; I ecole, and walk’d aboot, 
Moko fighing, wth your arenes a-croffe: 
od eken ¥ esk'd yos what the eaatter was, 
Yoo Rev'd vpoo os with oe racked toe 
letg'd you then you frarch'd Jost bead, 
Aod coo impatiently Ramp: wah your & 
Yer} nGfied, yet you enfwer'd not, 
Bur with on angry walter of your hand 
Gove figne for ons wo leone you: Sot did, 
Fearing wo Asengchen chet smpsnieoce 
Which {cem’d coo much inkindled ; ead witha, 
Hoping ix was bu: on eifedt of Humor, 
Wrhach tometionc bach his hoere with curry asa, 


dram 


Por. Brat is wile, 00d were be not in bealsh, 

Fe would embrace toe mesnes to come by ix. 
Bra. Why (0 1 do : goad Persie go to bed. 
Pa. (s Brace ficke? Aad bx 


To dare the vile concagion of the Night? 
And crmept the Rhewmy,ead vaperged Ayre, 
Ae Er oe hakci Nom bans 
Yon base eect cdVacel ypu 
Which by che Right ertecef axy 
Joaghe co know of : Aad epoo ary kares, 

I charme yoo, by my once commended ° 
By oll vowes of Love, and chat great Vow 
Wick did iecosporsre and make vs cee, 
That you vafold to me, your felfe; your halfe 
Why pos are hey : 3 wee hese bere 
Hane had cefort to yoo : for heere have Beene 
Some fixe of feeen, who did bide theis faces 
Exen ftom darknefic. 


Bre. Kneete not geatie Portia, 
Per. I thoald ocx neede, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within tho Bond of Marriage, tell we Broz, 


me 
Is x excepted, I (hold know oo Secress 
That appertaine to you ?Am I your Scife, 
De 00 rt en contort Red, 
Toteepe with you st your 
And tafte eo eaten . (Devel | beta the Satenhe 
of ? 1f st be ao rnore, 
Porsaia Hariot, noc bis Wife, 
Bre. Yousce ay tree sad 
pty Soha aia 
Por. if this were trve, then fhoald! know this fecset, 
I graect lem a Woman, bat wheal, 
A. Wemen tha: Lord Zrarss tooke co Wika: 
I grouse | om 8 Woman; but waball, 


The Tragedie of Fulins (afar. 


A Wocea well repmed : (ad's Denghter. 
Thinke you, lamae ¢ then my Sex 
Being @ Father’, end fo 2 
Tetl me your 


I will confree co thee, 

of any (ad browes : 
Eat Potts. 
Zunv Locum end Li 

Laries, who's that kaockes. Ueem 

Lee. Heere Ws 0 facke aan thet wevid (peak wish ges 

Bre. Cain Ligerims, that Acochan fpake of. 
Boy,fisod ede. Cases Legeris how? 

Cai. Vauhfafe good morrow from a fecble 

Bra. O wha 8 time baee 
To weare a Kerchiefe? W 


My 
And i will firive with things impofidle, 
Vous the becres of chem. Whersendo? 
A peeee of weske, ' 
Tha will make E-ke men whole. 

Cas_Bac ore not fome whee she: we ae 

Bre, Thet walt we silo, Wher a is my Com, | 
I Chall vafoid co chee zs we are going, 

To whom ic waft be dane. 

Ca. Seren your fooce, | 
And with shean ace-Gr'd, } fellow yen, 
Tedo! haow not what: bus ic fethomh 
Thar Draras leodsa@ae cn. 

Sra, Folion ac thes. 


tar OCS gam | 


Caf. Cafar Chall Forths 
Ne're look'd ber on ey backe : Wheo uhcy thail for 
The face of (ofar, tary wee vanithed, | 





. : Toener 
Yer now chey fright me : There 1s one 
Befides the things thet we have heerd and (eene, 
Recounrs moft horrid fights feene by the Watch. 
A Lionnefic hash whelped wn the Areers, 
And Groues haue yawn’d, and yeelded up their desd; 
Fierce fiery Werrsours fight spon the Cluads 
In Renkes and § , and raphe forme of Warte 
Which dnzet'd blood vpon the Capicoll : 
The nosfe of Baceell hurtied in the Ayre: 
Horfles do neigh, and dying men did grone, 
And Ghofts did thrseke and (queale abous che freets, 
O Cafar, thefe chings arc beyond all vie, 
And | do feare them. 
Caf. What canbe anoyded 
Whole end 18 pucpos'd by che mighty Gode 2 
Yet Calor thall go forth : for thefe Predictions 
Are wthe world in generall, as 10 Cafar. 
. When Deg gers dye, there sre no Comets feen, 
The heauens themielues biszc forth the death of Princes 
Gof, Cowards dye many times before their deachs, 
The valiant never tsfte of deach but once : 
OF all che Wonders thar I yet howe heard, 
feemnes to me moft Arange thet men fhonld feare, 
Seeing cha; death, s necefl ary end 
Will come when ix will come. 
Emer a Sernant, 
Wheat (sy the A s? 
rie They weld not have you to Airre forth todsy. 
Plocking che intre:tes of an Offering forth, 
They could nos tinde s heart within che beaft. 
Cef. The Gods do this in (hame of Cowardicer 
Cafer fhould be o Beal withoar » heart 
If he thould Rey a¢ home co day for feares 
Neo Cefaer thall nor; Danger knowes fell well 
That Cafe 1s more dangerous then he, 
We heare two Lyons Inter'd m one day, 
And I the elder and more ternbie, 
And Cefar thall go foorth. 
Calp, Alas my Lord, 
You: wifedome 1s confum'd waconGdences 
De not go forth to dsy : Call « my feare, 
Thae keepes yeu in the hosfe, sad a0¢ your owne. 
Wee'l fend Lthark Aarons 10 the Sehare hovle, 
And be thail (ay, vow sre not well sedsy 3 
Let me epon my knee. preuarie in this. 
Caf. Atark Amory (heli (ay | em noe weil, 
And for thy humor, [ will fhay sc home. 
Ester Deven. 
Heere’s Decins Brena he (hall cell chem fo. 
Devs. Cafa.sli basie : Good morrow worthy (ofa, 
I come to fetch you ro the Senarc houfe. 
Cef. And you ere came in very beppy time, 
Tobeare my greering to che Senators, 
And cell chem rhac § will nos come to day 
Ceonor,vs tatie : and chaz | dare not, feller : 
I will not come to day, tell chem fo Decrm. 
Calp. Say he is ficke. 
CH Shall (efar tend s Lye? 
Have | in Conqueft fretche mine Arme fo ferre, 
Tobe afear'd to cel! Groy-beards che eroch: 
Dorms .go cell them, (afer wil nox come. 
‘Deck Moft enghty Cafe lec me know forme crufe, 
Lefi l bc ieughs oc whee | rell them fo. 
Cd. The caufe ssmmy Will, J will not come, 
That ts enough to farishe the Senace. 



















































The Tragedie of Fulius (afar. u 


‘or your primete 

Becaafe I loue you, I will let you hnow, 
Calpharnia heere ny wife,Rtayes me at home : 
She deesrupt to night She faw my S:atoe, 
Which like a Founcaine, with on hundred 
Did ron blood : and many tufty Romans 
Carne (onl thesprly foc earning gt: 
And thefe does the apply for warnings and 
And euils imanioeet | sod on hes koee Porrentts 
Hach bege’d, chac J will Ray ac home to day. 

Deei. Enis Dreame ie all amiffe ute: preted, 
It was a vifion, fawe and fortunete : 
Yous Stawe fpowing blood in many pi 
In which fomany (ailing Romens bath'd, 
Stgnifies hat from you great Rome thall focke 
Reumng blood, and thac great men thall prefle 
For Ti Staines Reliques,and Cognafance. 
This by Lelpbarme’s Dresene is fignified. 


Caf. And this wey have you well expounded iz, 
‘Deci. \haue, when you heard whee I can fey 2 
And know it nuw, the hane concluded 


To give this day,a Crowne to mighty Cafe. 
If you thal ‘ead them word you bit tone, 
Theis cundes mzy e. Befdes.se were s mocke 
Aptco be render’d, for one taGQy, 
Rreake vp cheSenere, ull another sleet 
ore Coa wife ray ahr beter Dreames, 
If Cefar hide himfelfe, aot whi 
Loe Cofar is effraid? mney nos whifpes 
Pardon me Cafar for my deere deere lous 
To your proceeding, bids me tell you chis 
Awa Wen to my. is liable. 

of How foolith do your tears feeme now Calpharnia? 
Tam athamed I did yeeld to them. 
Give me my Robe, for | will ga. 


Eutor Brarus, Ligarien, Afnvoln Cake, Trebon 
ors, Cyane pad Pabine, 
And looke where Pabism is come vo fetch car 
Pub, Gondmorrew Cafe. 
Cef, Welcome Publaw. 
What Brervanace you Rirr'd {a carety tae? 
Good morrow (ashe : Caiem Ligarun, 
Cafar was ne re Co much your earmy, 
Aschac fame Ague whech hath made yoo leane. 
Wher is't 0 Clecke? 
Bre. Cafe, ‘tus Arucken eight. 
Cef. l chenke you fer yeur panes and curtehe, 


See, Aeorany that Revels teagan a-ceghts 
Is norwithfend.ng vp. Good marrew Anteqy. 
Am Soto moft Noble Cafer 
Cef. Bidcthem prepare verchia : 
1 am coo blame to be thus waited for. 
Now Cyane, now Aderotia : what Trebanina, 
| heve an houres talke in hore for you: 
Remerabes thet you call on me to dayt 
Be neeve me, ther] may remember yo. 
T0eb6 Cala \ will : and fo neere will I be, 
Thar your beft Friends (hall with hed beene ftrcher. 
Caf-Good Frends go in.and :afte fame wine wih me 
And we (hike Frends) will Aranght wey £° oeonee 
Bre. Thet every hke is noe the feme,O Cofa, 
The heart of Brazen earnes te thinke vpon. eresnt 
& 
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The Tragedie of Fuls 


afar. 


areve C.ska bane an eye to Crema, rraff net Trebouns, marke | Sey | am merry; Come co me 


well AMotolies Cyunber. Decias Brora: loses thee oe or} 
Cats Ligarias. Thereu serads am 

i cntndaubetagant Cofe : Uf thew berft at lm 
mortal, leoke abemt you: Socurny gwes © ay to Confpirates . 


, Thy Lover, Arsemaleras. 
Heere wiB I ftand, cil Cafar pafie slong, 
And 0s 0 Setor wall I gine hie this : 
My heart laments, chac Veruse cannot live 
Our of che ceett of Emelation. 
If chos reade unis, O Cafe, thou meyeft hog 
I fact, che Fazes wh Trakors do conuwwe. 
Euter Porviaand Lacens. 

Per. 1 prythee Boy ren to che Senace-houfe, 
Seay vot to anfwer me, bot get chee gone. 

Why doef thos fisy ? 
Les, To know ary errand Medam. 

Por. } would haee had chee there and heere agen 
Ere 1 con cell chee what thou fhould tt do there : 
OConftancie, be ftrong vpoo my fide, 
Set s huge Mouncaine ‘cweene my Heatt and Tongue . 
I haue s mans mindc, buc s womans muighs 1 
How hard tt is for women to keepe counfel!. 
Ast chou heere yet? 

Lac. Msdam,what fhoeld I do? 
Rum co the Capitoll,aad coching elfe ? 
And (0 reuxne to you,and noching elfe ? 

Por, Yeo, bring we word Boy , sf thy Lord look well, 

For he went fckly forth : and take good note 
Whar Cafar doth, what Surors rede to hum. 
Heaske Boy , what noy fe is that ? 

Las. Iheare none Madam. 

Par Prythee liften well: 
Iheard abutsling Ruser likes Frey, 
And the winde brings «t from the Copicolt. 

Las, Sooth Madam, heare noching. 

Later che Seatbh{aper, 

Por. Come heher Fellow. which way haf choo bis? 

Seoth. At mine owne boale,good Ledy, 

Per. Wharis’c s clocke? 

Seth. About the nach howre Lady. 

Por, 12 Cafar yet gone co the of]? 

Seeth. Madem nos yet, | goto cake my Aand, 

To (ce hire pafle o9 tothe Cop:roll, 

Per. Thou haf fome fuire to Cefa,haft chow noe? 

Soorh. Thac 1 hzue Lady it ¢ will pleale Cola 
Tobe flo good co Cefar.as to beare me :- 

{tall befeech hiew co befnend humfelfe. 

Per, Why know’ft thos any hasme's anended co- 
wards him ? 

Seeth, None chat I know willbe, 

Much chet I feare may cheace : 

Good morrow to you : heere che fireet is narrow « 

The throng chat followes Cafor at the heeles, 

Of Senators, of P razors, common Sutors, 

Will crowd a feeble man (almof) co death. 

Tle gec ne co a place more eogd, and there 

Speake ta great Cefar as he comes along, 
Per. Lmufigom: 

Aye me. How weeke 8 thing 

The heart of womans!’ O Brava, 

The Heavens (peede thee en thine enterprise, 

Sureche Boy heard me - Araras hetire fuae 

That Cafar willnot grant. O,J faut s 

Run Lacs, and commend auc my Lord, 


Exn. 


And bring one word wba: be Schb fay 00 chee, aw 





Adlus T ertins. 





Phos f. 
use Cofer Braves, Caffass, Cache, Decems, Dtracline, te 
fonteasCyuna A Lepedns. Artumederee, Pub. 


Caf The Ides of Macch ere come. 
Seah. 3 Cefer, but oct gone, 
Ant. Haile Cefer : Read thie Scedale. 
Dect Treboman doth dehre you to ere-tend 
(Ac your beft leyfure) this hes humble force, 
An. O Cofar, reede rnine ficfi: fer enine's 2 Same 
Thatnouches Cefar necsez. Read Coa. 
Caf. What touches v3 our be lef fore’ a 
An, Delay 001 Cafar,read ix nftanaly. 
Caf. Whatya the fellow mad? 
Pab Sitro,giue place, 
C-fi What, vege you your Peticiens im che Grew’ 
Come co the Copiroll. 
Pepd. 1 wilh your enterprize to chutes, 
Cafi. Whar eacerprize pir had 
Popd. Fare you well. 
on What Sard Pepehin Leva ? 
Cofi He witht to day owr entesprize aughs chran. 
L feeve ovr purpote  ditcourred, 
Bre. Lonke how te makes to Cefar: aarke bem 
Cafi. Caske be fodaine,tor we feare prewranean. 
Brass whas Thelt be done? If this be hnowes, 
Coffies ot (afar acees (ball carne becke, 
For will flay my (elfe. 
Bra, Cafias beconftem : 
Pepslinn Leas (pcokes nor of our 
For looke he lames, and Cafor doth act change 
Caf Trebcamn knowes his tune : for look yea Swe ' 
He drawes Aftwg owe Of the wwsy. 
Dees. Where ss Atveelins Canter ict em go, 
And prelenily peeferre hus (urte to Cafe. 
Bre, Hess addrett : previe neere,20d fecoad bum. 
Cre. Caska,you are che firft thar recs your bend. 
Caf. Are we at! ready? What is now orale, 
Thar Cafes ond his Senace meoft redrefie ? 
AGre!.Moft high,moft mighty,snd moR pula Coir 
meth Comber teacorcebehcc ty Sear 
An hemble heart. 
Cef. Imoft presem chee Cyarder : 
Thele couches and thefe lowly coeneier 
Mighs fire che of ordinary men, 
And core pre-Ordinsace,snd farfi Decree 
Tocothe lane of Cinideen. Be nos fond. 


_| Tochinke thet Cefer beares fach Rebdett bless 


That will be thew’d from the wreequethy 
Wah cher which meleeth Fooles, 1 meane fwert wank, 
Low. crooked-curthes,and bale Sporucil (awaang 
Thy Brosher by decree ss benithed 
thos doeft bend, snd preyend favene for tum, 
I Spurae thee he o Corre ont of my way : 
Know. Cafer doth 001 wroeg. acs wthont conf 
Wil he be (orrehed 
AMael Js there NO vOxCe Mote Worthy Ihre eyouR 






lowe 23 co thy foote doth fall, 
ea lent i am 
} could be well mou'd, if | were a3 yos, 






Uoee vnelisy 

Vathek'd of Motion : and ches | ere be, 

Lez ane a licele thew ic, cuen in this; . 
That I wee cosftent Cyesber fhould be benifh’é, 


the 
Caf. Some to the commen Pulpiss,snd cry ous 


Bre. People end Senators, benet affrighted 1 
Fly not, Mend fill : Ambicions debt Is paid. 


Sboeld 

Bra, Telke net of Gending. Pebien 
There is no horme intended to 
Nor tone Roman elfe: fo sell 

Coffi. Aad bene oe Peale, all then the 
Rething co v1, thould do your Age 

Bre, Dofo, and les ao mas abode thus desde, 


His come of fearing death. Stoope 
And let os beche our heads in Cafars blood 
Vp to che Elbowes, and befneare our Swords 1 






And our ted Wespons o're our heads, 
Ae aentbeace, Freedome,and Li . 


then,sad wath. How meny Ages hence 
Shell chis our lefty Scene be sGted our:, 
ln Sease vaborne, eed Accents yet vnkoowne? 
Rta 
aow on Pespeyes . 
Ne worthier then che duft ? 
Caf. Seok as that thell be, 
Se often fall the knox of vs be calf’, 
The Men thes gave 


Ease 0 Soran, 
Bra. Sof,,whe comes heere? A friend of Astomes. 
Ser. Thee Braces did any Maftex bid cus knees ; 
Thus did Afark, _-tareny bid me fall downe, 
And being proftrace, thas he bed me {ay : 
Brawn Nobdie, Wi ientsted Hoaeht 
| Cafer wes Mighty, Beid, oyslland Loumg : - 
Sey, l love Brataz, and I honour han ; 
Say, | Sear'd Cafe, honous'd brn,and low'd bien, 
If Grates wrill vouchlefe, that tateny 
May come co hie, eed be refole'd 
How Cafar hath defere'd 0 lye in death, 
Atark Amen, thal) not lowe Cafer dead 
Se well as Brates lieing ; but will follow 
The Fortenes ond Affayres of Noble Brava, 
b che hazards af ches vncrod Scsce, 
With oll erue Faich. Se fayes my Mafter Antony. 
Bra. Thy Mofies 1s 2 Wife and V al:anc Romane, 
I never choughe him weefe : 
Tell bum, fo picofe hem come vere this place 
He foall be (atiehed : and by ay Honor 


Depert é. 
Ser, ite ferch him . Exa Seruant. 
Bra, | mow chas we thail have bie well co Friend, 
CoB. 1 wihh we mey : Bot yet have } s minds 
Thes feores him much :and my mifgiving Gil 
purpofe. 





Police fasewdly co che 
Euver Astesy. 

Bra. Bet heere comes Anseyy : 

wie rmghty Cefer' DoR lye f 
° 0) C bg thee ‘olewe? 

Areallchy Glories, T riesaphes Spoites, 
Shrenke co thes Meshere ? Pare ther 
1 know noc Gentlemen what you intend, 
Whodfe meft be let blood, who elfe is ranke 
If1 my Glfe, chere is ne houre fo fx 
As Cafars deathe heare ; aoc no inrument 
Of halfe chat worth, as thafe your Swords; mode sich 
Wi the mof Neble blood of oli chu Werld. 
1 do befeech yer, if you bere me bard, 
Now, whil'ft your purpied hands do recke end fmoske, 
Fulff your re. Live schouland yeeres, 
1 thall aot fade eny felfe (0 ape co dye. 
Neo ploce will please me (o, co meane of death, 
As heere by Cofer, end by you ces off, 

The Choice sad Maftes Spints of this Age. 
Bre. O Ameny | Sogge net your death of vs: 
Though sow we avlt appease bloody and crvell, 
Asby our hende, and ches our prefent Ade 
You fee we do : Yer fee you but our hands, 
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And this, the bleeding bofinefle they hauedor e: 
Ovr heats you for on they ere piosifell ' 
And pitty co the wrong of Rome, 
As fire drises out fire, fo pitty, pitty 
Hath done this deed on Cafe. For your pert, 
To you, out Swords have leaden pomts Afarke Aatesy : 
Our Armes in Greagth of malice, end our Hearts 
Of Brothers , do recelue you in, 
Wir all kindeloue, good thoughts, end reverence. 
Caf. Your voyce thall be ss ftrong 23 any mans, 
Inthe difpofing of new Digmues 
Bra, Onely be parrent, till we have sppent’d 
The Mulcisede, befide chernfelues with feare, 
And then, we will delustr you the caufe, 
Why I, chat did love Caf when J ftrooke him, 
Hane thus proceeded. 
fat. | donb: not of your Wifedome . 
Let cactyman render me his bloody hand. 
Firlt (Atarces Breve will I fhake with you; 
Neat Cassa C. do | take your hand ; 
Now Decras Brurms youts; now yous Aferele , 
Yours Crvea; and my valiant Caske yourss’ 
Though laf, nor leaft in loue, yours good Trsbemay . 
Geaslemen ali: Alas, whac thal! I fay, 
My credit now Aands on fuch firppery ground, 
Thet one of cewo bad weyes you mult concent me, 
Encher e Coward, or a Flacterer. 
That I did lowe thee Cefor DO ‘us crue: 
H chen chy Spirit looke vpon us how, 
Shell se nor greeve thee decret then chy death, 
To fee thy Ameny making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fage of thy Foes ? 
Moft Noble, w the pre of shy Coarfe, 
Had J as many eyes,as thou hafl wounds, 
W coping as tall as chery fireame forch chy blood, 
It would become me better, then co clofe 
Lacearmes of Friendfhep with thine enemres. 
Pardon me Jalsas, heere wast thou bay'd beaue Hart, 
Heere did'R thou fall sad hecre thy Huncers Rand 
ad mn thy Spoyle,and Crimfon’d in thy Lethee, 
O World! chou wit the Forreft to this Hast, 
And chis indeed,O World, the Hart of thee. 
How like aDecre,ftroken by many Princes, 
Dot chou heere lye ? 
cH asark, Anteuy. 
se he 
The Bocemes of Cafa, thie: 
Then, in a Friend, it is cold Modefle. 
Cafs. I blame you not for prasfing Cafar A, 
Bat wha comped meane you to hane with vs ? 
Will you be prick’d in number of oor Friends, 
Or Chali we ea,and nor dependen you? 
Aa. Therefore 1 1ooke your hands, bur was indeed 
way'd from the pont, by looking downe on Cafar. 
Friends am T with you all, end love you all, 
Vpon chis hope, that you fhall give me Resfone, 
and wherewn, Cofer was dangerous. 
Brn Oc elfe were this a lovege SpeQacle = 
Dur Reafons are fe fell of good regerd, 
bar were you Asony, the Sonne of Cefar, 
os (hould be (stisfied. 
Aa, Thac’s ali I feeke, 
J am moreover furor, chat f 
Produce his Yo che Market-place, 
Aad in the Pulpit as becomes a Frieod, 
10 ihe Osdes of his Funcrell. 


The Trapedte o 


ajar. 


Bra. You thall Marte Amen, 
Cafi. Bresue,s word with you : 
You know not wher you do; Do not confens 
That Ameny {peake sn his Funeral: 
now you how much the people be now’ 
By that which he will vetes. my ‘ 
Bre. By your pardon: 
} wall ny felfe imo the Pulpit Grft 
And thew the reafon of ov: Cafe desth. 
What Asteny thall fpeake, 1 will 
He {peakes by leauc,and by permllsront 
And that we are contented Cafar thall 
Haue all crue Rites and lewfull : 
Ic Shall aduantage more, then do vs 
Ceffi. Lknow not wha mey fall, ] hhe w noe. 
Bra. (Mark Antony, beere take ow Cafes body: 
You fhalinot mn your Funerall fpeech blacee vs, 
Bar fpeake all good you can deuile of Copar, 
And fay you doo’t by ovr pe:m:fs:0n 
Elfe thall yeunothaueeny hand at all 
About his Funeral]. And you thall (peake 
In the fame Pulpit whereto } am goieg, 
After my fpeech is ended, 
Am. Beuwfo: 
I do detire no more. 
Sra, Prepare the body then,and follow va, 
Mann Auesy, 
O pardon me, thou blecding peece of Earth: 
That I am roeche and genue with thele 
Thou art the Runes of the Noble man 
That ever hued in the Tide of T ses. 
Woe tothe hand that fhed thee coflty Bland. 
Ouer thy wounds.ecw do 1 P. ° 
(Whichhke dumbe mouthes do ope cheis 
To begge the voyce and verance of ny Tony 
A Curfe thall light vpon the libes of meng 
Domefliche Fury, and fierce Ciuill finge, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy : 
Blood and deftrudion tha)! be fo m vie, 
And dreadfull Obsects fo famulise, 
That Mothers thall bur file, when they beheld 
There Infants questered with che hends of Ware. 
eAll ip arial cuflome of fell deeda, 
And Cafes Spient ranging for Revenge, 
With Ave by his Gide, corme her freee Fil, 
Shall in thefe Confines, with a Meneskes voyce, 
Cry hauoche, and let flip the of Ware, 
That ches foule deede, (hail (nel the earth 
With Carneo men, grosring for Buriall. 
Enter O8ane's Sernen, 
You Cerne Ott ams Cafor, do you net? 
Ser, Ido Afarke 
Alas, (afer dd wesite for him to come to Rome, 
Ser, He cid receine hes is commmung, 
oewen (ay two you by ward of meuth—— 
OCeda! 
Aim, Thy hear is : geathee s-part and were. 
Pafsson I fee cathng om 7 
Scemng chofe Beads of fiend in cone, 
Begen co weret. 1s thy Mafter commmeng > 
Ser. He lies tonight within fewen Leocecs ef Rom 
Ast. Poft becke wich (peede, 
And cell him whet hech chanc’d : 
Heere is 8 mournung Rome, s dangerous Reme, 
No Rete of (afery for Oamwns vet, 
Hie hence,and call een fo. Yet Ray o. whale, 





The T ragedie 


Thou thaic aot beche, cil] have borne rhis courte 


fuser Breten and gee: inte the Palpus 
ws, nab tbe Plebetase, mich 


Ple, We will be facisficd : let vy be fartefied, 

ae Then fellow a, end groe me Audience friends. 
C. into che ocher Areesa, 
Aadpart toe Nacobers 


art : 
Tal: chee will heae one fpevke, let‘cen flog heere 
Thofe chet will follow Cafars,g0 with him, 
Aad pebli 
Of Cofe 

1.Ple. 1 will beare Braven {peske. 

a. } will heare Cafias,nd compere theie Resfons, 
When fewerally we heare chem rendered, 

3 The Noble Brass 1s afceaded: Silence. 

Brn, Be pecoenc esi] che taf. 

Romans, Coumrey.men, snd Lowers, heare meefor ry 
caufe, and be filent, thatyoumsy heare Beleewe me for 
mine Honor, end hauc refpedt 1a mune Honor, chat you 
mey beleeve. Ceniure me in your Wifedom, end swake 
your Senfes, thas you mey the berves ludge. Ifchere bee 
auy m this Affernbly, ay deere Freead of Cafers, to bin 
| Gy, tbat Bratas love te Cafer, was no leffe then his. If 
then, that Eriend demend, why Brera rele again Ce- 
for ,this 1 eny sabwer : Nox thet! lov'd Cafer , bus 
thet J leu'd Rome more. Had yoo rather Cafer were lie 
wing, and dyc all Slaves ; then that Cafer were dead, to 
tive all Free-men? As Cafar \ou'd mee, | weepe for tum; 
os he was Furranate,! revoyce ar it sas he was Valienc, | 
honour hin : But, 23 he was Armtuctous,! flew him. There 
te Tesses, for bis Lowe . Loy, tor his Fortune : Honor, for 
tus Valour ; 20d Death, for his Ambition. Who is heere 
fo bate, that would be s Bondman ? jf any. {perk for him 
haee 1 offended, Whois heere (orede, that would not 
be sRemaa? if ony,ipesk, tur him have | offended Whe 
10 beere fo vile, chas will not lowe hrs Cownerey ? If sny, 
fpcake, for berm hove | offended. 1 peute for» Reply. 
ofl, Noue Bratms, none. 

Bram. Then none howe | offended. These done ne 
more to Cefar,chen you [hell do to Brera, The Qyefti- 
on of tus death,is wnrotl'd m the Capnoll: ne Glory acs 
etrenuated, where he wes worthy; oor hes offences em 
forc'd, for winch he Golfered death. 


Ena Mak Anay, with Cela: bedy, 


Herre comes his Body, woern'd by Marky Aatesy, who 
thauch he had oo hand im hes desth, fhail secewe the be. 
of oftus dying, 2 placein che Comeoeweskth, as which 
of you Niall mot. Wich chs I depart, that 00 Qewe my 
bed Lowe: for tbe good of Rome, 3 have the fame Dag. 
Gee for ny (alfa, ben ofall pleafe omy Cowmesy co ared 
wy death, 

Vu Live Brusetive,tive. 

1. Beng bien with Trtemph homme voce his hosfe, 

8. Gioe hem a Steces wich his Anceftors. 

gy. Lec hen be Coa, 

@ Calor bene: pars, 


afar. 


Shalt be Crown'd 10 Brwtia. 
Wcs'l bring bim co hus Houle 
Clamers. 


oantrymen, let me depart slone 
And (for any fake fee bere with deen: , 
De to Cafars téce his Speech 
Tending to Cefars Glories, which Atarky Aarony 
out pezmufhion) 1s allow'd 10 make. 
I do intrest you rot amen 
Sane lelone, till Antony baat fpoke. 
a Stsy ho,and let vs heare Afark Arseny, 
3 Les bee go vp ince the pobishe Chsize, 
Wee'lheare him : Noble Anson go vp. 
Aa. Foe Bresm Cake. 1 am bcheldiog to you. 
q Whar does he fay of Aratauf 
1 He fayes for Braves foke 
He birnfelfe cove all, 
q ‘Twere belt he (peake no berme of Brataw heere ? 
8 This Cafer was a Tyrane, 
3 Nay thac’s cerrame: 
Weare bieft char Rame 1s rid of him, 
3 Peace. let va hearewhac 4: can fag. 
Aa. You gente Romans. meg can bog 
All. Peace hoe, lee vs heare him. 
Aa.Priends Romeas, lend me your ears 
leome co bury: (afar not co praife him; 
The curl! chat men do, lives after them, 
The gaod 1s of encerred mith rhe booes, 
So les « be with Cafar. The Noble Brusca, 
Hath veld you Cafe was Ambitious 
If were fo, it wees preevoes Fault, 
And greevoully hach Cefer anforer'd ie. 
Heere, under leave of Brava and the ceft 
(Fer Brntes 1 3a Honowable man, 
So ere they all; al! Honourable mn) 
Come | to fpeahe in Cafars Funersil, 
Hewesmy Frrend. fauhfull,end sult to mes 
But Arenas fayes he was Ambuions, 
Aad Brats is an Honewrabie man, 
He hath broughc many Capcrees horne to Rome, 
Whole Raniomes, did the genersii Coffers Gils 
Did thes sn Cefer leeme Ambitious ? 
When ches che have cry'de, Carat wept: 
t 


Bm 


Ambicioe be made of Rerner 
Yer Bravas (eyes, he wes Ambitious: 
And Braras 6 08 Honeerable man. 
You all did {ee chez on che all, 
I thrice prefented hime Kingly Crowne, 
Which he did thrice refule. Was this Ambicion? 
Yeu Brovns fayes, he was Ambictous : 
And fare he is an Honourable maa. 
1 fpeake act to dfproeue what Braruc {poke, 
Rut heere J sm, co (peake what | do knew ; 
You all did lowe bun once, not without caule, 
What cavfe with-holds you thence mourne for him? 
O ladgemens } chou are fled co beursth Beafts, 
Aad Men hawe lo thesis Realon. Besre with me, 
My heart is in the Cofhn there with Cafar, 
And (wut powie,till « come backe to me, 
8 Mechinke: there is much reafon in his feyings. 
a Ifebou confder rightly of che macier, 
Cafar ba'shed grees wrong. 


place. 
Ho's bee Mofters? tears rere will 


coemein 
4 Marthe 
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4. Mark'd ye bis worde? be would not cake§ 
Therefore ‘css certaine he wes oot Ambicions. 


3. If is be fowad fo, Coane will deere abide ix. 
3. Peore foule.hes eyes are red 20 fire with weeping, 
3. There's asce man io Rome chen Jaap. 


q@ Now marke hem, he begins co ipcabe. 
Aa. tn yehlerdey, the werd ot C 
Haee flood the World : New hies he chere, 
And none fe poore co do him reverence, 
O Masters ' Jf were delfpos'd ro Atere 
Yoor hearts and mindes 10 Mutiny ead Rege, 
I fhould do Braves wrong, 2nd Cafias wrong s 
Who (you all kao w) are Honourable men, 
I will not do them “| rather choote 
To wrong the dead, to wrong and yeu, 
Then i wil wron foch Honsatcble men. ™ 
Buc heere'ss Par » with che Seale of Cafar, 
I found sc 1n his Coffer, ‘ste his Will: 
Lex but the Commons hesre thus Teftarmenc : 
(Which pardon me) I ee not mesne co reade, 
And they would go end kifle dead Cafars wounds, 
And dip ches Naphns a hes Socred Bioed ; 
Yes, begge » haire of hem fer y. 


mg, as Wiles, 
Bequeacheng ic es 9 tied Legacie 
Veno their iffee. 
o Wee lheace the Will rende x Morte Aurovy. 
AE. The Will,che Will; we will heare Cafars Wil 
Aet, Howe patsence gentle Friends, mult nor sead 4, 
Itisnoe meete you know how Cofar low’d you: 
‘ow ote nos Wood, you are nex Stones, but men : 
And being men, hearing the Will of Cafe, 
t wl inflame you. ic will make yan med: 
Tis good you know not that you ere his Heires, 
Ft 5 ow (hould, O what would come of 1t ? 
q Read che Will,wee | hearse « Aareny 
ou fhall reade vs che Will, Cafes wil 
Ad, Willyau be Patsenc? Will you fey o-while ? 
i have o're- thos my felfe co cell you of it, 
} feare | wrong the Honourable men, 
ofe Daggers have flabb'd Cele: | do feare , 
g They were Tranors : Honourable men * 
AL The Wil,che Teftamenc, 
a They were Villaswnes, Musderers:che Will, read the 
ill. 
Am. Yoo will compell me chen to read che Wid) : 
meke a Ring abou che Corpes of Cafe, 
And let me thew you him thee mede the Will; 
Shall I defcend? And will yéu gyse me leaue ? 
Al, Come downe. 
3 Defcend. 
3 You thall hase leave. 
4 A Ring, fend round. 
8 Stand from che Hearfe, fend from the Body, 
2 Roome fer Aurezy, moft Neble 
Au. Nay preflenct fo vpon me, fend farre off, 
Aa. Scand backes TO eee thd the 
Aa. if you hase ceares prepare te now. 
You sti do Rnow chis Mancie, | remember 
The fir ft tume eves Cafar put it on, 
Twas on a Summers Burning rn has Toot, 
Thas day he overcame che 


nd as he plack'd les curled Seeele away : 








pede of Fulins (afar. 


Teo exery Ronen Caizen he gives, 
Toensry foucz ali man, fouenty fae Orechanees, 









Mas he bleed ef Cefer followed 
As out of deores, to be reiois 









thes T rexors armas, y 












Our Cofars Veftore 
Heere is Hswlelle,necr’d 0a yee foe wich Teelees’. 
a O pitrou (pettacte 
¢.O Cefart 
3 O welll { 
@ OT reor:, Vileines ! 
8. Omoftbleody figh:! 
a. We will be reveng’d : Revenge 
Abour, feeke, burne, fire, nll Osy, ~ 
Let nota Traices hea, 
ta, Seay Country-men 
t. Peace chere heare che Noble aang, 
ng Weel beace hia ,wee'l follow ham, mee'l dy 


Aa. Good Friend fiwen Priendaler me ne hn, 
To fach 0 fodsine Flood of Mutiny : 
They choc have done the Deede sre hencarahle, 
Whar prowace greefes they howe, ales | know nes, 
Thet madethem do x : They are Wele and 
And will no Joubs with Reafune safever yes. 
} come not (Friends } to fleale swey yous bearan, 
J am no Oracor, 38 Bruen is; 





















For I hone oeythes writ ner werde.nor worth, 





A€von,ner V wwerance, nee che of Spench, 
To Asese mens Blood, Font fpnte on: 
J cell you that, which you your sdhnce. 


Shew you fercet Cofors wounds pect poor dean ments 
And bid them freake for me : Bet were! Dram, 








As. Why co do yoo know neg 
Wheresn hath Cafar thus deferu'd your loom? 
Ales you Inow aot, I eaft ceil yos then * 
oa che Will I cold you of, 
tree she WillJer’s fizy ond heare che WE. 
Mas, Heere is the Will.end v ode: Cefars Seal 







e &. 





sPh. MeiNobie Cofo,wer'l his drash, 
Jap all 
eae 

as ae petience. 
rs prioue Mertarh poder plead Outed, 
On this Gde Fyber, be ach bee them yeu, 
Aad cw heres : commos pleaferce 
Te waike sbrosd.eod recresee yous (clors, 
Heere was 9 Caofarr when comes fech another? 


s.Pir., Nencs poner Swsy: 
Weel barne his body mtbe holy 
And with che Brands fire che Traicors houses. 
Tobe vp che body. 

. Go ferch fre. 
9.Phe. Preche downe Benches, 
¢-Pl, Plockn downe Fores, Wiadowes,evy thieg. 
Ext Pitbesn 


Aa. Now let ic worke : Mifcheefe thou ert a-foee, 
Take thoe whet coarf chon wilt. 
How sow Fdlowe 


Ser. He end Lepideen ore t Cofars boule, 
will J Graighe,to vific bien ; 
He comes epan s wifh. Fortune is merry, 
| bad w this wood will give vs sny . 
Ser, I beerd him fap, Braves and 
Ase rid like Madaen the Gaces of Rome, 
dct. Belike chey had fome notice of the people 
Bow I hed mourd them. Bring aero Oat, Exams 


Buver (ma the Pest and efeer bins the Plobeiant , 
Comms. | dreams vo aighe, chet 1did feall with Cafe , 


Aad valackily cherge my FeaceGe 
{hese bo will co wander foorebol doores, 





@ lead wilely. 
_ & Lenduraly,goo were bef, 
Cia, What is any nome? Whether om 3 going? Where 
ots eon me dieeAlly and bevetety willy ood 
to men, ead 
wraly swifcly Vley, ema Basebelloc. 
That's es muchas to fay, they are fooles thet wore 


| - thes I feare : precesde di. 
| me. Diredity 2 Fanerall, 
a. As eFrieod-oe a ” 


Came. Ass friend. 

a Thee mater ss anfwered diredtty. 

@ Pos your dwelling : breefely. 

Cimse. Breefely.] dwell by che Capitol, 

y- Your nec Gr,truly. 

Cuma, Trely ,eny nese is Cima, 

a. Tesve him to pepaes, bee's 3 Confpirator. 

Cosa. 10m Cama the Poct,} am Came the Port, 
vii Teare taen for his bed verfes, ceare hie for hie bed 
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Com, l amoet Cams the 
q lswao matter, bic name's Came, plocke bus his 
of his heart,end curne hie going. 

. Teare bum,teer bien; Come Brands hoe, : 
to ,to rbaree al Some te Derm Houle, 
end (ome co Carka’s; co Lam: Away, 

Lee pA an 








she Pisheians. 
Atlus Quartus. 
Enver ‘ 
Aas .Thale many sonal dec abel oacnesare pricks 


Oe ¥ our Broches coo anf dye center 
Le. ide confen. yee guint 
dep. Von condicion Peden Gal 
pon condition aor Gee, 
Wis peer Sifers fonne, Adobe som. 
ey Fe Poet oe te oo kcanith afer | daha, 
Landa, to Ca : 
Feecb be Win hither, oad we Chall devereeton 
How te cut of ferme chasge io Legacies, 
Lap. Whar? (hail I findeyou here ? 
Octe. Orheereoretthe Copco. Eat lgite 
Aas. Thisis o flight vomeseble men, 
Meet co be fers on Errands : ie it fa 
The threefold World divided, be fhould fund 
One of the three to fhare ic / 
OG. So you thought him, 
Aad cooke his voyee who theeld be pricks to dye 
Ia our blacks Sentence and Profcziptice, 
Aut. Ofanm, | have feene more dsyes chen you, 
And though we ley thefe Heacars on this matty 
To este our feives of divers fland’roes loeds, 
He thall bur beare them,ss the Affe bearesGold, 
To groane and (wet voder the Befarffe, 
Eithes led ex driwrn,se we polotthe weyt 
Aad heuing brought our Tresfere, where we will, 
Aad in Cocmenoes. 


You do will ¢ 
Bur bor’s cried, sod valione Souldier, 
lst, $0 is ery Horfe OGankn, end for tht 
Ido hie Rove of Prowender, 


Isise chet § esach co 

To winde, te Se? co rae bel we, 
corporell Metica, geecra‘d 

Andmtooecaieetauabate 

He wef be teaght, end train’d,and bid go ferth » 

A barren (piviced Fellow ; one chat feeds 

Oa Odiedis Arteend Ieizetions. 

Which ont of vfc,end fisl'de by ocher are 

Begin his felbion De occ talke of hie, 


6 


12 The Tr. 


And beyed sbour with many Enemies , 
And fome thet fenile haue in their hearts I feare 
Mulliens of Mifchesfes. 


‘Draw. Eater Brera, Lucile andthe Army, Titaniu 
and Pindar motte thems. 
Bre. Stand bo, 
Lecil. Giue the word ho, and Scand. 
Bra, What now Laciline, is Caffas neere P 
Lavil. Heist hand, and Pisdarm is come 
To do you falutation from his Mafter. 
Bru, He greets me well. Your Mafter Pinderss 
In his owne chaoge, ot by ill Officers, 
Hath given me fome worthy caufe te with 
Things done, vndone : Bas if be be ar hand 
I thall be fetisfied. 
Pim, 1 donot doubt 
Bat chac my Noble Mafter will sppeare 
Such as he 1s, full of regard, end Honovs. 
Bra. Heisnotdoubred, A word Lorilee 
How he recein‘d you : let me be refolu’d. 
Lact. With courtefie and with refpedt enough, 
Bur noe with fuch familiar iaftances, 
Nor with fuch free and friendly 
Ashe heth vs'd of old. 
brs. Thou halt deferib’d 
A hot Friend, cooling : Ever note Larifan, 
When Loue begins co ficken and decay 
It wfeth an enforced Ceremony. 
There sre no trickes, in plaine end fimple Fash: 
Bur hollow enemy like Hories hot a hands e 
Make romife of their Mettle : 
galas ewan’ P Lew March wit, 
But when they fhoald endare she bloody Spurre, 
They fall cheis Crefte, and like deceiefull lades 
Sinke in the Triall. Comes bis Army on? 
Laci! They meane this night in Sardis to be quarter'ds 
The greater parc, the Horfe 10 generall 
Are come with Cafu. 
Esser C affiees and bus Pawers 
Bra. Hearke, he is arriv'd : 
March gently on to mecte him. 


Caf. Stand ho. 
Sena Scand ho, fpeake the word along, 
Saad. 
afi. Moh Noble Brother. you hane done 
r af Se . ane qe ° 
Bra. ledge me Gods; wr I mine Enerest? 
And ifnot fo, 41 wrong s Beocher. 


Caf. Brutus, this fober forme of yours,hides wrengs, 
And when you do them—_——= 
Brat. Cafine, be content. 
Speake your greefes fofily, 1 do know you well. 
Before che eyes our Armies 
(Which fhould perceive nothing but Love from vs) 
Lez vsnot wrangle. Sid them move sway! 
Then in my Tent Caffius enlarge yous Greefem 
| And | will give you Aadience. 


Bid co Commanders eade theis Charges off 
A liale from chs ground. -. 
Bra. Lucilia , do you the like. end let no men 
ne to our Tent, till we have done our 
Let Loria and Titswun goard our doore 
Meaort Bret and Coffs. 


Excust 


Caf. 1,0n icching Palme? 
You know thet you are Bruran chet chis, 

Bre, The name of Cafes Honors thes ; 
And Chafticemens doth therefore hide his 

Caf. Chafticement ? 

Brn. Remember March, the Ides of Masch remibe: 
Did nox lotan bleede fox lefisce fake 2 
Whar Villame touch'd his body, chac did Aab, 
And not for Luftice ?, What? Shall enc of Vs, 
That frocke che Forraoft man of all ches Wesid, 
Buc for fepporimg Robbers : thall we now, 
Comeceminete our fingers, with bafe Bribes? 
Coun ow Bags wth Heaors 
feet ano 

od rae 8 e the 
Then fuch a Romen and 
neh Brown, Deiee non me. bthe 

not induse ic : you for 
Older tered in, VamaSondi 

wn ice, A then 

To make Conditions me 

Bru. Goteo : you ste not Cafien. 

Cof. lam, 

Bra, 1 Gy, you ate net. 

Caf. Vege me no more, I thal forget eny fella: 
Have minde vpon your beakh : Tempe ac ac fanha. 

Bra, Awsy fight mea. 

Cafe I8' e? 


Muft } g:ae wey.end reeme to your rath Chelier * 
Shall | be frighted, when s Madenen flores ? 
Cafe. OyeGods,ye Gods, Moft I endere oll dhis? 
Bru, All this? J more : Fret all your preod hart 
Ge fhew your Sisues how Chollericke you ere, 
And make yout Bondmes trembie, Meft ] bouge? 
Melt | obferuc you? Meft I fisad end crouch 
Vader your Teftre Humour ? By the Gods, 
You thell digeft the Venom of your Spleene 
Thow re do Split yos. For.from this day forth, 
you Mirth, yea for 
When you are Wafpith yeaten my Lengion 
Coft. 1s it come coches ? 
Bra. You fey, you ace a becter Soubdser 3 


Lecic 9 fo; ake your vaenting trur, 
And pleafe me well. For mune owne pert, 
1 fhall be gad co leacne of Nobte men, 

Cef. You wrong me cucry wey : 
You me Brevas: 
I fade, an Eider Souldser, wot o Better, 
Did | fay Bester ? 


Bre. If you did, ] care not. (om. 
Caf. When Cofa lne'd, he darft nor thes hase mos'd 
Bres-Peace,pence.you durfi act fo hear wempors OS 





Chi. | darft nee, 
are. No. 
Caf. Whee? darft act 
Coft. Donor pretone soo mech vpon ory Lowe, 
. Donor 800 much 
Imnay do thet | thall be forty for. ray 
va. You hsue done that you theuld be ferry for. 
There 13 no sertos Cafes im your chweats: 
For I am Arm’d fo firong in Honefty, 
That they pafle by ene,es the idle winde, 
For eeramn ames of Gold which ye 
certasne whic ‘d 
For I can raifeno b cites = 
By Hessen, [ had rather Goine my Heart, 
Aad drop my blood for Drachmses, chen co wring 
From the herd hands of Peszents, their vile erat 
By any indireQion. 1 did fend 
To you for Gold to psy my Legions, 
Which you deny'd cme 1 was thet done like Cafes ? 
Should { have enfwer'd Cate: fo? 


hien ? 






























d you not, 
- You 

Caf. Udid noe. Hewes but 2 Foole 
Ther Orougha ny anfwer back. reray bach rtd ay bece: 
A Friend beare his Froends infirmities; 
Ber Breras mskes mine greater then chey ere. 

Bre. 1 donor, till yoa praftice them on me 

Caf, ¥ 00 lowe me not. 

Bre. | door hke your fauies, 

(offi. A friendly eye could ocver fee fach faules, 

Bre. A Plasterers woald not, though they do eppeare 
As oh as high Olympus. 

Colt. Come Ameny, and yong Ofanim come, 


Haed , Brother, 
Check’d like 8 bondmen, all his faules obfera'd, 
Set ins Nore-booke, learo'd,snd con‘d by roste 
Tecaftintomy Teeth. O) could weepe 
My Spisit from mine eyes, Theres my Dagger, 
And heere ay naked Breaft: Within,» Heart 
Deeres chen Piaso’s Mine, Richer thenGold: 
et snee pled erp prep al 
1 ches d thee will giee ary Heart 9 
Sarhcurthes APR a Coke Pot iknow, 
When thos did’ft hace him wert, § leand'tt hien becter 
Tam coer thoe loved h Coffins 
‘Bre. Sheath ’ 
Be ahenyou will, wfbal hese fcope : 
De ubxx yoo will, Difhonor, tholl be Humeas, 
O Cafes, youare yoaked with s Lambe 
Thee carnes Anger, as the Flin beares fize, 
Who mwch inforced, thewes s heftie Sparke, 
And firsice iscolda 
Cofi. Hath Caffarlnd 
Tobe but Mirth and Laughrer co his Bravas, 
‘When greefe and blood ill cemper'd. vexeth hie ? 
Bre. When | fpoke chat, [ wesill remper’d too.s 
Ceffi. Do you confeffe (o mach? Gree me yout hend, 
Bre. And my heart coo, 
Caf. O Bearns! 
Bra, Whac'sche matter ? 











The Tragedieg 












Cafe. 25 


Caf, Hone not you lowe enough to beare with 
We ah non which ary Moher gage me” 
qe 


When you sre oner-corneh with your 
Heel lake your Mother chides and leeve péa fo. 


Buster a Pon, 
Pee. Jitme pola ro feeche Ge erale 
There is fome grudge berweene ‘am, ‘tis not meete 
They be alone. - 


Lacil. Yoo thall not come to them, 

Pest. Nothing bus deach thall Gsy me, 

Caf Howton? What's the marcer? 

eet, For thame you Generals; what do you mesae? 
Love sod be Frieads,as two fach men thoula bee, 
For J haue fecne more yertes I'me fare theo yee. 

Caf, Ha,ha,how vildely doth thie Cynicke rine ? 

Bre. Get you hence Gara: Sawcy Fellow,hence. 

Caf. Beare with him Bravas ‘ris his fathion. 

Bret, lleknow bis humor, when he knewes his time : 
Wher fhould che Warres 40 wich thefe ligging Fooles ? 


Caf. Away sway be gone, 
Bre. LasiGie wd Tirinias bid tre Commmenders 
Col, hod ome yor ee rot bring haf 
é come ; 
lamedinelytovs. hh you 
Bre, Lacias,abowle of Wine 
Caf. I did act chinke you could heze bin fo angry. 
Cat © Caffe Lan che of oy gece 
. Philofoph ke 
If you gine place co aecidencal culls 00 whey 
Bre. beares 


Cef. How fcap'd t swhen I croft yeu fo? 
O sefopportsblerand voucher ioe. yee” 
Vpon wha ickneffe ? 


Bra. lenpetiem of my eblence, 
Aad grecle, chet yong Olanta 


(her Actendzots abfent) fwallow'd Gre. 
Caf. Anddy'é fo? 

Bre. Euca fo. 

Caf, Oye enmortall Gods ! 

Enter Bey with Wine and Tapers. 

Bru, Spesk nomore of herGiue mee bow! of wine, 
Bra +e hablar ie 

Caf. My heort is thirfty for thar Noble & 
Fill Leriav,till the Wine ore-fwell the Cup s 
i cannot drinke too much of Brats love, 


Ester Titinien and Mefald, 


Brea. Come in Tisielen 2 
Welcome good (Adefale. 


Now fit we clofe sbour this Taper heere, 
And call in queftion owt necefbees, 


Caf]. Portes, at thou gone? 

Bra, No more! pray you. 
Adefala, | bane heere received Letters, 
That yoog Oeste, and Marky Auey 
Come downe vs with a mighty power, 
Beading theit Expeditioa toward Platja 


Ny Me. 
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af. My felfe have Lecters of the (elfe-(az 
Bre With what Atdition, 
Mf. That by profcripttoo,and billes of Ourlarie, - 
Oftenun, Ansouy, end Lepeden, 
Haue pot to deatit,an neodred Senators. 
Bra, Theseis our Letters do not well : 
Mine fpeske of feventy Senators, chac dy’ 
By chest profenptions, Cse-re bemg one. 
Caf. Cosere one? 
MeffaCicere is dead and by that order of profcription 


Tenure. 


Had you your Letrers from your wife, my Lord? 
Bre. Ne Moff dle. 


Aefa. Nos nothing in your Letters writ of hes? 
Bre. Nothing Adcfale. 
Adee. That me thinkests firange. . 
Bre. Why aske you? 
Hesre you ought ofher, in yours? 
Mefa. Nomy Lord 
Bra. Now as you are s Roman tell me crue. 
Méefa. Then likea Roman, besre the trath J rell, 
For cerraine the is dead,and by Rrange manner. 
Bou. Why farewell Portia: We raul die Mefala- 
Wich medaatiag that fhe moft dye once, 
I baue the patience co endure it now. 
2 Even fo great men,grest loffes fhold indure. 
Caf, ‘have as mach of this in Art as you, 
Bat get wy Noecure cond noc beare it (o. 
Bra. Well, to oar worke aliue. What do you thinke 
Of ensr to Phipps prcfently. 
Cafi 1 donoc thinke it good, 
Bre, Yous cexfon? 
Caf. This et as: 
Tis bercer thac che Enerme feeke vs, 
So thall he waftc his meanes, weary his Souldiers, 


. [Doing hienfelfe offence, whil’Rt we lying fill, 


Are full of reft, defence and nimbleneffe 
Bre.Good reafons muft of force gruc place co better 
le ‘ewixt Phipps, and this ground 


De but 10 8 fore’d affeAion: 


For chey hauc 


gtug'd vs Contribation. 
he Eneany, marching aiong by them, 
them (hall make 3 fuller namber vp, 
ome on refrefht, aew sdded, and enc 
Prom which adaancage fhall we cot ns of 
Tae Pbslippe we dotace him there, 
Thefe at out becke 
Coe Vicare me good Brother. 
Bru. Vander your pardon. You mult noce befide, 
That we haue ¢ ride the vtmoft of our Friends » 
Out Legions sre brn fall, ous cafe 18 tpe. 
The Enemy encreafech every day, 
We at che herght, are readie ro decline 
There ss 0 Tide in the affayres of men, 
Whickcaken et the Flood, leades on to Fortane . 
micted, all the voyege of their life, 
Is bound in Shallowes,and in Miferies 
On fuch a full Sea are we now a-flose, 
And we muff cake the currene when st ferues, 
Or loofe our Venases 
eCaofi Then with your will go on : wee'l along 
Our telues, and meet one at Phels cathe, 
Bra. The night is crepe our ; 
d Nature oats Neceffitie, ™ 
Whichrwe will niggard with a little reft: 
if RO More to {sy 


“Cafln No more, good aight, 


d: 


" Tpucsein the pocket of 


The Tragodieof Fulas Cefar 


tomocrow will we rife, end hence 
Bra. Lavien Gow fi good Btefale 
° ay ae: farewell 
Good night Titian : Nob!e,Noble Caffan, 
Good aight,sod godd repofe. 
thst = begianin 

is wasan inning of the niche : 

Neuer ccene fech dimiGon‘eweene sur foutes 
Let itnoe Brass, 
Enver Luvin with the Cowes 

Bre, Every thing is well. 

Cafe. Good night wy Lord. 

Te. Deffa. Good ght Lord Bratm. 

Bra, Farwell one. 

Give me the Gowne. Where ts chy Inftramens ? 

Lac. Heere in the Tent. 

Bre. What. thou "Rdrowfly? 
Poore koame I bleme theenor, thos art ore.warch'd, 
Cali Céandio,and fome oxber of my men, 

Te here chem fleepe on Cufhyons in sy Tear, 

Lac. Varras and Clasdio, 

Exter V arru:s and Clands. 

Sra, I pray you firs, lye in my Tens and fleepe, 
Ie may be I hall raife you by 204 by 
On bufineffe co my Brother Cafias. 

Var. Sopleale you, we will land, 

And watch your pleafure. 

Bre, IL will it nox have it fo: Lye dowete good fan, 
Ic ensy be I thall ocherwife bethinke me. 

Look Lecws, heere’s the booke | foughe for fc 
Gowne. 

Luc, 1 was fure your Lord(hip did not gine « mr. 

Sra. Beare withme good Boy,] am mucn forpgersol 
Cenft chou hold vp thy heauie eyes 3-whale, 

And couch thy Inftrument a ftraine of two 
Luc, I eny Lord, dh'c pleafe you, 
‘Bre, 1¢ does ary Boy : 
I erouble thee too much, bus chow art willing. 
cn. Ices my duty Sa. 
rat. 1 fhould nor t thy angm, 
I know yong bloods locke for tac of ech 

Lac. \haue flepe my Lord a ° 

Bra. ict was weil done.sad thou 
I weifl not hold thee long. If] do hue, 
1 will be good to thee. 


Mufeke, and a ° 
Thisis a Geepy Tene; O Mord vows Kambter' 
Layefi thoa thy Lesden Mace poo my Boy, 
That playes chee Muficke ?Gentle kneve goed sighs : 
T will ot do thee fo mach to wake chee: 
UT chow do’ Rand, choa break’ Inftrament, 
Tle take it from thee, 20d (good 
Lec ane ice, lec toe face it secche Loo rend fowmme 
Where I left reading ? Heere uss | thenke. 
Eater the Ghoft  Cafar. 
How ill chis Taper burnes. Ha | Who comes beere f 
I chinke ic is the weakenefle of mine eyes 
Thas thapes chis monftrous Appericion. 
Ie comes me : Art thou any chang ? 
Am thou fyne God, fome A ot forme Dinell, 
That mak'ft my blood cold sod my baire to fase? 
Speake co me, wher chow art, 
Gloff. Thy euill Spiric Braves ? 
Bre, Why com'ittheu? 


Cum 


Ocepe egeme 


Chef. 








Ghof, To rail chee chon thal: fez me ot ‘ 
Brea, Well : chen I thell (et thee ogeine? 


* 

Why I wil fee thee ot Phipps chens 
Now I heve taken heart, chon veaifnef. 

Il! Spisis, | woeld hold ore calke with thee. 










Lac. The (trings my Lord,sre fave. 
Bre. Ke ceankes he thal is ot his infronere, 






om? 
Lax. My Cord, 1 donot know chet | did ery. 
Bra. Yes thet thou did ; Did'ft thos fee any thing ? 
dus, Nothing my Lord. 
im, Steepe agsioe Levan: Sirra Clandis, Fellow, 
Those: A 


Ve. My Lord, 

Clas. My Lord, 

Bre. why did you fo cry owt Grs,in yous Necpe? 

Bab, Did we my Losd ? 

Bre. 1: few you sny thing? 

Va. No 4, 1 fawnoshing, 

(las. Nori ay Lord. 

Bra. Go, and comeend me to my Brothes Cafis | 
Bad hen fer on his Powres betimes before, 
And we will follow. 

Bob. 1t (halide dene avy Lord. Ene 











Attus Quentus. 






acer OF nin, Antony gand chet Arey. 
O84, Naw Asseny, our bepes ere anfwered, 
You fard the Bnemy weeld not come dewne, 
Bat keepe the Helles and vppet Regsone: 
It prowesnac fo : theis beczailes are as hand, © 
meane to warne os 9 Philp: heere : 
Aaknerig bee we o dean fchom 
* flew. Twa lem intheir bafomes.and | knew 
Wherefore they do it : They could be conser 
Te vifit ocher come downe 
Whh bresery: thinking by this face 
Te faften in oar thoughts tha: they hawe Cowss gs 
Bur ‘tie not fo, 










Euea 
. Prepare you Generals, 
The ems On in gallant thew : 


And fomething to be dene xamediacely. 
eter, Oasis, lesde your Batcale fofdy on 
Vpon che left hand of the even Preld, 
OBa. Vpon the right hand I.keepe cheu the befe. 
At, Why dc you croffe me in chis emgens. 
Ode. donot ctofie you: butiwilidofe. start. 


Dram. Caer Bram, Cofen ss ther Arey. 
Bra. They ftsnd,and woald hauc parley. 
CF Stand (ft Timaw, we maft out and telke. 
- Adak Aton, tall we gree figne of Borralle ? 
fat, No Cafar,we will anives on thes Charge, 























7. 2 


Make forth, the Generals weold haue fome words, 
OG. Scieresorvasill che Signal. 
Bre. Werds before blowes : + ic fo Countryman? 
OGa, Net chat we love words better,ss you Se. 
Bra.Goed words ase besser shen bed Arokes Ollanes 
4a, |n your bad ftrokes Brare, you giue goed 

the hole you made 1 Cafars heart, 

Crying tong bee, Hale Cafe. 

Co . 


The of your blowes are yet wnknowne ; 
Bat for your words, they reb the Sfible Bees, 
Aad leaue them Hony-leffe. 

An, Net fingieffe coo, 

‘Bre. Oyes, and foundieffe too : 
For you have Aoine their buzzing Asteay, 
And ery milly shrest before oo fang. 

. 8 you did not fo, when vile daggers 

Hecke one another jn the Sides of Cafar” 
You thew'd roe serches like Apes, 
And fawn'd hhe Hounds, 
And bow’d like Beadmen, hiffing Cefar fo ; 
vein daenned (asks, like a Curre, bchinde 

tooke Cafar onthe necke. O you Floceeress, 

Cafi Flatcerets/ Now Braces thanke your fells, 
Thts congue had noc offended foto day, 
If Coffins might have rel'd. 

Ofte. Come, come,the coule. if arguing make vs fect, 
The proofe of it witl rerneto redder drops : 
Looke, t are a Sword sgaint ° 
When thenke you char the Sword vp sguene 
Neuer till Cefars three and thirue omnes 
Be well "d; oftll snocher 
We Cole thecahen nbn Tune 

. Cefar, thoe not Trekocs 

Valeile hoe bring fiche wnebeken” ment, 

Ofle. Sol bope: 
I was not borre te dye on Draven Sword. 

Bra. O ifchou wer’ che Noblefi of thy Sereine, 


Yong-man, thou could'fi nce dye more 


honourable, 
Caffi. A pecerth Schoel-bey,wunhies of fach Hanes 


loyn d with o Masker.and a Reusiles. 


Aa. Old Cofees Gill. 
Oite. Come efaresy : aweyt 


Defiance Trantors, hurle we m your teeth, 


If you dare fight co day. come toche Field ; 
Ifnec, when you have Romaches 
Ex Ollanms, Amon ead ray 
Cafi. Why now blow winde, (weil Bulow, 
And (wimene Bashe : . 


The Storme ts vp,and all is on the hazard. 


Brae. Ho Lathan, hestke, a voord with you. 
Lucho ond Adefals hand forth, 
Lee My Lord. 


Cah Meffala. 

Meffa, Wat fayes my General ? 

Caf. Meffea thos sony Barty day ‘a6 this very day 
Ws Cafes borne. Giue me thy Meffele : 
Be thou my wimneffe, chaz agan@ my will 

As Ponepey was) am | U'd co Cer 

pon one Barrell al) our Liberties. 
You know, thac [held Epruren Rrong, 
And bes Opsmea : Now I change my inde, 
And pertly credit sthet 
ron ne eg terre 
Two mighty Eagle sfeil, and 8 
Gorging end ferding Gem ove Soldaes honda,” 

A 






vst 
and ’ 
: vee and Kites 






Ove Arar lien ready to gue vp che Gheft. 
CAbefs. Belecae nor fo. 

Caf. 1 bus beleeve 1t paruy, 
For 1 am freth of {pirit and refobs'd 
Tocecte all perils, very conftantly. 

Bra. Eoen fo Lecdiau. 

CH. Now reoft Noble Bra, 
The Gods to day fsod friendly, thac we may 


Lourrs in peace. leade on our deyes to age. 
But fince che of men refts ftill ncertaine, 


Let's reafoa with the worft thac may befall. 
If we do lofe this Bactsile, chen is this 
The very laft cine we fhall fpeake cogerher » 
What are you then decermincd to do ¢ 
Brn. Even by che rule of chat Philofophy, 
which I did leme ate, for the death 
Wich he did give himfelfe, [ know not how - 
But 1 do finde it Cowardly, and vile, 
For feare of what might fall, fo co present 
The time oflife, srmung my felfe wich patience, 
To fisy the providence of tome bigh Powers, 
That goveroc vs below. 
Cafi. Then, if we loofe this Barraile, 
You are contented co be led in Triaspb 
Thorow the fireets of Rome. 
Bra. No Caffiss,no: 
Thiake aot thou Noble Romane, 
That cucr Brares will go bound co Rome, 
He beares too great aminde, But this fsme day 
Muft end that worke, the Ides of March begun. 
And whether we thall meete againe, I know not: 
Therefore our euerlatting farewell cake 
For ewer end for ever, farewell Cafuw, 
Lf we do mecte againe, why we thall fmile ; 
Ifnor,why chen this parting was well made. 
Caffi. For euer,and for ever, farewell Bravan : 
If we do meete againe, wee'l fmile indeede ; 
Ifoot,’cis true, this parting was well made. 
Bre. Why chenleadeon. O that aman might know 
The end of this dyes bufineffe, ere it come : 
But it fufficesh, chat the dsy will end, 
And then the end is knowne. Come ho,sway. Exenut. 


Alerum. Eater Bram end Mefala. 


Bru, Ride,cide Afefale, ride ond giue thefe Billes 
Vano the Legions,on the other fide. 
Lewd Alarem. 
Let them fet on at once : for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Oame’s wing : 
And fodaine puth gives them the overthrow : 
Ride, ride ateffele, let them all come downs. Exc 


Alarum. Enter Caffien and Titineen. 


Coffi. Olooke Tuivims, looke, the Villalnes fie: 
My felfe have co mine owne turn’d Enemy: 
This Eofigne heere of mine was turning backe, 
1 Mew the Coward, and did cake 1t from him. 
Tais, O Coffsn, Brats geuc the werd coo carly, 





ooke i cagesty : his (28 co fpoyie, 
Whiff weby steoy eel icler'd ° 


Bane Pade, 

















Are thofe any Tems where I pescesue the fee? 
Ta. They ere, my Lord. 
CH Tenens. & toon boul we. 
Mount thee my herfe, and hi Gporees im ha 
Till be hawe broaghe deepisyoutr Troop” 
Aad becre agsine, that I mey ref affer’é 
Whether T Friend er 
Tae. Twill be heere egaine,cuen with a 
Cofi. Go Pesderen, get tugher on thac bell, 
My was ewer thicke: regard Tear, 
And tell me what thew nor’ shout the Field. 
This day I breathed firft, Tune is come roend, 
Aod where I did begioshere fhall I cad, 
My life isrun hit compafle. Sirra, whet newes? 
Pind, —Athene. O ny Lord. 
Cofi. What newes? 
Pmd. Titiman is caciofed round som 
With Horfemen, chat make to hun on the Spuste, 
Yet he (perresen. Now they ere akno® on heen : 
Now Titi, Now fome light: O be lights toe. 
Hee's tane, Shewt. 
And hearke, hey fhoat for ioy. 
Coffs. Come downe, behold no more : 
© Cowsrd chat I am, to hue fo long. 
Te fee my deft Friend cane before my face. 
Ease Piadeom. 
Come hither firrah : Jo Parthia did! coke chee Pesfenrs, 
And then | (wore chee, faumg of thy life, 
That whatfoeoer J did bid chee do, 
Thou fhould'R acrempt it. Come now keepe cha 
Now bea Free_muan, aad with this good Sword 
That ran chrough Cafars bowels, fearch this bofome, 
Scand not to anfwer : Heere, take cho the Hales, 
Aad when my fece is cover'd,a¢ ‘tis now, 
Guide thou the Sword ——— Cafar.thow art reweng’d, 
Euen with the Sword thas kill’d thee. 
Pe. So, 12m free, 
Yet would not fo have beene 
Durft IT have done my will. O Cafiar, 
Farre from this Country Pixdera: thal rae, 
Where never Roman hall cake nore of hie. 
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Emer Titinien and Mefala. 
Mga. Icis but change, Titswnn : for Oflasan 
Is overthrowne by Noble Bren powes, 
As Cofus Legions are by Aatesy. 
Tam. Thefe cydings will well comfort Caffaes, 
Befe. Where did you lesue ba. 
Tine. Alldifcontolste, 


Wrth Piadaru his Bondman,co this Hill. 
Adcfa. 1s n0¢ that he thas lyes vpon che grocad? 
Titer, He lies not like the Lising. O my bears ° 
Adefa. 1s not that hee? 


Tam. No,chis wes he deefala, 
Bat Cafier isne more. O fetting Senne : 
Asia thy red Reyes chee doef finke co aight ; 












Fraced 7 


The Senne of Roane is lev. Our day is gee, 





Clowds, Dewes and come; our deeds ere done: 
Miftreft of cy (uccafie hath done this deed. 
a. Mibireft of good fax ceSe hach dome chis dead 


one Emon MeaScholies Chude, 
Why do'ft chose thew co che apt chong hes of men 
‘The chings thet ere net ? O Error (oone conceyn'd, 
Thee neuer com'R vato a happy byrth, 
Bar kil’ the Mother thee engendred thee. 

Tie. Whee Pinderen? Whece art thon Pinder as? 

ja, Seeke hice Tate, whilft | ge to acer 

The Noble Araeas, chrafting thes repost 
lace his cares; I may (ey threfting is: 


For pa Steele, and Darts inuenomed, 
Sead bees Selcorne to che earesof Brases, 
As of chis fi 

Ta. Hye yoo offale, 


And | will feeke for Pandavas the while ' 
Why did’h choo fend me forth brane Cafiies ? 
Did i 00: meet chy Frends, end did aor they 
Put on my Browes this wreath of Vidorie, 
Aad thd me ge ix thee? Did’f thee nat heare thee 
Alas, thou haft mifconfireed every chin (owes 
Bar holdthee, take thts Garland on thy Eon, 
Thy Bratas bid me gree it thee, sad | 
Wullde hisbedding. Drager, come apace, 
And lee how I regaeded Cains Cafiaas 1 
leane Gods: Tius 198 Rocans Parts 
Came Cofsan Swreed, end finde Tormage Dia 


Alarum, Exter Brenus, Adefala, yong Cato, 
Strato, Welammia: , and Lacibeas. 
Bre. Where, where Afefaia, doth bis body lye? 
Mefe. Loe yonder, and Titra: mourning x. 
Bre. Tasovas face is epward, 
Cato He is {lave . 
Bre. O laters Cafar, thou art mighty yet, 
Thy Spiris walkes abroad, snd turoes oar Swords 
In our owne proper Entrailes, Lee Aloo. 
Cae. Brewe Titre, 
Looke where he have not crown’d dead Cafsdas. 
Bra. Are yet cwe Romane bemg fuch a0 chef? 
The laft of all che Romans, fat thee well . 
Ic ts wnpefhblc, chat ever Rome 
Shoald breed uty fellow. Friends J owe mo teares 
To chis dead man, then you fhall feeme pay. 
1 hall fade time, Cafes : | (hall Gade time. 
Come therefore, and to Tharfas fend his body, 
t fis Funerals thall not be in our Cape 
Lesft 2 dilcoaiort vs. Lasdigns come, 
And come yong Care, let vs to the Field, 
Labeo and Flane let oof Baccailes on : 
"Tes chree a clocke, and Romans yer ere might, 
We thal cry Fortune ina fecond fighs. 



























Exe 


Aleem, Enter Rratas, Acfale, Caso, Lecilians, 
and Flam, 
Bra, Yer Counery-men . O yet. hold ep your heads. 
Cate What Baftard doth not ? Whe will go wah me? 
I will prostewne my nme about the Field. 
} am the Sonne of Adarens Cate, hoe. 
A Poe to Tyrants,and my C ouneries Friend. 
lam the Soune of Afercas Cate, hot 
Ewer Seuldsers and fgte. 
Aad | om Brate:, Afarcus Brasms, |, 

























bus ( 2fer. 129 
ey Countries Friead : Know me fer Srisae, 
kaa, O yong end Neble Cate, ort chow downs ? 
eo Tiraine, 


ely herons sea rion 
be honowr’d, being Case's Sonne. 
Seid, Neeid, oc thou 
Lac. Onely I yeeld to dyes 
Thare is fo reuch, chat thow wilt kill we Riraighe: 
Kill ‘Brera: end be lsenous'd on his death. 
Sold. We mult nat: @ Noble Prifoner, 


Sacer ° 

s.Seld, Roome hoe : ceil sAscegs, Braves bs tane. 

« Sold. ile cabi thes gewes, Heese comes the Geancrall, 
Brenes is cone, Braens \s ts0¢ my Lord, 

Aa Whereis bee? 

Lec Safe Auteny, Braves is (efe caaugh : 
I dere s@ere thee, that no Enemy 
Se Sort ae Aline the Noble Braves: 
The Gods defend bie fo a 
Whee yos do fede huvar aBetres Sead” 
He will be found like Braves, like hiantelfe, 

4a. Tithe) 00t Brava: tread, ber | aflre you, 
A prize ne leffc in worth ; keepe this meso fase, 
Geos him all kindneffe. Thed rather howe 
Sech amen ay Friends, then Encrmes. Ge ca, 
And (ce wherd Brueas be alive 0: desd, 
Aad bring vs word, enco OQans Tent: 
How euery ching is chsac'd Exon. 


Ema Breve, Derdacan, Clam, Strate, 
and Uciumuan 


Rom Come poore semaines of fricads, reft 00 thts 
Chet. Statilies Caow'd che Torch-light,but ay Lord 
He came not becke: he is of tane,er (laine. o 
‘Braz. Sie thee downe,Chras ; is che werd, 
lc is a deed in febbion. Cheeta thee, eta 
Clit. Whee 1 yey Lord? No,nec fer all the Werld. 
Bras. Peace then,no werds, 
Chs. ile rather kill inyfelfe, 
Brut Priel atlases 
Dard, Shail | doe adecd? 


Cle. O Dardauns. 


Dad. O Clam. 

Cla. Whee itl cequeft did Drapes make vo thee ? 
Ned. To kill 1 looke he anedstates. 
Cie. Now is chet Vedfell full of gricte, 


Thaz it cannes ower even ot his 


Uciem, Whac (eyes my Lord? 

Bree. Why this, Velamnien ; 
The Ghoft of Cefar bach d come 
Two fewerall times by Nighs : ot Sardis,ence ; 
And this lat Night, here in Philippi feldes 
I know my houre is come 

Velam. Not fo,my Lord. 
ati anys dan fare i is, Folanemtan, 

the World Yelamaia how it 

Our Enermes have beat ve to the Pit! ry a 
k is more worthy,to leape in oar Selves, . 
Then tarry ill chey puth ve. Geod Vobramiar, 
Thou know’fi,chac we cwo wens so Schoele together 1 
Ewen far chet ovr leue of ofd,] 
Hold chou shy Sword Hiles, whileft ] reape co R. 


Vd. Tox’ oat 0 Office far friend.eoy Losd, 
Cla. 


140 
Cly , Pty, Gye ay Lord, there is nor 
Bru, ¢ cecil ce you aad pou acd you Velamuw. 

Serare,chov haft bin all chis while aeepe : 
Farewell co thee, to Serate, Coentrymen: 
Me heart doth roy, chat yer in all any life, 

1 found no man, but he was crue to me. 

I thal haae glory by ches loofing day 

More then OfLemen 20d Mae Aten, 

By this vile Conqueft thal srtaine vnto. 
Saibaba auc ea ed tobe 

Hath almoft ended his iftory > 
Nighc beng» vpon mine eyes, my Bones would refi, 
Thar beve but lebour’d, co ateaine this boure. 


Alaum. = Cry wate, Flye, fre fie. 

Cly. Fly my Lord, fiye. 

Bra. Hence : 1] Will follow . pies 
{ prythee Strate, ftay thou by ‘ 
Thou arcs Fellow of 3 codec DO 
Thy life hath hed fome fmatch of Honor in 1, : 
Hold then my ecesaacagertoai Ag rooms 
While I do run vpon st. t ° 

Sera. Gene me yout hand firft.Fare you wel my Lord. 

Bra Farewell good Strate, ————Cefar, now be fill 

B kalf'd not thee witis balfe fo good s will Dyes. 


Alizee. Rares Eno Anoy,Olamm Méfala, 
Laclinn yaed the Arm. 
OGe. What man is thet ? : 


The Tragedse of Fultus ( x[ar. 


Visie en. Brave, erhere is 


overcome hj 
And ao mas elfe hath Honor by his death. 

Lacil. So Brata: (hould be found. chank ther Dun 

"d Lacilian (sying cree, 
Oda, All charferu'd Brara,} " 
Fellow, wilt thoubeftow thy time with ene ? 
Stra. 1 if Mefele will cire mt to you. 
Ofte, Bat goal Wee 
fa. How dyed my Mafter Srrase > 

Seva. Lbeld che Sword,and he did rea can. 

Meff2. Oftacen: then take hun to follow thea, 
That did che larefi fervice to my Mafter 

Aa. This was the Nobleft Roman of chem al: 
All the Coafpirators fane onely hee, 

Did chat they did, in enuy of great Cafer - 
He, niyes peice 
And common good to all, made one of chem, 
Hes Iefe was gemle,and the Elements 

So cmxe in hun, thet Narore mighe ftend vp, 
And [ay co all she world; Thes was s man. 

O@4. According cohis Verme, let vs wig him 
Withall Refpeét,snd Rites of Beriall. 
Wiatkan my Tent his bones co night fhall by, 

Moft likes Souldier ordered H : 
So call che Field co reft, and let's away, 


To pert the glories ofthis heppydey. Sums am 


den, 





FINIS. 








THE T 





MACBETH. 





eA ius Primus. Scena Pruna. 





Thander and Lightamg., Eater three witches. 


Hen thall we three meet egeine? 

In Thander, Lightnmg,or m Raine? 
2. When the Huricy- burley’s done, 

When the Bartaile's lof,and weane. 
3- Thar.will be ere the {cz of Seone. 





At Padeck calls anon: faire is foale,and foule is faire, 
tloacr through the fogge and filthic ayre. Exrant, 


Scena Secunda. 








Alarum wabin, Enter King MMalcome, Dena. 
baine, Leuex with att, . Meet ong 
e bleeding Cape , 


. Whar b men is thet? be can repore, 
Av tcexn tn plpheot tne ercon 
The newet fate. 


Add. This ss che 
Whe like a good and hardie Souldier foughe 
‘Gain ny Coprisitie : Haile brave friend ; 
Say to the King, thé knowledge of che Beoy!e, 
As chou didf leave x, 

Cap. Dowbrfull x Rood, 
Astwo fpem Sweramess chee doe dling together. 
Aod choake chew Art. The mereilefle atecdeawald 
(Worthie to be a Rebel. for ro chat 


Doe (warme vpon him) from che Weftere Iles 
Of Kernes sad Gallowgroffes is (upply'd, 
Aod Forwnc on his demned Quarry (aling, 
Shew'd like a Rebells Whore ; bor all's too wealee: 
For brave Marberls ‘well hee deferues that Name) 
Osldaynmy Forcune. arth his brandithe Sceele, 
Winch fmoak'd with bloody execenon 
(Like Valours Minion) cara'd out bes paffage, 
Till hee fac'd the Slane ; ° 
Wiuch nev'r fhooke hands nor bad farwell to him, 
tft be vevfegm'é him fro che Naue toch’ Chops, 
And trr‘d tes Head vpon our Berrlements. 


King O valine Coufin,worthy Gentleman, 

Cap. As whenice the Sunne gins his reflechon, 
simpwrackin Stormes,end direfuil Thanders 
So chac whence comfort feew'd to come, 
Difcomfort (welts: Marke King of Scotland, marke, 
No fooner luftice had with Valour arm'd, 
somes chefe skipping Kernes co raf cheir heeles 
But che Norweyan Lord, {urveying vantage, 
Wtth forboth: Armes,and new fupplyes of men, 
Began a freth affauk:. 

mg. Dilmay'd not this our Copraines, Afarbeth 201 

Banqueb ? 

Cap. Yes,as Sparrowes,Eagies; 
Or the Hare, the Lyon: 
If T Gy footh, Trout cept they were 
As Cannons ouer-charg‘d with doable Cracks, 
So they doubly redoubled ftroskes vpon the Foe: 
Except they mrane to bathe in reckiog Woands, 
Ox memorrze snothes 
Icannet tell bue J se fein, 
My Gahhes cry for betpe. 

Kieg. So well thy words becorse thee,2s thy wounds, 
They imack of Honor both: Goe get hice Surgeons. 


Euser Rolfe and 

Who comes here ? — 

Mel. The worthy Thaw of RoSe. 

Lewex. Whar s hate lookes through his eyes? 
So fhoeld he looke,that fecmnes to fpeake things firenge. 

Refe God lave the King. 

Krag. Whence cam'fi thou, worthy There / 

Rofe. FromFiffe, great Ke, 
Where the Norweyan Banners flowt che Shoe, 
And fsnne our peopte cold. 
Nerway tamfelfe,wuh ternble qamben, 
Affifited by thar moft difloyall Traytor, 
The Thaee of Cawdor, begena diterall Conf, 
Till thac Beflowe's Bridegroome, let wn proofe, 
Confronted hien with felfe-companfons, 
Poine sgainft Poine,rebellious Arme ‘gewf Arene, 
Curbing his Lausth (pirat - and to conchade, 
The Vidorie fell on vs 

pe Great happineffe. N 

Rofe. That now Swerve ,the King, 
Craves tompofition cewek 
Nor would we deigne iw berial! of his men, 
Till he disber feds: Sant (ofmers yet 


Ten choufend Dollars. ro our generell vie. 


King No | 


132 TheTray 


Keag. No more chet Thaw of Cawdor fhall deceive 


Cun Bolome intereft : Gee pronosace hie prefent death, 


And with bis Gormer Title grest Adecherh, 
Reffe. ile fee ix done. 
King . What bt hath loft, Noble Masha’ bash woes. 
aoe, 





Scena Tertia. 





Thunder. Eater the three Wiscber, 


3. Where haft chou beeneSifter ? 

3. Killing Swe. 

3- Sifter, where thos? sa ee 

% AS Wife bad Cheftnets Lappe, 
Antonoches meuncht, sad mounch : . 
Giese me, h I. 
Aroyne thee, Witch,the rempe-fed Ronyon cryes. 
Her Hesband’s to Aleppo gone, Mafter oth’ Tyr: 
Bus in s Syue Ile thither fayie, 
Aad like a Rat wichouc a tayle, 
Dis doe, Iie doe, sad Ue doe. 

a. Me gine thee « Winde. 


3° And { another. 

fe lay feife hsac all che other, 
And the very Ports they blow, 
All che Quarters chat they know, 
I'eh’ Ship-mans Card, 
Ile deeyne bien drie as Hay: 
Sleepe thall eeycher Night nes Day 
Hang vpon his Pem-hoofe Lid : 
He fhall live 3 man forbid : 
W earie Sea nights nine times mine, 
Shall he d ,peake,end pine : 

his Berke censee be loft, 

Yec it thall be Tempeft-cof. 
Locke whae I have. 

2. Shew me, thew me. 

1. Here thane a Pilots Thambe, 
he did come. 


48. The weywer 
Pofters of che Sea and Land, 
Thrice to chine, and thrice co mine, 
And theice agaive,to make vp ane. 
Peace,the CEarrac's wound vp. 


Every Macbeth and Banque, 


Mach. So foule and faire a day I hawe noe (eene. 
How farre is't call’d to Soria? What ase thefe, 
So wither’d, and fo wnide in their artyre, 
That looke not like ch Inhabitants o"th’Earth, 
And yet are ont? Line you,or are you ang 
Thorman mey gern’ you feeme co vnderftand me, 
By each ot once her choppic finger lay? 
pon her skinnie Lips: you fhould be Women, 
And get your Beards forbid me co interprete 
That you s1¢ fo. 


” You owe this fira 


acbeth. 


Afac, Spzeke if you cen: what ase you? 
a. AB halle Adesherh, halle to thre Fhow of Ghai 
a. All hale Adarbveb hasle co chee Then of Cowde:. 
All bale Atari nintneyeateece hevesler. 
. ty oe to 
Things het doe (ound fo frien? veh tone chews. 
Are ye fersfticall os tha: sndecd 
reewnomwesdly ye ihew? My Noble Partarr 
ow greet refenr Grace.end great predefies 
Of Noble bowing, snd of Royall hope. 
Thache femes weapt withell : to me you Ipeshe ost, 
If you can looke into the Seedes of Time, 


And Gy jamch Graine will 20nd vabich will est, 
Speke tome,who be feage 

t. Hayle. 

p PY Hayle. 


3» Hayle. 

iF Leber then Aderbeth,end greater. 

a Net fohappy, yet auch happyer. 

3. Thow thair ger Kings though thew be nere: 
$o all hale Afacherh pnd Banque 

8. Bangus,end Afether’, it haile. 

Afach. Stay you smperfet Speskers.cell ane moe. 
By Siwet/s death,| know | am Thane of Glemn, 
But how,of Cawdor? the Thane of Ca weder hers 
A profpereus Gentleman: And te be King, 
Seands not withie the profped of beleefe, 

No more then co be Cawdor. Say from whence 
Bmelligenceor why 
V pon this biafted Heach you Rop ew way 

ith foch Propherique grecemg ? 

Wischer van. 


Speske, | charge you 
8 The Esch havb bebbies,as che Weer hes, 
And thefe ace of them : whuther ase they vsarth'é? 
Mash, Inco the Ayre . ond wha: feo é corpenll, 
Melred, a0 breath into the Winda, 
Would they had flay'd 
Bang Were fach @ings here,as we dec fpeake shes? 
Or haoe we eaten on the infane Root, 
Thac cakes the Reafon Prifones 2 
Macb. Your Children thall be Kings. 
Bang. You Mall be King. 
Mach And Thane of Cawdor too : went x eat fo? 
Bang. Torh' (elfe-(ame cunt and words. whos bat’ 


Enter Tee and dogs, 


Rofe. The King hath happoly recere'd, Mtechech, 
The newes of thy fecceffe . and when he reedes 
perfonall Vencure wn the Rebels fight, 
His Wonders and tus Prayfes doe contend. 
Whauch (hould be chne,or hes: Glenc é wich rhat, 
Ia viewing e’re the eft o'th'felfe-fame dey, 
He findes thee 1a the four Nerweyaa Renkes, 
Norhing afeard of wher thy felfe dod mabe 
Serange Images of death,as thick as Tale 
Can poft with poll, and every one did beare 
Thy prayfes mn his Kingdomes great écfrace, 
And pow’ them downr before him. 
Aa. Wee are fent, 
To gue thee from our Royal! Mafter chanks, 
Onely to herrold shee sore hus fight, 
Not pay chee. 
Refe. And for on earneft of » greater Honor, | 
He bed me,from tum, call thee Thane of Cawdor . } 


ope 








ec 
Thaw, 


For ic is thine. 

Bang. Whet,caa the Devil (peske crue? 
blech. The Thave ot Cawder lives: 
Why doe you dreffe me wm borrowed Rebes? 
Acq. was the Thaw, ves Like, 


Bat vader hesdie | beaces 
af udgement 
Whether be was combin‘’d with thofe of Norwey, 
did lyne the Rebel! with hidden helpe, 
And vantoge ; or chet with hoth be lsbour’d 
In hes wracke, J kaow not 


Adah. Glamys.end Thaw of Cawder: 
The greseeft is bebinde. Thenkes for yout pelnes, 
Doe you aot hope your Children thall be Kings, 
When thofe char gave the These of Cawdor to me, 
Procme'd 00 leffe to chem. 
Bang. That trufted home, 
yet enkiodle you vnto the Crowne, 
the Thaw of Cawdor. But ‘ris ftrange: 
And oftentimes,to winne ve to our harme, 
The loftrements of Darknefle tcl vs Trechs, 
Wooevs wih honeft Trifles co berrsy’s 


la deepeft confequence. 
Confins, a word, | prey you. 
Alach. Two Traths aretold, a 
Ad happy Prof to che {welling A 
Of the (eopertel Theame. I thanke you Gemlemess. 
Thos fepernacurall (ollicit 
Cannot be si! ; cannot be good 
If ill? why bach o¢ gruen me earnest of feccefle, 
Commencing =a Trych ? | am Theer of Covedus. 
if ? why doe I yegid co that fuggeftion, 
harnd Image doch wnfire my Herre, 
And make my feated Heart knock at my Ribbes, 
Ageia the vie of Nature? Prefene Feares 
Are leffe chen harnble [maginings 
My Thoughe, whofe Murther yet bue fencaftscalls 
Shakes fo my fingle flare of Man, 
That Fundtron is [{mocher’d m furmile, 
Aod nothing 15,bac wher 1s not 
Reng Leoke how our Partner's cape. 
Mab. 1 Chance will have re King, 
Why Chsace may Crowne me, 
Wauahout my (irre 
Bavg. New Honors come vpon hie 
Like ous ftrange Garments.ctesue not to thes mould, 
Ibu with che asd of vfe 
Adech. Come what come may, 
Tume,end che Houre cuns through the rowgheft Day, 
Bang Worthy Adacbeth, wee Qay vpon yous ley 
fase 
Macs Guoe rat yout faueur . 
My dall Beane was wronghe wih things forgocten 
Kinde Genzlemen, your paines ore repsftred, 
Where every day J rurne the Leafe, 
To reade them. 
Let vs toward che King: thinke vpea 
hac hath chane'd: end st more ne, 
‘The Jater:sm hosing wergh'd let vs fpeake 
(Our free Hearts each co othes. 
Bary. Very ghedly. 
Afach Till theo eneugh ; 


Core {nends Excmn, 


Scena Quarta, 





Plearge. Ext Lenex ACekeme, 
per ite Aseodants, 


King. s execation dene co Cawder? 
Or noc thofe in Commithion yet recurn’d? 
Ma!. My Liege, chey are not yet come beck, 
Bax I have (poke with one that aw hum dies 
Who did report,chat very frankly hee 
Confefs'd his Treafons wnplor'd your Hi ghneffe Parden. 
And fec forth a deepe R 3 
Nothing m his Life became hun, 


Like che leseing it Hee dy'de, . 
As ove that had beene ftudied 1n his deseh, 
To throw awav the deareft ching he ow'd, 
As twere acarelefie Trifle. 

Keng. There's no Are, 
To finde the Mindes conttradhon in the Face 3 
He was 3 Gencleman,oa whom J bails 
An abfolure Truft 

Esser Marbah, Banque ,R yand Anges. 

O worthyeft Coufm, * 
The fane of me | itede even now 
Was heawe on me. Thou srt fo farre before, 
That (wiSceft Wing of R ts flow, 
To ouercake thee. Would chou hedft lefle deferw'd, 
The the propotnes of thenks,and peyment, 
Mighe heue been: mise : onety I heue left to fey, 
More 1s chy due,chen more chen all can pay. 

Atab The feresce,e0d the loyaleie | core, 
In doing us, it falfe. 
Your tig pect ,is to recmae our Duries : 
And ous Dunes are to your Therene,and Scaes, 
Children.and Seruans; which doe but what they theuld, 
By doing ceery ching fae towasd your Lous 

onor. 


And 

King. Welcome hither: 
have beges to thee,and will labeus 
To mske thee full of growwg, Noble 


That haft a0 leffe deferu’d,nor mutt be knowee 
No leffe co hase donc fo: Let me enfold thec, 
And hold thee to my Hear. 

Bavg. There if 1 grow, 
The Harweft 1s your owne 

. My plenteoas } 

Wands m duineffe,feeke ve inte themsfelees 
Indcops of (arrow Sonnes Kinfmen, Thevws, 
And you whole places are the acareft, know, 
We will ovr Efine vpon 
Our eideft, Afaicolme, whom we name heresfter, 
The Prince of Camberiand: which Honor malt 
Not ensecompanied,inveft hire , 
But fignes of Nobleneffe ike Scarves thal ise 
Ouaasll deferuers. From hence to Goveenes, 
Aad buinde vs further to you. 

dtach. The Refi is Labor, wtuch is not vs'd for yous 
Be be my felfe che Herbenger ead make toyfull 

he hesei Wife, with yous spproech 
So hembly eke rey leave. 
. My worthy Cander, 

ab The Prince of Cumberisad:chat ts « flep, 

On which I muft fall downe,or elfe o're-leape, for 
am 






1 TheT> 


in any way kc yes. Scarres bide your fires, 
Let not Light (ce ey black and deepe deSres 
The Bye wrinke of the Hands yes it thes bee, 
ach che Eye fences, when it is done to fee. Exc 
King. Trve,worby Seugee : he is full fo vallam, 
And in his commendations, | am fed : 


Ic isa Banquet se me. Let's after hin, 
Whele care is gone before,ze bid vs welcome t 
ise Kinfmen. Flarf. Ewan. 





Ensar Shacberthss Wife alone with a Letter, 


Lady. ane io she mcefe : and f bans 
soared by tar one vepert, yy bint rhens, then 
mmorrad som thems 






.  Wboee | burns in defire to queft 
fercher, they made themfeives Ayre, ane which they venf'd. 
Poles | flood raps on the woeder of , came Mifines from 
she King, whe 8-basld we Thane of Cawdor, by which Title 
before, thefe weyward Sefer: fainted me, and refer’d me te 
She coapaning on of tome, wath bass Kong that foals be. This 
boxe f ed docmathelion loft se dbeefropeen 
Greasmefe) chat chem moog be'i? net loofe revepemg 
8 herd Goren wee Greends 4 reema'd Hew ly 
ot te aed farcwell. 
Gleroys cheu art,aad Cawder,and thak be 
What chew ert promis'd: yer doc | feare thy Nacere, 
Te 13 200 fall a'th’ Miike of humane ki 
To carch che aeereft way. Thou woald’® be great, 
Arc not without Ambion, but without 
The ilineffe Qroeld stead x. Whee thou would’ highly, 
Ther would'ft thos hohly : would'ft not play falfe, 
And yer would’ winse. 
Thould'ft haue,greac G that which cryes, 
Thas chow auft doe,if thou have it ; 
And chat which rather thou do’ft feate to doe, 
Then wifhett thould be vadene. High thee hither, 
Thar I way powre ray Spirite io chine Bore, 
And chaitife with che valous of my Tongoe 
All chas thee from the Golden Roond, 
Which Fate and Meraphyficall ayde doth (ceme 
To howe chee crown d-withall, Emer 
What is your tidings? 

ef. The Knghomes bere vo Night 

Ledy. Thou ct mad co fay it. 
Is noe chy Mefter with him? who,wes't fo, 
Would rave taforee'd for peeparation. 

M pleale you, is is true: our 7 bovis comming: 
onccfantelionds nes che {peed of hin; 
Who almaft dead for breach hed fcarcely more 
Then would make vp bis Meffage. 


act Giese tum tending, f 
brings great newes, Exe Mefeuger 
The Recon hunlelle is hoerfe, 

That croskes che Grail entrance of Dowas 
Vader my Bartlements. Come you Spirits, 
Thar tend en mortal! choughts, vnfex me hese 
And fil me from the Crowne to the Toe,t 

Of dweft Ceucicie: make thick my bleod, 
Stop up th’accefle.and poffogeto Remorse. 
That no compunGious vifrings of 





of Machesh. 














oy oer peace 
Th’effe@.and hit. Come to my Womens Brefis, 
And cake my Mitke for Gall, you march ting Détnifben, 

,i0 yous fabfences, 

You waic on Necures Mifchiefe, Come thick 
And peli chee in the dunneft imoske of Hell,’ 
Thee my keene Knife fe net the Woend it makes, 
Nor Hesece through the Blanket of che derke, 
Toayt Ensa Adachahs, 














- Oocucr, 

Shall Sanne ther Morrow fee. 
Your Face,my Thavnis 2s a Booke,where men 
Mey ceade frenge motcers,to begaile the ne. 
Looke lke the cwne,beere welcome is your Eye, 
an Heed. your Tongoe:loeke likech wnocenn 
But he the Serpens - He chet's comming, 
Mo? be prowided for : and you theld 
This Nights grese Befinedc bneo Nipecch, 
Which thal to all our Nights end cen, 

Adach. We will (peske farthes, 

Lady. Qacty leobe vp clesse: 
To alzet fouor, cur is co t 
Leane all the ref co ane, 




















Scena Sexta. 























here: no friexe, 

ne of V: chas Bad 
Hech meade his pepcresne 
Where they onuft breed,and hesat: I bee obfeswd 
THe. Sentne Suse Lotp. 










kh pour Maieftie 
Fer thefe of old, and the late Di 
Heap'd vp wo chem, we re pour 















The Tragedie of SM acheth. 125 
King. When's the Theos ? Whi i the Ornarment of Like, 


‘We courtt hie: ac che hecles, end had » perpofe And ue o Coward in chine owne EAecase ? 

Nad egret Looe (Dhrpe eabes Sper ash halp hien | Lite che poore Cat Veb’Aadage 

Asd his eshus $ " poore y : 

Ao Oe valore ss Fesce and N ble Hefti Mat. peace: 

We ase your gecft co night, 3 dare do all thae mey become s man, 
Le. Your Secusts cuer, Who dares 00 more, is none. 

Hase cheirt, themfelecs,and what is theirs in compe, i Wher Besh was’: then 









To make thea Audit et yous Highnefle pleafure, mede you brooke shis curerpriee to me ? 

S58i co returpe yors owne. Neticn Yomser® do ix, chen you were s man 

King. Gree car yout hand : . And to bemore then what you were, yeu wand 
CoaduG one to reine Hof we lowe hie highly, Be fo much more the mea. time. nor place 

Aad thal) contiose, out Graces towards hie, Ord then sdheses and yet you woeld mokeboch : 
By your lesue HofteBe, Eeome | They have made themfelues, and chat thes fitnefle pow 






Do's vomake you. J haue gece Socke, and know 
How tender its to apa Bebe thar milkes anc, 

; would, while ic was (myling in my Face, 
Scena Septina. Have plecke my Nipple fromm his Bonelefe Gommes, 
And dafhe the Braines ovr, had J (o (worae 























Flo-bezes. — Torches. As you haue donc to this. 
Oreo 0 Sewer aid diners Sereanis wa Difoes and Saraice Afach. Vf we fhould {eile ? 
oucr the Stage. Then caer Masbarh. Ledn Wefasle? ' 
Afach.Thit were done, when’sia done, chen ‘ewer well, | Bet (crew your courage to the flicking 
It were done quickly : 1fch’Affaffiasdion And wee'le not fayle : when Dantas 1s . 
Could crammell vp the Confeqeence.sad cotch (Whereto che rather thail his deyes hard J 
With his farceafe, Succeffe: chat bus this blow Soundty invite him) his ewo Chambetlamnes 
Mighe be che be sll,end the end all. Heere, Will] wah Wine,and Waffell,fo conuince, 
Ber heere, vpon shis Benke end Scheole of time, Thee Memone,the Warder of the Breine, 






Wedd image thelife to come, Buriothefe Calas, Shall be Fame, sad the Recrt of Res(ee 
We iadgement heere we bot cesch yadec : when in Swink 
: Nlareres evar mma Dechy 
Vpen 







; Jaftreltieos, which beieg tasghe, rerurne Thew drenched 
oplogee een. This eara-handed Juftice What cansiot you and J 















of our poyfon'd Chalice Th’vngsarded Densan ? Wha not put rpoe 

Teoour owns Lips, Hee’s heere in doubletruft; Hus (pungie Officers? who (hall besre the geil 
if 5 om his Kinfnen, and his Sadie, Of nar greet quell. 

song beth sgainft the Deed : Then,es his Hoft, Afech. Being forth Men-Children onelys 

wt bie Murtherer thee the doore, For thy vadasued Menie theald 

pt beare che kasfe my (elle, Befides this Dazams Neching bur Males. Will it not be receie'd, 
Hath bore his Feculties fo mocke ; bath bin When we hoor mash’d with blood thete flerpie rua 
So cleare in leis gress Office, thes his Vertucs Of his owne Chamber, end vs'd chem very Dagger 
wil lube Angels, Tromper-conge'd agtin8t Thar they have don’t ? 
The demanion ef his taking off: Lady. Who doses receive x other, 
Aad Pitsy, like 2 eaked New-borne-Babe, As we thall make our Griefes and Clamnor rere, 
Seriding the blaft, or Heavens Cherubin, hors'd Vpon tus Deach? 
Vpont Carsiors of ube Ayre, ; Mab. | em fexrled, and bend vp 

Fese. 






Shall blow che horrid deed ia eye, Each corporall Agent to cluster 

That teares fball crowoe the wince. ThaweneSperre =| Away,and mock che time wich faceft thaw, 

To pricke the ides of roy intent, buz ene Feife Face couft inde whas the falfe Heart doch know. 

Veaking Ambition, which ere-leapes is felfe, Exnen, 
Eacer Lady, 







And falles of th‘other, 

How now ? Whee Mewes? ace gee ich the 

La.He has shnoft fupt: why beat you chanbal? . 

Mas, Hach be ask'd for we? Adus Secundus. Scena Prima. 

Le. Keow younot,be hs's? 

Ades. We wid dno further lo this Befineffe : 
He heth Honour’ get lste,and haue boughs 
Golden Opinions from all forts 0 le, Enter Banque and Pleance wah a Torch 
Which weld be wome aow mdver exwel plot bn. 

Nee cal shide fo foone. Bang. How gees the Night, Boy ? 
Le. Wasthe hope danke, Fleance. The is dowoe: I base net heard the 
Whereio pou dreft your (dfe ? Heth it flepe Gace P Crock, 
And wales it now to looke fo greene, snd pele, Bang. And the goes downe et Twelus. 
At what it did fo freety ? From thie tre, Fleance, \ceke’t,'cts lever, Siz. 
Soch I sceeuntthy love. Art thou affesr’d Bang. Hold, cabe ary Swords 
Te be the fame in thine owne AQ,30d Valose, There's Hesbendry m Hesace, 
Aschcu artin defire ? Would’ thou haue thes Their Candice are al] our: take chee chat ese. 
mes 




































Lead vpon we, 
And yet | would not fleepe: 
Mercifall Powers,reftraine in me the curfed thoughts 
That Nacare gives way to in repefe. 


Ewter Masheth,aed 2 Sernant with a Torch, 


Giue me my Sword : who's there? 
Atacb. At Priend. meftoche bed 
Bang. Sis bed King’s s 
And fent forth great Largeffe to your Offices, 
This Diamond es your Wife wishall, 
By che ecme of moft kind Hofteffc. 
And fhut vp in meafarcleffe concent. 
Mac. Being vaprepar’d, 
Our will became the feruam co defeQ, 
Which elfe (hould free hase wrought. 
Bang. All's well 
I decarnx latt Night of the chrce weyward Sifters. 
To you they haue fhew'd fome truth. 
Mab, Ichioke not of them . 
Yer when we can entrest an boere to ferve, 
We would {pend it in fome words vpon char Bufioefle 
If you would gran the ime. 
Bana. At ind’ leyfare. 
Mab, 1 you tal clesue co my confens, 


When ‘tis, ic {ball make Honor for yoo, 
Basq, Sol lofe acne, 
In focksng to it, bue Ail 


Mach. Goode the c while. Eee 
Bang. Thankes Sir: the fiketo Banque. 
Aca Goe bid thy Miftreffe,when cay drake 1s resdy 


She firike vpon che Bell. Gee thee to bed. Ext. 
Is this a Dagger, which I fee before me, 

The Handle toward my Hend? Come let me clutch the: 
{ haue chee not, ead yet I fee chee (till. 


Art thou not facal V iGon,feniible bet 
To feeli co fight ? of art 
A Dagger of the Rainde,s falie Creetion, 
Procecding from the ed Beaine ¢ 
I (ce chee yer, in forme as palpable, 
As chis which now | draw, 
Thou marthall'R me che way that I was going, 
And {uch an Ioftrament I was to vfe. 
Mine Eyes are made the fooles eth‘ocher Sences, 
Or elfe worth all che reft: I fee thee Rill; 
And on thy Blade, and Dudgeon,Gouts of Blood, 
Which was not fo before. There's no fuch things 
It is che bloody Buftne fle, which informes 
Tous to mine ‘4 Now o'te the one halfe World 
Nacore feemes dead,and wicked Dreams abefe 
The Cartain'd fleepe: Wischeraft celebrates 
Pale Heceats Offrings: and wither'd Musther, 
Alarum'd by his Ceneincil,the Wolfe, 
Whofe howle’s his Watch, thus wich his flealchy pace, 
With Targuss ravithing fides, cowards bis defigne 
Moucs likea Ghoft. Thou fowse and firme-fet Earth 
Heare not my (teps, which they may walke, fos feare 
Thy very flones prace of my where-abour, 
nd take the prefene horror fromthe time, 
Thich now (ures with ie Whiles } chrese,be lives: 

ords to the heas of decdes too cold breath giucs. 

tt Bel rong. 





















is Beil isuices ae, 
eare it NOC, Damcan, for it is a Kacil, 
“Thee fameons chee to Hesnen.ec to Hel 








Ge. 













Scena Secunda. 












LaThet which hach made ch€ drunk hath made 
Whas hath quench’d them, hah wen me fire, 
Hescke,peace: st was the Ovele thar fhrick 4, 

The farall Bell-man, which gies the ficra'tt — 
He is about ic, che Doores are open ; 

Aod the furfered Groomes doe mock their charge 
With Snores. I have druge’d thei: Poffera, 

That Desth and Nacure doe contend ebous cham, 
Whether they liue,os dye. 














Lady. Alack,! am afrard they have awak'd, 
Andis not done: th’accempt.and nee the 
ounds va: hearke: § lay dther Daggers ready, 
ceabled 







He could nor miffe ‘em. Had he not se 
My Fother as he {lept, I had doo’c, 
My Husband ? 

Mach. [have done the deed : 
Didft chou not hesre s acyle? 

Lady.1 heard the Owle (cheesme,sad che Crackers c 
Did not you fpeake ? 

Stach. When? 

Lady Now. 

Mab. Asi defcended? 

Lady. J. 

Afech, Hearke,wehe lyes ith’ (ccond Chambes # 

Mac. Thsis 8 forry 

Lady. A fookth thought, co (sy a forry a1 

Mach, There's one did tough i's oe 
And oue cry’d Marcher,thac chey did wake each ocher ; 
I Rood,end heerd chem : But chey did fay thear Prayers, 
And eddreft them agsine co fleepe. 

Lady. There are swo lodg'd together. 

tach, One cty'd God bieffe vs,20d Amee the od 
As chey hed feene me with chete Hangmans bands: 
Liftning theis feare,f could nor fay Amen, 

¢ 




















When they did fay Ged bleffe vs 

Lady fider st not fo dcepely 

Mac.Bin wherefore could noc | pronowace Agaem? 
Thad moft need of Blefling ana Amen fuck in aye 

« Thefe ¢ceds mult noc be chought 
After thefe wayes: fo,it will make vs mad. 

Mact Me thought J beard a voyce cry, Sleep a mare: 
(Macbeth docs murthes Sicepe, che innocent Sicepe, 
Sleepe chat knits vp the rauel'd Sieeue of Care, 

The death of each dayes Life,fore Labors Rath, 
Balme of hurt Mendes, great Netures fecond Courfe, 
Qhiefe noarither in Life's Feat 

Lady What doe you meane? 

Mach. Srill it cry’d, Sleepe no mere to afl the Hank : 
Clemu hath murther'd Sicepe,and therefose Camder 
Shall flecpeno more: Af. frall let pe no mose. 

Ledy. Who was 2,tbet thus cry‘dtwhy worthy Than, 
You doc wnbend your Noble ftrength,tothinke ° 
So brane-fickly of cbargs: Goe ger forme Warr, a 

ed 






























Lady. | of purpefe : 
Gioe me the Daggers : the end the desd, 
Are bus 2s PiGtares : °:ts the Eye of Child-hood, 





peinced Devill. If he doe bleed, 
Tle guild the Faces of the Groomes wichell, 
Fos ix enol forme their Guile. Erie. 


Faodts wink 
Ad sch. M{aaeatelepahenaio 
Wa Hands eho? ba they E 
t out mine 
Sangin 


hacker i 

my pea pthireh Hood wil atber 
The mulzitudinous Sces incernse 
Making che Greens enc,Red, 





















Scena Tertia. 






Esser 2 Parser. 





Koorkjeg wabin, 
indeede : if a man were 


Portes of Hell Gare, hee thould heee old the 
Key. Keak, Knock . Whe'ss 
i'ch’neme of Balzsbeb? Here's a Former , thes heeag’é 


Porser, Here's 







himlelfe on th'ezpeAiation of Plenties Couns in time hove 
Naghms cnow abour you, here you'le [went for't. o| 

Knock, kaock. Who's there in th’ether Deuils Nome 
Pack be san Eqeivorssor. that could fweare in boch 


the S<oles ogee sre cornice Teeefon 
enough for Dueiyer cod ve Hes. 
wen: oh come is, 


Kaock, 
Knock ,Kaock, Whovcee 1 Polth here's o@ Baghith 
Taylor come hither , for fleshng out of a French Hofe: 
Come in Tayler, shes you may rfl your Goole, Koes, 
Knock Knock, Neuer ot quiet : ate you? buc ches 
pes one cold for Hell. ie Dewtlt-Porrer it 00 ferther: 

hed to hase let in forme of all Profetions, chet 

got the way to th'everiaftin Bonlie, Kaech, 
Aacn men,| prey you remember the . 
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Atal, Wee te folene, friend ere you went to Bed, 

That you des iye fo lace? 
xT) three things, 

ated, Wher thee tengs doe Drinke efpecially 





Eevee tatepee nari 


Mard. Ubelesee Drinke goue chee the Lye left Night, 

Pers. That it did,Sir, i’che very Throstonme: ber J 

fhe for his Lye, and (1 chinke)}being too rontaianes yor 
ssneeeh be roeke cake vp eny Legges fometime, 


Oo eee Mahe 

Adacd, \s thy M after Nicring ? . 

Our knocking ba's awak'd himu here he comes. 
Lewx. Good morrow, Noble Siz. 

‘Mab, Goed marrow both, 

Mach, 13 the King Rirrieg, worthy Thaw? 

Mach. Nox yer. 

Mad. He did command ae to call enely on iam, 
I have slmoft flips che hoere. 

Ma 5. tle bring you to hie, 
weet tte I know chis is 0 ioyfull crowble te you: 

yet ‘vis 

Mab. The isbour we defi in, Phyficks : 
This le cheDeowre, | st peine 

Mad, Hie make fo bold co call ¢ for ‘tis any Menieted 


Lover. i pase 


Paine Lon 
The Life o’ch’ 

Mab. Wat you phe Life 

Mad. A Rie Chae 2nd deflroy your fight 
With s ecw Gorgen, Doe bid me fpeche: eee 





138 . 

¢,0d ches [peake yous lelues: awske,sweke, 

Ring the Alsrom Bell Montes Wotan ; 

srum Bell : 

Banque,20d Deualbaine: Malcolme awake, 

Shake off this Downey fleepe,Deschs 

And leoke on Desch it felfe: vp,vp,end fee 

The greet Doemes Image: Mt vmineaie st 

our Graves rie watke Sptighes, 
this horror, the Beil, 


Ly 


MMasd. OD gentle Lady, 

“Tis pos for yea to beare whst 1 cen (peske:: 
The in 0 Womens care, 

Would euthes es ic fell. 


Ester B . 
O Bare Done, Om Hepa Maer marcthes'’d 
Laty,.W oc, ales : _ 
Whar, in ont Houle? 

per rrcipihee conte chy fee 
Deare ® prythee contsadi& ¢ 9 
And fay, ic is not fo, 


Esser Macbeth ,Levex,sed Rofft. 


Adach. Hed I bur dy'd an houre befose this chance, 
Thed liu’d « bieffed time: for from this inftaxx, 
_] There's nothing fesious in Mortalitie: 
Allisbux Toyes: Renowne snd Grace is dead, 


The Wine of Life is drawne,end the meere Lees 
Is left this Vauls, to breg 
Exter Malcoime and Denalbaine. 


Deval. What is smite? 
redo yea era che Fe entaine of rose Blood 

athe Foantaine 
Teller, very Source of it is Rope. me 

Adacd. Yous Royall Facher’s uusther'd, 

Meat, Oh,by whom? 

Lenox, Thole of his Chamber,as it feem'd,had doa't; 

Theic Hands and Faces were all badg’d with blood, 
So were thels Daggers, which vawip'd,we found 
Vpon their Pillowes: they flar’d,end were diftsaGed, 
No mans Life wasto be trufted with them, 

Mach, O,yet I doe repent me of eny Furie, 
Than! did kill chem. 

Macd. Wherefore d% you fo? 

Mash. Who can be wife pmev'd,cermp’rate,& farieus, 
Loyell and Neuzrall,in s moment ? No men: 
Th'expedition of my vielen Lone 
Oct. run the pawfer, Reafon. Here lay Dances, 

His Siloer skinnc,lac'd wich his Golden Blood, 

And bis gafh’d Stabs,Jook’d ke s Bresch in Narore, 
For Romes wattfull entrance: there the 

Secep'd in che Colours of their Trade; their Dag gets 
Varosnoerly breech’d with gore: who could reisamne, 
That had a heart co love; and is chet heart, 
Comrages roske’s louc knowne? 


Heipe me hence bos. 
Mot. Why doe we hold our tangues, 
These mofi may clayroe this ar for ours? 
, Dead, Wou be bere, 


VW he: our ne Palel fr r™) ww 
May vuth,and feizevs? Let's away, 
Our Teares ase not yes beew'd. 


And let vs noe be daintie of ; 
Bet thift away: here's wecrant ia thet Teh, 
Which Beales ix fcife, when thers’s ao mercie ef, 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Rofe web ca Old eam, 


Old man. Theeefcore and ten { con cemember well, 
FlouresdresdfllandcaagsBreoge: ba te fave Might 
loures . 
rs Ha, Father, 
Thor eel tet Hezsconat roabled wich wom AB, 
Threstens his bloody Scage: bytb’ Clock ‘tis Dey, 
An Nee seen eae Depa ttee 
That Darknefle does the face 
When living Light thould kiffc ix? 
maz, Tis venscurall, 
Afalsaremppuiapidcelpicn 
Ven, s Mowfiog Owik nawke seeed tara, 
A . And Desens Horie ) 
Ceectes ead (aik tne Minions of hele Rect, 
heise latne yer emer om om, 
Sake Wanctrich Mankinde. 
Old wan. ‘Tis faid,xbey cate each orhes. 
Refs. They did fe: 


| 


The Tr. 


Teo ch’emazement of mne thet look*d % 
Pore Mardeff Moe 


| Heere comes the good Macduff.’ 


How goet the world Sit now ? 
Macd, Why fee you nor? 
Ref. le't known whe did thie merethen 
AMacd, Thole thet Adacheb hoch Nletne. 
Ref. Alss the dsy, 
Whar good could they Pretend ? 
Adacd, They were ft 5 
Malcolme, ordi Denalbaine the Kings two Senacs 
Are Rolne ewsy and fled, which puts vpon thems 
Sulpition of che deed, 
Refe. ‘Grinft Nacare All, 
Thriftieffe Ambition, ther will rauen vp 
Thine owne fices meanes : Then ‘tis moh hke;, 
The Soversigoty will fell vpon Adarherb. 
acd, the is already nam’d, and gone to Scent 
To be inoefted. 
Rofe. Where is Deacan body ? 
AMacd. Carried to Colmekitl, 
The Sacred Score-houfe of his Predeceffors, 
And Guardian of their Bones. 
Refe. Will you to Scone ? 
cMasd. No Cofin, ile to Fife. 
Refe Well, Twill thither. 
Adacd.W ell ensy you fee things wel done there:A dieu 
Leaft our old Robes fit eafier then ous new. 
Reffe. Farewell, Facher 
Old Af. Gods beny fon go with you,and with thofe 
Thac would make good of bad, and Friends of Foes. 
Eccont ones 


deed? 





lus Tertius. ScenaPrima. 





Eater Banque. 
Fang. Thow halk ic now, King, Cswder,Glemis,ell, 
As the weyard Women promis’d, and | fesre 
Thea playd' ft mof fowly for's . yet it wae fade 
Ie thould not Rand in thy PoRency, 
Bar chaz eny felfe Should be the Rooce,and F acher 
Of meny Kings. If here come truth from them, 
As vpon thee CAderberh, thelc Speeches fhine, 
Why by the versies on thee made > 
May they not be my Oracies as well, 
And {ec me vp in hope. But heth,.no more, 


Seuit founded, Enter Macha a King. Leas, 
. Refe, Lords gud ina Sed 


Marb. Heere’s our chiefe Gueft. 

Le. ifhe hed beene furgocen, 
Ichad bene as 0 ap ia oor great Fea, 
And oll-ching omaing. 

Mach. Tomght wehold a folemne Supper fe, 
Aad Ile requeft y oer prefence. 

Bang, Let your Hig 

vpon me, co the which my deties 

Arc with emoft wdiffoluble tye 
Por ewer knic, 

Mab Ride you cis sherneone ? 

Bev. F, any good Lord. 

Mab. Wethoulé heue eff defir'd your good eduice 
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Whi i grace, Ows 
n this deyes Coancel]: bur Nera cake ve verre. 
Is't feere you ride? 


Bas. As fecre,my Lords will fill vp che hme 


"Twit this,end Supper. Goe nos my Horfe the better, 
J mauft become e borrower of che Night, 
Fer a derke houre,or tweine, 


Mash, Faile not owt Feat 
Ban, My Lord,I will aot. 
Mach, We heare ovr bloody Cozens are beflow’d 
In Engtend sad in Ireland ner confefsing 
Theis cruel! Pasricide, filling cheis hearers 
With invention. Rus of chat to morrow, 
When therewithall,we (hall have caule of Stace, 
Crawing vs woynely, Hye youro Horie: 
Adicu,cill you rewumne at Nighe, 
Goes Fleavce with you? 
Bas. L.my good Lord: ous time does coll vpon’s. 
Mab \ with your Hortes (wift, and fuse af taet : 
And [0 I doe commend you to their backs. 
Farwell. Ext Ranges. 
Let cuery man be mafter of his time, 
Till fewen at Night,co make focieue 
The fweetes welcome: 
We will keepe our feife till Supper time alone: 
While then, God be with you. Exeont Lords, 
Sirtha,s word with you : Attend chofe men 
Our pleafure? 
G Sernan. They wre, my Lord, wishoar the Palloc. 
ace. 
Mach. Bring them before ve. Eva Seress:, 
To be thus,1s nothing, bur co be fafely thas : 
Owr feares in Ranges Ricke deepe, 
And in his Roysiie of Neture reignes chat 
Which would be fear'd. ‘T1s much he dares, 
And to that deuntleffe temper of his Minde, 
He heth a Wifdome that doch gurde his Valier, 
To 38 in fefetie. There is none bat he, 
Whole being I doe feare . and ender tum, 
My Geasatsss cebuk'd,ee it is faid 
Mark, Anthouss was by Cafar. He ched che Ssftara, 
When fir chey pus che Name of King vpon me, 
And bad them fpeske to hem. Then Propher-Bhe, 
They hayl'd him Psches co 2 Line of Kings 
Vpon my Head they plec’d 2 frunlefle Crowne, 
And put a barree Scepter ia my Gripe, 
Thence to be wrenche with an vnlinesii Hand, 
No Senne of mine fecceeding : if‘: be fe, 
For Gangue's (fue have! fil'd my Munde, 
For them, the gracious Damcen have | warthes'd, 
Put Rancours in the Veffell of my Peace 
Onely for chem,sad mine eternall Iewell 
Gwen rotbe cornmon E nemic of ry 
Te make them Kings, che Seedes of Bavgue ° 
Rather then fo,come! Face into the Lyf, fd 
And champion me coch’vicerance. 
Who's there ? 


Enter Soruant, and rwe Adertborart. 


New goe to the Doore, and fiey there cifl we call. 
Ese Servare 
Was it noc ye fier we (pote copmber! 
alonb. it aeae plac yous ighneffe, 
Mash, Well then, 
New have you confider’d of my Speeches: 


‘The Joftrements : who wreaghe wich chen 1 
And all chings elfe, char might 
Te balfe » Soule,sod to a Nenon cras'dy 
Say, Thess did Banger, 

1. Afarth. You mode k knowne tovs, 


Ja your nature, thar you can let this goe? 
Are you fo 'd.co pray for ches good man, 
fer his flue, whofe heenie hand 
Hath bew’d you to che Graue, snd begger’d 
Yours for enes ? 
2. Adwreh, We ore men, my Liege. 
Adah. Lia the Catalogee ye goe for men, 
As Heme Ware Rep andDent Water een 
8 6,2nd Demy-Wolves are clipt 
All by the Name of Dogges : che valued file 
Didinguithes the fwift the Jow,the fobcie, 


Thac weices chem all abke : end fo of men. 
Now, if you hae a faxon in the file, 

Not ith wartt ranke of Mashood,(sq't, 
Aad I will pus chat Befinefe wn your 

Whole execution takes your Encenie off, 
Grepples you co the hearyand love of va, 
Whe wease our Healzh but fickly wn tus Life, 


Hach fo eaceas'd, chat I am recklefle whac | dee, 
To fprghs the World, 
1. . Aad | nocher, 
So weane witb Dilaftess.cege’d with Fortane, 
Thes I would set my Life on say Chance, 
Te mend it,or be td on’t, 
Afec. Boch of you kaow Basque was your Enerme. 
Aferth, Treesay Lord. 
Atacb, So is be mine: and in fech bloody diftence, 
° 


ith bere-foc'd power {weepe im 
And bid my will avouch it; yet net, 
For certaine friends char are both his, sed mone, 
Whore loves 1 mey not drop, but wayle his fail, 
Who | ay felfe firuck dewne: and chence 1t 1s, 
Thar I to your affiGence doe make loue, 

ing 

For fundry wei . 

2. Agarth. We thall,my L 
Perforroe what you command vs. 

1. Marth Though ovr Lieet-- 

Afach. Y oar Sparina (hone through yea, 
Within chis bouse, as moft, 
I will eduile you where 10 piam your (elees, 
Acquaint you wich the per fe Spy oth’ ume, 


: abide 
If is inde Heouen pee fader 


Scena Secunda. 


Later (Marberhs Led), ent a Sernan. 


Lady. Is Range gone from Court? 
Sernan. 1,Madawe, bat revarnes ageine cto 
Lady. Say to the King, would etend his 
For a few words, 
Sernast. Madame, ! will. Ex. 
Lady. Noughr's hed, all's fpem, 
Where out 1s geet without consent # 
"Tis (afer.co be chat which we defiroy, 
Thea by defirudtion dwell in dowbulall iey. 
Hew Enser (Marheth. 
now,my Lord why dee you aleac ? 
Of forryct Fancies yout Lene 
Ving thofe s,whach saderd base dy’é 
With them they rmoke oa: chings withous all remedhe 
Should be without regard: what's done,ss done, 
Mash Wehaue (corch'd che Snske poe kill’é @: 
Shee'le clofe ond be her feife, whileft our poore hisfiace 
Remames in wed her former Tooth, 
Buc ier che frame of things dif-soyet 
Both the Worlds Coffer,” ° 
Ese we will cate our Meale ia feare,and ficepe 
In che affidtion of chefe terndle Dreames, 
mt theke vs Nighely: Bererr be with the dead, 
Whom we,co gayne our peace, have fen to peace, 
Then on the totrore of dhe Monde to lye 
In celtleffe extafe. 
Deacane 1s in hes Greve . 
Afcer L sfes ficfull Feues,hefleepes well, 
Treelon la’s done his wort : ner Stecic,ner Peyfan, 
Malle domeflique. forrame Leme, nothing, 
Cen couch him furrhes. 


Led. Com on 
Be brighs snd lowsll mong you Niche 
fousa ow te 

we ark Se fall Lou, fo} prey be you : 

our ly ta Bangen, 
Prefene hia. Emenence, boch with Eyc end Tongue : 
Volafe the while, char wee malt lane 
Our Honors sn thefe Mlatcering fircames, 
And make our Feces Vinards co out Hearts, 


| eee 


atasb. O, full of Scorpions 6 ay Minde deare Wilke : 
Thow know ‘ft char Banque end his Finses lets. 
Leh Ba 
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Lady. ¥ - the Wal gen i Hoe eterne. 
Mac, There's comfort yet, they are 2ffai 

Then bethow iocund : ere the Dit hath lowne 

His Cloyfter'd flight, ete to black Heccass feemmons 
The therd-boene Beetle with his drowhe hemes, 


Hath rong Nights yawome Peale, 
There thall be done a deed of dreadful note. 
Lady. What's te be done ? ‘ 


Mat Be innocent of the knowledge desreft Chuck 
Till chow applsed the deed: Come, {eeimg Night, 
Skarfe vp the tender Eye of pittdull Day, 

Aad with thy bloodle and ine:fible Hand 
Cancell snd reare to pieces that great Bond, 
Which keepes me pale. Light thickens, 
And he crows makes Wing tory Rookie hers 
Good things of Day begin to and dro 
Whales Ninhes black Asem co thie Prey’s doe rowfe. 
Thou rearwell’R et my words: bur saiatees by i 

bed make cheanfelues by il) : 
facets tm 





Scena Tertra. 





Enter three Marthees, 


t Bat who did bid thee soyne with ve? 

3. Aastha, 

3. Heneedes not our miftruft.fince be deliners 
Our Offices, aad whac we have to doe, 
To che duefson wht 

t Then ftand with vs 
The Weft yet plimmers wth fome fireakes of Day. 
Now fpurres the laged Traveller space, 
To gayne che timely inne, end neere spproches 
The fuineA of oar Watch 

3. Heaske,} heare Horfes, 

Bewgque wiles, Give vs 3 Lighe there, hoa, 

& Then ‘cis hee: 
The reft, chat sre within the note of expectation, 
Alsesdie are i‘ch’Court. 

3. His Horfes poe abour. 

$- Almoft smile: bec he does efualty, 
So all’ men doe. from hence coth’ Pallece Gate 
Make is shor Walke. ; 


Ester Darque end Fleant with a Terie 


3. A Light, a Light 
3. “Tes bee, 
3. Seand roo’, 
Ban. te willbe ReynecoNighe, 
. Let rt come downe, 
Baw. O, Trecherse! 
Flyc good sicaer, flye. flye, five, 
Thoo may ‘ft revenge. O Slauc ! 
3. Who did firike out the Light ? 
8. Was'c noc the way ” 
3- There's but onc downe: che Sonne is fled. 
3. Wehevele& 
Bef haife of our Affaire. 
3. Weil, lev’s away, sod (sy how much is done. 








4 Euarr Macbeth, e , Levee , 
ast atr hinihe Lady, Rolfe 


Adah. You know yout owne degrees fix downe: 
Acheft and lafithe hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thenkes co your Maictty. 
Mach. Que felfe will mingle with Soctery, 
And pley the hemble Hoff . 
Our Hofeffe k her Scace, ber it bef time 
We wll requite ber weleomme. 
Le. Pronounce it for me Ser, co all ont Friends, 
For my hearc {peakes they are welcome. 
ash S chey ear stbec wie 
Mast See they encoumer thee with cheir hares chenks 
fides are euen : heere Ie fir }*th’ 


anque’s chen. 
hae thee wichone, then be within. 
ssheds ‘d¢ 
Afar. My Lord his throat is cut, thee J did fer hum 
Ata. Theu art the beft o'th’Cut-throets, 
Vee hee's thae did the like fos Flaw: 
If thee it, thou art che Non-paeitl, 
Ate. Mott Royall Su 
Fleens ie {eap'd. 
(Mach. Then comes ary Fis ag zine : 
Thad elie beenc perfed ; 
Whole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke, 
As broad, end general, ss the Ayre: 
But now J am cabio'd, crib'd, "d, bouad in. 
To fawcy doubts, snd feares. But ‘s fate? 
Adar. \,eny good Lord : fabe ins ditch be bides, 
With twenty trenched gathes on his head ; 
The leat s Death ro Nacure. 
Mach. Thankes for thes: 
There che growne Serpent lyes, the worme thet’s Bed 
Hath Navcore that in tame will Venom breed, 
No ceeth for th'prefene. Ger thee Boe, tu morrow 
Wee'l heare our (elees sgaine. Exie 
Lady. My Royall Lord, 
You de act give the Cheere, the Fealt is fold 
Thac 1s not often vouch'd, while ‘1s emekiog # 
‘Tis given, with welcome: to feede were bed sthome : 
From thence. the fawce ta meate 1sCeremony, 
Meeting were bare without st 


Enter the Choft of Bavguo, and fit: ws Adashahe place. 


Kher’. Sweet Remerabrancer : 
Now good digeft eftion waite en Appetite, 
on 


Aud heakth 
Lenox. May't pleafe pour HighneSe 6c, 
Marb. Here had we now our Hoser sooft'd, 
Wereche grac’d perfon of ows Bangue present: 
Who, mey ] ra:her challenge (or vokiadneffe, 
Then prety for Mifchance. 
L wae me. oaks reife Ples Highaefe 
es blame vpon his premife. st your 
Te grace vs with yous Royall Company? 


1 TheT: 


Aah, The Tebdle’s ell, 

Lesex, Herre is 0 place referu'd Siz, 

Adah, Where? eed 

Levew. Hocre . 

We eu eents toes Highacfe? 
tSdeb. Which of you haue done chis? 
Leds. 


Whar, Lord? 
Mad. hg A et a I did z:: newer Ghake 


lockes ox me. 
oe Locmtemen aie bis Highae fe net wel 
. Sit worthy Friends: ny Lord is often chan, 
And hech beene from his youth. Pray you Keepe Seat. 


He will agsiac be 51” If enuch you ooce bien 
e 
Ycx thall offend hie, end earend bis Poles, 
Feed, and himact. Areyou amen? 

Abas. J, and a bold one, cher dere loobe on ches 
Which migts eppell che Dinell. 

La O Quffe : 


Awheria’éby 
de you make fach feces ? When all's dese 


Le. Fie fer theme. 

Aleck. Blood hach bene thed ere now, i'ch’ciden cme 
Ere heenane Statere porg’d che geatie W cake 
1x0 Gace too, Merthers bene bene perform’d 
Toe cerrible for the care. The tines has bene, 
That when the Sraacs wereesr, the man woald dye, 
And chere 18 ond : But sow they rife ageme 
Whh twenty cportell ssarthers cotheir crownes, 
And pulhvs fremourfiscles. This is merc Grange 
Thea foch a marche: #. 

La, My werthy Lord 
Your Noble Friends do lacke you, 


Thewea 

Techelechar me. Come Jour 

Theo Be ft downe : Gane are forme Wrnc, As fall : 
driahe gcverall Ceri whole Table 

1 drinhe 0 th* soy 0 > 

And to our deere Friend Bangus, whow we mili: 

Weald he were beere : to all, ond bias we chie®, 
fall co afl. 

CSler. Avent, & quit cheearth hide thee: 
Thy bones art ererreniel, bleed is cad: 
Thee bef ne sen to chole eyes 
Which thes dof glare with. 

La. Thaake of chs good Peeres: 

Bar 2s 2 thing of Cuftome : Tisne other, 
Danby ic Cpoytes the pleofure of the asst. 
hes man dave, 5 dare: 


if Liahebic mor 


tefiien hem : 88 
Stand act vpon the order of your going, 
Bet go at once. 
Le. Good aad bauwrtekb 
La. A kinde " eooll, 2 
Mab. Teat pose thood sey foy 
Bleod will hsee Bised : 
Szones haue beene knowee to cur S Trerste fpacke : 
Avge, sad vaderfieed Releiens, hase 


Mach How lay'ft thes thet décaies hin 
At cox grest bidding. 
Le Did to hee Sa? 
Adecb. | a by che way : Bax 1 wi fend: 
There's not 2 eve of them baz in bis books 
I keepe 0 Serusn Feed. | will eomerrow 
(And becanes I wall) co che weyerd Si@ers. 
Spceke: for sow | am bene ve lave 
By the worf earnaes, he oe 
confer thal ghuc wav. 1 om in bleod 
Serpe in fo ferre, thet Gheald | wede no apart, 


R were 0s tedhous os ge ere : 
Serge gs Ihnen bend ce wl oben 
ich cvelt be afed sere chey eney be Scand. 
Le. Yor lacke che {cafee of of] Necuves, Serpe. 








8 Why how sow Hors, oalee mony 
ane | not resfen (Beidama) es yousst? 
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your ee ? 

The clofe conrriser of all harmes, Lord. TheSonnescf Dua 
Was never cali'dco beare my party rom whem this Tyrant holds che due of Biech) 
Or thew the glory of oar Art? ines ba the Baglith Coert,and is seceyu'’d 
Aad which is warfe, all yos hewe done Of the moft Pious Edward, with fuch grace, 
Hath bere ban for 3 seyrerd Seane, Pane re ra cencace of Fortune, nething 
Spightfull,end wrathfull, whe (2s others de) Takes from hishigh cate. Thither 
Loues for his owne ends, nat for you. Is gone, co prey che Holy King, vpen his syd 
Bur make emends now : Get you gon, To wake Northemberisnd snd warhke S. 
And et chepis of Acheron Ther by the helpe of thefe (with him sbove ) 
Meete me ith’ Morning : thicher be To the Worke) we may egaine 
Will come, to know his Deftinie, Piss 0 inp say eh to oar Nightse 
Your Veffels, end your Spels prowide, ee from our Feats snquers bi k 
Your Charwes,end every thin befides Do fanhfell pond receive fres Mon tie 
1 am for th'Ayre: This nighe fle {pend All which we pine for now. And this 
Vato s difmell,end eae end, Heth fo enafperare thew Ki »thac hes 
Great bafinefie meft be wroughe cre Noona, Prepares for fome atrempt of Warre. 
Fee corner coe noone La. ne eae! Se: 

e hangs e vap‘rous drop, profoend, Lord, He did: snd with an abfolure Sir,nes 3 
She ovahiere se fometo pred The clowdy Meffenger curnes ne his becke, 
And that diftill'd by Magicke fights, And heme; 2s who fhould fay, you’) eueche thane 
Shall raife foch Artificial! Sprighs, Thae clogges me with this Anfwes, 
Asby che Arength of their illahon, Lewex. And that well might 

draw bim on to his Confufion. Adwife him toa Caution, ¢ come hely Ange 
He fhall fperne Fete, fcorne Death, and beare 1s wifedome can provide, Some Angell 
Hie hopes ‘bows Wifedome, Grace end Feaces Fiye tothe Court ef Engisnd,end vafeld 
And you ell know, Security Hie Meffage ere he come, chac a {wift bieffing 
is Morcals cheefeft Enemie. May foone reterne to this our {ulfering Coancsy, 

_  Mabekeyerd a Seeg. Vander ahend sccurs'd. 

Hearke, I ore call'd : my little Spicie Re Lerd. Ic (em my Proyers with him. Beam 
Sis in a Fogey cloud,end Rayes fer me. 





Sing within, Come away, comm anay (Pe. 
Bache stmt v eke hal, tee Coone be. sen | AttusQuartns, ScenaPrima. 

















Scena Sext Thando, Eater the thoes Wucba, 


2 Thrice che brinded Cot hath mew/d. 
3 Thrice,end once the Hedge-Pigge whie’d, 

















Gorer Leuexe pod other Lord, § Horpicr cries, ‘tis cime, ‘t1s cane, 
t Round ebect the Caldron gos 
Lewex. My former Speeches, In che poyfond Enceailes throw 
flake pet hic your Thoughes Ooely fey Toad, thes vader colf lone, 
ach canincerpret farcher : Dayes snd Nights, he’s thirty ones 
Thangs hove bin firanget borne. The Dawses | Swelred Veoom get, 
Was pitted of Adacherb : cnstry he wes dead: Boyle choo firft ith’chermed por. 
And the righs veliene Bangas waik'd coo late, Al, Double, double, coile and trouble ; 
Whor you mey fey (is pleate YOu) Firans kil, Fice burne, and Cauldron bubble. 
For Fleas: fled : Mea maf not walke too lore. 3 Filet of a Ferny Sneke, 
Who csnnot want the chought, how monfirous Inthe Couldson boyle end bake: 
Ic was foe Adatcelane,end for Dewebare Eye of Newr, and Toe of Progee, 
To bill cheis gracious Fether ? Damned Pa, Wooll of Bac, end Toagee o : 
How it did greeve Afacheth ? Did he not ftraight Adders Forke, sad Blinde- wormes Sei 


in pious rage, the two delinquents teary, Lizards legge, and Hovelecs wing + 

Thee were the Sloses of drinke, and thrailes of heepe ? For a Charme of powrefoll trou 

Was eos chat Nobly done? }, snd wifely too Like a Hell-broth, boyle and bubble. 

For ‘twould hege anger’d any heart aline off, Double, double, toyle and trouble, 
Toheare the men deny't. Sochas I fay, Fire burne, snd Cauldron bubbie. 

Be he'sborne ali chings well, snd 1 do chinke, $ Scale of Drsgon, Tooth of Wolfe, 
Thas bad be Dameans Sonves under bis Key, Wicches Mummey, Maw.ond Gulla 
(As,and’c plesle Heaven he thallnot) they fhowld finde =| Of che rauin’d falt Sea fhacke: 

What ‘cwere to kill a Father : Se fhould Flseza, Reote of Hemlocke, digg’d i th'daskes 












Ber peace ; for fromm bread words, and cenfe be ford Liver of B! lew 
His pretener at che T ants Feat, I heare ort Gall ofGont, ond sh ofYee, 
Masdaffe trves in Sis,cen you cal Slines’d in che Moones Eccliples 










Bic. O well done : 1 coemend your paines, 
yer joes eaberet sr ibed soraal 
sbeur the Caddscae 
Like Rises sod Fairies ia 2 Ring, 
. rhea ay comes: 


way 
Opes who essr knockes. 
Eaa 





Wee'l sefwer. 
3 Soy if te bad caches heare icfrom cus mouches, 
Ox from our Mafters. 


Fleme. 
di, Come orlow. 





deafly fe Thandey 
Thy Sete Sy paraunen trad Heed 
# incemcnaby the be : 
t He 
Meare his fpvech, bet fay 5h ' 
Beware Mecdefz, 


Bewerc the Thane of Fite : dilmiffe me. Esougd. 
Thos baft horp'd any feare erighe. Bovcce work weore 
8 He will not be. ary tbecre’s another 
More poten chen the , . 
Apa. Mabab 
Meo. Hod I ubree eares, Ii'd heare chee, 
3 Ape. Be bloody, beld,& cefalaces 


‘Valeze his carth-bornd Reor ? Sweet boadmcars. good: 
Rebciices 








Thebomotcen Fornencef 

SS Tarn 
Bet ye: De mabe arnsce . Tease of ther 
That Len ec pate nee tele Ee, 

Aad Qecpc'n gh of Tad? 

3 Childs (remeed, with oT ren on bus 
What is this, chet rifes like che ifsc of s King, 
Radioy of eens baby boo, the roma 

4%. Likken, bet fpeahe not we't. 

3 Ape. Be Lyon metied, 

Who chefes, who frets, ox where Conlpiotrs are : 
DMarhek Chall sence wanquidhy'd be, venill 
Great Byrnam Weod, to high Duafanne Hall 
Shell come him. 

Ahasb. will ocucrz bee : 

Who can anpeeffe the Forreft, bid the Tire 
















Adech. 1 will be Carisfied, Deny ape this, 

And sn etersall Casfe fall on you : Lez me know.! 

Why Salkes chet Caldrtng & wher noige is this? fiigu 
3 Shen. 
















Afach. Thou art too like of. Deus: 
Thy Coowne do's fours mine Eyetbene per haise 
Thow other , is he the Sirf ; 

















. Nomy Lerd. 
Afach. Come they net by you? 
Lewx. Noi wy Lora. 


Adech. Inkebted be the Ayre eheresn 
And deam'd oll chote thar tteft them. I did 


sida, 











Seser MM acdufes Wife jar Sen,and Rolfe, 


WH. Wher hed he done,comeke hie fly the Lend? 
Yount hawe patience Madam. 
. Hehbed none : 
His ght wes madaeile : when our AAions do act, 
Oar feares do make vs Treizora, 








From what we feare, yer toow not whet we feare, 
But floace vpon « wilde sed violeoc Sea 
Eschway.end move. I take my lesse of you: 

Shall net be long bus Me be heese agsine: 

Things at che worft will cesfe.or clunbe vpwerd, 
Towhet they were before. My pretty Cofne, 


you. 
wife. be is, 
"1,20 fo mecha Foole thowtd T fay longes 
It would be my dilgrace, and your dilcocnfert, 
ace, 
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ae mee — 


whas will you do now? How will you line f 
Mae AsBulsdo Meade, yen 
What wich Wormes,and Flyes ? 


Flow foil thee 20 fore Father? 
Sen. Woy Teme bel er erara Hosbend ? 
e leas metwenty st sny Marker, 
pha Thee peat by “emso fllopane, 
wife. Thou fpeak'R wichall chy wie, 
Aad yer I'fsich with wit enough for thee. 
Seu. Wes eng Focher a Trastor, Mocher A 
Wee. 1, thache was 
Sew, What is a Traitor? 
We. Why one thas fwesres,ead lyes. 
See. And ae ceatore that do fo. 
. Every one thec do's fo, is a Traitor 
and wcftbehecg ° 
Sea. And cvalt they all be heng'd, chet fwear and lye? 
° one, 
. the honeft men, 
ph Then he Linn oat Serearers re Poolefes here 
ese Lyats end Swesrers enow, tobeate the honeft men, 
- Now Ged helpe thee, poore Menkie 
ow . jes 
Batten wirchoe do for s Father ? ‘ 
Sen. lf he were dead, youl’d weepe for hn 3 
world not, it were a good figne, chac I fhoald quichely 
hase s new Father. 
Wife. Poore pratlet,how thou calk'f ? 
Enter a Mefenger. | 
Mfef-Blefle you faire Dame : | am not to you kaown, 
Though in your Aste of Honor 1 am perfeQ; 
I doubt fome ds do's approach you neesely. 


If you witl coke a by mans eduice, 
Be not fownd heere : Hence with your little ones 
To fright youchus. Me thinkes ! 3m too fevage: 


To do worfe to you were fell Croeley, 
Which is too nie your perfon. Hessen preferue you, 
I dare abide no longer, Ext Mfenger 








14.6 



















° vallecaen : sod the pocea Stone 
Scana Tertia. Btheene bia os 2 Loabe, being comer d 
Mas Nos nthe Legions 
Reser Malcolas and Macdaffs, Fee Hl ae a | Dill encne dammare 
r ashe, 
Addl, Let vs fecke our fome defolece Chede, & chare al, Tigres bic 
Weepe our fad bofomes exepty. Luxurious, Austicious, fe, 
Masd. Let vs rather Sodaine, Malicious, fmecking ef every Gnae 
Hold fait the morcall Sword: and like men, That be'ss same. Ber there's ne 
Befiride ouc downfall Birthdome : new Morne, (.} olopwecalache our Wiees, your 
New Widdowes howle, new Orphens cry,new forowes wf ’ Maides, could noe Slt vp 


Scrike beagen oo the fece, thas is refounde The Ceflerne ofany wy Defae 
As tf te felt with Scotland, and yell’d ous All continers lepodements would ore- beasey 
Like Syllable of Dolour. Thee did oppote any will. Berres Adechach, 








Whar I beleeve, Ne waile, Then fech an one to reigns, 
Whar know, belecue ; and whes I cea redeefla, Masd, Boundicfle stemperance 
As Ghall nde che time co Etload +f wil Jn Netare eo T yrenny 3+ beth becne 
bat eC, iz me lo pecchence, ‘vatianely of the hoppy Throng, 
Thie Tyreos, whafe fo ame blifier Poet And fall of many Blogs. Bur fare nos yee 





tongers, 
Was once thought honeft : you bsue loa'd him well, To take ‘ow whet is yours : you nay 
Hebath oot toad you yet. Iam yog bet omriog Conuey peor f in a ipeciows pleary, 
You rvey difcerne of him through me, snd wifedoms And yet (ceme cold.” The tine yoo Ory heedunts 
€ 























To offer vp a weake, poore innocent Lambe sue willing Dames enowgh:therc canact be 
Tagpcett en engry Thos Veklre in you, to écucure fo many 
1 em nottreacherous. As will co Greachefle dedscace chemfelucs, 
Atade. Be: Adabehis. Finding tc fo melinde. 
A geod aad verrnous Nacare rusy recoy le Adal Wich chis, chere 
Jaen Ieperiall charge. But I thall craee yoor 2 | Mwy mot ill-compos d 
} you are, my bts canno: cranfpofe 5 A Renchlefle Avarice, chet were ] King, 
Angels are bright fill, thoug the brgheeft fel. 1 shonld cut off the Nobles for theis Loads, 
pugh all things foule, would weesthe browsof grace | Defive bis lewels, end chisothers Houle, 
Yer Grace maf full looke fo. And any nore-besing, would be s9 oSemee 
Aded. Uheve lof nity Hopes. To make me hunger more, cha ] hheuld 
fale. Perchance cuco there Recrel vein sgsinit tbe Good and 
Where I did finde my doubts. Deftroying them for wealth. 
Why in that rawneffe left you Wife,and Childe? Aacd, Ths Avarice 
Thofe precious Motives, thofe ftrong knows of Lows, Riickes deeper : growes with wore pemicions reas 
Without lesee-teking. I prav you, Then Seromer-fceming Loft: and hoch bes 
Let ect ay lealoufes, be your Difhonons, aoe Sererd of ow fiasne Kings: yet do oot fear, 
Bar mine owne Sefeties : you mey be sightly inf, Scotland heth Foyfans, to your wil 
What coer I thall chinke. Of your meere Oome. All chads are portable 
Aad Bieed, bited poore Country, Wah other Graces weigh'd. 
Greac Tyrreny, lay chesathy bafisfure, Adal. But iheve acne, The becoming Geacn, 
| For goodneffe dare nox check thee: wear Jcby wrongs, | Asluthce, Veriy, Temp’ "settle 
The ts affesr’d, Par thee well Bounty, Perleuereace, Mercy, Lowlnefic, 
1 would pot be the Villaine thse choe think'R, Druouon, Patience, Courage, Fortitude, 
Fer the whoteSpace chas's ia che TysaotsGrafpe, I have no cellith of them, bur sbound 
And che tich tobooe. ta che diuifion of each feverell Crime, 
Mel, Beno offended : AGing itmeny wa shad I powre, 5 Geuld 
T fpeskenot at to abfolute feare of you : Pouresbe fwect M dhe of Crecord, oes Hel, 
I thinke ourCountry finkes beneath the yoske, Vprore the vniwerfall peace, confound 
J: weepes, it bleeds, and cach new deye All voityon carth. 
Ther void be bends 9 iiredi Md, iWles Speaker 
There would vplifted inmy i A be one be fix to 
And heere from vaclow E lend eet fe 3 am as I haue (poken. — 
Of goodly thoufands, Bot for sil thes, dhas.Fit 0 not to Bue. O Nacké enblexabie? 






Whaea I thail creade vpon che Tyrancs head, Wich an ed Tyrant, bloody Sceptred, 
Or weare icon my Sword; yet my poore Counnry) When thals thou fee chy wholfome deyes agains? 
Shall heoe ore vices thew x hed before, a, 

More feffer,sad more fundsy weyes chen euet,} By bis owne Incerdi@ios acco, 











By him choc hall fecceede- And do's blefphame his breed? Thy Royall Pachar 
teed. Wiha: fhoeld be be ? Wasa mo Ssinred. King 1 the Quecec thas bese thes, 
Atal. 1c is ny felfe (mcane : la whom I know Ofmer poo ber keres, then on bes fert, . 

Ali che particulars of Vice fo grafted, 
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Thefe Exile thou repent? vpee Sar teoh, Are mode, not mark'd : Where vielent fostow fcemes 


Hach benuth'd me from 
Thy hope ends heere. 

Addl. Atacdeff, ihe Noble peffice 
Childe of rotegrity. hath from my foule 
Wip’‘d tne blacke Scruples, receacil’d my thoughes 
Tosby good Truth, ond Honor. Doellith -Akecbaib, 
By eeany of thefe traines, hath foughs co win me 
Ino his power : sad medeft Wiicdome pluckes me 
From ower-creduloes haft: ber God sbowe 
Deale berweene thee and me; For euen now 
J poe my {elle co thy Direction, snd 
Volpeake mine owne detraGtion, Heere abiure 
The caines,snd blames J laide vpon my ielte, 
For ftreagers to my Nacuze. J am yet 
Vaknowne co Wornan, never was forfwrorme, 
Scarfety have coveted what wes ming owns, 
Acaonme broke wy Faith, would sot betray 
The Deuill to hie Fellow, and delight 
No heffe in trech chen life, My firft falfe fpesking 
Was this vpon mny felfe. Wher J om cruly 
Ischiae, end my poore Countries to command : 
Whauber indeed, before they heere orPres ch 
Old Sayward wish cen thoufand warlike men 
Already ats point, wes fertiog foorth: 
Now wer'l cogether, sad the chance of goodneffe 
Be like ous werranced Quarrell. Why sre you Glent ? 

Adacd Sach welcome, and enwelcom things at ence 
“Tis hard ve reconcile. 

Emer a Delle. 
Add. Well, more anon. Comes the King forth 


t ? 
Poul. 1 Sie: here are » crew of wretched Soules 
Thet fey hie Cure : cheic malady conusnces 
| Sec etory kath Ha Bat at ae 
They prefernly amend. 
Adal. 1 thanke yoo DoRer, 
Masd. What's the Difesfe hemeanes? 
Adal. Tw coll'd the Eviil. 
A moll myrsculons worke in this good King, 
_ Which often fince my heere remeine in England, 
 Thawe feene him do; How he folcites heseen 
Hamfelfe beft hnowes: but Arangely vifited people 
All {wolneand Vicerous, pittifull to the eye, , 
The meese di ite of Sorgery. he cures, 
Hanging 3 sbour ther neckes, 
Paton with holy Prayers, aod tis fpoken 
To the fucceeding Royalty he leaues 
The healing Benedi@ion. With chis ftzange vertee, 
He hath s heavenly guift of Prophefie, 
And fundry Blefiings hang about his Throne, 
That fpeake him full of te ’ 
Ewer Refs. 
Adacd. See who comes heere, 
Mak, My Countryman: but yet 1 know him nev. 
Ad ced. My evct gentle Cozen,welcome hither. 
Male, ) know humoow. Good God betimes remoue 
The meanes thet makes vs Strangers.» 
Reffe. Sit, Amen. 
a Atanas Soulsnd where is did ? 
, poore Lou ° 
Almof sffrsid to know it felfe. It connoe 
Be cail’d ove Mother, bu: our Grave ; where nothing 
Bat who knowes nothing, is once feene to mile: 
| Where fighes,and groenes,end (hricks thac rens the syze 


A Moderne extaSe: The Deadmans knell, 
1s there Scarfe ask'd for who, and good mens lines 
Expive before the Flowers in chess Cops, 
Dying, or ere they ficken. 
ped. Ob Relations too nice and yer ceo erve. 
Atele, What's the neweft priefe ? 
Refs. Thar of en houses age,doch hiffe the {peaker, 
Each oninute ceemes anew one. 
Macd. How do's my Witet 
Rofe. Why well. 
(Maced. Aod all my Children? 
Refs. Well too. 
Alacd. The Tyrant ha’s not beeter'd ot their peace? 
Refs No,chey were wel at peace,when | did leave ‘em 
Adecd, Be nor ani of yous (poech : How gost? 
Rofe. When | came ther ro eranfport the Tydings 
Which I hee heauily borne, chere ran s Rumour 
Of many worthy Fellowes, thet were ous, 
Winch wasto my beleefe witnefi che racher, 
Foe chat I] faw the Tyranes Power 3-foor. 
Now Is che time of helpe . your eye sn Scoclend 
Would create Soldiours, meke eur women fight, 
To doffe thes dire diftreffes. 
Adak. Bee't heir comfore 


We sre comming thither : Gracious En hath 
Lent vs good S and cen theufsnd men, 
An older, ands Seuldier, nowe 


That Chriftendome gives out. 

Reofe. Wold | could enfwer 
Thus comfort with the like. But I beve weeds 
That would be how!"'d ous in the defers syre, 
Where fhould not lasch them. 

Macd. Wheat concerne they, 
The general caufe, or is it e Fee-griefe 
Dut co forme fingle breft ? 

Refe. No runde thet’s honcht 
But  1¢ (haces fome wor, though the maine pert 
Pestaines te you alone. 

Adacd, 11\c be rune 
saa ar piponinch seat let me howe ie. bee 

. Let not your cares curt, 

Which thall pofleffe them wahthe bepuied found 
That ever yet they heard. 

Adecd. Humb: | guefle acit. 

Refe, Your Caflle is furpna’d: yous Wife and Babes 


Seuagely "d: Torelace the meaner 
Were on che Querry of thee murther’d Deere 
To adde the desth of you. 


Adele. Metcifull Heaven: 
What men, ne‘re pull yous hat vpen your browes : 
Giwe forrow words ; the priefe chet do's not fpeske, 
Whifpers the o+e-fraught heert, and bids « breske. 
Macd. My Childrencoo? 
Re. Wife,Children ,0ll chat could be found. 
AMacd. And | muft be from thence? My wife kil'd coo 
Rofe. Thaue fad, 
Lets mike of Revenge, 
et’s make vs Med'cines of our greet 
To cure this desdly greefe. . 
Mad, Heha's no Children. All my pretty ones ? 
Did you fay AU? Oh Hell-Kire! All? 
Whar, All my peetry Chickens, snd cheis Dornme 
At one fell fwoope ? 
Mak, DOifpuce ic likea man, 
Adsed, 1 Mrall do fo: 
No 3 
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Bus I matt sifo feele ic ase man , would bsue thoughe the olde man co haus hed | 

1 cannot but sewember fuch things were bieod in him, fo ons 

That were molt precious to me : Did heaven looke on, Def. Do vou marke chat? 

And would noc take their part? Sinfull Aferdsff, Led. The Thane of Fife, hed a wife :where is theses’ 
were all ftrooke for chee | Neughs that I em, What will thefe hands ne'rebecleane ¢ No ware eds 

Wot for chelr owne dements, but for mine my Lord, po raore ether : you marre all wah she be 

Fell Naugheer on their foules : Heaven reft them now. 

Add. Be this the Whetitone of your fword, let gnefe 
Conuert to anger: blunt not rhe heart,enrage it. 

Macd, Ol coald play che women with mine eyes, 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heavens, 
Care hort all intermiffion : Front to Frone, 

Bring chou this Fiead.9f Scociend, and my felfe 
Within my Swords ferigeb fet ham, ifhe {cape 
Heaven forgiee him roo. 

Add. Thi rime goes manly 

Come go we tothe Kio 





















Def. Go coo, go too: 
Vow have knowne whas yoe fhoald aor. 
Gent. She ha's {poke what thee (hoald not, } am fat 
of that : Heaven knowes what fhe ha’s knowse. 
La, Heere’s the fmeil of the blood ill : all che pe 
furnes of Arabis will soc fweeten this liecle heed. 
On ome 6 
. Whats gh ls chere? The hare is forely 
Gens. I wovld oot have fuch a heast in oy wr 









oer Power is ready, fer the digany of the whole body. 
Our lacke 1s nothing but our leaue. Doll. Well, well,weil. 
Is ripe for (haking, and the Powres abooe Gent, PrayGod 1 be fir, 
Pot on theis inftraments : Receive what cheere you may, Def. This difestets beyond ay preAtite : perl be 
The Nighs Is long, chacoewes findescheDay. 9 Exeaw kaowne thoie which base walks 19 nets Clocpvohe 
dyed holily in their beds. 


Lad. Wald your hands, pet on Naghs-Gonr, 
looke not fo pale: J eext you get pune Banas vel 
he cannot come out on's grane. 

Deft. Even fo? 

Lady. To bed, to bed : there's knocking ot the 
Come, come, come, come, give me your head : Wha! 
done, cannox be vndone. To bed,to bed, ro bed. 

Em 


DeB. Will the go now to bed? 

Gewt, Dicedlly. 

Delt, Foale whilp'rings ere abroed waostarall 
Do breed vanscucell troubles : infected abedes 
To cheir deafe pillowes will difcherge chest Secvets: 
More needs fhe the Diuine, chen the : 
God,God forgive esall. Looke after her, 
Remoue from her che meanes of all amnoyence, 
And Nillkeepe eyes vpon her: $0 goodnegtx:, 
My minde fhe ha's mated, aad emaz'd my highs, 
f chinke, bur dare nes {peake. 

Geer. Good night good Dofer. Com 


Scena Secunda. 









Adlus Quintus. Scena Prima. 





Enter a Dotter of Plyficie, anda Wayting 
Gonlewoman. 

Deo, Thaue too Nights watch'd with you, bur can 

perceive a0 truth so your report. When wasit thee laf 
‘a? 

Gear. Since his Maiefty went into che Field, 3 have 
feene her rife from her bed, throw her Night-Gown yp- 
pon her, valocke her Cioffet, take foorth paper, folde ic, 
write vpon't, read st, sfcerwards Sesie st, andegame re- 
curne to bed ; yet all this while in s moft faft Nleepe. 

Dell. A great perturbation in Nature, to receyue at 
once the benefis of fleep, and do the effeéts of watching. 
In chis flembry agitation. befides her walkong,and ocher 
cael performances, whst (st any time) baue you heard 

? 

Gow. That Sit,which I will noc report afcer her. 

Delt, You may co me, 2nd ‘tis mot meet you thould. 

Gent. Neither to yor, nor any one having no witneffe 
toconfirme any {pecch. Enter Lady.rth a Taper. 
Lo you, heere the comes 1 This ss her very gasfe,and vp- 
on my life fat sfleepe : obferue her, fisnd clote. 

Dell. How came the by that lighe? 

Cos, Why it flood by her: the ha’s light by her con- 
tinually, ‘cis here command. 

Dett, You fee het eyes are open. 

Geas. I buc their fenfe are thut. 

Deft. What ist the do's now? 

Looke how fhe rubbes her hands. 

Geat. Icssanaccuitom'd eGtion with ber, to feeme 
thus wafhing her hands : ] hsuc knowae her continue in 
this s quarter of an houre. 

Lad. Yerbeere’s a fpot. 

Doll. Heack, (he (peaks, I will fet downe whet comes 
from her, to fatishe oy remembrance the more froog)y. 

Le Out damned (por: ut fay. One : Twos by 
then ‘t's time to doo’e : Hells narky. ° 
a Souldier and sffeas'd? whaenced we fesre?who knowes 
ie, when none can call our powre to accomipt : yet who 





Dram and Colors. Emer Mentor, Corben, 
Alagus, Lenox, Siders. 


Mea The Enghth powre is neere,led oa by Maas, | 
His Vakle Seyward, and che goed Adardaff. 
Reuenges burne in chem : for their deere coules 
Would vo the bleeding, and the gris Alarms 
Excite che mortified man. 
Ang. Neere Byroan weod 
Shall we well meet there, thot way are they comente 
Cath, Who knowes if Donaihae be with bis bee 
Les. For certaine Sit, he is not : ] haee s Fals 
Of ali che Gentry ; there 1s Seyward: Sonne, 
And meny voruffe youths, chat eves Dow 
Protef their frh of Manhood. 
Mer. What do's the Tyrant 
Cab. Great Denhnanc he frongly Ponihes: 
Some fay hee's mad : Others, thas leffer hace hem, 
Do call x velans Fury , buc fos certawe te 


s ' t 


The Tragedse of Macberh. 
rasa tints ahaprowt | Geer ee 


e 
Witiin che belc of Rale, 

fag. New do's be facie 
Hits cecret Mar thers fticking 08 his hands, 
Now msnarely Reuolts vpbraid his Feich-breséh: 
Thofe he commends, moue onely mn 
Nothing in lowe : Now do's he Sele bre Tice 
Hang loofe sbowr him, like s Guanes Rode 
Vpoe a dwartth Theefe. 


| Hit pefter'd Sentes to recoyle,ead flare, 
When all 


| To gsae Obedience, 


acs withio hice, de's condemos 
It f being there. 

° Cah. Weil, merch we on, 
where ‘tis craly ow'd: 


_ Meee we the Med'cine of the fickty Weale, 


| Bach drop of 








And with hice poure we in eer Countries purge, 
vi. 
Leuen. Or fo auch os x nodes, 


' To dew che Severaigne Plower,and drowne the W evds: 


Make we our March towords Birnas. Exess marching. 


Scena Tertia. 





Euter Masha, Deller ant Aucadaes, 


hash, Being ne 20 mort Reports jet them Aye all : 
Till Byroene wood remoue to Dunfinenc, 

1 cynmor coint with Feace. What's the Boy (Makelue? 
Was he not borne of women # The Spires that know 
All moral haee preneunc’d me thas: 
Feare not Adacbesb, 00 men that's borne of women 


Shall ere haue power chee. Then fly faite Thenss, 

hod mingle ech the Logi wee 

The I fwesy by, and che heart I beare, 

Shall oever fogge wich doebe, nor thake with feare. 
Emer Sernant 


The dineil demoe thee blacke,cbou cresma-fac'd Locus: 
ov'ft choe that Geofe-looke, 


Are : 
Set. The Eagtt th Force, fo pleste you, 
Adech. Take thy face hence. Seycon, J am fick ot hart, 
3 3 fay, this pute 
Will cloeere me ever, o dif-este me now. 
h. may wey of life 
Is faine into che Scere, the yellow Leafe, 


I evaf not looke ro heue : but in ther eed, 
Corfes. not lowd but deeps, Mouth-honer, breerh 
Which the peore heart would faine deny and derenge, 
Scpren? 

Ser. Whar's your gracious pheahare ? 

Mab. Wha Newes more? 

Ser. Allis confem'd ay Lord,which wes 

Aforb. tie fight till fom ay bones, my Gel be hockt 


Feocies 


Cen’ thou not Minifier wn 0 miside difess'd, 
Plecke frow the Memory s rected Sorrow, 
Raze oer the writen roubles of the 

Cheaale che Beth aka as Aaidoce 
Clesnfe befome, ious Auli 
Which weighes vpea the heart ? peritions 

Deil, an the Paciens 
Mult reiaifier co hiafelfe. 

Mab. Throw Phyficke to the Dogs, }le nontofie. 
Somes pet mine Armear oa me cay Stoffe : 
Sejeen, tend cat : DoGor, the * fiye from me 
Come Gr, difparch. If thou coald'Rt DoGar, cat 
Toe Water of my Lead, fiade her Difesfe, 

And pergeic tos found and priftive Heath, 
Eccho 


- T would eppland thee to che very 


That thould spplaudagaime. Polls off > 
ive 


Deli, I Lord: all 
Makes veheee oes, your Rey 
Atash, Being ke efier me: 
I ail noe be d of Deach aad Bene, 
‘Til Bernsne Forreft come to DunGosne. 
Del. Were I from DunGaane away snd cleere, 
Prof egeine fhoald herdly drswmebeere. Lum 





Scena Quarta, 


ra certuin Menai, Catbor agen 
and Seldsers Marching 


Mae. Cofes,1 the dsyes areacere ot hand 
Th Chambers Cena 

ftest, We doubt te nothing. 

Seew, Whet wood is this before es? 

Mest, [be wood of Birasoc, 


ceport of ve, 
Seid, 1¢ (hell be dene, 
Sym. We lease no other, bur the confident Tysest 
Keepes fill mn Danfineoe ead wil indure 


Attend the true evenc, sod per we en 
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Taduftrious Soul 
Say. Thecime 

Thas will with doe decifion make vs knew 

Woe oe fay we hase and what we owe: 

Thoe leciae, vofere hopes rela 

Bur certaine idee, Rroakes auf arbicrare, “ 
Towards which, adeance the warre. Enea marchieg 





Scena Quinta. 





' Exser Macbeth, Seyton, & Seuldsers, with, 
Dram and Coburs. 


CRlacs. Hang ow our Banners on theourward walls, 
The Cry is fill, they come: oor Cafties firength 
Will laugh a Siedge co fcorne: Heere let them lye, 

Till Famine snd the Ague cate them vp : 

Were they not forc’d with cthofe chat fhould be ours, 

We might haue met them darefull, beard co beard, 

And beate chem backward home. What is that ooyfe? 
AA Cry withia of Women. 

Sey. Ic isthe cry of women, ry good Lord. 

Mach. Vhaue almoft forgot the tafte of Feares : 
The tame ha’s beene, my fences would haaec cool’d 
To heare a Nighe-hrieke, and my Fell ofhaire 
Woald at e dilmall Treatile rowze, and ftirre 
As life were in't. Thaue fupe full wich horrors, 
Direneffe familsar to my flaughierous thoaghes 
Cannot once ftert me. Wherefore was that cry? 

Sey. The (cay Losd) is dead. 

Mab. She thould hsue dy’de heereafter ; 
There would have beene a ome for fuch a words 
To morrow, snd to motrow, andro morrow, 
Creepesia chis petty pace from day to dey, 

To the left Syllable of Recorded tome : 

Andall our yefterdayes, have lighted Fooles 

daty death. Our, out, breefe Candle, 

ing Shadow,s poore Pisyer, 

That flruts and frets his houre vpon the Scage, 

Aodthenis heardao more. tise Tale 

Told by an Ideot, fall of found end fury 

Signifying noching. Enter a Mefenger. 

Thou com'A to vic thy Tongue sthy Scory quickly. 

Bef. Gracious my Lord, 

1 thoe!d report that which J {sy I few, 

But know not bow to deo’. 

Mash, Well, (ey fit. 

Ate. As did ftand my watch vpon the Hill 
J luok'’d roward Byrnene, and anon me thought 
The Wood begzn to moze. 

Mach, Lyst,sod Staue. 

Mef. Lev me endore your wrath, ift benet fo : 
Within this cheee Mile may yoo fee it comming, 

I fay, a mowing Grose. 
Mach. If hoa (peek’A fhife, 


Voce the next Tree (hall earthed 

Till Famioe cling chee : If chy fpeech be feoeb, 
[case norifthoo doft for mess mech. 

] poll in Refolscion, and begin 

Jo doubr th Equieocstion of the Fiend, 

That lies like curb. Fesrenct,cill Byrnene Wood 
Do come to Dunfinzne,and now a Wood 







e. Armme,Arme, 
If this which be seouchee, de'sappearey 
There is nor fying hence, oor rarrying here. 
I *ginne ro be s- weary of che Sen, 
And with ch’eftste o'th’world wereaow vaden. 
Ring the Alerum Beil, blow Winde, come wracke, 
Aclesht weel dye with Hernefieon om becke. Lacv 





Scena Sexta. 





Bengber. 


Md. Now neere encegh 
Your leaty Skreenes throw dowoe, 


And thew like chofe you sre: You (worthy 
Shall with my Cofin yor right Noble come 


Leade our firfl Barrell, Worthy asardaffe 
Shell cake vpon's whar eife renames co da, ond wee 
According to our ordzr. 
ch fate you well: 
we nde the T wer C0 Gs 
Le ae be beacen, if wean a 
Make all our Trumpers {peak gree che sil bers! 
Thole clamorous Herbingers eBiced bh Death Exam. 
Counsranl, 





Scena Septima. | 


Enter Afar beth. | 
Mech, They have ned me co a Rake, I canant fie, 
But Beare like I muft fight une courle. Wherc's he 
Thac was not borne of Woman? Such sone 
Am I co feare, or none. 


Enver yoorg Seyuard, | 





T. Sey. What is chy name ? 

Atah. Thou’ be affraid co heare a. 

1. Sey. No: though thou call'A chy (cife sheer exst | 
Then any isin bell, 

Mach. My name's Marberh. 

7.547. The dwell himfelfe could aot promeences Tix 
More hstefull re ane eare. . 

Mas. Neo: nos more fearefull. wich on Sour! 

. Thoo lye ebhorred T 

lle prowe the lye thou fpeak 0. —_— 
Foght, and young Sqward fame. | 





Adacb. Thow was't borne of woman; 

Buc Swords ! file ax, W leugh co fcasnr,. 
Brendith'dby @enthat'sofe Wemesberac. Oo 
Alaren. Eatev Marduffe. 

Adacd. That way the nove ss : Tyrant Chew chy Gt, 
If tbou beeft Maine, and with ao ftroske of mine. 
My Wile and Chudrens Ghofts will hewnt ene tll: 
] cannot (trike at wrereded Kerecs, whole srancs 
Are byr'd co beare chet Staoes  chher om Aderbet 
Or eife my Sword with en eabartered edge 
There hoe thosid’fi be, 
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And mere I begge not. Eur. Alerem:. Baqer Fighting, and At acheth faine. 
Euser Mhalechne and Syward. Retrea yaad Floris. Sater with Dramme ond Colours, 
Makceln,Syoard Rofe, These: Seldiert. 
Sq. Thle ony Lord she Caftles tendred : Adal, I would the Friends we wiffe, were [afe arin'd 
itjmmretembat towne Se7. Some malt go off : anu serby chefe I for, 
do bravely bo che So gress a dey as ischeapely boogbe. 
The day sleoft it felfe 3 yours, a. Maddie is mi fiing,xnd your Noble Senne. 
ea leleinode. fof Your foray Lond, ‘s paid a fouldiers debt, 
Male. We hane met with Foes He onely find but till he was oman, 
Thac Arike befide vs. The which no fooner had his Proweffc coofira’d 
a Enver Sir,theCaftte. = Exemee, Alom do the walbrinking @ation where he foeghe, 
Emer Macbub. ane ly’ de. 
ans 0 PP slusttahe patten re Epiiasdee oghe off he Geld 
oo word? whiles I fee r : your ceufe of forrow 
De bextes vpon them matecrbe mesieta by hegre Lonhee 
Serer Decdafie. Iehath no end, 
| Reed. Terne Hell-hound, cerne. Ser. Hisd bebls busts before? 
Bash. Of ell mencife I cae anced hee * J, on the Fronr, 
Bar thee backe, any foule ts oo souch charg'd Sq. Why thea, Gods Soldier bebe : 
_ Wikh blood of thine already. Hod Tae ensog Sonnes, a8 have hatires, 
Ciecd. Lhaseao words, I would nce with chem ro 8 fairer deaths 
My voice isin my Sword, thoe bloodier Villsine And to his Kaell te knolf'd. 
‘Then searmes can give thee our. Fight: dlase Add, bee's worth more forrow, 
Mach, Thou loofeft labour, May, Heveenramor, 
Ar cafe wey thou the lomenchane Apre - He's worth 
heene Sword cd tenpeefie.as me bleed: ne stake his fcore, 
hylet blade on vulacrabie Crefts, fo wicthhum. Here comesnewer confor, | 
I besres chermed Life, which muft not yeeld Adacdafewith At acherbs Lead. | 
To one of women borne, - Aad. Hh Haile King, for fo thos art. 
Macd. Dilpsice chy Charme, Behold where tisnds 
And ler the Ang 1 whow thou Bill haft feru'd Tee heey dette 
Tell thee, was from his Mothers womb I fee thee compat wich thy Kingdomes Pearl 
Vosimely ripe. ‘Thee ke sy felutation in thers minds : 
Atach. ‘Aeccerfed be thee tongue hat cls mee og ¢ voyces J defire alowd with mine. 
For it hath Cow'd ey betier pert of man : Hele g of Scotland, 
Aad be chefe lugling Friends no more beleev'd, . ile Kia of Scotland. 
That palter with vs ina doable fence, Na. We foot slugeepncction, 
That ¢ the word tof promife Co oer eare, Before we reckon wich your 
And breake it co our hope. Te noe fight wth chet, Aad cake vs even with My Thanes sod Kinfmen 
Macd. Then yeeld thee Coward, Henceforth be Esrles, ¢ fr ft thas ener Scodaad 
Aad liweco be the thew, and g2zee'ch’cime, Sa (uch an Honor nem'ds What's more to do, 
Wee'l have thee, es oec rerer Monfters are Which would be planted newly with the time, 
Painted vpon a pole,snd endcs-wne, Ascalliog home oar enl'd Friends abroad, 
Heere may you fee the Tyrant. Thes fied che Soases of watchful Tyranny, 
Af ach, \ will not eel Prodacing forth the cruel Minifters 
To ke the ground Of chis deed Bercher,end bis Fiend-like Queene ; 
And cobe beieed withthe nad Who(: bo(s‘athoughe) by (le aod Welen hande, 
rere ea Tooke off her ife This and whet ocesfall 
Aad theu oppos'd, being of no women borue, svpon vs, by the GaevotGesce 
Yer 1 will ery che isQ. Before my . Werllpefunciacscsten time,ond place: 
I throw wy wartike Shield s Lay on Afacdaffe, So thenkes to all at orice, end to eschone, 
Aad demn’d be hin, thet firft cries hold enough. Whoa we inuite,; ro fee ve Crown'd at Scone. 


Exeunt fighting. Alerom:, Flaryh. Exeane Ommet. 
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EDIE OF 


HAMLET, Prince of Denmarke. 
ef Gas Primus. Scans Prima. 
Esur Barsards and Yrancifcs twe Coatinls. Tene rae Decne’, Aderualls and ang Sethe, 
Baovads, Ma. Posse etn thee of Bnew the Gif 






Fran. Ney solwes nt : Scand & wnlelé 
* you 
he, fee che 

Pron Batre? ed 


Fras, You come moh carefully yeerhoere. 
Ba.Ti cow ftrook twelee thee to bed Prange. 
Fras. Pus chis releefe mach : Tes Dunes cold, 


Barn, Hove you hed ques Gaerd ? 
Prav- Net a Mouke firing. 
Bax. Well. goodnighe. fyoa do meet Horatio end 
Slarchen, the Rinals of axy Watch, bid chen make haf. 
Enter Horathe and Marcellas. 
Prox. Uchinke I beare them. Stand : who's there ? 
Hor, Geieads to this ground. 
Ads. And Leige-men to the Dane. 
ater. O ferwed honef who hace refiew’d you? 
Fra. Barsarde ha's my place. gus you conte 


Ada. Holla Bernards. 
Bar. Sey what io Herate there? 
Bier. A peece of bim. 
vie Whee this ching ~ naghe, 
Mar. s oppear’d sgame co ne 
Bar. Ihsue feene nothing. 
Adar. Her aie Gins,"tis bax out Faesshe, 
And will aot Ict beleck abe bold ofhim 


Tin rhs eo ernech the mionees of chis Night, 

if againe chis Apparition come, 

He may exes, end (peake to kx. 
Ber. ‘rwill not appease. 
Bar, Six downe 8. while, 

And les ve once agsine ofsie Yous eared 


yond Come Scaste that’s Weftwerd feom she Pele 
Hed made his coarse v'illume chet pase of Hiensan 


Barn In the fone 
f° the the King deste dnd, 
Ate. Thee aera Stholien freee ae 
Bare. Lookes is cuz like the King? Marken Seas 
Hera. MoA like: It harrowes me with fens @ wends 
fpeke coe. 


will not anfeer. 

Barn. How now Horaic? Youtremble & look puts : 
Is aot chis core then Pantafe ? 
Whar thinke yeu on't ¢ 

fer. Beloce God, I might net this belcour 
Wishoes che fentble sndtrer’eonch 
Of mine owne 

Mer. Isc not like the King ? 

Her, As chow ext to thy Galle, 
Sech was the very Acmeus he bad en, 
When d’Ambitions Nerwey comberted : 
Me bee the ened no ney poate 
He fanex the fledded Pallas on che 

is 

dea. cwice beforeand tates this deed hone, 
Wish Mortioll ftstke, bach he gone by our Wands. 
Borba che ca Paraceles cheughe v0 werk} bmarass 

croton Scope of sy Opininn, 


whifper goes fo : Our laft King, 
Whole imege even but aow appear'd tovs, 
Was(as you know) by Fersssbvas of Norway, 
(Thesere prick’d on by a moft emulace Pride 
Dar'dtothe Combace. la which, our Valione Afamiss, 
(For fo chis fide of car knawne world efteem'd him) 
id fley chis Fortiabras s who by 8 Seal'd Comps, 
Well ratified by Law, ond Hersldrie, 
Did forfere (with his life) all chofe his Lends 
Which he flood wn Melty cone Conqeeror ¢ 
Again& the which,s competent 
as gaged by our t which Rad return’d 
To the Jnherkance of Farriabrar, 
Had he bin Vaaguither, as by che fame Cou'nant 
Aad carriage of the Article defigne, 
His fell co Hamlet. Now fir, young Fatinbrar, 
Of vnimproeed Metzle, hot and full, 
Hath m che shuts of Norwsy , heere and there, 
Shark'd vp a Lift of « Refolates, 
For Foode end Diet, to fone Enterprize 
That hath a fomacke ia’t rwhich is no other 
Andis doth wel eppeare vito ous Stare) 

to recouer of vs by firong hend 
Aadtermes Ifarine, thofe forefaid Lands 
Se by bis Facher loft: and this (I take ic) 
1s the maine Motive of our Preparstions, 
The Soarfe of this owr Watch, ead the cheefe head 
Of chis po-haft, and Romage in the Land, 

Eaves ji 


Eerth, 
which, they Gy, you Spires oft welkein death) 


keofic. Stay,snd {peake. it Marceles. 
Ma. Shall Gre ef wich mt Poccnee? 
Her. Do, if will noc fend, 
Darn, Tis heere, 


le, 
our vine »@slicions Mockery. 

Bara. Ic wes about to fpeake, when the Cocke crew. 

Her. hod then ic Garved, likes guilcy thing 
Vopon 8 fearfall Semmons, { heuc heard, 
The Cocke that is che Tremper to the dey, 
Doth wah his lofty end ing e 
Awake the God of Day: snd ac his wa 
Whether in Ses,or Fite, in Earthyox Ayre, 


, ond errmg Spisiz, 

robis . Andef the crush beereia, 

Afar. \¢ faded on the crowing of the Cocke, 
Some fayes, chat ewer’ thet Sesfon cores 
rots Oomapeectoge 

irdo Ong t 

Aad chen (they fay) no Spiri can walke sbreed, 
The sights sre then no Planets frike, 
Neo Faiery catkes, nee Witch hath power te Charme 


Se ‘ gtaclousis the time. 

Her. heard, end do in part beleeee it. 
Bor looke, the Mome in ReSer awscie clod, 
Walkes o're che dew of yoo high Esfterne Hill, 
Breake we our Wacch vp, and by my aduicg 
Let vsimpart what we haue feene ca night 
Vato Hawla. Fos vpon my life, 

This Spirit dambe to vs,will (peake co hie » 
Do yes we hall scqueine him with ie, 
As Pah our Loues, fitting our ? 

Adar, Let do't I prey,and I this morning know 

Where we (hall Bode hire molt conwaasenaty, Eannt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Clendson King of 


Yet fo farre hath Difcretion fought with Nevere, 
Thar we with wileft (orrow chinke onhim, 
Togethers wich remembrance of ous folues. 

ore our fometimes Sifter, now ous 
Th'imgeriell loyacreffe of this warkke Stare, 
Have we, as ewere, wish a defeated boy, 

ith one Aufpicious, ead ope 
Wich emeth in Fenerall, and wich Dig rt Berroge, 
In equal] Scale weighing Delight ead Dole 
Takenco Wife ; aor have we hecrein berr’d 
Your berter Wifedomes, which beue freely 
Wich this affaire along, fer all our Theakes 
Now followes, thet you know young Fersiabras, 
Huldng « weske of cur worth; 
Or thiaking by our lose deere Brothers 
Our Seate to be difioyns, and oat of Frome, 
Colicagued wich the dresme of bis A 
He heth act fayl'd to pefter vs with Meffage, 
Importing the furrender of chofe Lends 
Left by his Facher : with all Bonds of Law 
To ont moft valiant Brother, Se much for him. 
Buser Velsemnand and Corvclias, 

Now fer our felfe, and for this time of meeting 
Then avach the bufinedicis, Wehasue heere wrie 
To Norwsy, Vacle of y Fertinbras, 
Who lmpeceat and Beceids teariel heases 
Of this hts Nephewes to 
His fasther gece heerein. In chet che Lenies, 
loos are all made 


The Lifts, end fell 
Ouc of his fabie& : and we heere difpesch 
You good Cornel, snd you Fatemeed, 
For bess this greeting coold Norway, 
Giei ro pou no farther perfooall 
To bufineffe with the King, mare chen the (cope 
Pe chate dilaced Arcicles allow bay 
‘are ead let commend yoor le 
Woh. In that,god all chin will we thew eur 
Keng. We doubs ic sheartily 
Exte Vokemend and Cornu 
And now Lasrees, what's the newes wich you ? 
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ap told vs of fome faire, What is't Larrtes? 
Yea cannot fpeeke of Resfon coche Dene 


And loofe your voyce. What woald'ft chou beg Lewtes, 
? 


That thall ot be my Offer, not thy Asking 
TheHesd is not more Native coche Hesre, 
The Hand more loftrumentall 0 the Mouth, 
Thea is the TLroac of Denmarke to thy Fachete 
Whac would’ thou have Lrrtes ¢ 
Laer. Dread my Lord, 
Yoer feaue and favour to returne to Prance, 
From whence, though willingly 1 came to Deomeske 
To thew my duty ia your Coronstion, 
Yet now I maf confellc, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wifhes bead agtine towards France, 


- Heue ous Fechess Icane ? 
Wharkiyes Pela? 
Pel. te hath my Lord 
I do befeech you giug him leaur to go, 
Kiog. Toke thy faire hourc Lerrses, time be chine, 
And chy beft graces fpenditatthy will: . 
But new ay Cofin Hamlet aad my Sonne? 
Ham. A lide avoce then kin, and lefle chen hinde. 
Kieg. How isit that the Clouds flill hang on you? 
Ham, Nor fo my Lord, 1am too auch i‘th’Sun. 


Ques. Good Hanmlce caf thy cightly colour off, 
And let chine eye looke like a Prisndon Deamerte 
Donet for ever with thy veyled lids 

Seeke for thy Noble Fecher in the duft ; 
PulagtirooghNewme,weaiaeieye 
P. ee 'e 
Mesrcaes noe 

Woy feemes it fo particular with thee. 


Ham .Secncs Madam? Nay, it is : Lhaow not Scemes: 


"Tis not alone my Inky Cloake (good Mother) 

Nor Cuft foxes of folemnc Blacke, 

Not windy (ulpiration of fore’d breath, 

No, nos che fraicfull River in the Eye, 

Nor the dcie fed baulour of the Vi age, 

Together with sll Formes, Moods, thewes of Griefe, 
bat can denoce me truly. Thefe indeed Seeme,, 

For chey are eGtions that 8 men cmigit play : 

Bur I have chat Withia, which pafieth thows 

Thefe, but che Trappings and the Suites of woe. 

. Tis (weer nod commendable 
In your Nature Haawet, 


To give chele moorning duties to your Father! 
But you mult know, your Father loft a Fecher, 
That Poacher loft, loft bis , and che Suruiues bound 
In filiall Obligatioe, for fome terme 
To doobfequions Sorrow. But to perfencz 
In obftinare Condolement, Is 2 courfe 
Of impious ftubboroneffe. ‘Tis rnmedly greefe, 
Ic fhewes 0 will molt incoere& to Heaven, 
A Heart vnfortfed, a Minde 
An Vnderftending fimple, and enlchoof'd: 
For, what we know muft be, ead is as common 
Asany the moft vulgar ching to fence, 
Why thould we in our th 
Toke xtoheart ? Fre, tis a fauk to Heauco, 
A fault againft the Dead,  faslt to Nature, 

© Reafon moft sbfurd, whole common Thesthe 
18 death of Far and who fill hath cried, 
From the fie Coerfc,rill he that dyed to day, 
This mef be fe. We pray you throw te earth 


redie of Hamlet. 


rubeane pling woe, snd cunke of vs 

Asefa 5 For ler che world rake nore, | 
Youere the moft immediate to ow Throne, 

And with nolefie Nobility of Love, 

Then that which ceereft Father beares his Senne, 
Del towards you, For youriaent 
ta going becke to Schoole ia Wi 

Is te moh to eer defre: 









Aenet Hania. 

Ham, Oh chat this too too fulid Fleth, would nat, 
Thaw, end refolec ix feife into a Dew: 
Or thet the Everisfting had act fax 
His Censvo ‘gainkt Selfe-Lleaghecs. O God, OGet! 

ofeablc 


How weary 

Scemes co mall che vies ef tale world? 

Farner fe Be, ina waweeeded Gerdes 

grower to : Things rank, end greficis 

Polls ie i eneercly, Tesi d come co chiet 

But two months sNay,n0: fo mach, set cue, 

So eneeileae ¢ King, chet was co this 
pevion to a Satyre : fo lewing to my Mother, 

That he ai nat betcene the winds of beams 

Vie her face toe - Hesven sed Esad 

Mull I remember : why ould hang oo hiss, 

As if encreafe of Appetite had crowne 

By whee tt fed on ; and yee within a month ? 

Let me not thinke on’t : Frailty, thy came is wos 

Rg ert 
v 

Like Nésbe, oll teares. why ¢,euen the. 

(O Heaven A beaft chat wants difcourle of Reslen 

Would bsue mourn'd longer) married with wiee ¥ 

My Fathers Brocher : but no more Iike wy Fatha, 

Thea 3 to Hercules, Within s Moneth? 

Ere yee che (alc of moh vorightcous Teases 

Had left the Aofhing ofher gauled eyes, 

She married. O wicked (peed. 20 pol 

Wich (ach dexcericy co lnceftuous (bests : 


Bas becthe ay Laanrt come ve good. 
Buc beeake ay heart, for I mah cay tenga 
Enter Hoerats, Barnard, and Shared. 
He. Haile co 





Ad arcetes. 
Afar. My good Lerd. 
Hem, | am very glad wo (ee you: good evcn Sir. 
But what in faith make you from Mnernberge? 
Her. Actaam difpoftion, good my Lord. 
Ham, 1 would not have your Enemy {ey fog 
Neer thal! you doe mine esre thet violence, 
To make tc trefter of your owne report 
Agsioht your felfe. I kaow yoo arene Tresut ¢ 
Bue what is your affesrc in E/foncar ? 
Wee'l each you to drinke decpc,ere yeu depart. 
Her, My Lord,] esse to fee your Fathers Funeral, 
Ham, | prey thee doe net mock we (fellow Scodent 
I chinke ic was to fee my Mochers Wedding. 
Her. ladeed avy Lord,x tollewed herd vpon. 
Ham. Thnft,chnife Horatio: the Funerall Bake -ascats 
Did coldly fernith forth the Marriage Tables ; 
Would } hed met my deareft foe in hesuen, 
Ere had ewer feene that day Horatio. 
My facher, me thinkes | fee my facher. 
Her, Ob where my Lord? 
Hem, | ay minds cye (Haraio) 
Ba, Uewtum once; be wees y Kiog. 
Ham. Hewas es men, cake hie for all in all : 
7 fosll wos Lo ok vpoe bis Ube ageing. 
Hor, My | cad, I chinke | law hias yeflerosghe. 
Hee So Whe your Faber 
Ha. Uy the Ke . 
Hien. The King wry Factor. 
Her. Sealon your sdmiratien for a while 
With on accent care; cill | moy delluct 
Vpos che witneffe of thefe Gencicmncn, 
This marvel to you, 


hed chefs Geuclomen 
Ad arcelius 200 ) oncheis Watch. 

the dead walt snd middle of tbe nighe 
Beene thes encoonrred. A figere like your Father, 
Aran'd 2 afl poines cxzadily, Cap « Pe, 

Appesres before them, and with folleane march 
Goes flow sad facly: By them ehrice he walae, 
By chew aad feare ized eyes, 

Withia his Truncheons whilft chey beftil'd 
Alanofi to leily with the AQ of feare, 

Stand dembe and fpreke ner tobi. This to we 
ln dreadful fecercse dd, 

And I with chem the third Nigh« kept che Watch, 
Whereas chey had delives'd bech in time, 

Rorme of the thing; esch werd made cruc end 
The Appericton comes I knew your Father : 
Thefe are nor more like, 

Ham. Bat where was this? 

Ada. Uy Lord.vpon the piatforase where we weeehs 

Nan. Did ouces fpeskeroin? 
ie My a. I id; 

were made rt none: yer ence we thoughe 
It feed vp it head,and did sddreGe 
It felfe co motion, bke 9s ic would fpeske: 
But cuen then, che Morning Cocke ceew lowd ; 
Aad at che feand t fhrenke 10 haf away, 
Aad vanifhe from oar gin. 

Haw. Tis very Gronge. 

Fer, Avl doe line my honnerd Lord ‘tis trve- 
And we did thinke 1 wre dewss ja oat day 
Toles you know of x. 

Mew, Indeed, indeed Sicsy ben clus croubles me 


Han. Thea faw soa ble foce! 

He. O wor his Beaser 

en, Wher, lock« he fowsing}y? * 
ber. A countensnce mare in forrow ches in wager, 
Hem. Paleor red? 


Her. lt would heue auch amat’d 
Ham. Very like, very hike: fteid it long ? 
Her. While coe with modezees halt might tall e ban. 
Her. Neth leer. 
Hem. Hie Beeed ae Eris! no. 
Her. ic was, 06 lhewe is in his fe, 
A Sable Siues'd. 
Ham, Tie wach coNigh: ; perchenes ‘twill wake w 
Ao. \eatram you tt will. 
the at If i ofeme ean 
{peske to k,thengh it felte fhowld 
And bid we held ay pesce. | proy you 
If you hous bicherve conceald sh 
Let k bee creble in your lence Gill ; 
Awd whacfeouer cis thail hep vo night, 
Glue it an vaderftending bet oo rengees 
I weil requice your loess 3 fe, fare ye well: 
Vpoe che Placforme ewixt dewen snd twelas, 
Tle vif you. 
Al, Ous duty te your Hoacus, Exot. 
Hams. You: love,as mine to you: fereweil, 
My Fachers Spirk in Aswes ! Allis coc well: 
1 doubt fone foule play : woeld the were coms 


— Tull chen fic full my Soule; foule deeds will rife, 


Theagh all che certh qrewbetes chem co mene cies. 


Scena Tertia. 


Cuser Leorte: and 
i Weeds gine 
And Conacy is efizitent; dec not fieepe, 
Buc lec me beare from you. 
Ophel. Doe you deabe cher? 
Lasr. Pos Hemla,end the wrifing of bie fees, 
Hold it s falbion snd a toy in Bloody 
A Violet in the youth of Necuve; 
Frowerd not permacent; fwerr ect ishing 
The fepplance of s enue? No more. 
Optel. No mere bur fo. 
Lew. Thinkeit ae more. 
For nacere creflane deus net elene, 
Ja chewes sad Bulke: bet os his Temrie wanes, 
The inward fervice of che Minds and Seale 
Growes wide withall. Perhaps he loves you seve, 
Aad new no foyle nor courcil doth befeerch 
The verwne of his feace 1 but you mult feare 
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Flin grenenetie weighids jt Willis ocx bus owrmey 
Bor hee hirndeife is febsefl ve his Birth ; 
perfons doe, 


And mol es choyer [pe citconnlcrib'd 
ato chevuyce and yerlding Body, 
Whereef hess the Head, Then if he fsyes he lowes you, 
K iis your witedome fo Ferre ce belerat m4 


goes 
Thea weigh what lefle your Hoveer wey fuftaine, 
I with too credent core youll Ns Songs 
Or lofe your Heart; or your chat T open 
Te his vamefired . 
Peare ic Opbeisa,feore in any deare Sifier, 


Versuc ic felfe (copes nos caluenniogs ftroskes, 
The Cooker Galls, the Infants of the Spring 
00 oft before the burtene be difclor'd, 
Aad in che Morne sad liquid dew of Youth, 
vi tca Ginylion a few 
Se wary thea, 12 
euth co ic felfe rebels, chough pone cife nerve. 


Shew me the eed chorny wsy to Heaseny 
Wd like» pal cod ree Libertine 
Hiuenfelfe che Primrofe path of dalliance tresda, 
Aad reaks not his owne resde. 
Law. Oh, feare me aot. 
Euter Poleain. 
I Bey coe ; bue here my Facher comes: 


A double bletling is a doub 
Occafton files tpon a fecond leave. 

Polen, Yer hoere Lasreest ASoord sboord fer theme, 
The winds Gus ta the theaider of your {aile, 
Aad you are fisid for theres my Ciellung with yous 
Aad chefe few Precepes ia thy memory, 
See dius Charsdter. Giue thy theughes ne tongue, 


is adoption eride, 
Grapple thee to thy Seule, with boopes of Steele 8 
Bar doe aot dull thy pale, with entertainment 
Of each wnharch’t, gd Comrede. Beware 
Of encrence to s quarrel : but being in 
Beer’ char th’eppoled may be ware of thee, 
Gree cuery men thine caresbux few thy v 
Take each mene cenlure; but referue thy i 8 
Cofly chy habir as chy purfe can bey y 
But nor expreft in fancie; rich not g 
Per the Appsrell off prociatees the nen. 
And they in France of the bet? renck end fiacion, 
Are of a moft fcle&t and generous cheff in chat. 
Neither a borrower,nor a lender be; 
or tone oft lofes bork it fofe and frtends 

nd borrowmeg duis the edge of Husbandry. 

This abeuestheto thene so e felfe be crue: 
Aod ¢ me ft follew,os the Nig he cbeDay, 
Thos cants nor chen be fails te say man. 


Law, Mol bly dee J ke sey leane, ary Lord 

Peles, The tims inuxes you, goe, your feraasm wen 

Ler. Farewell Ophelia, end reember well 

Tate yas 

3s may Ecmoty 

La Pare hehe 1 
id 0 yoo ¢ 

Opts. Se peg towchiog the L Ment: 


Hease. 
Wan bermeene You, gue ant vp the teuth 

Ophe hech Lord of lace, mnede many waders 
Of bis effe@ion veo. 


Polen. ; You fpeake ibe » greeneGah, 
Velfiedistechretbens Cee 
Dee beiecue his senders,2s you call chew? 

- 1 donee haow, my Lord,wher { Ghould rhinke 

Polen. Marty Ne teach you; tmake your fcife a! 
Wat You hove rane pees tabihal 4 

are Bot Racing. Tender voore dently, 
Or wor to-creck che winde of the poore Phrase, 
Opie See re orc cat 8 fooke. 
. knpesten'd me 

Poles. | fathion you msy call t00.ge tea, 

o oh And herh me ceorentes vo ie fpecch, 
My Lord, with all che vowes of Hesuea. 

Polen. 1,Spriages to catch Weodcocks. J dec hsow 
Whea the Bloud Prodigal! che Soste 
Giees the tongue vowes: thefe blazer. Daaghrer, 
Giuing more light chen hese; extn io both, 

Ewen on thew promife, 2s it is 3 making: 

You maf not take for fire. For tine ome Denghnes, 

Be fomewhat {camer of your Ma:den pretence; 

Fae erezsenmeons ate higher sate, 

Thea a command to periey. Led Hania, 

Beleeue fo mach in hiem.zhet he is yousg, 

And with tether may he walke, 

Then may be gisen you. Je few, Ophaiis, 

Doe not belecne hes vowes;for they are Beockem, 

Doeeant eTeanbich che Inwefimenca fhow : 
tacere implorecors of vahely Sures, 

Breathing Like fondiified snd pi 

The berte: to . lwliea 

I would vor, in plaine cearmes. from this tiene forth, 

Heve yoo (0 (isader any cornet lerfare, 

‘sce give words Teherge e wahthe Lord Bamiss 

ton't, you, come your wisyes, 
Opbe. I Gaal obey wy Lord. Eunne. 


Esser Hamlet H watie,Adaecia. 

Flam, The Ayre dices threwdly : is kt very cold 

Her. Wwe ead en cage: ayre. 

Hem, What now? 

Yer, Vchiake iz locks of cwehe, 

{Ke No, ic ts Qrooke. (fecfea, 

. Indeed Theardit oer: chen it drawes necre the 

Whereis the Spicic beld his woat to walke,. wes 



















The Tra; Hamlet. 2 

Whe thie meene ? route, Hor, Hisse after, te what iffee will this come 2 
Ham, The King dovh wake tonigh, and cabs hi Mor. Something is atten in the Scase of Denmatke 

pes weffels and che (; vplpring Her. Hesnen will dise ix, 










Ham Lmaecyify How, Iwi, . 
And to my mind, chough I arn se heey, . ly hower is aloft come 
And bo the manner bonne: Icise Cuftome © When Ito filpherous sod toumnensing Plomes 















































Mere honous'd in tre bresch,then the obferusace, Muft render vp my felfe. 
" Bator Cho. Hem. Ales poore Ghoft, 
Her. Locke my Lord,it comes. Ghe. Pircy one not,bus lead thy feneus hessing 
Ham. Angelis end Minsflers of Grace defend vs To whee] thall vnfoid. 
Be thou 3 Spitit of health,or Goblin dernn'd, Ham. Speske, 1 em bound to heore. 
Bring with chee ayres from Heouen,or bis frem Hed Gbe. Soer thou to revenge when thos fal: hesre, 
Bethy events wicked or chasirable, Ham. What? 
Thon com’fl in fuch s queftionshie thepe Ghe, 1 an thy Fashers Spicis, 
That I will fpeake to thee. Ie call thee Hawkee, Doom’d for a cercaine terme to welke che night; 
King Father,Royall Dene : Ob,ch,sofwer me, And for the day confia'é0 falt in Frers, 
Let me not Lurft in Ignorsoce ; but cell Till the foule cranes done in my dayes of Netore 
Why thy Canoniz‘d bones Hearfed in death, Ace borm and purg’d sway? Buc thar | om feabid 
Houe bust their cerments; why the Sepuicher To cell cbe fecrets of my Frifon-Houfe, 
Wherein we (aw thet quietly enora’d, I could a Tale vnfeld,whole ligheeh word’ 
Hath op'd bis ponderous and Marble iawes, Would harrow vp thy foute, freeze ug young blood, 
Tocafi thee vpa ? What may this meane? Meke thy cwo eyes like Storres, Aars theic Spheses, 
Thac thou deed ageine ia compicat feels, Thy knotty and combined locks co pare 
Resifics ches the pl of the Moone, And sr peticalat helre to Rend sa 5 
Moking Night And we fooles of Nature, Like Quilles vpoa che frecfull Porpemine : 
So herridly to Make our difpofkice, Bat this ecernall blefon mA aor be 
With thoughes beyond thee; reaches of our Soules, To eases of fleth and blowd; fit Hamles, ob ba, 
Say, why ists? wherefore? what thould wedoe? Uf chow didi ever thy deare Fother loue, 
beckgas Hamlet. Ham. Oh Heseea! 
Her It beckons you tc goe sway withis, Ghe. Reomgt bis foale and cof vanscurall Merrhes, 
As if it fome impartenent did defies Hem. ? 
To you alone. Gheoff. Marther moft foule,as in che bef ic is 5 
Star, Looke with what courteous sion Bar chia mof foule, ,28d wnescarall, 
It wafts you toa more remoued ground ; Ham. Hafi,heft we co know k, 
But doe not goe with it. T hee with wings as furife 
Her. No,by no meanes. As medication or the thoughts of Looe, 
Ham. lewill noc fprake: thea will 1 fellow iz, May (weepe tomy Revenge. 
Her. Doenat my Lerd. Choft. I finde thee spr, 
Haw. Why, thould be the feare ? Aod duller fhould'fi thou be chen the fer weede 
I doe not fet my life a¢ 8 pins fee; Thatrots it felfe in eale,on Lethe Wharfe, 
ne tor ny scwlesy bat can i doe co chat? proud’ thos nos Atiere in this. Now Hawes hease : 
Bewg a thing immortal se it (cife: t's given owe that ing in mine Orcherd, . 
fe woues me forth egaine;tie follow i. A Serpent pai 4H. whole cere of Denmashe, 






Hor, What it ic sempt you toward the Flowd my Lord? ff by 8 forged procefie of my death 
Or co the dreadfull Sonnet of the Cliffe, ly ebes'd : Bux know thou Noble your, 
Thes beetles o're his bafe into the Sea, The Serpenc thar did fting chy Fazhers life, 
And there affeenes fome orher horuible forme, Bow wcores hie Cromer. P vy 
Which might deprine your Soversigney of Resfea, Ham. Prophaicke foale : mine Vacle ? 
Asd drew pou into onadnedie thinke of Ghof. Icha inceteoes thse sdulerace Beat 
Flam. It walts ane ftill : goe on, le follow thee. Wich veit.heraft of his wits, hath Traicorous gaifts. 
















Afar, Yon thalinot goe my Lord, Ob wicked Wik,ond Gifes,chac howe the power 
Ham. Hold off your hend, Se to feduce? Won cere this thomefull Luft 
Hoe, Be cul'd,you thall nox gos. The will of my moft feeming vermmous Qaeenez 
Ram. My face cries our, Ob Hemier, what a falling off wee there, 

And makes cach petty Actire ta chis bedy, From me,whofe lowe wes of thec dignity, 

As hardy as the Nemian Lions nerue: Thac it wens hand in hand, ewen wich the Vow 

Still am ScaPd? Vahand me Gendlemen : I madeco her in gend ro decline 

By Heau’n, Ile make a Gholi of hie chet lets mes Vpoo a wretch, whole Nacurall gifts were poore 

I fay away,goc on,liefollewthee. To thole of mine. Bur Verrueas it newer wil be moued, 

Exeant Goof & Hamble, soreg® Lawdnefie court nine thape of Heesen 

Re He waxes defperoce with i i Se the to o radiant Angell ink, 






Mar. Vet's followstis act cclms to ebey him. Will Gre ic felfe ins eee ERY on Gerboge. 
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aw fe Ayre; 
Beicfe lec me be ; een ping withia enioe Orchard, 

My caftome alwayes in the afternoone; 
Ypon my fecure hower thy Vacie tole 
With layce of curfed Hi: ina Violl, 
Andie Porches of mine cares dd 

leaperous Didhieens; whofe 

Holds lech an enmity with bloud of Men, 

That fwiftas Quick-fleer,tc courfes through 
The nacurall Gates and Allies of the Body, 
ker 

»like Ay s) 

The thin sod whatforne : fodidic mine3 

elt Laser ter wna We ond ince Saze cra 
i ith vile end loac 

All ay {mooth Body. 

Thus was I, fleeping, by a Brothers band, 

Of Life,of Crowne, and Queene at ence difpatche 5 
Carr off even in the Bloffomes of my Siane, 
Vahourzsled, difappeinced, vonancld, 

Neo reckoning made,bar fent tomy eccount 

With all cay imperfetions on my 
Oh horrible, Oh horrible, moft horrible: 

If chou heft nacure in chee beere x oot; 

Letnorthe Reyall Bed of Denmarke be 
A Couch foe Loxury and damned Inceft. 

But howfoever thou perfoeft this AG, 

‘Teint not thy mind $a0r let thy Soule concrine 
Agsinit thy Mocher ooghe; leaue her to heacen , 
Aad co thofe Thornes that in her bofome 
To prickeand fing ber. Farethee well a: once; 
The Glow-worme the Maine to he cere, 
And gins to pale his yneffedtuall Fires 
Adve ,edec 2 temember me. Exe. 

re Hee Pf of Heauen cmt Exe: whee ca? 

And fhall I couple Hell t hald aw heart; 
Aad youmy Finnewes, grom not ieftenr O 
Bat beare me fiffely vp: Remember thee? 

1 thos poore cho , while memory holds a feare 
Jn che 1 Oed Clobe Remember thee ? 

¢2,from emory, 

lle wipe away all trieiall food Record 
All Cawes of Boobes,eil formes, all prefures peft, 
Thst youth and obferuazion copped there; 

And thy Comantodmenr all alone thal ime 
Within che Booke end Volume of my Braine, 
Vowmias with bafer matrer; yes, yes, by Heaues : 
Oh mof pernicioos woman ! 

Oh Villaine, Villsine, Gniling damned Villaine | 
My Tables,my Tables; meer ites { fet it downe, 
That one may fenile,and fmile and be e Villaincs 
At leaft I'm (ure iz mey be fo in Dencnarke ; 

So Vackle there you sre: now to my word; 

It is; Adue,Adue, Rememberme: J hsve (worn 't. 

Her & Adar.wabin. My Lord my Lord, 
Euter Horatie and Ab arcelis. 

Mar, Lod Hemics, 

Her, Heawen fecere him, 

Mer. So be it. 

Her. Ilo, ho,ho, my Lord. 

Ham, Hillo, ho,ho 

Ma, How it my Noble Lord? 

Her. What newes, my Lord? 

Ham. Oh wonderfull! 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. 

Ham. No you'l reucsicie. 


he of FTamlet. 


Hor. Not 1, my Lord, by Mesuen. 

ada. NerI, my ford. ‘(thteh ; 

Ham. How fey you chen, woald heart of mac eace 
be fecret? 


Haw. Why right you are i’th’ rights 
Circuenfisnce at all, 

I hold it fic thee we (hake hands,sod perta 
You,ss your bufines end deGres foall poiat yeas 
For every man he’s befineffe and defre, 
Sach as it is: snd for mine owne poore part, 
Looke you, Sle goc pray. 

Hor, Thefe are but wild and bacling words,my 
Y sich bewsy? they ofsed you hemelly: 

@ . ‘ 

Her. There'sno offenceeny Lord, 


Ham. Yes, by Saint Patracky,bor there ts 
Aad mach ofer-e oe, outers hie 


Ham. Vpon mv faced. 

Marcel. We have worne my Lord sleeady. 

Hem lndeed,epon my (word Indeed. 

Ghe. Sweere, Ghoff cries vader che Stage. 

Ham. Ahha boy,feyeft thou fo. Art chen there tree. 
Penny ? Goxne one you bere this fellow ia che feeresgr 

Her. ee Lord. 

Ham. Never to fi oft char you Ine Ssse, 


Seesare by my foe 
He Hee obique? Then wee' (hift for geownd, 
Han. Hic & i 
Come hither Gentlemen, P 
And Asads againe tpoe my fword, 
Neuere ipeake of his that you hoe heard: 
Sweare by my Sword. 
Che. Sweare. (hf? 
Ham, Well faid old Mole,can’Rt worke Th’ ground fo 
A aorthy Prover,once more 1 good freesds. 
He. Ob day and ooghe-bur eas i wondrous frange. 
Haw, Aadcherefore es a firenger giie & weicenc. 
There are mere thi ia Hesuen tad Flarch, Hera, 


Then are dresay’r in ot Philofophy Butcoue, 


Here before, prver 9 
Ho Braprev ods we bere (ake; 
(Asi heereafter fhell meet 
To pat an Anticke es: 


ot ee toom sts wereld ander rea 
Or if we lift to fpeake 5 or chere be snd if chere might, 
Oc fach ambignens gining cet to note, he 





— 


y geil 
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The ou breath % be shlar'd 


Thee you know ought of més this not co doe - 
So grece acd mercy at yo™® MOR neede helpe yoo ' 
Swot 5 ; 
e wesfe. 

Ham. Refi, refi pertarbed Spirit: {0 Gentlemen, 
With all my loue } doe commend me to you § 
And what fo poore a men as Hassler is, 
May doe t’expreffe his loue and friending to you, 
God willing thell not laches dtvs joe in cogether, 
And Rill your fingers on your fippes | prsy, 
Netmewou ft loyne Oh carfed fight, 
Thec ever | was borne to fet it right. 
Nay ,come let's goe together. 


Attus Secundus. 


Excunt. 








Enter Poleaup and Reyaolde, 
Polen, Give bim his money end thele cores Reywelde 
Reyoot Iwill my Lord. 
Polen. You thall doe msruels wifely: good Reyaclde, 
Before you vifice him you make ingarry 
Of his behsuiour, 
Reyael. My Lord, I did mend it. 
f olen, Marty well faidy 
Very well (aid. Looke Siz, 
vise me fic whas Danskers sre ia Paris; 
how ,and who;what mesnes;and where they keeper 
What company at what expence : snd find 
chis coc onpaffement and drift of quefione™ 
they doe Know my fonne. Come you more neerer 
Then your particular demands will couch 1, 
Tekeyou zs twere fome diftant knowledge of him, 
And thus } know his father and his frends, 
And in part nm. Doe you marke this Reynelde? 
Reynel. 1, very well my Lord 
Polow. And in pert bim,but you may [zy not well, 
Bus if'c be hee I mesne,hees very wilde; 
Addigted fo and fog and there put on bim 
What focgerars youplesfe: rastry, nene foranke, 
As may difhonous him; take heed of thar s 
But Sis, fech wancon, wild, snd vfuall (ips, 
As are Companions noted and moh knowne 
| To youth and liberty. 
wel. As geniing bord. 
Polen. \, or drinking, tencin 
Quarelling drabbing. You my gosto bare 
Reysel. My Lord that would difhonour him. 
Polen. Faith 00, 38 you may feafon ic in che cherges 
You muft not put snothes {candall on hum, 
Thac hee is open to Incontnencie; 
That's not my meaning: bur breath his faults fo quemely, 
Thet they may feeme the taints of |i 
The fiath and ouc-breake of's fiety minde, 
A fauagenes in vnreclaim'd bloud of general affauk, 
Reyuel, Bax my good Lord. 
Polen. Wherefore thould you doe this? 
Reynel. 1 my Lord, i know thee, 
Poton, Marry Sir,hecre’s my drift, 
And I belicse iz Ming faleyer coe 
You lsying thefe flighe ¢3 on my Sonne, 
As ‘cwerea ching little foil'd 'th’ working: (found, 
Maske you your party tn conuerfe; him you would 
ing cues feene. In the prenominate crimes, 


He wich you in this co 
Goed fir,ot 0,08 friend, ot Genticrman, 
According to the Phraie and the Addinon, 
OF Voy peed toed, 
Rend. Ver 
Polen. And chenSir deeshe cis ? 
He doses : whee was Lebout to fay? ha 
1 was shout to {ey fomching: where did I leaue? 
. At “loses mthe confequence s 
At fei or fo.snd Genlernare . ; 

Peles. As clofes in the conle > 
He clofes exh you chus. 1 kow the Genclensa, 
I Caw ham yefterday,or tother day; 

Or chen or then,wnth fuch and tochyend #8 yeu tay, 
There was he gaming, there o'recooke in's Route, 
There falling our at Tennis; of 

1 fave him encer fuch 2 hovfe of faile; 

Videlicor,e Brochell, of fo forth. See you now; 
Your bast of falfhood,cakes this Cape of cruch 
And thus due we of wifedome and of reach 
With windleffes,and with affaies of Bias, 

By mndiredtions finde directions oux ; 

Se by my former Lecture and sduice 

Shall you my Sounery ow hace ane,beve you acs? 

Reynel. My Lord J hane. 

Poles, God buy you; fare you well. 

Reyrel, Good my Lord. 

Pelen. Obferve his inclination in your fells. 

Read, I thalimy Lord. 

Polew. Andlec him plye his Meficke 

Rend Well, my Lord axe. 


Enter Ophelia, 
Polen Parewell: 
How now Ophebsa, who's the roatcer? 
Opbe. Alas roy Lord,] have beene fo affrigheed, 
Pelee. Wah aherae thenacscof Heeuen? 
. My »89 1 was fowing in my Chamber 
Lord Homie w*ich his doublet all vebrac'd, ° 
No hac vpon his heed, his fockings foul'd, 
Vv and downe gined to his Anckle, 
Pale as bis fhirt his koees keocking cach oches, 
And with slooke fo prtious in > 
Asif hehad been looted out of , 
To fpeake of horrors : he comes betore me. 
Polen, Vad fos thy Lowe ? 
Opie My Lord not know: bus truly I de feare ie. 
Potow. W hat {aid he? 


Opbe. He toohe me by the wrift,and held me herd ; 
Then goes he to the of al) his arme; 
And 2 with Bia other Schus o're bis brow, 
¢ felsto Such perulall of any face, 
As he would draw it, Long ttaid he fo, 
Ae lef lieele Saki of mine Arme : 
And thrice his waui sad downe; 
He raie’d 8 figh,fo pittioas per nd, 
That te did feeme co fhacrer sll his bulke, 
And end his being. Thas done, he lers me 
And with his beed oues his fhoulders curn'd, 
He feem'd to finde his way withoat his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their 
And co the left bended their light on me. 
Polen. Goewkhene. | will gos ferke the King, 
This isthe very extafie of Louc, 
Whele violent propery foredoes ic felfe, 
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Aad leads the will to defperece Vadertehings, 
As of os Heauen, 





tO are. 
Pel. Thes hath made him med. 
fam forrie the: with bewer (peed and judgement 
thed not quocedhim. I fearehe did buc une, 
And meant ro wracke thee : but bethrew my icalouBe 1 
Jc feemes ie is 08 to our Age, 
To caf beyond cur fives in owe Opinions, 
Asi is cormmon for the yonger fort 
Tolscke difcretion. Come,go we to the 


is wut be knowne, © 
More grecherolede, thea hatec Paes lece 


Scena Secunda. 


Bnaor Kong seeneeReforcrenevand Guildese 
andig. 


dip 
Ring. Welcome deere aod 
Moreouer, veiaccrorievanat ens . 
The needs we beue ce vie 


Since not th’ezterior, nor the inward man 


More then his Fathers death, char thus hach pur bie 
So mach from ch’vnderftanding of bimlelfe, 
Ecannox deeme of T inereat you both, hin 

at bein young dayes broughe vp with him: 
And facet Neighbourd to his youth, and bemear, 
That ou rouchiafe your reft heere in ous Coure 
Some litle times fo by your Companies 
Todrse hn on to plestores,snd ec gether 
$o much 2s frem Occafioas you may gleane, 
Thet open’d Kes wiehin onr remedze. 

, Good Gentlemen, he hach much talk’é of you, 

Aad lure I am, two men there are not huing, 
To whom he more sdheres. If ic will plesfe you 
To fhew vs fo mach Gentrie,and good will, 


Aso time with ve a-while, 
Per the and profi: of our Hope, 
Your thall receive (uch chankes 
As fics a Kings remembrance. 


M Roby the Seton ple heue of 
ig Soueraigne you vs, 
Pur your dresd pleafures, cnore ineo Command 
Then to Entrestie, 
Gud. We both obey, 
And here givevp our (elves, io the full bene, 
Tolay our Seruices freely at your feete, 
To be commanded, ond gentle Cutdegt 
King. Thenkes Refacrance, erat. 
af Thaakes Guskdenfterne and 
And I befeech you inftantly co vifit 
My too much changed Sonne. 
Gofome of ye, 
Gat. Henecotenh at ere ad ar pai 
; k our 





clo might mous 
Exae 
















of Hamlet. 
. Amen, 





Pel, T Wambo oe 
at Nerwey, my good Lard, 







Huns: nor the trsile of Policie fo fere 
As I have vs'd code: thac ] heve found 
The very conte of Serre ware 
K chat,cher | to beare. 
ma” Gree OR crretaed aris 
My ap Tel dees to tt grest Feab. 
° to chem ia, 
Hee meny sarees 6 uetae, tha bokeh faces 
The head and eofa Sennes difemper. 
Qn. I doebt itis v0 other, but he maine, 
His Fathers death,snd our o're-hafty Marriage. 
» Enter Polovins ,Ueltumand, and Cornelian. 
Kong. Well, we thal Gf him. W elcome good Freeda 
y comand. ? 


Say? what from ou Brouke: N 
Vole Moft faire returne of Greeti and Becker 
Vpon oor ficft, he fens our to 


His Nephewes Leuies, which to him sppear'd 
To bea preparstion painfithe Poleak ; 
Buc better look'd snto,he truly found 
Ic warageraf your Highnefle, whesex greeeed,] 
That fo his Sicknefle,Age,and lmposence 
Was falfely borne in hand, fends ow: Arrefis 
Oa Fortinbras, hich he (in breefe) 
Receives rebuke from Norwey: and wn 
Makes Vow’ before his Vokie sever mere 
To give th'affay of Armes sgainht your Maicfie. 
Wiereenold Nor wey. ovcscorne with loy, 
Guwes him three thoufand Crownes in Annual Fee, 
And his Commiffion to imploy thofe Seldiers 
So levied as before, sgainft the Poleak : 
Wich an encreaty beerein further iewor, 
That it night pleafe you to give quiet p 
On fech regards of fafety and ellewance, 
As therein are fet dewrne. 

King. Ke hikes vs weil: 
And et our more confider’d time wee'l read, 
Aaferer,sod thinke vpon this Bufineffe. 
Meene cime we chenke you, for your well-cookeL about 
Goto your reft, at night wee Feaft together. 
Moft welcome home. fxn 

Pel. This bofinetle is very well ended. 


My Liege.snd Madem, ro espottulate 

What Maieftic thould be, wher Ducie us, 

Why day is day ;night.nighs s and cime ts come, 
Were nothing but ro wafte Night and Tune, 
Therefore, Gnce Brevitieis the Socle oft Wit, 

And tedioufneffe, rhe limbes and outward flourifhes, 
I will be breefe. Your Noble Sonne is mad i 

Mad call 1 it; for co define true Madneffc, 














































#, More marrer, with leffe Art. 

Pel. Madorn.1 (weare t vie no Ar: atoll: 
Thac he 1s mad, ‘tis trve : Tis true “tes puur, 
And pictie tr ts erue : A feolith figure, 

Buc dite : foe f will vie no Ast, 
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Mod lec vs grant him then: and sow reummats 


heer :hase, whal'ft the isaine, 
Who ia her Ducie sod Obedience, aaske, 
Hath gusen me this : cow gother,cad fermile. 


The Lata. 
To the Colefisel end ayy Soules [dol, she mvoff besmified O- 


That's sail! Pheafe,evilde Phrafe, beautified is 2 vilde 
Phrafe: but you fhall heare chefe in her excellens whice 
bofome, bee. 


Carnc this from Haale to ber. 

Pad. Good Mader flav awhile, I will be faichfall. 
Dasthe shou the Ssarres we fre, 
Deade, chat the Sanne desk wenes 
Deahe Treth tobe a Liar, 
Bat neuer Dewbe, [lowe 
O deere Ophelia, | an ih ct tleefe Neanborn | bane ast Ast to 
reakgn wry grones ; but that f lens thes bef, ob moft Bef bo. 
lea. then. 


This in Obedience hach my dsugiter (hew'd we! 
And more sboue hath bis loliciung, 
As they fell ouxby Time, by Meanes,eod Place, 
AB given co mine care. 

Ksag. 


thy Scarre, 

- [This muft not be : and chen, i Precepts gave her, 
The: the theuld locke her felfe from his Refort, 
Adm 00 Meffengers, receive 20 Tokens : 
Which dese, the wooke the Frates of wy Aduice, 
Aad he tepulfed. A thort Tale tomeake, 
Feil ince a Sedneffe, then incoe FR, 
Thence to a Watch, thence inco a Weaknefle, 
Thence to a Lightneffe,znd by chis decleniiea 
Ine» the Madnefle whereon new be raves, 
Aad all we waile for. 

Keg. Do yoo thinke ‘tis this? 

Qa. ke meg be very likely. 

Pel. Hach chere bene fach a irve, f de flo kaow thet, 
Thee I have potfxincly (aid, ‘tis fo, 


. Norchat I kaow, 
Pel. Take this Gorn thing of chis be otherwife, 
If GeasoRances leade mc, | will fade 
Where treth is tad, chough ic were bid sadeede 
Wich the Ceacer. 
. How weery it ferthes ? 
rm, You know foneomes 


walkes foure houses togerhes, heere 
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suche y 
Pe Sefeche tne le lol ny Dvoghee 
Pe. A etme to ha 
Be yousad i bebiadean Artsethen, “a, 
Meche the encounter : If he love ber nor, 
Aad be noc from hie reafon felec theseen ; 
Let ae be no Afiftent fore Sexe, 
Aad hecpe o Forme snd Carters. 
King. Wewill ay i. 


Enter Hamin readog en 4 Becky. 
o Bat looke where tadly the 
Re. tadly che poore wretch 


Pel, Awsy I do beleech you, both sway, 
Ob grec me lesoc. How Locd Hamést f 

Ped. Do you keow memy Lord? 

Ham. Exceiient,excetiens well: y’aree Filbmenger, 

Pd. Nocti ay Lord. 

Ham. Tica | would you were fo bonefl 6 mene 

Pel. Honeft ny Lord? 

Ham. \fa,cobe honeft 2s this world goes, isco bee 
one men pich'd out of two thosfend. 


Pol. That's very true,my Lord. 
Ham. For if the Sun biced Magots io edeed dogge, 
being ¢ good kifbag Castign == 

Have you e deughrer ? 

Pcl. Theee my Lord. 

Ham. 1.cr her not walke i'ch Senne 1 Conteption is a 
blefsing, but not ss your dsugh<er mey conceive.Friend 
leoke too’. fey you by shac?S » 

Pdl.liow fay you till harping on 
we yb oe cara bed ss Pe 

: he ts Farce € : aad trely in wy youth, 
Fiofived much catreemity for lowe; very neere chee De 


you meane,ay Lord. 
Haas. Sleadets Siz : for che Sacyricall fleve faves here, 
thet old men have grey Beasds; that thes faces are wria- 
kled ; cher thecke Amber, of Plonr Tice 
Geueme : and thet they hase a pleacifull locke of Wir, 
together uh weske Homans. A iach Se, 
powerfully, cue 5 it 

act Honeftic oo me cane Ce genes Ser you your 
felfe Sit, Chould be old as J as, sf ike s Crob you could 
go backward. 

Pel, hehis be medarfe, 
Yee there is Method in't : will you walke 
Out of che eyre my Lord? 

Ham. leno my Grave? 

Pel. went (Cocoasnes hustle , 
How pregnam (focnetimes his Replies ore 
A bopptecfe, ¢ 


And fodsinely concrime the meanes of mecting 
Betweene him.and my deaghrer 

My Ronoursble Lord, } will mofi humdi 

Take ay leaue of yoo. 


Ce 8 Han 
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will moe ilingly pect withell, 
Polen. Fare you well my Lord. 
Ham, Thele tedious old fooles. 
been You goe to feeke ay Lord Hawise; chore 
is. 


Refe. My wok deare Lord? 
Han. iy excellent good friends ? How do'ft thoe 
? Oh, Refacrane ; good Lads: How dee ys 


? 

Refe. Asche indifferent Children of the earch, 

Gaild. Happy inthe: we ere not oeer~-heppy : 00 Fer- 
tunes Cap, we are not the very Becton. 

Hez>. Nor the Soales of ber Shoo ? 

Neither ay Lord, 

Ham. Then you lwe abous ber wafte, orin the aid. 

die of tas faaans ? 
. Paich, her priustes, we. 

Foon In che Secret parts of Foraune? Oh, oft trues 
he is a Serumpet. What's the newes ? 

Refe. None my Lord; baz that the World's growne 


gus true. Ler me queftion more in percicular : what have 
you sy friends, deferued ac che bands of Fortune, 
thet fhe yoo to Prifon hithes? 

Gui. Prifoo,my Lord? 

Has. Denmark's a Prifoa. 

al Moet ene,ia whieh here Con. 

Ham. A one, in there are meoy 
fines, W asds,end Dongeons ; Dezwarty being one oth’ 


Refs. We thinke not fo my Lord. 
Ham. Why vhen'tis acne to yousfor there is 
etcber good ot bed, but thinking makes n fo: to oeit's 


@ peifoa., 

Refa.. Why then your Ambition makes it one: ‘tis 
too narrow for your minde. 

Han. O God, | coald be boanded in a nechhell, and 
count avy felfe » King of infinixe (pace; were it oot thet 
I bene bad dreames. 

Gail. Which dreasocs ladeed sre Ammbicion : for tbe 
very febfisnce of the Ambixious, is mecrely the thadow 
ofa Dreame. 

Flam, A dreame ic felfeis bur a thadow. 

Refs. Trochy, and 1 bold Amtution ef fo eyry and 
fight a qualicy, ther it is ber a thadowes thadow. 

Ham, Then are out Beggers bodies; snd our Mo- 
narchsand out-firetcht Hetoce che Beggest Shedowes: 
Chall wee vo th’ Court: for, by my fey 1 cannot reae 
on? 


‘Beeb. Weel wait vpos you. 

Ham. Nofechmaccern I ewill net fort you with the 
reft of my ieruants: forto fpeske to you Lhe an boneft 
oan: Tamm moit dreadfully etrendeds but in the besren 
way of fricadfhip, Whst make youst Eifavewer ? 

Tovifit you avy Lord,no other occafion. 
on. Begger thet | em,] em even pome in thenkes; 


but I thenke you: and {ure deare friends cheaks 
ate too deare 3 g were not feat for? Isit 
Your Owee inclming? Is it a fee vifnation? Come, 


The Tragedis of Hamlet. 
a eeu Sie em we ny dmg, Ge | fly iho commen frees 








Pa, Wry ony song. Berto che perpote 
a. y . to che 

fens for; and there beste cechefice reels 
‘which your ; enough 
lor, 1 know the good King & Queene bane fens for 

Rsfa,. To whet end my Locd? 

wy the nighoeotons felony bec let nce 

you tights of our fellow che 

our oe Obuprocmof eer Cacr-paciereeate 
and by whee more deare, » bettes proposer could 

yeu wichall; be eves end direGt wah ene, whexher yes 
were fant for or ne, | 

Hew Ney ther tone é 

7. thes I hase en eye of leveme| 
hold oot off. _ 

Gad. My Lord, we were fens foe, 

Ham. \willtell you why, fo fhall wy spats 
your dafcovery of your fecnicie tp the King 
sepealt ac feather, I have of lore, bes wherehor 

I know nor, loft a) my 
ercife; end indeed, goes fo hesverty with wy 
on;that this geodly frame the Earth formes to ane 0 
tid! Promontory ; ces mol cz 











ce of worke is a can 

see in faculty ? on forme end 
how exprefie and sdmirable?:n Aton, how ishe os 
ge? wo appredeabon, how libea God? the bemy 


thoeghis. 

liam. Why did you laugh, when I (eid, Man deligha 
Oot me 

Reha, Tothioke, my Lord ,if you debg nt vex se Mae, 
wha, Lenton emertsinmene the Ployers final ceceut 
from you: wee coated themmonthe wey, and hicher ox 
chey comanmg co offer you Sermce. 

’ Ham. He chet playes ube King thell be weicome; bn 
Maicfty (hall heue Tribece of mee: the adurassren 
Knighs thal vie hus Foyle end Target : che Lovee 
not figh grate, the humorous aren thell ced tus 
peece: the Clowne thal] make thole leegh «= 
ere tickled ath’ fere: and che Lady thail fey hes 
freely; or the blanke Verfe fhalibsk fort: wise Pleyew, 


are they ? 
Refe. Even you were woat se tke delight 
the Treged:ans of the City. 


weyes, 

Rohe, 1 thinke theis Inhibicion comes by the axewe 
of che lare lancuation ? 

Ham. Doe they hold the fame efttmatton they 4 
when | wes in the City? Are chey (0 foow'd? 

Refa, No indeed they are not. 


Hew How comes it? doe they grow ray? 
Rofe. » there iodessour in che anased 
pace; Bac is Sic on sytie of Coddren, bel 


Veles, thee owt oa the top of on ; onl 
ure wo8k tyreanecally clap'c fort ore wow O 






aad Co be-raled the commen Srages 
pall chem) chee enony wearing iets, ath ae 


nd dere (carle comet 
Ham, Whar ace they Children? Who mainesine ‘em? 
longer then chey renfogy Ws fay aherords 
e they can ing ? Will hey not fey a s 
ifaitry Could grow thetstectvex vo cgownoe (ss 


ic is like mot iftherr meranes arene beecer) their Wri- 
ners do thew wrong, to nske them exclakn ogaini cheis 
ewne Soccethen. 

Rofa. Feith chete he’s bene mach es do on both fides: 
and che Nation holds it 20 fane, to terre themto Con 
trauerfie, There was fer a while, nomony bid for arge- 
sent, valefie the Peet and the Player went to Cuffes in 
the Queftioa, 

Ham. 1s’: pelle? 
Guild, Obchere has beene woch throwing sbout of 
Hew, Dothe ? 
am, in owey 
Rofa-| thas they doemy Lord. Hereale & his load too. 
Ham, iis oot Rrenge : for ratne Vechle is King of 
and thete chet would make mowes x bin 
tweety, 
faassen Tat votes 
thing in this more then Netarall, if Philelophie could 


finde it ovr. fr the 
’ Flaurdh for the Players. 
ran -, weleom te Effesewer: 
Bam. Gentlemen,yoe we to 
nd "comes The upponenenc cof Welcome Pion 
andCeremeny Let ane comply with you in the . 
bang crreme co che Plapere( which | ual you malt thee 
wely ourward )thould mere eppeare like eercsinment 
han yours. Yousse welcome : bus my Vackle Facher, 
ered Anne Meche: sce deceiu'd. | ¥ 
Gail, in wheat cay deere Loed? 
Ham. jase bucmad North North-Weft 3 whee the 
Wiode is Seucherly, I keow » Hea whe frome Hendfow. 
Base Pelerio. 


Hens. Heerke you Guaideoferen, sod you tao : euch 
cere a hearer : chere, is not yor 
woof hsfaotiag toon. 

be's the fecand tisne come to chen for 
they fey an old shen istwice e childe. 

Hem. | will Prophehe. Hee comeste tell me of che 
Players. Mark ic, you ay sight Six : for a Mendey more 

‘rwes fo indesd. 


. My Leed,] howe Newes to tefl you 
Ham, My Lord, | hswe Newes to tell you, 
When Refies on AGtor in Rome —— 






Polen, The beft AGors in the world, either for Tragee 
de, Comedie, Hiftorie, Paftorall : Paftoricall-Comicall- 
Hiftericall.Paftorall : Tragicall-Hiftoricalls Trogicall- 
Comicall-Hifloricall-Paftorall : Scene indiwibdie, er Po- 
emvalinieed. Seneca cannon be too hessy, nor Plaera 
too light, fer the law of Writ,and che Liberty. Thefe sre 
the onely men. 
oe O feging ledge of Ifrecl, whet a Treafare hed Rt 

? 
Pol, Wher a Treafere bed hesmy Lord? 
Has, Why one faire Deagbter and ne more, 








The 

Pd. Sillonmy heer. 

Rem. Amine Veivrigik old lefua? 

Polen, If you call me /epbra my Lord, I hawe a deogh- 
ter chee tows pe <a “7 

Ham, Nay that net, 

Polen What followes then,my Lord? 

Ho.Why, As by loe,God wos : ond then you know, Je 
comme vo pofle, 6 mah like x was: Theficft rewe of the 
Pome Chanfen will thew you more. For looke where my 
Absidgements come - 

Enter . 
Yere welcome »welcome all. Jem gied 
chee well: Welcome tood Friends. O ay olde Freend ? 
Thy fece ss vahers Gince I {aw chee laft : Co f thou to 
beard me io Denmarke ? What, my yong Lady sod Ms- 
(itis? Byrlady your Lagh fhip es ncere: Heaven thea when 
1 fow you lat, by the alesude of a Choppine. Prey God 
your voice hke a peece of vacurram Gold be nor creck'd 
wihio thenng. Mafters,you are ell welcome: wee'l e'ne 
to’t like Peench Faulconers, fie at any ching we fee: wee'l 
hae a Speech firaighr. Come gree vs a cait of yous qua- 
ny : come,s pafhionace fpeech. . 

1. Play. Wha fpeech,my Lord ? 

Haw, Vneardthee fpeak me a fpeech once bet ie was 
pever AQed . on if it was pot aboue once, for the Play | 
rememsber pleas‘d nor the Million, ‘cwas Camare to the 
General] : but it wes (es I recein'd ic, end others, whofe 
badgeaent in fech masters, criedin the top of mine) sn 
eaccilent Pisy y well digefied in the Scamnes, fer downe 
wich es much modeftie,as cunning, J remember one faid 
chere wes 00 Sailers in the lines, ro make the amntter fe- 
veury; Bor ao maccer in the pheafe, that might indite the 
Author of affeAation, but cal'd it 20 hone method.One 
cheefe Speech in, I cheefely how'd, ‘:weseSeras Tale 
to Dide, and thereabout of it efpecislly, where he fpeaks 
of Precms flaughter. If it Ime in pour memory, begin 2¢ 
this Line, let me reritentent rugged Perrien like 
th‘dtyreawan Beoht. Jt is wes fo: itbegins with Pyrrbw 
The ugged Pyrbas,he whote Scbbe Atwes 
Blacke os his purpofe, did the night refemble 
When he lsy couched ia che Orninoes Horfe, 

Hath sow this dread and blacke Complexion {mesr'd 
With Heraldry more difmell: Head to foote 

New is he ro coke Genlles, horridly Trich’é 

With bloed of Fechers, Mothers, ers, Sounes, 
Bek‘d ond iepafted with che perching » 

That lend s tyrancous end dsenned lige 

Tothcis vilde Merthers. sosfted in wrach end fre, 
Aad thus o're-fined with coagulate gore, 















































cent,snd good di 
ilog coo thor Greens Fi 

Seriking coo at es. Hie smicke Swerd, 

Rebellious to his Arme, tyes where it falies 

Repognan to command : vnequall match, 

Pyrrbas wt Priam drives, in Rage fisikes wide : 

But with the whiffe sad winde ofhis fell Sword, 

Th’vanerved Facher fale. Then fenfeleffe |hium, 

Seeming to feele his blow, with flaming top 

Stoopes to his Bace, and with e hideous crafh 

Tekes Prifoner Pyrrhew esre, Forloe,tns Sword 

Which was declining on the Millue head 

Of Reucrend Prianp, feerm'd i’tl Ayre co Rieke: 
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So ese pained Tyrant Pyrries flood, oy Samm. 
And like s Newtrall co bis will and metter, did nouhing. Ctdean Hania. 

Bur a0 we often [ce againft fome flosme, Ham, | fo, Ged buy'ye : Now lem alene, 

A Gience in che Heavens, che Racke Stsad fill, Oh wha: 2 Rogue and Pefant Osec sm } ? 

The bold windes {peechleffe, snd the Orbe below Is it noe monfiroes that chis Player heere, 














Asbuth as deash : Anon che dresdfull Thander But ine Fixico,in a dreame of 

Doth rend che Region. So after Pyrrhen pale, Could force hes foulc fo to hie whole conceiz, 

Are wfed V engcence (ets bm acw  workey That from ber werking, sll ba vifege werm'd; 

And neuer did the Cyclops hemeers fall Teases in bis eyes, diftradtionis’s A@ea, 

On Mars his Armourt, forg'd for proofe Ecerne, A breken voyce,snd bis whole Funéisen feizing 

With leffe remorfe chen Pyrrben bieeding {word W ith Forenes,so bis Concest ? Aad all Ser cothang? 

Now falles on Proam. wu For Hesabet 

Our, out, chow Scrumpet-Forrune, you Gods, What's Heruba ve he 00 Heruba, 

In general] S take away her power : Thet be thoald ber ? Whee 

Brok wallehe Spokes m4 Fedles ors bee Had be the Motior cad the Coc fes _ 

Aod boele the round Nawe downe the hill of Hesecn, That | howe? He would drewne the Senge with canses, 

Aslow as tothe Fiends. Aad clesve the gcverall care wich horned fpeechs 
Pel. This is toolong. Make med the guilty,and epale the Gen, 





Ham. 1c fhallco'th Berbars, wich your beard, Pry-| Confound the ignorant, and emare indeed, 
thee fay on: He's for s ligge,or a tale of Baadry, orhee | The very fecuky ofEyes and Eares Yer l, 
Qeepes. Say on; come to Aecuba. A dull and Rafcsll peeke 

1. Play. Bar who,O who, had {een the inobled Queen, | Like Luba a-dreames, vapregnent of my conte, 















Hew. The iwobled Queene ? . Aad can fey nothing : No, net for s 

Pel That! good: Incsled scene is good. Vpeon whofe openy,tac wali deere he 

3 .Pley. Ruo bare-foot vp and downe, A dasmn‘d wasmede. Amis Cowerd? 
Threatale the fame Who calies me Villeime ! breshes my pore o-crofie ? 
With Biffen Rheume : A clout sbout chet heed, Pluckes off my Beard,end blowes ic in any fecey 
Where lace the Disdem ftood, sad for Rebs Tweakes me by'th Nofe/ ghees me che Lye i'c 
About her lanke and all ere-ccamed | cineca, As deepe 0 00 the Lungs? Who does me this > 
A blanket ia ch'Alarum of feare coughs vp. Ha? Why | eeald take ic: fer ic canner be, 






Who chis bad feene, with cangee in Venome feep’d, Bus 5 om Pigeen-Liver'd,sad lecke Ge 
‘Gainht Forrunes Stace, would Tresfon hee prenouns'd? | Te make Opprefiton bister, or ere thie, 








But if the Gods chernfelees did fee her shen, I thould howe forced all che Region Keers 

When the (aw Pyrrban make malicious (pert Wab this Slowes Offall, bloedy . « Bowdy villsbar, 

In mincing with bis Sword her Husbands leabes} Remorfeteffe, Treacherous,Letcherous, hindies villsier’ 
The inftant Buri of Clamous chat the mode ObV: : 

(ValeGe things mortal! mous chee eet at all) Whe? 20 Affe om 1? | fare,chie is molt beans, 





Would hace made rulche the Burning eyes of Hessen, =| That I, the Soane of the Deere enerthered, 
And paffion in the Gods. Prompted tomy by Hesece.cad Hall, 

Pel. Looke where he ha’s not curn’d his colewz, and | Muf a Whore) vapeche my heart with weeds, 
ba's tearesin'seyes. Pray youne more. Aad fall a Coriing ibe a very Drab, 

Ham. ‘Viswell, Iie howe thee {peake out the reft. | A Scullion? Pye vpca’t : Feb. Abeer any Braine. 
foone. Good my Lord, will you fee the Pleyers wel be- | I howe heard, cher guilty Crestures firing ac s Ploy, 
Rtow'd. Doye heare, let them be well vs'd; for they ore | Hove by the very cunning of the 
the Ab@iradts and breefe Chronicics of the time. After | Bene ftrooke fo re the foule, thac 









you Dued. 
la y Lord, 1 will vfe chem secording to their de- 
| & 


Hem. Gods bodykios mon, berrer. Vie cucriemsn | Before eine Vokie. Ile obferuc his 
oftes his defast, and who fhould {cape vhering: vie | Me ceas bim to the qeiche : [fhe bur blench 
thee after your own Honor and Dignicy. The lefie chey my 
déeferee, the more merit is in yous bountie. Tobe chem | May be the Dicell, and che Draci bath 


ie. Tcfieme thape, yes md 
Pel. Come firs. Exie Palen. | Our efmy Weeknefie, and ay . 
Ham. Follow hem Frienderwee'l beere 8 play co more | As beis very potent wich lech Spiries, 
tow. Doft chou heare me eld Friend, cen you play che | Abules mete demorme. lic hour goounds 
@urher of Gexzoge? Mere Releciue thea this: The Piey‘s che hing, 
Play. I ny Lord. Wherein Ile casch the Coniciencrofthe King. &0 


night. 
need a defen ox frateane which Eng . Pelmim, 
Aly a Speech of Comme defen ox lines, Kaeg. Qeeen, Poienien, Cphots, ee 
Hom. Very well, RoBowthes Lecd, andlocke you | — King. And con you by 00 drift of circemMenen 
mock him Friende al aight | Ger from hie om this Conhaben : 
N case welcome u2 Eporaree? He leans yoo Georing fo becthiy al x dayes of quit 
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terbulent aod eroes Lunacy. 

Refa.: He does he feeles himfelfe diftrected, 

But from what caufe he will by no c:esnes fpeake. 
Cael. Noe do we finde him forwerd co be founded, 
But with « crafty Madnefie heepes sloofe : 
Wen we woald bring tum on to fome Confefhon 
Of pis une Aisce. 
id he recewe pou weil ? 

Pie. Moft like « Cootlenan. 

Guld. But with arech forcing of his defpofinon. 

Rofn. Niggard of queftion, but of ovr demands 
Moft free in his reply. 

Qs. Did yon sfley hie to any pafilme ? 

Refa. Medem,n fo fell out, chee certaine Players 
We ore-wroeghs onthe way : of chefe we told hem, 
And there did feeme 10 bun akiode of oy 
Toheare of tt. They are sbour the Court, 

And (as I chinke) chey have already order 
This ght to pley before him, 

Pol. ‘Tre mort erve: 

And he befeech’'d me tountresre your Masefties 
To hesre,and fee che matter. 

Keng. With all my heart ,and it doth moch content me 
Te beare bir [0 inclin'd. Good Gentlemen, 

Give bie 0 further edge, and drive bss purpofe on 
To chete delights. 

Rofa, We thall wy Lord. 

Keng. Swect Gertrnde lesue vs c00, 
For we haue clofely fent for Header hither, 
mee be, se ‘ewes veneers may there -s ) 

AGrone . acher.ond my fel efi 
wil totehos our felues, chas (eeing ot ‘pi 
We musy of their encounter frenkely iedge, 
Aad gather by him,os he n behaved, 
If c be ch’sfAsétion of his lowe, or ae. 
 Thac thes he tubes for. 
| wv, I fhallobdey you, 
| poate your pat Ophese, I do with 
That your good Beauties be the heppy caufe 
Of Hamlets wildeneffe . fo thall | hope your Verenes 
Will bring him co his wonted way egasne, 
Tobosh your Honors. 
Opbe. Madaw,! with wt emsy. 
Pel Opbelsa, walke you hecre. Gracious fo plesfe ye 
We will beftow oor felues : Reade on this booke, 
That fhew of fuch an exercife may colour 
Your lonelinefle. We are off coo blame in chis, 
‘Tis t00 much prov ‘d, that with Devotions vilage, 
And pices AQion, we do furge o're 
The dracil himfelfe. 
Kag. Oh'us crue: 
How boon a lath sha fpeech doth gtuc any Confcience ? 
The Harlors Cheeke beaucied with plasft'ring Arg 
Is noe more vgly to she ching chas helpes sc, 
Then 1s my deede, to ory molt punted word. 
Od heause burshen ' 
Pel, | hease heen comming, let's wichdraw wy Lord. 


Saunt. 


Encer Hamlet. 

Han. Tobe, or nox to be, thar is the Queftion : 
Whether 1 Nobier totine sade vo laff 
The Shngs and Arrowes outragions Forman, 
Or cotske Armes againft a Ses 0 troubles, 
And by oppofing end chem . to dye,to (leepe 
No more ; sed by « fleepe, co {ay we end 
The Heart-ske, sod the thoafsad Neturall thoches 


Hamlet. 2 
Thet is heyre too? ‘Tis « confummation 
Deyostly cobe wifh'd. To dyeto 
To firepe, perchance to Dreame ; 1, there's the rub, 
Por wo that fleepe of deach, whet dreacnes may come, 
Whee we hese fhufBel'd off chis morrel{ cone, 

Moh give vs pawfe. There's the refpeA 

Tbac makes ity of fo loog life . 

For who would bease the Whips end Scomes of ime, 
The Oppreffors wrong, the poore mans Comrumely, 
The pengs of difpriz'd Loue, che Lawes delay, 

The infolence of Office and the Spurnes 

Thas patient merit of the enworthy takes, 

When he hitnfelfe might bre Dagestan make 
Wh a bare Bodkin ? Who would thefe Fardies beare 
To and (weat vader a weary life, 

But thee the dreed of fomething after death, 

The endifeouered Counrrey, from whole Borne 
No Traseller returaes, Pu.els che will, 

And makes vs rather beare chofe itles we have, 

Then flye to others that we know nos of. 

Thes Confcience does make Cowsrds of vs ef, 
And thus the Nauue hew of Refolucion 
Ts fichlred o're, with the pele co of Thooghe, 

And encerprizes of great path aad momenc, 
Wechehis cegard their Curesnts turne oway, 

Aad loofe the name of AGtion. Soft younow, 

The faire Opbrles f Nimph, in thy Orizoas 
Be a8 my finnes remembered, 

Opte. Good my Lord, 

How does your Honor for this many a day? 

Hap. Thumbly thanke you. well, well, well. 

Ophe. My Lord. Ihave Remecvbrances of pours, 
Thac [haee looged long to re-deliuer, 

i pray yoe now, recenue thera. 

Hem. No,no, I never gave he. 

Opbe. My hooor'd Lod, Tknow re he well you did, 

And with therm words of fo (weer breach compar d, 

As made the things more nch, then perfume left : 

Take thefe againe, for co the Noble mode 
Rich gifts woz poore, when gwers prove vokinde. 
There my Lord. 

Ham. YHae,be : Are you honeft? . 

Opbe. My Lord, . 

Ham Ase you faire ? 

Opbe. Whac mesace your Lordthip ? 

Hem Thacif yoo be boneR and faire, your Honefty 
Ohould ademit 20 difcourfe te your Besutie. 

Opbe. Could Besucee rey Lord, haue berver Comerce 
chen year Hooeftic ? 

Hea, | cralie : for the power of Beautre. gill fooner 
cransforme Honeftie from whac 1 is. co a Bad. then the 
force of Honefhe can trandlace Besutee roto his likenefe. 
Thre was fometime s Paradox, tan sow che cite grucs st 
proofe. I didloue youonce. 

Opts. Indeed my Lord, you made me belerue fo, 

Ham. You thould act heve beleewed me. For vercar 
cannot fo Inocculete our old Rocke, bur we fhell reliith 
of. I loved you not. 

Ope. I was the more deceived. 

Ham. Get thectoaNennene Why woaldR chon 
be 2 breeder of Snmers ? | arm my feile tudifferen honeft, 
bes yet I could sccufe me of fuch chsngs.shec it were bet- 
cer my Mother hadaot borneme. Temvery prowd, req 
nengefull, Ambitvous, wich more m my bechke, 
then | have thoughts co pur them in smagination, to give 
theas (hape,or ame to afte chemin. What fhovuld fuch 
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Wear arom Kooursall none of vs. Goe uy Euter Hania ped moa tren of the Plapar, ! 


Ope. As home, my Ler 

‘om, Les che doores be fhut epee him, chet he may 

play che Feole 00 way, but in’s owse houfe. Farewell. 
O helpe him, you {wees Heswens. 

Hass. if thos dock » lhe goue chee chis Plague 
for dry Dowsie.Be thon asc 36 Fens pare ae Seow 
thou efcape Calemny. thee to s Nunnery. 
Go, Farewell. Or ifthos wilt needs Merry 2 feol : 
for Wife men know weil &, whee 
meke of chem. To s Nenacry go, and quickly ceo. Bes. 


weil. 

Opbe. O beasenily Powers sefore him. 

Hess, I hane beoed of your prathngstoo wel enough. 
Gou ha: giwen you one pacc,sad yeu make your (eife an- 
ocher:you gige,you embic,and you lifpe, and aickname 
Gods creatures, 2nd make your Wsncoroefie, your ig- 
.| porsnce.Go 100, ie a0 more n't, it hash made me med, 
5 fey, we will haze no ore M . - Tholechac ase 
married already, all buc one thal huc, che reft fhall keep 
as they are. To a Nennery,go. Exu Hamint 

. Owhat a Noble annde is heere o're. chrowne ? 
The Courtiers, Soldiers, Schollers : Eye tongue, (word, 
Thexpeftanfie and Rolfe of the faire Scme, 
The elalfe of Fathion, end the mould of Forme, 
TwWobdleru'd of all Obferuers, quire quite downe, 
Haus J of Ladies mot dee aad wretched, 
Thse fack’d che Hoave of his Mafiche Vowes : 
Now fee that Nobie,aed moft Soueraigne Reafon, 
Like (weet Beis tangled out of ame,and harth, 
‘4 That amatch'd Forme and Feeuse of blowne youth, 
Biafted with extafic. Oh woe ss me, 
'] Thave (cone what | have fee : foe what | fee, 


Emer , and Polearm, 

Kzag. Love > His affections do nor that way rend, 
Nor whas be fpake, though it lack d Forme a hele, 
W ss noc lke Madneffe. There's fomething w his foule 2 
Q're which his Melancholly fus on brood, 

Aad | do doubt the hatch, and the difclole 
Will be fome danger, which co prevent 
J have wn quicke dese-mination 
Thus fet downe. He fhall with fpeed to England 
For the cemand of ous negieAed Tribute ; 
che Seas and Countries different 

uh vesiable Obieds, thal! expell 
This fomeching fecled metcet mn his bear - 
Whereon bis Brains full beating, pecs him ches 
From falbson of hiafeife. Wher thinke yor on P 

Pel. icthalido well. Bat pet do | beleeve 

The Origin and Commencement ef this 

Sprung trom negicAedlouc, How now r 
ou neede noc cell vs, whas Lord Hander ferde, 

Weheasd wall. My Lord, do ss you pleafe, © 

Bux if you Rol it fit after the Play, 

Let his Queene Mother all slune tucreat hem 

To thew tes Greefes : lec her be round wich hie, 

And lie be plac‘d fo, pleafe you in the care 

Of alt thes Conference. If the finde him not, 

To England fend tum : Or confine hun where 

Your wifedome beft thali chinke. 

Ravg. cit Qrall be fo. 

Moadarfle in great Ones, enuft noc unwerch'd go. 
Excum, 


Ham. Speake the Speech | pray 3 
it to you oa the Tonger: Barf pov weexs 
as many of your do,) hades hee the Tows-Crre: 
had fpoke my Lines . Nes de nor (aw the Ayre woanx 
your haad ches, bet vie al? 3 Cos te che varie To 


cont, T and 
P empeft, and (ss J enmy fey) the Whirte-wande a” 


a, youmall acquire snd 

to fers ~wig-peecd 
On to tachers, to verie i 2 co fplet che enres of dx 
nothing batimexplicsble deruise Sicwes,&: sfe-4 contd; 
have {uch Fellow whips for ore-dolng Texmmagest : 
out-Hered's Hered. Pray you sncid ix. 

Plager. 1 wercent your Honor. 

Hem. Be not coo tame oeyther : bur les 


Difcrewon be Tetor. Sexe the AGtion to “be Went 
the Word to the A Bion, with this Special) obfermacr 
That you ore-flop nox che modefbe 3 io 


thing le over-done, is frd the 
end both at che firfl end cow, was and iso ‘we 
the’ Mirrour vp to Nerere; to thew Verunc her oune 
Feature, Score ber owne and che verbe Age sod 
Bodie of the Tune, bis forme and preBure. Now, t 
Ouet-denc, or come rardie off,  moke 
fail laugh, cannor bet make the udicious greeur ; 
ceature of the which One, muft in alowence 
way o whole Theaer of Ochers. there bec zn 
meal (tea hpecke praphess ie ees ead de: 
hiy (not co fpeake x prophanely) ther eeytber 
the accen: of Chanfiisas, aos the gereaf Chrvfikan, 
or Norman, haae fo flruueed sad bellowed, ches | har 
thought fome of Natures lone:ney-en hed enedears, 
and net made cheen well, they enstaed Hamamaty (ob 
homeneb!t 


\ 
Pisy. 1 hope we hauc reform d that indWlercaniy ext 
ws, Ser 
Ham. Oreforme ct altogether. And let thofe the 


| play your Clewnes,fpeake no more then +s (er dewrne ter 


them. For there be of them, thee wili cherdchues inagh, 
to fer on forme quantitre of barren Spectators co ‘sagt 
toe, chough 1a the meene tune, fome nec 

of the Pisy be then co be confidered: chae’s Villanam, 8 
thewess mot pitufell Ambinon in the Foote tha 

ik. Gomake you readie. Ex Pig 


Eater Polessms, Refers ance pnd GasldenSerus. 


How now my Lord, 
Will the King heace this peece of W orke? 
Pel And the Queene too,and thac 


Ham. Bid che Ployers cncke haf. Ese Pda. 
Willl you two helpe to haften chem? 
Beh, We wil mv Lord, Ens 
Enter Hevatee. 


Han, What tor, Horatio? 

Hera. Heese (weer Lord, at your Seruice, 

Hem Horerne. thou art eros os wlte@an 
Asere my C onverfation conp’d withall 

Hora, O eay deere Lord. 

Ham. Nay do nos chinke I fester : 
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thold thepoorbefiterd? | Hem. Nothing, 
No, let the Candsed congue, like pompe, Ophe, You ese mertic.ny Lord? 


And crooke che pregnant Hind ges of the knee, Ham, Whol? 


Where thrift mey follow faining ?Doft chos hesre, Opt. my Lord. 
Stace my deere Soule was Mifins of my choyfe, am, Oh God, your onely Tig ge-maker:whet fhoald 
Aad could of men di th, ber eeGion o men do, but be merrie, Forloote youhow cherreful- 


Hath feal’d chee for ber telfe. For chow heft bene ly my Mother bookes, and any Pater dyed within's two 


A manthat Fortunes buffers sad Rewards . Nay, ‘tis ewice two monerhe,ary Lord. 

Hoch ‘wane with equall Thankes. Aad bieft are thofe, jaw. $0 long? Ney then ler che Dine] weere blecke, 
Whele Blood snd Fedgement are fo well co.mingied, | for Ile hane a (vite of Sablen, Oh Heevenel dye cre mo- 
That they are not 8 Pipe for Fortanes finger, ncths ago, end not forgerten yet ¢ Then chere’shope, 0 
Te found whst flop the pleafe. Giwe me thec men, reat mans Memone, may ont-tive hve life halfe ; 
That is ace P effions Sleue, and I will weare hie byrtady be aul beilde Churches then : or elke Maal 
la any beans Core: 1 in my Heart of heart, he (uffer noc thinking on, wish the borfle, whote 
Ast dechee. Something too much of this, Epuaph ts, For 0, Pos 0, the Hoby is focgoe. 
There is a Play co night e the King, 

One Scome of it comes neere the Circumftance Hebayes play. The dambe foew eter:. 























Which t have told chee,of my Fathers dearh, Zeter a Kovg and Dacene, 3 the Ducewe omtre- 
| , when thoe feet thee Ac 9-feor, creg bow. Ste inern ond Cater Bee har sleneties 
wath the verie Comanert of my Soule bees. He sakes bor vp, and decisees bis bead wpen ber 
Obferoe mine Vokle: Ifhis occuked guilt, Leyes bem denrne pen a Banke of Flowers Sloe focing bun 
Do sos ix felfe vahenacil in one fpeech, a-fleope, lanes bia. Anon comes na Fellow, takes off bie 
ke is e demoed Ghof chet we hee (erac : Crowne, koffes st aad powres peyfon ce she Kings caves, and 
And we lenegreations ore as foule Exas. The Queeae reternes, frades tn King dead, and 
AsV . Gane bien ncodfull noce, anahes pofamate Alien. The Peyfener, wit jon coeur 
For I eine eyes will rtuct to his Face : shree aes cuenes iu ag ease, formicg tolement with ber. 
And ofer we oil both our indgemears soyne, The dead body  carreedamay : 7 be Povfencr Woees the 
To cenfere of 6s feeming, Moores wub Gifts, foc fecmes lambs and cawiling anbiic, 
Hare, We ny Lord. bus on the end procgts bes tame, xem 
If he feale ough: the whil' ft chis Piey is Pleyiog. 
And (cape dereQiing, I will pay che Thets. Ophe. Whee esate this, my Lord? 


Ham, Marry chis io Micheng (ACaliche, ches ancenes 


Snar King, . Pelenins, . Rofacraves Mifcheefe. 
Guido Pasig fara Sas slaPolih ; Opbe. Belike this thew imports the Argumenc of the 
ba Gard carry Torches. Dav Pley ? 
March. Sensd a Flerity. Hem, We fhall kaow thefe Fellowes: che Players 


cannot keepe counlell, they cell all. 
Ham, They ere comming tothe Pisy : 1 maf be sdle Opbe, Will chey cell vs whec this thew meses? 

Ge yeus Ham. \,0¢ sny (thew thst youl thew bim. Bee ner 
Kw. How fares oot Cofin Handa? you afham’d to thew, hee noc fhame co cell you whac ts 
Hem. Exceilern Hsieh, of che Camelione difh :| eae meanes. y te 

‘d, you cannot °. . Yousre are hangs, Ihe make we 
Kg. Thane eothiog wrahihis cafwer aathy chek ray “ee ™ 


words ore act mine. New F andfeve Tne 
Has. No,por wine, my Lord, you pisid once av, or Tregets, 
Teh’ Vaieerficy, you fey? ™ Heevefoopeng to your Cleuscucee ? 
Pelee. Thas | did wy Lord, and wes accounted 3 goed We bey ge your bearing Parerative. 
Aer. Flam. Isthiv a Prologue, ot che Poche of a Ring ? 
fem. Aad whet did you ens& ? Ope. ‘Tiebriefe my 
Pot, 1 did ens& lah (afar, | was kill’d v'ch'Copnol : . As Womens leas, 
Brow kill’ doe. 
Haw. \¢ wena broite part oftues, tek! fo Copal 8 Seow King ond bis Qasene. 
Calfe there. Be the Pleyers ready ? Kong Fall chortve comes hac Cert eso round, 


fl fak Wath, and Orbed 3 
Bp hey tery pngem pein | Neri Wah a Te 


Ha, Ne good Mother, here's Mertle @ore asredtine, | About the World hame times cwelue thirties beens, 











Pa. Oh ho,do you merhe ther f Since leue our hearts, sod Hyanw did onr hands 
Hom, Lache {hail | bye in your Lep ? Vaice comareall,io moft (scred Bends. 

Opie. No ony Lord. Bap. So many ieny nies guyz the Sonne and Moone 
Hon. | mesne,my Head pon your Lap ? Make ve ageine touar o've, ext lone be dane, 

Opbe. 1 my Lerd. Rc woe is me, you are fo fiche of leee, 

Haw. Do you thinke I meent Country ematerrs ? Se ferre from cheere sod from your forme Gate, 
Ophe. I thenke nothing, my Lord. That i diftreR yeu: yet Idiftrea, 

Ham, Thar's s (cere thought to ty between Maids Sega | Difcomfort you (tiny Lord) ix sothing mn « 

Opbe. What is ony Leod ? Ber womens Feare and Lous, holds quemiie, 
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Now what my love is, proofe hath made you koow, 
And as my Loue is fiz'd, my Fesre is fo. 

King. Faith | muff leave thee Lowe,and thority too : 
My operant Powers ry FunStions leave to do : 
And chou thal lise in chis fsire world behinds, 
Honcur'd, below'd, and hsply,one as kinde. 

Bap. Oh confound the refi: 

Sach Lowe, meft needs be Tresfos in my bref ; 
19 fecond Husband, let me be 
None wed che fecoad, but who kill'd che firfh» 

Han. Worarmmood, Wormwood. 

Bape. The inftances thet fecond M mouse, 
Ase bafe refpe&s of Theift, but none of Lous. 

A fecond time, 1 kill my Husband dead, 
When fecond Husband kiffes me in Bed. 


a breake: 


Bac whae we do determine, oft we 
Perpofe is bur the flace co Memorie, 

Of violens Barth, bot poore vahdiie: 

Which now like Frowe vnripe flickes on the Tree, 
Bat fall vnfhak en, when they mellow bee. 

Me8i neceflary ‘tis, that we fe 
To psy ovr felines, what te ovr ts debe: 

What 10 ou felves in palfion we propole, 

The paffion endi » doth the parpofe lofe. 

The violence of other Greefe oe toy, 

Thex owne coneftors with chemfelues defirey : 
Where loy moft Revels, Greefe doth moft lament : 
Greefe ioges, Loy grceues on flender accident, 

This worlds act tor sxe, nor ‘tis not frenge 

That even onr Loves fhould with our Fortunes change. 


For tis ion left vi yet ro prove, 
Whether Love lead Fornune,or elfe Fortune Love. 
The great man downe, you marke his favoorites fies, 
The adesnc’d. makes Friends of Enermes : 
And brtherro doth Loac on Fortune rend. 
For whe not needs, thal] newer lacke a Frend- 
Aad who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 
Diredly feafons tim his Enemie, 
Bat orderly co end, where | begnn, 
Our Willes snd Faces do fo contrary run, 
That ous Devices fiill sre overchrowne, 
Oar thougins are ours, thei ends none of our owne, 
So thinke chou wik no fecond Hosband wed 
But doe thy choughes, when chy fist Lord 1s dead 
Bap. Nor Earth to giue me food, nor Heauen bghe, 
Sport and repofe locke from me day end nigh : 
Esch oppofite thae blankes the face of ioy, 
Meet what [ would have well,snd it deftroy : 
Both heere and hence, puriue me tafling firife, 
Ifonce a Widdow, ever I be Wife. 
Ham. lithe thould breake it now. 
. "Tus deepely (worne: 
Sweet leaue me heere s while, ; 
My (pisits grow dull, end frine would beguite 
The tedious day with Qeepe. 
Sleepe rocke thy Braine, 
Atawec come wrifchonecbenceene vs twasne, 
Haw. Madam,how like you this Psy? 
Qs. The Ledy protefts co mach me thinkes. 
new. Oh but thee keepe her word. share ne OF 
- Hauge t » is ne Ul- 
fence? Youbeard che Argument 


Bam. No,no, they do ber set, poyton ia wef, no OF- 


Ext 





King. What do you call the Play ? 

Ham. The Mocte np: Mary how? Tropa 
This Play is the Imege of 2 merder done ia F’icane, 
sage is the Dukes nsme, his wife Bare : you Lh it fe 
s800 ‘usa knewith pecceofworke : Bet wher o Us! 
Voor Maieftie, and wee thar have free towies. x ¢ 
3.008 : les the gall'd isde winchcoer withers are we 
Ths Enter Lavicnsa . 

is one Locionm nephew to the King. 
. Yoo ors good Chorusrey Led. 
berweene you and : 
if] could fee the Peppered meet Yom lowe 


ia 

Opbe. You ere Toe my Loti yox are heear, 
ed Ham. Jc would cof yous grosamg, te take of 

(2) 

Cope. Still better and worfe. 

Ham, So you mifiake Hezbaads 
Begin Murderer. Pox, lesue thy demasble Fares 
begin. Come,the crosking Rouen doth bellow Gerke 


 Laciae, Thooghes blec 
. ke, hand: 
Dru, fic, and Time 2 lid 
Co ate feafon, eife no Creature : 
Thou mixture ranke, of Midnight Weeds coheed, 
Wich Hecars Ban, thrice blafted, thnce mfetlca, 
Thy nararall Magickesnd due > 
On wholfome life, vferpe immediacely, 
Powves the povfow im bus eares . 

Ham. He poyfons hum ith Garden for's eftase- Fla 
haree’s Goezege : the Story is extant and wre 12 cheycr 
Tealian. You all (ce anoa how the Mertheres gers che 
loue of ‘swife 

Opbe. The King cifes. 

Ham. What, frighted with falfe Bre. 

Qe How fares my Lord? 

Pet. Guue ove the Play. 

Kreg. Give me fome Light. Awzy, 

AL, Lights, Tighs Lighe. = 

ance Hamler & Horatv. 

Ham, Why lec che firuchen Deere go weepe, 
The Hart vngalled play - 
For forme muft warch, while fome maf leepe s 
Sorunnes the world sway. 
Would noc this Sir.and » Forreft of Feathers, if Une raf 
eny Fortunes tune Turke with me; with ewo Prommecsd 
Rofes on my rac’d Shooes, get the a Fellowftup mac: 
of Players fr. 

Her. Halfes thase. 

Hem. A whole one I, 
For thou dofi know : Oh Desven deere, 
This Reale difmantied was of love hinic¥e, 
And now regnes heere. 


- A wene verie Paiocke, 


Hera. You might have Ried 

Han. Ob good Horan tle ake the Ghaits word fer 
sthoufand pound. Did’f percenue ? 

Here. Verse welll ray Lord. 

Ham. Vponthe ualke of the poyfeoing? 

Flora, 1 did verse well note him 

Encer R owe asd Guldecform. 

Ham.Oh,he? Come fome Mufick.Come j Receréere 
Foe if che King like not the Comedie, 
Why then belike he likes 1¢ nor perdie. 
Come fome Muficke. 

Gaald Good my Lotd,voechSafe me 2 word with 18 | 


ry 





The 


Ham. Sire whole Hiftory. 

tald, The King, Gx. 

‘am. | fie, whes of hit ? 

Ca:ld, {s in his retyrement, merueiloas difiemper'd, 
Han. With deinke Sic f 

wild. No my Lord,rather wich choller. 

‘am. Yous wifedome thould thew ic felfe more ri- 
ther, to fignifie this co his Dodtor. Gor for me to pat him 
to his Purgation, would peshaps plandge him inso farre 
more Choiler. 


Guild. Good my Lord puc difcourf ince fome 

framesand tare not fo wildely my offayre. 
‘am. 1 em tame Sis,pronounce. 

Guild. The Queene'your Mother, in moft great affli. 
&ion of fpirie, bath feat me co you. 

Ham. You ate welcome. 

Guld, Nay, good my Lord, this coureefie is not of 
che right bread. [tie nal plesfe you co make mee whote 
fome anfwer, 1 will doe your Mothers commend’ment : 


ifoot, yous end avy retasne hall bee she end of 
oy Bake 
Ham. Sit,1 cannot. 


Guild Whatmy Lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholfome anfweres any wits dif- 
eas'd. Bac fir, fach anfwers as 3 can make, you thal com- 
mand : or racher you fey, my Mother : therfore ao more 
bur to thematrer. My Mother you fay. 

Refs, Then thus the fayes : your behawior heth Aroke 
her into amazement end sdmirzation, 

Han, Oh wonderfull Sonne, chat cen fo sftonith a 
Mother. But is there no fequell ac the heeles of this Mo- 
thers ecmiration? 

Refiz. She defires to fpeake with you in het Cloffet, 
ere you go to bed. 

am. We thall obey, were the cen times oor Mosher. 
Haue you any farther Trade with vs? 

Rofa. My Lord, you once didloue me, 

Ham. So ldo Rill, by thefe pickers and Aealers. 

Reka. Good my Lord, what is your caufe of diftem- 
pet ? You do freely barre che doore of your owne Libess 
ue, fou your greefes co your Friend, 

Hea. Sit lecke Adwancement. 

Rofia. How can that be, when you have the voyce of 
the King hienfelfe. for your Succelfion in Denmarke ? 

Haw, 1,but while the grafle growes, the Prowerbe is 
fomething multy, 
Ester one with a Recorder. 
Othe Recorder. Let me fee,co withdraw with you,why 
do you go about to recover the windeofmee, as if you 
would Five me intoa toyle? 

Guild, O my Lord, if my Detie be to0 boldyny lose 
ls toa vnmsonerly. 

Ham. (do not well voderftand thar. Will you play 
wpon this Pipe? 

Guild. My Lord,! CENNCE » 

Ham, I pray you. 

Casld. Beleeue me,! cennot. 

Ham. 1 do hefeech you, 

Gail I knew no touch of itsmy Lord. 

am. “Tinas eafte sslying : gouerne chefe Ventiges 
with your finges snd chumbe, give is bresch wich your 
and it will difceurle moft excellent . 

Looke vou, the fe are she ftoppes. 

Gaild, Butt hefe cannot } command to any viversnce 

ony. I Insue not the skill. 

Ham, ylooke yos now, how Ynworthy « thing 


SIISGS 0 2 


make of me ; you would play mee: you would 
Jeeme vo know roy ftops you woul plucte oes the boos 
of my Myferie ; you would found mec from my lowef 
Note,vo the top of my Compafle: and chere is much Mu- 
Gcke, excellent Voice, in this little Organe, yet cennoe 
yourake it. Why do youthinke, thac | am esher co bee 
plaid on, then s Pipe? I me what Jofroment you will, 
though you cas fret me, you cannot pley vpoa me. God 


blefe you Siz. 
Later Polonien, 
Polen. My Lord;the Queene would fpeak with you, 


am. Do you fee thét Clowd? thac's aloft in thape 
like a Camel. 
Polen, Byihi’Miffe, and it’s ike s Comell indeed, 
Ham. Me chiokes it is like e Weszell, 
Pelow, Ic is back'd likes Weasel, 
Hem, Orlikeo Whale 
Polen, Veric like a Whale. 
Ham, Then willl come tomy Mocher, by and by s 
They foole me to the top of my bent, 
1 will come by and 
Polew. 1 will (ey fo. Exit, 
Ham. By aad by, ts eafily (aid. Lesmeme Friends: 
now the verie witching cime of n 
Wheo Churchyards yawne.snd Hell it felfe breathe our 
Contagion to this world, Now could I driak hot bloed, 
And do fuch bitter bufineffe as che day 
Would quake roloeke on. Soft now,co my Mother 3 
Oh Heart, loofe not chy Nacure ; letnot ever 
The Soule of Nore, enter this firrne boleme : 
{wl fente Dagger vo heb vf 
Iw e to her, bat vienanes 
My Tongue and Soule in chis be H 
How in my words fomeuer the be 
To glue them Seales, newer my Soule cosfent, 


Eater King Rofixcrance and Cuildenfierae. 

King. 1 taebie not, nor Rands it fafe with ve, 
Totethis madneficcange. Therefore prepere you, 
Lyoer Commiffion will forthwith difperch, 
Aod he to Eaglsnd fhall along withyou: 
The termes of out eftste, mey not endure 

rons as doth hourely grow 

Ont of bis Lartcice 7 

Guild, We will our fetues provide : 
Mal holle cand Religious feare it is fe 

o keepe thole many many bodies fe 

That live and feede vpon yous Maicftie. 

Refs. The fingle 
And iar life is bound 
With all the Arength and Armour of che minde, 
Teen ait life from noyance 1 buemuch more, 
‘That Spirit, vpon whofe (pirir and refis 

lives of many, the ceafe of Maicfie 

Dies not slone; bar like s Galfe doth draw 
What's necreit, withit. Jciss metfe wheele 
Pint on the Somnet of che higheft Moune, 
To whofe huge Sposkes, ren choufeod leffer things 
Are mortiz'd snd adioyn'd : which when ic falles, 


Each {mall annexment, confequence 
Attends the boyftrousReine, Neuersione 
Did the King fighe, but with a general! 
King. Acme you, I pray you to this fpeedie Voyage, 
For we will Fecsers puc vpon this feare, 
PP Which 
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ach aow goes too free-footed. 
Bath. We will bafie ve, 
Pol. My Lotd,be's going to his Mothers Clofiex 
3 to ° 
Bebinde che Arras He conacy my felfe 


To hearse the Proceffe, ic warrant thee’l tax han home, 


Aad es you laid, and wifely was it [aid, 
“Tes meeee that fome mere sudience then e Mother, 
Since Nature oskes chem partial, thould o're-heare 
he (peech of vaneage. Fare you well my Liege, 
Tle call vpon you ere you go co bed, 
And cell you what 1 know. 
King. Theokes deere my Lord. 
Ob my obcace is rane, is fancts co beawen, 
It hath the primal! eldeft curfe vpon't, 
A Brothers murther. Pray can I not, 
Though inclination ried os will: 
My Rronger gu: my 1OCent, 
Aad like miso dosble buinefbousd 
I head in paafe where { thell fix begin, 
And both egie® ; whae if this head 
Were thicker chen st feife wich Brothers blood, 
Is there not Rese enough in the (weet Heauens 
To wath it white 2s Snow ? Whereto ferucs mercy, 
Bat so confreat che vdage of Offence ? 
And what's ia Prayer, bet this two-fold force, 
To be fore-fatied ere we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd beiag downe? Then Ile looke vp, 
My fault is paft. Bat oh, whac forme of Prayes 
Can feree wy curne ? Forgiue me my foole Murther : 
Thee cannot be, fince | em Aidt 
Of thofe effedts for which I did the Murther. 
M Crowne, mine owne Ambition and ay Qerene : 
one be parden‘d,snd retaine th’ offence ? 
Io che corrupted ceusreass of hus world, 
Offences gilded bead mey thoue by Iuftice, 
Aad oft ‘tis feenc, the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes out the Law ; bur ‘tis nor fo sboue, 
There 1s ne (heffling, there the Aton lyes .. 
In bis true Nacure, aed we our felues "d 
Euen co the ceeth snd forehead of owe faults, 
To gise in eusdeace, Whee then ? What refts? 
Try what Repentence can. Whas can it nore 
Yet what can it, whee one cannot > 
Ob wretched Bare ! Oh bofome, blacke as death 
Oh lined foule,thac ftrugting to he free, 


AU may be well, 
Emer Hale, . 


Hem. Now mighs I do 1c snow he is praying, 
Add now Ile deo’ and fo he geese Healer 
And fo am | seveng’d s thet would be fcann‘d, 
A Viflaine killes my Facber, and for thac 
Ibs  foske Sonoae, do this (ame Villeine fend 
To heauen.Oh chis 1s hyre and Sallery moe Revenge. 
He cooke my Father eoofily full ofoceed, 
Wh all bis Crimes broad blowne,as freth asMey, 
And how his Audit flands, who knowes,fue Heauen: 
But 1 our citcumfance and courte of thoughe 
“Tis heause with him s and am I then tevueng‘d, 


Totakehio inthe ing of his Soule, 
When he ts fic sod aoe 


for tis paGage ? No. 
Vp Swoed.sad kuew thow a mece teers’ bene 


Hamlet. 


pepaiacen , fweanng,ce sbou lone afte 

As euens 

Thea heeies may Kiche ot Ficamn, 
And ibs eae ny bw dae ded bce 
As Hel, wheseto x gocs. My Mother fteyes, 
This Phyficke bur chy Echly doves Ec. 
King. worksByct en reanin belon | 
Words thoughes, neuer to ge és. 


Ene 
Pel. He will come Graight : 
Looke you ley home so him, 
Teil him his prankes have been too broad te bear wah, 
And that your Grace hath fesre'’nd, and floode beracar' 


} 
i 


But would you were nor fo. You are any Mothe:. 


« then Ile fer thofeto you that cas 
paar inhi f& you dower,yos halen 


You gooortili fet you vps 
Where you may ce the pect of yos? 
Qe. What wilt thou do? thos wik eet enethe &’ 


Pol. What bos,helpe,helpe, 
Ham. How aowra Rix? decd ier « Duca ded 
Pel. Oh [ am Dane. Kiles Palsm 
w. Ob me,whac bsft chou dene ? 
aw. Nay I hoow aor, isit che King? 
Qe, Ob wha pra cusnil bloody dred is chia? 
Ham. bh bloody deed,slmoft as Masha, 
As kif « King, a0d masrie wich bus . 
Qu Ackil aKing? 
Ham. | Lady, ‘twas my word. 
Thou wretched, rath, foole Grewell, 
1 cooke thee for thy Beters, wake chy Fores, 
Thou find'f to be coo bufe,is foe danger. 
Leeac wringing of your hands, peace, Gr pou devil 
Aad lex me wring your heart, for fo} 
If iz be made of penctrable Auffe; 
1f demoed Caftome have sot braz'd it fa, 
Thec ic is and bulwarke again Seafe. 
Qa. What heue I dove, thas chou das wag ty "8 
In ore fo rude againft oc? 
ne. Such an AQ bet oft 
blerres che aod odeftie, 
Cals Vertue H serie, takes offthe Role 
Aoteer ue cheed of en innocent lovey 
o blifter there. M lage vows 
As felfeas Dicers Oaches. Oh fecha decd, 





Tragedie of Hamlet. 






ee f if e 
Religion Haw. How isc with you Lady ? 
tapGdie of words. Heavens tece doth glow, ' SQ» Alas,bow n't wich you ? ; 
Yea this folidicy and coaspeend meffc, That you bend your eye on vacancie, 
With trififell vitoge as ag ain& the doewe, And with their corporal syte do boid difcourfa 
Is chought-fiche ar the Forth o« your eyes, your fpuits wildely peepe, 






Aye me 5 wher a2, thet roares folowd, & chan- | Aod ss the Mleepiog Soldiowrs n ch’Alarme, 
sone che Index. “. * Your bedded haice, like Irfe in excrement, 
Ham. Locke heete vpon this Pi@ure.end on this, Start vp, and fand en end. Oh gentle Sonne, 
















































The coumterfer prefentment of two Brothers : Vpon the heete and flame of cby 
See whee s groce wes feared on his Brow. Sprinkle coote patience. Whereon do you looke ? 
Fiyper ions casies, thre front of love him(eife, Hem, On him.on bim : look youhow pale he 
Aneye like Mars, to chresten or commend His forme and caufe conioyn'd, preactung to flones, 
A Station, like the Herald Mercerfe Would mahethem cepeable. Donor loo vpon me, 
New lighted ona heseen kiffing hil: Leaf wich this piceous €tion you convert 
ACombinstion, snd 4 fornoe indeed, My Rerne effects : then wher I haue co de, 
Where esery God did feeme co fer his Seale, Will went tree colour ; teares perchance forblood. 
To giveche world eflurence of 3 man. Qs. To who do you fpeake this? 
This wes yoor Hasbend. Looke you now what followcs. Ham. Do you fee g there? 
Heerve is your Hasbaad, like a Mildew'd core Qu. Nothing at all, yet olf thaess Ifee 
Blafting ns wholfom breath. Have you eyes ? Ham. Not did younothing heare ? 
Could yeuon this faire Mouncaine lesuc to feed, Qu, No,noching but oar felues. 
Aad batten on this Moore ? He? Hane you cyes? Flam. Why look you there: looke how is fleals swayt 
You cannot call it Love : For at your age, My Father in his babite, as he lived, 
The bcy-day 10 the blood is came, it’s humble, Oe, The nies reer raae, oot a the Portal, Exz. 
And waites the lodgement : snd whar Judgement s. is tbe wery coy oor Beaine, 
Would ftep Foe this, tothee ? What divell wesc, This Bodilefle Creation entabe u very cenaing me 
That chus bath cout goa se Pradnen-biinde ? “ Hew. Extahe! . 
O Shome ! where is thy ? Rebellious Heil, y es yours dor crmperare heepetime 
Jf choe can mucins in 3 Macrons bones, 4nd mkes as beakbfall Meheke. Tis toe madoete 
To Beming youth, let Vertue be os waxe, That I baue veered ; bring me toche Teft 
And melt in ber owne fire. Proclarme no thome, Aod | themarrer will re-word which madacfe 
When the compulfine Ardare giurs the charge, Would gsmboil from. Mocher,for lous of 
Since Froft ic felfe, a3 sCtiuely doth bume, Lay not  flactering VnGion to your foule, 
As Reafon ponders Will, That not yous e, bur my madneffe {prakcw 
Rs. O Hamiz, (perke a0 more. Ir will bat ahla and fone the Vicerous place, 
Thou casa’ mine cyes into my very foul, Whil'f renke Corrapiion all wighiet, 
And there | fee fach biacke and grained (pon, Infects wnfcene. Confeffc your felfe to Heaven, 
As will not lease their Tin. Repent what 5 pat, avoyd wher is to come, 
Han. -bat to line And do nck fpred the Compo of che Weedes, 
In the rsake fweat of on enfeamed bed, Tomake chem renke. Forgive me this my Vertes, 
Scew'd is Correption; hooying and makiag lone For m che facoche of chis pure trees, 
Quer the Sye. Verwwe st felfe, of Vice maft pardon beg ge, 
Oh tome,no more, Yea courb,snd woe, for leaus te do hin good. 
Thefe words ibe enter in nine cares, Ae. Oh Hamlet, 
No more focet Hi, Thoe heft cleft my beart on rwame. 
Ham. A Masderct,snd » Villsine : How, O throw away the worter pat ofie, 
A Slove, ches is aot ewensieth pace che rythe And line the with che ocher helfe. 
Of your precedence Lord. A vice of Kings, Good aghe, but go 00 co mine Vakies bed, 
A of che Empire and rhe Rute. Affume » Vercae, if you heue 1t not, refraine ep nighe, 
That froma thelfe the precious Disdem ftole, Aad thar thal lend a kinde of eafacfhe 
Aad put it in his Pocket, Toche next abftinence. Once more 
ots. Nomore, And when you are defirous to be 
Sacer Chef. Ile bleffing begge of you. For this fame 
Ham. A King of theeds and patches, I do repens : bur besuen bath pleas‘d ik fo, 
Seue me ; and hower o're me with our wings To punsth me with this, end this with me, 
You beavenly Guards. Whac would you precious G gure? Thee 5 cowft be chets Se and Minifter. 
oom Asbe's mad chide 1 wa Othow him, and w woe peed night 
an, Not come your tardy Sonne to ° I bim : fo egaine.good 
Tharlsprttn T wwe and P lets go by Teel be cresll. co be kinde , 
Th'enportant ating of your dread command? Ob fey. Thas bed begins, and worfe remasnes behinde. 
Gleft. Do not forget: this V iheation Qs. Whar thal § do ? 
Is bur to whet thy almof biuoted perpofe. Ham. Not this by no meanes thet I bid you do: 
Barloote, on thy Mother fits Let the blone King tempt you egainc ve 
O ftep berweens her, ond her ghting Soule, And lr him for san of ache i Mout 
Concer in weakeR bodies, Arongett workes. And let him for a paire of reechue o 
3 
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sap etint i your eocke wich bis éPags, Toler thee hnow besh wher wemesar ee da, 





co esnell all chas masses ont, And what's vasinely dene. Ch come ouny, 

Tht | eSeastelly om ne cn enadocie. _ My Coule is full of dikcard end . — 

But endein "Twose pou let him know, Saw Heute. 

Per whe chet's bur a orice tober, Han. Sebely howed. 

Wald Gens fom a Bx, 2s Gadde, Ganisem wiht. Bawist,Lerd Ramis. 

Sech deare hide, Whe weald de Ham, What neile? Whe cols on Hensies? 

Nein defpight of Senfe and Secrecie, Ob heere they come. Emr 

Vapegge the Basket onthe boules tap 1 Ro, What bane you dent ray Lord with the dead 

Ler the Bords and lke the fameus Age am. jit with dul, whereve ‘tis Kane. 

Toury Contedocs the Backer ona Rofo. Tell ve wheve'tte. that wemey take it cheam, 

And breake owne eeche downs. And beare ix to 

afiur’d, if wards be mode of bunsch, Han. Donat belorer ic. 

Acdteoh oftle. 2 heme no life to beeath Rofim. Belecue whas ? 

Whar chos heft {ssde to me. Mam. The I conheepe yourcounfell, sad net wien | 
Blan. 1 awh te yoo know that ? ewer, Befides, to be demanded of Spundge, whan.| 
Qu. Alackel * Tis fo cenciaded em, plicarion theuld be made by the Senne efs King, 

Ham. This man hall fe: mo peching » ra tae pete arts Leed 2 
logge the Guts ineo the Ne.ghbox reome, @untenener bb 

a. thie Counfetlor Rewards, bis Authorities (but fach douhe 

Is new moft (55, molt fecret, end mel grear, beft fereice in the snd. them bke an Ape w 

Whe was in le, 2 feolith prating Knewe. the corner of hes iow, farft mouth'd co be lef 


Coans fic, co draw toward ea end with you. 

Geod aight Mother. 
Eat Hawks tug ging in Pojnien. 
Eater . 

King. There's mocrers in ele ighes 

Thefe profound besecs . 

You maf croaflece ; Tis fe we vaderftend them. 

Where is your Scane? 

Ah Lord, what hese J ferne to aighe? 
= Wr Soweat Ho anne “om 
Bx. Mad ss the Seas,20d winde when bouh contend 

Which is the Mightier, in his lawieffe he 
Bebinde ang ftirre, 
, aRae, 


the 
He whips bis Rapier out, tadcries a Rat 
And a bis brainith eppeoheafes killes 
The vafeese old maa. 
- Obhesuy deed: 

Ic had bin fo with va hed we berne there: 
Has Liberty is fall of thrests ro ail, 
Teyes year {elfe, co vs, 00 one. 
A eT ae nitbloody be safwered ? 
Je will be laide co vs. whofe prowidence 
Should heve bept thors, refirsin'’d,and on of havat, 
This med youg man. Bur (o mach was csr love, 
We would nox vaderftend whee was melt fr, 
But like the Owner of « foule difesfe, 
To keepe it Gom let's be feede 
Buen en the pith of fife, ¢ is he gone? 

Qa. Todnw Sr coe ety be bach Bild, 
O’re whom his very madacfle ihe fome Oore 
Among 0 Minerall of Metteis befe 
Shewen is felfe pure. He weepes for vehat is done. 

King. Oh Cortrads, come sway! 
The Sun ne feoner thali che Mevatsines toech, 
Bat we will hip him bence, ond thie vilde ceed, 
pit cof eich al ow sed Skin 

h councensace,snd Eucer Ref Cail. 


Friends both go | with (ome farthe: syde: 
Hamlet va metinche bach Peleske ree 
Aad from his Mother Ciefecs hath he deag’d bien. 
Go fecke him ou, ke faleu, and bring the body 
Tove the Chappell. I prey youhs@ inthis. Ena 
wee call vp cur witeh friends, 


when he acedes what you ees. his bn (gee. 
gt you thal aguine. 


Rofe. My Lord. you muvltcell vs where the bedym, 
or 
yr a an 

Fram. Of eoching bring se vohia, Side Remynd | 
afer. Suns 


Emsr King. 
. I hove Gene ee fore be, snd 00 Sind the beste. 
How is ix chat this man goes testes 
Ver sauft not we put the Greag Low os him: 
Aarne feud of che Bltraced oe 
Who libe aot their lodgement, bux : 
And where ‘tis fo, th’ Offenders (courge is wend 
But neerer the offence :to besre ell com, 
peste, growna, 
By defperace appliance are relerued, 
Orner ae all. Buer Referens, 
Hew now? Whar hath defalac? 
Refia. Where the dead bedy is beftow'd ay Land, 
We canner bien. 


kay Bring hien before vs, 
» Hoe, Gaildanfiens! Bring ia my Leed. 


Base Mewds and 
Kseg. Now Hansa hares Pelmun? 
tam. At 


TheTr. 


° to you how s King may go 
a Progreffe che gues ofa . 
King. Whee Peis, nese 
Han. inhemen, fend chicher to fee. If your Meflen- 
finde him not there, feeke hie i'th echer plece your 
ao ran sa pod on fae him 208 this ones you 
uM 36 the teres into the Lobby. 
King. Goleeke bien there. 
Flew, He will fisy cill ye come. 
K. Hamla chs decd of hine,for thiee efpecia! fafery 
Which we do render, as we deerely 
For thas which chou baR done, lend thee hence 
With fiene Therefore prepere thy (ife, 
The Backe ts readse, end che winde ax helpe, 
Th’ AG@onstes cend , and every thing ac bent 


For Bagiand. 
Han. For Bogland? 
Kong. Hania. 
iam, Good. 
Kewg. So ise, if thou knew? eur 
Ham. \ feea Cherube that fee's bam: 


Bagiend. Farewell deere Mother. 
ing. Thy losing Facher Henin 
Hanes. My Morher: Father and Mocher 1s man end 
wife men & wife is onc ficth, and Co my mothes.Come, 
Exn 


Kung. Follow him at foore, 
Tempe him with {peed aboord : 
Delay ic aor, [le have hin hence co nighs. 
Away ,for every ching is Seal'd and done 
Thas eife leanes on th’ Affuire pray you make haf 
And Eaglend,if ary love thou hold a t, 
Assmy great power thereof mey gine thee 

Cicatrice lookes raw and red 

Afcer the Desith Sword, sod thy free awe bee 
Payes homoge to vs; netc 
Our Souerngne Proceffe, which crports fal 


The prefene death of Vania, Dove England, 


For like che HeGhicke tn my blood be reges, 
And thos muff cure we: Till | know ts done, 
Hew cre my bappes,my loyes were ne're begun, Exe 


Ene ForwiravatesAom. s 
Fer. Go Captaine gc greet the Danifb King, 
Tell behar by bs heel promis'd March 
Claimes a ‘d 
Ouer bis You know the Rendesoas : 
If chat hie would oughe wich vs, 
We thall ous cutie in his eye, 
Aad ict bum know fo. 
Ca. i will doo't,my Lord. 
on 


Fe. Go ° 
Qecene aed Floratio. 

Ba J willoec {peshe with ber. 

Her. She ts importunste, indeed difirs@, her moode 
will needs be pistied. 

What woald fhe heae? 

He. She fpeakes axach of ber Father; feles the heares 
There's erickes i'ch'world, and hems,snd beacs her hear, 
Sparoes cesilly 1 Secon, fpskes things dot, 

carry but haife fenfe: Het (pect is aothing, 
Yer the veth sped vie of it doth mour 
The hearers 00 Colledtton ; they ayme 2s tt, 
Aad botch che werds vp Git10 the owne thooghts.- 
Which as her winkes and aods,end geftures yecid chem, 


come, for 


Eze. 


Hamlet. 


one 
Thov b nothing fere, such vahsppity. 
Qe Tere good the 
For fhe wsy ftrew 
(nil breeding minds. Let her come in. 
bach cms Prologue cofome ge =) lle 
»to se 
So full ef Artiefleicalonbes iley 
Ie (pills tc Cetfe, in fearing co be Hilt. 
Eur O 


. « Where 1s che besureons Marefty of Deamerk. 
How now 
Opbe. How fooald | your trat lent keow from austieas ent? 
By has Cockle has and fi sffe sand has Sandel freent. 
oa. Alas (weet Lady: what smporis this Song ? 
. Say you? Ney prey you marke, 
Hew dead and gous oe 0s dead and . 
A be bead a grefe-greees Tarfe, at bs heels a flene. 
Ease XK. ry 


= Ney but Opbates. 


@ Alas looke heere my Lord. 
. Larded with forn lowers : 
hich bewepe 89 tbe gv ame did ast go, 
WW st true-lome frevores . 
Keg. How do ye,pretty Lady ? 
Opre. Well,God dil'd you. They fay che Owle was 
a Bakers daupheer, Lord, wee know what we are, bur 
know aot what we may be. God be at your Table. 
Keng. Concen vpon her Facher 
Opte Peay you let's havc no words of chis. bet when 
they aske you what it meanes fay you this ; 
Tomerren ts S .Walentmes day 28h 10 cle mernrag berane, 
aMad fa Mad a your tobe year Valentine 
Thas wp be rofe,&r don'd boas clothes. dage the chamber deve, 
Lat mu the Ad aid, thas om a Rheid pemer deparied mare. 


Keng. Press 
Opis. indeed la? without sa cath Ile make on end ont, 
By gus and by S. (haresy, 
Alacig and fa fer Ioame : 
Tong mice wil deo't uf thr) come tee't, 
y Sry tr abies 
b fe before you tumbled a, 
You prowus'd me to Wed 
Sowenld | lua dows by pendev Seune , 
Aad chen bad cst ove +0 my bed. 
King. How long heth (he bin 
Opis. Lhope all willbe well. We moft bee potient, 
but | cannet choofe bus » todunke they fhosld 
lay him i'th’cold ground My brother fhall knowe of it, 
and fo | chanke you for yous good cownfell. Come, my 
Coach :G he Ladies :;Goodnight (weet Ledies 
Goodai Ex. 


King. te ciel, 
Oh th ne pono dcrpe geet ring 
All from ber Fecher desth. Ob Gerrrmde.Cevtrade 


Wen ferrowes comes, they come act Gngle (pies, 
Bax tn Beccatiogs, Fad hes Pasber name 
Next your Sonne gone, and he moft vielen: Auhor 
Of his owne infi remose : the people maddied. 
Thicke and enwholfome in their thoughts sad whifpers 
For good Pefenss death ; and we hove done bun grevaly 
fo meee get to ioterrehim. Poore Opsetes 
Draided from her feife, and her fare iudgement 

PP) Wadbow 


The Ts 


Let, and as much containing as all chefe, 
Her Brothers is in fecret come from France, 

on his wonder, keepes hunfelfe in clouds, 
And wants not Baszers to iafea bis care 


Esere oP 

Qa. Alecke, what noyfe is chis? 

King. Where aremy Switzers P 
Letthem guard the doore. Whaeis the mantes ? 


Estes not the Flacs with more smpnicious hae 
Then young Levies, 10 1 Riowows head, 
Ore-beares your Officers, the cabbie call hum Lord, 
And as the world werenow bat to begin, 

; forgot, Cafome cot knowne, 
The ers and props of word, 
They cry choofe we? Lewse: fhail be 
Caps, hends, and tongues, applaod tt to the clouds, 
-Lasrees (hall be King , Larreez . 

2s. How cheerefelly on the tal fe T raile chey cry, 
Ob chis 1s Countes you falfe Danith Dogges, 

Nafewihm, Evcter Leertes. 

Kisg. The doores sre broke. a 

Lee. Where 1s che King firs ? Scand without. 

418. No, let's comedn. ™ 

Lew. 3 @ giae one lessee. 

A. endl, ween, 

Laer. \chenke you : Keepe the doors. 
Oh chou vilde King, give me my Father. 

Qe. Calmel Loertet. 

Laer, Tha of blood, thac calmes 
Procleimes me Bsflards 
Cries Cuckold to my Facher, brands the Hartot 
Euen heere berweenc the chafte unimirched brow 


me Larrtes, 
Say. Shoe ert ches Lncenft? Lex him go Gersrmds, 
man, 


Laer. Where'smy Faches? 
King. Dead. 


by « 
King. Lethim demend bis & 
Tobe Allageacees Vere Tegner be id 
° : Vowes,to the 
Confcience snd ee 


God bey yr. 
tar. De 


Or you deoy me night: go but epan, 


of Hamlet. 

if deft know the cvtsion 
your Fachers death, of writ in 
‘Whaner ead L 


Len. Nooe but bis Enemies. 


Ree Wipe nein 

* new peake 

Like a good Ide. and 3 eree Geneicman. 
That Iam guikleffe of your Fachers death, 
tthall es to yeer , 

As dey do's co your eye. nv“ 


Lar. How now? whet acts 1s that? 
Ob hesce deie vp amy Brai 
Buree 


Maids wins, 
Should be 2s reortsll 23 an old ans hfe? 
Nature is fine ia Loue,and where tis fine, 
It fends fome precious inflance of t (eile 
Aker the thing \t lowes. 
Opbe. They bore hum bare fas'd on the Bea, 
ne 
os r 
Farsyeuwed my Dew ay 
Ler, Had'ft thos chy wits, end did Ri pesfeede ir 

sit could noc move thus, 
Opie You moft fing downe s-downe, sed yercl 
him e-downe-a. Oh, bow the wheele becomes x? ks 


the falle Sceward chat flobe bis afters deughtey, 
Lerr. This nochings more chen matret. 


Opts. There's Fennel! for you, and Cohsmbines: de) 

Rew for you, and becre's fone forme. Wee oq cal 

race 8 Sundaies :Ob you auf weare your fre 
with a difference. There's 2 


Be 0 gene je ts gout pnd we caf aog] Bom, 
on bis Seale. 
And of 0i Chnftien Soules, } prey God. 


Exar Opie 
© you fee thes, you Gods? 
Km. Lasies,] malt common with your grerits 


Mab 








eke choice of whern your wife Priends will 
ded hy tal hess idgewimyo td mot 
Th Gired or by Colao 


Tle Inf cal fa quefiea. 
King. So yon (eal: 
Aod th’offence is, let che great Axe fall, 
I pesy you go with ma. 
Sacer Horaie with an Aitendent. 


Ste ier the) top they ba Lemos fos pee 
Ser. Saylor 6, Levers 

Her. Uae thers worezin aed ™ 
1 donot know from whe part of the werld 

I fhoeld be grerved, ifaot from Lord Hamia. 


59. God blefle you Six. 
er. Lev him biefle thee too. 

Say. Hee thal Siz, and’c plealehin. There's 3 Lester 
for you Sit: Ic comes from th’ Ambaffedours thee was 
bound for England, ifyourneme be Horatio, os 1 om bet 


Orme, wheesherpoat 6 bane cnvrtvel’d shiz gies thefs 
Ti neten fame wsenrsve che King: Thy heck Lancs 
for bam. Sve we wore tue dapes old at Sea, a Pyrate of wory 


Warticke os Chase. Finding ow seo 
fos we a scompelied V clear. Jn the Grapple, 1 
thew . Oo she infhane they got cleave of ear Shopge, {7 
1 alone beconms thelr Prifocer Paiadrenhepirg cow, Oke 
Theren of Sarre, ante 
a larnt dag Lode tig bene he Lester: | bane 
(si sndrapaae then tame wish ach boft thot would 
fire death {cam wordste feakg in yorr care, will make thes 
dance, yet are tiny maneh cee light for the bare of the Matter, 
Thafe geod Foliewes will bring shee where | am. RoGacrence 
aud Guildenfierne, bald sheer car fe for Exgiand. Of chem 
A bane sane se soll thee, Farewell. 
He shat rise kanwef chine, 
Harela, 
Come, J will 


you wey Ser chete yous Leners, 
Aad dot che per, the you mey me 
Tobirn from whom yes brought them, 


. fo . . N ure 
As by your Sefety, Witedomell hinge ele, 


ore ftrong. The Queen his Mother, 
Vv legen bewehher ant! 
ertue of m » Oe it ake 
Stee fo consantties omy life and Cocke, 
That se che Scarre moves not but in his 
J could act bec by her, Theether Merine, 


ET tos publine cover | sighs net hie, 


Is che : 
Whe eli hic Foules la cheis sffeQion, 
Weuld lke the Spring chat terneth Wood to Stone, 
Convert bis Gywes te Graces, S0 thet my Arrowes 
Too Dightly simbred fee (0 lead s Winds, 
Weoald hese renerted to my Bow ogaine, 
And not where I hed erm’d them. 
ASifter doen ote defpeneetearees 

‘ riven into e tearcmes, 
Who was(if praifes may go becke sgaine) 


Seood eogeroa most ofl te A e 
shall re Buc will come, 
Yeo mutt ast thioke” te 
That we ore mode of ftuffe, fo fist, end dull, 
Thee we can let ovr Beard be thoeke wich 
Aad thinke it paflime, Yoo fhortly fhall heare mere, 
1 lou’d yous Father, and we love eur Seife, 
Meee nope ws axing 
Ent a . 
FT tiene tana nin 
. Letsers my Lord frem Hawkes. Thisto 

Maiefty schis to the Queene. rons 

Kang. From Hania ? Who brought them ? 

(Mef. Saylors my Lord they fay, I law chen net s 
They were gieen me by C lendie, he recein'd chem. 

Keng. Laartes you fall heace hem : 
Lene frat tomw Cd 

: MM o yes von | an oe 
. Tecate fal | bape her payee King) 

Eyes. when | foall ( firf? asking your Pardon recremste) re- 
count Mr Occafiens of fodaton and more rene reserve 


emlec. 

What thoeld this mesne? Are all the ref come backe 2 
Or ts it forme abefe? Or 00 fuch ching ? 

Lae. Kage yoo che hand? 

Kin. ‘Tie Hanelars Charafter , naked and in a PoRt. 
Script here he lene: Can you eduife me f 

Lew. Vm init my Lord; but let hie come, 
Jt warmes the very ficknefle in 


ory heart, 
‘That I thell ue and cell hen co his ceeths 


Thes diddefi chou. 

Kin. fit be fo Lasrtes ss how theuld it be for 
How octherwile will you berul'd by me? 

Law. lf fo you'l net e'verele me to s peace. 

Kin, Lhleerehcral sled opeedabbianiiag 
As checking et his Voyage meanes . 
Nomore to vadertake it; | will worke him 
Toasn exployt now ripe in my Device, 

Vader the which be not chooks bee Slt 


Here 0s ot OT tee 
And ehey rea weil on Hocfebecke; becchls Gollaet 
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Had witchcraft in’t; he into his Sest, 

And co fuch wondrous doing brought his Hosfe, 
As hed he beene encorps't and demy-Natur'd 
With che brave Beal, fo farre he paft my thought, 
That lin forgery of thspes snd trickes, 

Come fhort of what he did. 

Law. ANorman wast? 

Xie. A Norman. 

Lasr. Vpon my life Laweand. 

Kes, The very fame. 
Laer, } know him well,he is che Brooch indeed, 
And lemme of all ovr Netioo. 

Kus. Hee mad confeffion of you, 
And gaue yoo fuch a Mafterly report, 
For Art and exercife in your defence 
And for your Rapier moft efpeciall), 
Thst he cryed onr,t'would be s fight indeed, 
If one coald match you Sit. This of hie 
Did Handler fo envenom with his Envy, 
That he could nothing doe but with and begge, 
Your fodaine comming ose to play with him; 
Now out of this. 

Laser, Why out of this, my Lord? 

Kio Laertes was your Father deare to you? 
Or are you like the paincing of e fossow, 

A face withour aheart? 

Laer, Why sske you this? 

Kes. Not chet I chinke you did not love your Father, 
Buc chae I know Lone is be Time: 

And chat I (ec in paffages of proo 

Time qualifies the fparke and fire of it : 
Hamlecomes backe: what would yoo vndertake, 
To thow your felfe your Fathers fonne indeed, 
More then in words? 

Lar. To cut his chroat ith’ Church, 

Kes. No place indeed fhould murder San@urize; 
Revenge fhould haue no bounds : bue Lesrtes 
Will you doe this, keepe clofe within your Chamber, 
Hamlet return'd, {hall know you are come home : 
Wee'l put on thofe thall praife your excellence, 
And fet a double vsrnith on che fame 
The Frenchman geue you, bring you in fine together 
And wager on your heads, he being remifle, ° 
Moft generous, and free from all concriving, 
Wilt not perofe the Foiles? So chat with esfe, 
Or with a little fhuffling, you msy choofe 
A Sword vnbaiced, snd in 3 paffe of pradhice, 
Requit him for yous Father. 

Lae. 1 aill doo, 
And for chat ¢ lle snnoint my Sword: 
1 bought sn Vadtion of a Mountebanke 
So morcall, 1 bot dipt » knife in ie, 
Where st drawes blood,no fo rare, 
Collected from all Simples thar haus Vertue 
Vader the Moone, cen {sue the ching from death, 
That is bus fcrasche wichall: Ike couch iny poiaz, 
With this contagjon,chaz if} gall him Dighely, 
I emay be death. 

Kin Lev’s further thinke of this, 
mg what convenience boch of time end mennes 
May hit vs to our thape,}f this thould feile; 

And that our drift looke our bad 

T were better not affaid; ore this Prose 
Should hewe a backe or fecond,that might held, 

If this fhould bieA in proofe: Soft Jec me fee 
Wee'l make  folemne wages on your commings, 


 Thas 


Ita't: when in your motion you are het snd 

‘As make your bowes more vielcer tothe end’, “ 
And that he cals fos drinke; Ile hewe preper'd hia 

A Chaliice fos the nonce; whercon bar 

Ifhe by chance efcape your venom’d ftuc 

Our purpofe mey hold there ; bow fwert Queene, 


wees, One woe doth cread anothers heels, 
So aa they’ follows your Siftersdrown'd Larrecs. 
Ler. own d 1 O where? flere 
won, isa Willow 3 
his hore leaves ithe plate ‘wanes 
There with fantafticke Garlands did (he come, 
Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Dayfies,and loog Purphes, 
That libersll Shepheards give s groffer name 
But our cold Maids doe Dead Mens agers cali chem: 
There on the pendant boughes,her Coerones weeds 
Clambring to hang; an envious flive: broke, 
When downe the weedy Trophies,end her felfe, 
Fell io the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wida, 
Aad Mermsid-likess while they bore ber ep, 
Which time the chaunted {necches of ald canes, 
As one incapable of her owne diftreffe, 
Or like s creature Native, andindved 
Varo chet Element: but long it could not be, 
Till chac hee garments, heauy wich ber drinke, 
Pul'd the poore wretch from her melodious buy, 
To muddy death 
Laer. Alasthen, is lhe drown'd? 
Queen, Drown'd, drown'd. 
Lar. Too mach of water haft thou poore Ophain, 
And therefore I forbid my ceares: bur yer 
Ivis ows cricke, Nacure her cuftome holds, 
Let (hame fay what ic will; when chefe sre gang 
The women will be ous: Adue my Lerd, 
1 haue a (pecch of fire,that Gane would bizze, 
Buc that thus folly doubss ir. Exs. 
Kin. Let's follow, Gerrrads: 
How much I hadtodoe te calene hisrage? 
Now feare! this will grue it flart ogeine 
Therefore ler's follow. Exot, 


Eutar two Clawaes. 

Clawe. 1s the to bee buried in Chriftian burial, ¢ 
wilfully feekes her owne feluation ? 

Ocher. tell thee the is, and therefore make mar 
fral he, the Crowner hath face on ber, and fads « Con 

130 bur 

Cle. How cen that be, voleffe fhe drowned ber elle 
her owne defence? 

Other, Why ‘tls found fo. 

Cle. Icmuft be Se iesmncrbee effer 
heere Sies the point;1f1 drowne my feife ues 


goesan A&: and an A@ hath chree branches. Is be = 


Adi co doe and to pesforme; argsil the drown'é hes fair 
witti ly. 

One. Ney bat hesre you Gooden Deluer, 

Clews. Give me lesue; beere fies che waters : 
heere Mends themen; 3 If chemen goe to this a> 
tes and drowne hinefele ; it is willhe mil he, be gor 
maskc youthat? Buc if the werer come to him & drewer 
hum; hee drownes not » Argall, hee thas i act 
guilty of his owne desth,fhortens not his owne baie. 

Other. Bur is chis lew? 

Cla I marry is’, CrownersQyeft Lew. 

















Orker, Willyouha the truth on'ss if this hed not 
beene sGemilewoman, thee fhould have beene beried 
out of Chrifian Barisll. 

Cl Why therechou fay’. And themore pitry chet 
great folke thould have cosatenance ia this world to 
drowne or hang themfelves, more chen theis even Chrifti- 
on. Come,my Spade; there is no encient Gendemen, 
but Gardiners, Dicchers end Growe-mshers; they hold vp 
Ades Profefhon. 

Orber. Was hes Gendemsn? 

Clo. He was che Girt chet ever bore Armes, 

Orher. Why he hed nen. 

Cle. What, art a Heathen? how deft thou vader- 
Gand the Scriprere? the Scniprere feyes Adew dig’d; 
could hee d:gge wnhout Armes? ile put snother que- 
fron cothceyt chou safweseft me not to the purpofe,cen- 
feffe thy felfe—_~- 

Otber. Go too. 

Clo, What is he that beilds Mronger then ekher rhe 

he, oc che Carpenter / 

Orbea. The vres maker fer chat Freme outiiucs 6 
thoufend T easacs. 


Cla. i like thy wit wellia good faith, the Gallowes 
does wells bet how does kt well? st does well to thofe 
that doe ill: now, thee doft il! tofey the Gallowes 1s 
buile Aronger then che Church: Argel, che Gallowes 
may doe well to thee. Toot sgeine, Come. 

Osher, Who bvilds Aronger then s Mafon, 2s Ship- 

iche,or a Carpenter ? 

le. 1, tell me thae,end enyoake, 

Osher. Marty now [ cen cell, 

((e. Too’. 

Osher, Maffe,! coanos cell. 


Encer Hamlet and Herattea farre off. 

Cle, Cudgell chy brainesne more about w ; for your 
dull AGe will not mend his pace wich besting, and when 
nent, fey » Grave-cnaker: the 
till Doomefday : go, get tnee 
to Tang bas Serch me a Roepe of Liqeos. 


Sings. 

Joyous wb | did lon did lee, 

meet mas foose: 
recto the seene for a my bebous, 
O wns theaghe shore was werbing moste. 
Ham, Ha'schis fellow no teclingeot bes bufineffe thst 
he fangs s« Grage-making ? 

Her. Caftome hach made ut in tien a property of ¢:. 
fineffe. 

Ham. Tisee'n lo; che hand of little leeplogasenc hath 
she dasncser fenfe. 

Clowns firg?. 
Bas Age wa bu ficaleng haps 
babe. mne os bes clanch : 
Aindbab me ravi the Land, 
ao | bad acarr beans fac, 

Ham. That Scull hed 8 congec init, end could fing 
ence: how che knave iowles it to ch’ grownd, 20 if ic 
werere Caines lew.bone, thes did the firft murther: Jt 
eeughs be the Pareof a Polititien which this Affe ore OF 
fices:one that could circumven God, might i oot ? 

Hor. it might, my Lord. 

Ham, O: of » Courties, which could fay, Good Mor- 
gow {weer Lord : hew doft thoa. good Lord ? this 

be my Lord fech sone, that prsis’d my Lord foch 
2 once Horie, when he mrane co beg ge it; moghs tt not ? 































Healet. 





He. |,my 
Ham Why eda &: end new 


Ledy Wormes 
Speben Leerc' Bos Rewchosion Merard with sSennnn 
$ ’ 


Chowne fogs. 
A Pickbaxe aed a Spade a Spade 
fo anda mag Sheets: 
Oa Pa of Clay forse be made, 
fer fact aGueft ts meets. 

Ham, There's nother: why might nor cnat bee che 
Sesll of of » bongs ? where be bis Quiddits new 2? bis 
Quillets? ts Cofes?: his Tenures,and ns Tricks? why 
doe's be fuffer this rade knave now co knocke him about 
che Sconce with a diny Shouell, end will not tell him of 
his A@ion of Ba ? bum. This fellow might be m's 
time a great beyer of Land, wich his Scacutes,his Recog- 
Nizances,his Fines bis double Voechers, his Recoacties: 
Je thes che fine of his Fines,snd the ot his Reco- 
verres, to have his fine Pace fall of fine Dire? will his 
Vouchers vouch him ne more of bis Purchafes, and dou- 
ble ones t00 , then the lengsh and breadth of 2 
Indencures? the very Conueyances of his Lands will 
herdly lve in chis Boxe ; and roult the Inhesnos bimfelfe 
hase no more? ha? 

Her, Not a v0r more,my Lord. 

Ham. |s00¢ Parchment made of Sheep-skinaes ? 

Her. | my Lord,and of Cafve-skinnes too. 

Fem. are Sheepc and Calves thac feck ont affe- 
rence in thac. J wall (peake to thie fellows whofe Graue’s 
this Sis? 

Cle. Mine Sir: hemad 

O4Pu of C. te . 
fer en py 















anf os weete. 

Ham, \chinke i be chine ndeed:for thos Bef io’. 

Cle. You lye out on’ Sir and cherefore 1t is not yourss 
for my pare, doe not tye wn'ts and yet is ic mine. 

Ham. Tho dof bye in't, to be in't and fey ‘tis thine: 
“uss for the dead, nes for the quicke, cherefore chow 
! 


yeft. 

Cle. Tw aqaicke lye Sit, “twill away ageing from me 
co you. 

Hom. What men dot thou digge it for ? 

Cle, For no men Su, 

Ham. What woman then? 

Cle For none oerther. 

Has. Who isto be buried in’t? 

Cle. One thet wass women Sir; but reft her Soule, 
fhee’s dead. 

Hem. How sbfoluce che knouc is? wee ranft {peske 
by the Casde, or equi will vndoews: by the 
Loed Horarie, thefe chree yeares I hawe taken neve of ic, 
the Age ts grovwene fo piched, thes the toe of the Pefans 
comes fo necre the heeles of our Courtier, hee gaile his 
Kibe. How long hati et eae, f cee coat than dey 

Cle. Of all the deyes ith* came coo’ 
thec our la King Henle o'recarse Fartisbrat, 

Ham. How long isthat Gnce? 

Cle. Cannes yeu tell cher? every feole can tell ches : 
Ic was the very day, thee young Hamis-was borne, hee 
chee was mad fame ince Enplend. 

Haw. 1 raesty, why was be ftnc into England? 

Cle. Why, becente he wes mad; hee (hall recoses his 
wits there; ot ifbe de wet, it’s no grese matter chere. 
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Hem. Why? 
(ie. ‘Tvillnot be feene in him,there the men are 03 
med as he, 


Fem, se hnpciy ier ty 

Cle. Very frangely 

Ham. How firangely ? 

Clo, Faith e’ene with loofng his wits. 

Ham. Vpon whac 2 

(Cte. Why heere in 
heere,man and Boy thirty yesres. 

Han, How long will s man lie *ith’ carth ere he roe? 

Cle. Ifaich fhe be nor rocten before he die(as we haue 
many pocky Coarfes now adaics, that will {carce hold 
the Isying in) he will lef you fomecight yeare, ornine 
yeare. A Tanner will laft you nine year e, 

Ham. Why be,more then another ? 

Cle. Why fir, his hide is fo tan’d with his Trade, thet 
he will keepe out wacer s great while. And your water, 
is a fore Decayer of your horfon dead body. Heres 8 Scull 
now:this Scul,bas laine m the carth three & twenty years. 

Han, Whole wasit? ° 

Cle, A whorefon mad Fellowes it wasy 


Whofe doe you thinke is was? 
Haw. Ni I know not, 
Cle. A peftlence on him fora med Rogue,s pou'rds 


Fispggon of Renifh on my head once. This fame Scull 
Sirehis fame Scull fit, was Yorscky Scull,che Kings efter, 
Ham. This? 


Clo E'ene chat. 
Haw. Lex me fee. Ales Yorich, I koew hiss Fe. 
rasie,s fellow of infinite left; of moft excellem fancy, be 


hath borne me on his backe 8 thoufand times : Aad how 
abhorred my Imagination is,my gorge rifes at ie, Heere 
hung thofelipps, chac have kit I know not how oft. 
¢ be your libes now ? Your Gambals ? Your 
Songet Your flafhes of Metrimenc that were wontte 
fer tee Table on 2 Rore}No one now,to mock your own 
Ieering ? Qaite chopfalne ? Now get YOu to my Ledies 
Chamber sand cell hertet her paint an inch thicke, to this 
favour fhe mat come. Make her laugh at chess pry- 
thee Horarie cell me one thing. 
Her, What's chat ary Lord ? 





Ham. And {melt fo ? Puh, 
Her. E'enc fo,my Lord, 
Hem. To whee vies we may recume Horatio. 
Why may not Imaginstion cracethe Noble duft of 4- 
bexander, i be find it Nopping a bunghole. 
Her. ‘T were to confider : to curioufly co conGder fo. 
Ham No faith,oot eiot. But to follow him thesher 
with modeftie cnough, & likelichood to lead it; as thus. 
Alexander died : Alexander was buried: Alexasdar ree 
turneth into dof che duft is earth; of earth we make 
Lome.snd why of chat Lome (whereto he wag conuese 
ted. might they not Ropp @ Becre-berrell? 
leperia’ Cafar dead and curn‘d co clay, 
Might flops hole to keeps the winde away. 
Olay chas thet earth, whic the world in awa, 
Shoyld pacch 2 Wall,c’ the winters flaw. 
But foft_bus foft, aide; heere comes the King, 


Enter King. Qacene, Lasrtes gud a Coffin, 
wth Lords attendant ° 
The Queenc,the Courtiers. Whos that they follow, 





cof Hamlet. 


Woo'e ¢ Weor ? Weo' eile? 
Wootdither GarmaCremen 










And with {ach mstened rites ? This doch beroken, 
The Coarfe they follow,did with difperesc hand, 
Fore doit owne life; twas fome EBata, 
Couch wea 















Lasr. Muft there no more be done? 
Pri. No more be done; 
We thould the feruice of che dead, 
To fing (age Requiew,snd fech ref co hex 
Asto Soules. 


Law. Lay her ith’ earth, 
Soy Violen pring, Tech cn ches Priel 
May Violets {pring . cheriith 
A Miniftsing Angell (hail my Si 
When thouflictLovling?? bee 

Ham. What ,the farre > 

Apome, Sweets,to che (weer farewell. 
Tehcgbechy Delde bed ae ani wifes 
I choug! Bride-bed to howe deckz( forest Maid) 
And sot Chave Rrew'd thy Grouse. 

Laer. Obterrible woer, 

Fall sen times trebble,on chet curfed head 
Whole wicked deed, chy moft In 

Depriu'd thee al Hold off the earch 9 while, 
Till T hane cought her once more is mine arenes 
Now pile your daft the quickeseod dead 

w »¥pea dead, 
Til this An aMouuasine you have made, 

To o're cop old Paliew,or the shyith head 
Of blew Olympas. 


























Yet haue ! formerhi sp ahegl, hn 
Which let chy wrifenethe feaew wsy thy hend. 
Kiag. Prock chem sfundere 
Qs. Havlet,tenle 
Gee, Good nry Lord be quiet. 
Ham, Why | will fight vith hie vppon his 









Vanill my cielids will no weg, 
‘2. Oh Sonne, wher Yheeesg 
om. Toad fortie chanfand Brothers 







Could notf with all chere quantide of Lowe 

Make vprty faene What wilt thou do forbear? 
Keng. Obhe is mad Larreee, 
Qe. For love of God forbease him, 
Fiam, Come fhow me whet thou’: dee, 











The Tr. 


Lie doo’, Doft thoa come heere to whines 
Tooutface me with in her Greue f 
Be busied quicke wich her,and (o will L. 
And if thou pre of Mownesiness lee them throw 
Pipe tanettheld i ared hn 
ging bis pace ageing che burning 

Make Ofohe ewer Nay,sod thoul’t mouth, 
The rane as well 9s thou. 

Kae, This is meere Madneffe: 
And chus awhile che fic will workeon him: 
Anon as patient ae the female Doue, 
When that her golden Cuplet are difelos’d; 
His filence will f drooping. 

Ham, Heare you Sir: 
What is the reafon that you vfe me thus ? 
I loud’ you ewer;but it is ne mecter : 
bes Herenies himfelfe doe whet he mey, 

Cat will Mew ,and Dogge willhauchisdey Bex. 

Km. | pray you good Horatse wait vpon han, 
Strengcben you pati out laA nights {peech, 
‘W ee'l put che matter coche prefent puth : 
Good Gertrade fet (ome watch over your Senne, 
This Grave (hall have e liuing Monumens: 
An houze of quiet thoredy thall we fee; 
Till chen,io patience oer proceeding be, 


Ester Hamist and Horatio. 

Han. So mach for chis Sir; now bet me fee che ocher, 
You doe remember all the Circomftance. 

Her. Remember it my Lord? 

Ham, Siz,ia my hesre there was a kinde of fighting, 
That wouldnot let me leepe; me thought I ley 
Worfe chen che mutines in the Bilboes, rafhly, 
(And praife be rafhneffe for it) let vs know, 
Our indifcretion fometimes ferves vs well, 
When our deare plots do psule,end shat fhould seach vs, 
There's » Diainity thet fhapes ous ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Hor. Thais moft cerraina 

Han, Vp from my Cabin 
My fes- gowne {carft abous mein the dake, 
Grop’d J to finde out them ; hed my defire, 
Finges’d theie Packet,and in fine, withdrew 
Tomine owne roome agsine, meking fo bold, 

y feares forgecting manners) to wnieale 

ir grand Commifhion, where I found Heratie, 


Exam. 


Importing Denmasks bealth,end Englands too, 
With hoo, fuch Bagges and Goblins in my life, 
That on the fuperuize no lesfure beted, 
No not ¢o {tay che grinding of the Axe, 

head thoad be truck off, 


Ham. Here's the Commiffion, read it at more seyfare: 
Bue wile chou hesre me how I did proceed ? 
Her. 1 befeech you. 
Han. Being thus benctted round wich Villines, 
Ere 1 could make a Prologue to my braines, 
They had begun the Play. I fate me downs, 
Deaie’d a ncw Commilfion, wrote it faire, 
T once did hold it as ous Scatifts doe, 
A bafencflece wrine faire; snd laboured much 
How to forget thac ing ; but Sienow, 
Icdid me Yeomens feruice: wile chou know 
The effedis ef whee J wrove? 


Hamlet. 
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He. \, my 
Him. An earneft Coniuration from che King, 
As England wes his feicbfull Tributery , 
As love betweene them.as the Palme 
As Peace fhould fill her whesten Gasland wesre, 
And ftand a Comma ‘tweene their smities, 
Aad many {uch like Affis of great charge, 
Thes on che view and know of thefe Concars, 
Without debetement further more or leffe, 


Hae. Why, ewen in thee was Heaven ordinate; 
[had my fachers Signet in my Purfe, 
Which was the Modell of cher Danifh Seale : 
Folded the We vp i forme of che oxher, 
‘dit, gan’ ch’ imprefon, plac’t it Lately, 

The chengeling never knowne : Now, thea’ dey 
Weasour Sea whee to chis was fernenc, 
Thoe know Ri already. 

Her, $0 Calldenfierns ond Refiscrance, go toot. 
Ham.W hy man,they did make love to this iapployment 
They are not neere my Confcience; their debsce 
Doth bytheir owne infinuation grow; 
‘Tis s,when che bafer nature comes 
Bevweene the paffe,and fell incenled points 
Ofmighty oppoines, 
Her. Why, what a King is this ? 
Ham. Docs it nor, thinkf thes, Asad me sow vpoa 
He chat hath kil'd my King, and whor'd my Mothes, 
Popt in betweene th’elechon and my hopes, 
Throwne out his Angle fer ay proper life, 
And with fech coozenages ist not pesfeQ confcience, 
To quis bim with this sre? And is’t not co be damn'd 
Te let this Cenker of our natusecome 
I fe. Iemafibefhordy kaowne ve hie rom England 
He. kt wne te him from 
Whar isthe iffwe of the bafinefle there. 
Haw. kt willbe thore, 
The merit roine,snd aman life's no more 

co fay one: bet lam 

That to Leortes ilorgeeny aiee ee 
For by che imege of my Caute,t (ee 
That orersicore of bis He coune his fevours : 

ut fare bis did pus me 
Inco 3 Towrieg paftoo, a 

Her. Peace, who comes heere? ( 

ke 


Eater young Ofvicke. maske. 

Of. Your Lordthip is right welcome back to Den- 

Ham, Uhumbly chenk you Sic,dof know chis waters flic? 

Her, Nomy good Lord. 

Haw, Thy fate is the more gracious; for ‘tis vice to 
know him: he heth much Lead, ead fertile; let» Beal 
be Lord of Beafts, and bis Crib thal! fland at the Kings 
Metles ‘tis s Chowgh; bucas I faw [pacious in the pof- 
feffion of dirt. 


Of. Sweet Lord, if | , 
a ib handy ary niachls 


1 fhould impert a thing to you 


Ham. ¥ willrecewue it with all diligence of (pisi 
your Bonet co his right vfe,’css for the bead, _e 
A I chanke your Lordthip,'tss very hoe. 
am. No, belecue mee‘tis very cold, the winde is 


Norchesly. 

Of. It is indifferere cold eny Lord indeed. 

Hum. Mee chinkes ic isv and hoe for 
fm | ery (oulery ey 


igen’ 


oco 


- 
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. stay Loed,kc bs very foultry,as twere 
T cannot tell how: bret eny Lord, bis 
nifleco you, that hc he’s laid 9 greet wager on your 
ant beloech ‘ ternember. 
1 . 
Of. Noy.je good feich, for mineeste'n good feich 
Sir,you erenot ignorant of whet e<<ellence is Os 
bis 


weapon. 
Haw. When's bit weapon? 
. 90 ry 
Serer a ee 
The Gr King ha’s wag'd wm . 
Pah the which be s dectrake te; Rae Freech 
os Girdle, 


matter: If wecould Cannon by oug fides; | would 
ie might be Hangers ell ove bet on fixe Her. 
fes againft ize French Swords: their A 
liberal) conceited iages, that's the French ber s- 
gaint the Demth; why is chis ‘das you call ic? 
Ofr. The King Sis,hath loid that inadozen psfies be. 
tweene youand him, hee fhall not exceed you three hits; 
He hath one twelee for mine, end thet would come te 
imediscecryall, £ your Lordfhip woeld veuchlafe the 


farere. 
Has, How'f I anfwere no? 
cs I meanemy Lord, che oppofiion of your perfon 


Haw. Sic, 1 will watke heere to che Hall; if iz plesfe 


his Maieftie, ‘ris the benching ume of day with oe; bet 
the williog, end the 


the Foytes bee 
hold his g l will win for bim if I coo: if 


not, Te gains noching bur ey faame,end the edde hics. 
Of. IT vedeli ee'n fo? 
Han. To this B08 Ss, after what Boesift you ae 


tare will. 
Of 1 commend tay daty co yoor Lordthip. 
Yours, yours; bee does well co commend kk 
hienfeife, there ere no topgues elle for's congee. 
net” This Lapwing runs away witb tbe thei on bis 


Bas. He did Complie with his Dugge before hee 
fock's it: chus hsd be and minc more of the feme Seasy 
thec J know she droflse age dotes on,osly got the rune of 
the teme, and habite of encouncer, a kinde of 
ycfty colletion, which carcies therm through & tbrosgh 
the moft fond ead winnowed opwmionszend dee but blow 
them co their tryalls: the Babbies are eee. 

He. You will lofe chis Lord. 

Hew. 1 doe not thinke fo, weet taco France, 
T heae beene in cosrineall 3 I thell winne ax the 
oddes : bet thow aot thinke how al! heere a- 
bour ay heart: ber is is no matrer, 

He. Ney. good my Loed. 

Han. Ic 1s bat foolerys but it Is foch s kinde of 
grla-giniag se woeld perhaps trouble a women. 

Her. Hf your minde diflike any thinc obcy.! will Gere. 
Ged thets repaire hither, end fey you sre not fic. 

Han. Not whi, we defie Acgury; there's s (pects! 
Providence ia che fall of a Sparrow. Iu bepow, tisnee 
to come: ific besnot to come, itwill beenow 3 if le 


‘ ’ 


t. ~ 


vety tate | cnt 
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not Rew, yer it will come, the readinefhe 


inal Grn 
of what he ieaccs. Whe is vole 


Eater King, Quen, Lasrtes and Lerds, wab ule da’ 
ra 


Foples, and Gamaias, aT dbteand 
Flagess of Pine ent. | 
Kis. Come Bawke,come,und take this hand Gene! 
Ham, Giue me your peréen Siz_}"ee dane yer eng, 
Buc pardon se pou ere s Genricrnan. 
This knowes, 


And you moft needs have heard how I sm penis 
Wh fore diftradtion ? What | bene dane 
ight your osture honour, aad exception 


R ewake, 1 heere jane wee modaches 
West “d ? Nees Hanis. 
Lf Henia from be tans owny : 


Then Haslet docs ic net, Hanis deaiesia: 
Whe doco ie then? His Medecfie 2 Mt be fo, 
Hanla \s of che Fadtion thet ts wreag', 
His mednefiec 1s peore Bamées Enumny, 
Leto ante frome 

roy duciauming ry | 
Free mc (fo fare iovom sok gracroes ong, 
Thee 3 hee troc mice Arrow o'te the heals, 
Asd hurt my Mother. 

Lasr. 1 sm farisfied in Nscare, 
ak qrotine sn this cafe fhould Rise memae® 

omy Bets my cermes of Heanor 
[fend slowfctend wil we reroactbonren 
Theecs voyce- sod prebdese of 

svoyce, 
To keepe my same vagorg’d, Bo eal hes cine, 
Ido recewwe your offer'd lous like lows, 
And wil 0: wrong it. 
alin I do embrace it Ererty, 
will chi Brothers woger fraakely play. 
Gime vs the Foyies : Come en. 

Lar. Tor one fox ene. 

Hem le Lome: jn anes 
Your Skill (hell les Scarve ich’ darkef a 
Sticke fiery off indeede, 

Lar, You mocke me Sie. 

Haw. Mo by this hand, 

Keg. Gieethem the Foyles ichg, 
Coulcs tenia, youknow he'eoge 

Hag. Verie well my Lord, 

Your Grace hech leide the oddes ath weaker fda 
. Idoact fesse kz, 

Theve yoo both: 

Bet fince he is berrer’d, we hase cherefese odd 

Lev. Thisis tcooheany, 


Lex me fee saother. 
Bas. This likes me well, 
Thete Foytes have eli s length. Prqwenyig. 
. [my good Lord. 
Set me the Stopes of wine vpen chat Tat: 


Ti Hamier gus the fa f, or fecand hut, 

Or ia snfwer of che therd exchange, 
Lec"! che Boccleseeure chete Ordinate fre, 
The King thal drinke to AYacaiers betrer beenth, 
Aad in the Cup en vnicn thal be throw 
Richer chen chac, which foure feccefiee Kings 


Ta Denmarkes Crowne hee wornc, oe 
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“Ander the Kewte ve che 
Keulere ts e, 
shee Taere 
The Conn: tothe Heneone the Hesse’ co Barth, 
Now the King drinkes to Hamlet. Come, begio, 
And yoo the ledges besrea wary eye. 

Hem. Come on fiz 'e 


Comeon fx. They play. 


Has. One. 
Lew. Ne 


Gena weds way pubpablehie 
lus. Hoe e oe lake. 
» gine me 
Homie sine Poostelothine, 
Here's tochy beakh, i edatly ahr pa 


<a, Hepler, by fabyowie 
hic; whet fay you 
ae sis oF ver-sitbe-erthiny Te cachehe. 


Fieere’s icrsays 
6 rowes, 

Queene Corowles fortune, Henle, 
Te Good Madan. ay 


. Gertrads, do net drinke,. 


T prey you pardon me. 
che poyfon’d Cap, iets too lata, 
2 os Tauenecaiokeye Mader, 
Come , face, 
Ze, M peri et cea 
net thinke’s, 


te the 
me blecdeateeh Blea Hook herd? 
‘. gt bei Lasrtes? ” 


. Why os Weodcocke 
Tomine 


Seemaite 2 Ofricks, 
Lem luftly with mine owne Treachevia.. 
Hew. How does the Cyrene? 
Keg. She founds to fee bleede. 
Be. Nope, ar hahresy berber oy? 
om 
| Hem. asap! HHow? Lersedowesbotad 
' Treacherie, feeke it out. 





Treacherous laftrumem stachy ba 
| Vabsted and envenoav’d: the foule prattife 
' Heth corn’d it felfe cnme, Loe, heere! lye, 
Newer corife ageme : Thy Mothers poyfon'ds 
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1 can no more, the King, the King’s too biam 
Ham, The point cuvenom'devon ” 


| Then venome to thy werke, Huts she 
pry einer Friend 
et 
mak locteannsegts 
Damaed Dene, 
Drinke off chis | PetionsIs thy Vnien beere ? 
Follow my Mother, King Dyer. 
Laer, He is wily fera’d, 


Itien inl ach sae Se- himfelfe: 

sataetis Choe, Hable Famer 
Marcie, death come not vpen thee, 
Nor chine onme. 


Dyes. 

Ham. Heauen maketheettee I fellow ther. 
Tem dead Heratio rerecched Coen eae 
You that looke pale, and crerable at this chance, 
That are but Mutesor sudience to this afte : 
Hed I bur cine (as this fell Sergeant death 
Is Arick’d im his Arreft) oh IF could tell you. 
Bee bet i Be Horatio, on acad, 

lia'fi, repore me caufest 

To the vafatisfied. aed a 

Her. Never beiecue it. 
Jam more aa Aatike Roman then 3 Dane: 
Heere’s yet forme Liquorleft, 

Hem, Asch'ett 8 aan, o. give me the Cup, 
Let go, by Heawen Ile have’ 


Oh good Horatio, whats wounded aie a 

(Things ngs landing thus vnknowne) thall fine behind me. 
fthou did" euet hod mein thy hearer, 

Abfencthee from felicitie awhile, 

And in chis hatth world draw by bresth in peine, 


Touall my Storie. off, cad focus webia, 
Whee watlike eyfelethie? onhes 


Ente 
Of. Yong Fertiebras, with come fro Polend 
Toth’Amb ofEngload gives this warlike volly. 
Hem. O13 dye Herasie: 


The perent poy {on quite ere-crowes 

Fearon be oa net the Neos ross Baton, 

But 3 do prophefieth'eledtion lights 

On Feruisiras, be ha's my dying veyce, 

So tell bim with che occurreacs more and leffe, 

Which hgue foliciced. The reft is filence, O,0,0,0, Dyes 
Here. Now cracke a Noble heart s 


Goow Prince, 
of Angels Sng thes to thy re 


Why ds s the Drumee come hi 


Rover Fortinbras sand Aut fda oth Deemer, 


Anb, ed 
And cer affaires Segal came 
The cores are fenfeleffe thas theuld ni ges bat, 
Toedi Nm bis commandinese 4, 


coc: 
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That Rofacracss end Genideafferne wre dead : Which ore ro clasme, any vonage douh 
Where (bould we hase our chenkes ? lasite me, 
Her. Not from his mouth, bier. Of thet I thail hewe al wayes canfe 19 peak, 
Had it ch’abilicie of life to thanke yoo : Aad from his mouth 
He never Se hater nt we wir pinteedbapesd: 
But fince [0 tempe vpon this oo Bas lec chis fame be prefeacty perform’ 
¥ oe from the Poleke wartes, end you from England Even whilcs mens aundes are wilde, . 
Are hecre srrived. Gine order chat thefc bodses Left more mifchance 
High on a flage be placed to the view, On plots, end errors happen. 
And lerme etoth’yet voknowing world, For. Let foure Capcames 
How thefe things came about. Se fhill you heare Beare Hemicr ike 0 Soldier co the Stage, 
Of camnail, blondie, sad vanarusall acts, For he was hhely, had he beene put on 
Of sccidencall i , catusll fleughters To have prow’d moh royally : 
Of death's pet on by cunning, and forc'd caule, And for his pafface, 
And in chis vp thee, pyrpoles miftooke, The Souldiours Muficke snd chetien of Wane 
Falne on the [nuentors heads. All this can I Speske lowdly fox him. 
Troly delines. Take vp the body ; Such a fighs os this 
For. Lecvs halt to heare «, Becomes the Field, but bcere thewesauchems 
Ané call the Nobleft co che Audience. Go, bed the Souldiers (neere. 


For me. with forrovs, ! embcace my Fertone, 


Exvant (Marching afeer she wich, ofuad 


T have fome Rites of memory in this Kiagdome, Ordenance art fous of. 
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_KING LEAR. 





eAdus Primus. Scens Prima. 





Ener Keat, Glencefer, and Edenend. 
Kem, 


he the had more effefted the 

Duke Sf Abe, hen Cormal 

Glen. Ic did alwayes feeme futo vs : But 
cow in the din fien of che Kiog dome, it sp- 

° not which of che Dekes hee valewes 
moft, for qualities sre fo weighd, chat conobty in ocr 
ther, can make choife of cithers moity. 

Kens. Isnot this voar Son, my Lord? 

. His breeding Siz,hach bin at eny charge. I hace 
fo often dluth’d to acknowledge him, thet now I am 
braz'd coo'e 
| kes. I cannot concewe you. 

Glos. Sit,chis yong Fellowes mother could; where- 
vpon fhe rquad womb’‘d, and hed indeede (Sir) 8 
Sonne for ber Cradle, ere fhe had s husband for ber bed. 
Do you (mell a fank ? 

cat. | connot with che feat vadone, the iffue of ir, 
being fo proper. 

_ Glen. Bar ] bave a Sonne, Sir, by order of Lew,fome 
ycere elder then thie; who, yetisno deerer inmy ac- 
count, though this Knape came fomehing iawcily co the 

| world before he was fent for : yet was his Mother feyre, 
chere wes good {pert st his making, and the horfon maft 
be acknowledged. Doe you know thus Noble Gentie- 

| man, Edmond ? 

Edw. No, my Lord. 

Glos. My Lord of Kent: 

| Remember him heereafter,as my Honourable Friend. 

Fdes. Wy feruices to your Lordthip. 

Kew. 1 mut loue yoo, and foc 0 know yeu betcer. 

Edas, Sit,t thal ody deferuing. 

Cleon. He bath bin out nine yeases, and sway he (hall 
agzine. The Kistg is comming. 


'Semet. Efter Kooy Lear, Cormwall, Albany,Geuwill, Re- 

on, Cordolea,'aed attendants. 

Lear. Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy ,Glofier. 

Clea. \thali,my Lord. Exe. 
Lear. Meane time we thal expreffe our darker porpofe. 

Giwe me the Map there. Know. chat we haue disided 

In cheee our Kingdome and’tis our faft cent, 

To thake all Cases and Bufineffe from our Age, 





2 





Confessing them on yeage: Ai 8, while we 
Vaberthen’d crewte toward Our fon of Coranal, 
And-y ow ous no lefie leuing Sonne of Albay, 


We hawe this hoare a conftent will to pubtith 
Our daughters feverell Dowers, thet turwre firife 
Mey be prevented now. The Princes, France & Barun dy, 
Great Riuals in our yongeft daughters lowe, 
Long in our Coort, have made their smorous folowrne, 
And hcere ate ta be anfwer'd. Tell memy dawgheers 
(Since cow we will diveft vs both of Rule, 
loceseft of Territory, Cares of State) 
Which of you thallwe fay doth love vs mo, 
That we, oor hanged boonsie wey extend 
Where Natore doch with merit challenge. Coueriff, 
Our eldeft borne, fpeake firht. 
Gow.Sit, [love you mare then word can weild 9 merrer, 
Deerer then eye-fighe, fpsce, and libeone, 
ond wha: can be valewed, tich or rare, 

No leflethen life, wh health, besury, honos : 
As awch as Childe ere lou’d, or Fathes found. 
A love that mokes breath poore,and fpeech voable, 
Beyond all menner of fo much } loue 

Car, Whas thall Cordelia {peake Lowe sod be filen:. 

Lear Of all thefe bounds even from this Line,ro this, 
With fhadowie Fotrefis.and with Chempains rich’ 
With plenseoas Riven and wide-sk Mesdes 
We make thee Lady. Tothine and themes iflues 
Be this perperuall. What {ayes our ferond Deugbeer? 
Our deerelt Regan, wife of Cermvait? 

Reg. Lom made of chat felfe-mertie os my Sifter, 
And prize me ather worth. In my troe heart, 
1 finde fhe names my very deede of loue : 
Or ely fhe comes too thort, thet | profefie 
My felfe an enemy co all other ioyes, 
Which the moft precious (quare of fenke profelies, 
And finde J am slone felicitace 
In your deere Highneffe love. 

(or. Then poore Cordeha, 
And yet net fo. fince I am fure rey love's 
More ponderous shea my congue. 

Lia. To thee.sod thine heredicasie ever, 
Remasne chis ample third of our faire Kingdome, 
No lefiein fpace, validitie, and pleafure 
Then chat confers’d on Conerdll. Now car loy, 
Alchough our laft and leaft :to whofe yong love, 
The Vines of Frence, and Milke of Burgandie, 
Strive co besncereft. Whet csa you (sy, 10 draw 
Athitd, more opilenc chen yous Sifters? {peake. 

Cor. Nothing my Lord. 

Lear. Nothing? 
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Cor, Nothing. s hideous rafhnefle,salacre 
Con Vaan chan a aaah (peak apse Thy yee Dangheer 40's net loee thee 
° &M,) Cannot or Cuapty hearted, whole founds 
My beart inte my moeth:! love your Maiefty Reverbe no hellowneffe. ata 


Accerding to my bond,no more not lefe. 
Lear. How, how (ardelia Mend your {peech a lnttie, 
Leaft you may marre your Foruuact. 
Car, Good my Lord, 
You have me,bred me,lou'd me, 
I returne chofe deties backe as are right fiz, 
Obdey you, Lose you, and moft Honest you. 
Why howe my Sifters Hasbands,if they fay 
They love you sll Happily when I thal wed. 
Thee Lord, whofe hand maft take my phghe shall carry 
Halfe my lowe with hie, heife e,s0d Dutie, 
Sure I thal newer marry like my Si ‘ 
Lear Buc goes thy heart with this P 
Cer. | my good Lord. 
Lear, Se young, 204 [o vender? 
Cor. Se young my Lord,and tree. 
Lear. Let « be fo,thy cruch chen be chy Gowre: 
For py che Gered sadience of che Seance, 
The gferses of Heccas and the nighs - 
By sil che operation of the Orbes, 
From whom we do czift,and ceafe so be, 
Heere 5 defclasene all wy Paternall care, 
Propinqusty anid property of bloed, 
Pind 01 2 ranger to my heart and me. 
Hold thee from this for ever. The barbsrous Seyehass, 
Or he chat makes bis generation meffes 
To gorge his appetite thall to my bofome 
Be a well neighbour’d,pittied, and celeew dy 
Asthou ra) fompetie Dougheer. 
Kew vay Liege. 
Lear. Peace Kent, 
Come not bec weene che Dragon and his wrath, 
J lou’d her mofl.and choughs to fer my reft 
On her kand nurfery. Hence and avord my fight : 
Se be my grave my peace, as here | give 
Her Fathers hears from her ; call Fravce,weho Rises? 
Call Burgundy (orewaland Alben, 
With my two Daughters Dowres,digeft the third, 
Let pride which the cals plane fe,marry her. 
1 doe ineett you toyndy with any powet, 
Prebeminence,and all che large effets 
That troope with Maicity Our (elfe by Monthly courte, 
Wish referastion of sn handred Knighes, 
By you co be (uftemn'd, thall-eur abode 
Nike with you by duetumc,onely we (hail retsine 
The name, end al] th'sddirion co a King :the Sway, 
Revennew, Execution of che reft, 
Beloued Sonnes be yours, which to confirme, 
This Coronet part betweeae you. 
Keet. Royall Lear, 
Whom Shave ever honor'd 9s my King, 
Leoo'd 28 wy Father,as my Mafter follow nn 
As reat Patron thoaght ea ia my 
Le One bow is bent a hrawoe.aoke Groen the theft. 
Keet, Les it fall racher,though che ferke invade 
The region of my heart,be Keut enmpannerty, 
When Lear is mad, wher woeldeft thoude oldasn? 
Think'ft chow chat detie fhall have dread to fpeake, 
When power to (letrery bowes? 
To plainneffe honods’s bownd, 
‘When Maiefty falls to folly referwe thy Gare, 
Aad in thy bef confideranon cheche 


Lear. Kautpn chy ie no mere, 
1 Kas Soe ee nell betas powne 
ows chine : co lechex, 
Thy laity beogactee. 





ae me motwe. e | 
- Onc of may Bight. 
Be. See becrer Lear end ler me (Gill semane 
bier shady cpatigrsi cit. 
. New by Apel, ; 
Len. Nowby King 
Thee furar.t in vee. ' 
lew. OV -Mifcream. 
Ad. Cor. Desee Sit forbeare. 
Kost, Kill chy Phyfition sod chy fre befiew 
Von the foule difesfe,revohe thy gevk, 
Or whil'f I can vent clamous from my chreate, 
lle vei thee chow dofl ewll. 
Lea. Heare me re-scant,on thine 


—— eee 


] That thou haft foughs to make vs breske ow veum, 


Whuch we dart newer yet; and with firamn'd pelt, 
To come berwint our fencences, 3nd ont po wet, 
Whuch,nor our parure.nor our can besre; 
Our pocencie made good,take thy reward, 
Frue dayes we do allot thee for 
To thield thee from diisfters of the wortd, 
And onthe fine to carne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kiagdome, f on che tenth day felioning, 
Thy bam the aunke be found in oor Dommens, 
The moment ssthy death, sway. By/apesw, 
This thall not be cewok'd, 

Kew Fare thee well King,fich thes chew wilt gga 
Freedome lives hence,and banifhement ts bere; 
The Gods to their deere thetcer uabe chee bised, 
That iaftly chenk'f,and heft moft mghely feed : 
And your lar pe (peectres ney deeds 
Thes Keer O Princes, bids yoo all adew, 
Hee'l thage hisold courfe,maCounryncw. = Et 


Fleurfh, Eater Glofl re wat Prance aed Bev. 
purty Arsendaves, 


Cor Heere’s France snd Baryuady sary Nobis Lal 


Lear. My Lerd of . 
We fictt cqererd you, whe with chis Kg 
Hath riweld fer our z what in the iee8 
Will yoo reqeire in Dewe: with he, 
Or cesfe your of love? 

Ber, Moh Royall Macfty, 
1 crave no more chen hath your Highnefie offer, 
Nee Ree Nebis Bergen 

Lea. Ri F) 
UVic te vin dcare va ons cec did oh bes 6, 
Bet now her price is fallen : Sir chere Bre Rent, 
If veichin chat lircie feeming fobfance, 
Or aft of te with our difplesfere prcs'd, 
Shee's chere,and the ss yours. 

Bar. thaow ao sefwer. 

Lear. Willl you with chefe infaminies tha oot, 
Voeltiended new eoour bere. 
Dew’rd with our Ocangtr'd wah earers 
Take ber ocJeaue her. o. 








Bur, Parden me Royall 
BicGtica makes act vp conditions. 
Le. Then leeus hes fir for by che powre chat mede me, 


ceil youall her wealth. For ¢ King, 
I would oot Fréme your lou make Tech a fray, 
Teomach you where J hace,therefore befeech you 


Tauern liking a more worthler way, 
Then ons erech whom Narre ela 
Almofi r‘ecknowledge ry 

Pras This ts moh 


Troe hae woes een oo dae ciyomane 
The ergument of afe, your sge, 
The beth the dorrsfythould ka this trice of time 
Cosine a thing fo menfirows,to difasnile 
So many folde of fewour: fare her offence 
Muh be of fech vneaturall degree, 
That moalters it : Or your fore-vouche affeQien 
Fall ince caine, whichto belewe of her 
AeA be s faith that resfon without miracle 
Should newer io me. 
Cer. lye your M i e 
If for 1 wane ches glib and oplie Art, 
To aad purpote act,face whet I will need, 
Ste det before | fpeake,chet you make knowne 
i20s eo vicious blot sverther, or 
No vachefie sAion or difhenoured Rep 
That heth deprie'’d me of your Groce snd feuser, 
Bun corn for wont of oc which Lowricher, 
A fil eye,and (och 2 rengue, 
| Theat lem hase act, though not to hase ix, 
Hoth tof ee ia your Hiking. . 
Lew. Beuerthoe ° 
Not beene borne, then nort have pless'd me beter, 
Fra. sie bur thes anon 
e 
Lord of Bargundy, 
Wher fay you to che ? Loue's not love 


When icis with regards, that 
Klocke from ch tocie polos eril yoo aurber ? 
She in berfelfe 3 Dowrie, 


Bur. ReyeliKing, 
Giwe bar thet portion which your felfe propos'd, 
Ard bere lake Cordsiec by the head, 
Ducchefie of Barguadie. 
Lear, Noching,! haut fworne,! om firme. 
Ber, 1am forry then you hone fo left 2 Father, 
That you meftloole a busbend. 
Cor. Peace be with Bargundie, 
Since char refped and Fortunes are his lowe, 
1 na ne oe ie ie dhat mol cich being 
Fra. Fare C art tich peore, 
Mofi choile forfaken,snd moft lou’é defpis'd, 
Thee andthy vercues here | (cize vpon, 
| Be ts lewfell I cake vp what's coft sway, 
Gods Cods! ‘Tis Qrenge,thas from their cold 
My Lour fhould Kinde to enflem’s sefpe 
je Daughter King, theowne to my chence, 
In Chneene of ruofoorssend ont fore Frases? 


Bsd chem forewell Cordelia though vokinde, 
Thou loofeft here « betres where to finde. 
Lear. Thouhsft her Franre.let her be thine Sor we 
Have no fuch Daaghrer,nes thail ever fee 
Thet face of hers againe,cherfore be gone, 
Without out Grace,eer Lous,our Benizon: 


Stand in the of 


Fre. Bid to your Sifters. 
Cor, The lewels of our Pather,with wafh’deie s 
Cordelia leaves you,] know you what 
And like Sifter ammoft lous te cal Tou eres 
Vows faults as ere named. Love well our Rasher: 
To voe: profeed bolerees leone hen 
Bat yer alas,Reod I within his Grace, 
1 would prefer him toe besser place, 
So farewell to you beth. 
Preferibe not vs our dutie. 

Ge. le fludy 
Be to concent your Lord, who heth recete'd you 
At Fortunes almes, you bene obedience fcamed, 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 

Cor. Time thall vafold wha plighted cunning hides, 
Whe cowers foulrs,st ts with thame derides: 
yeu profper. 

Fra. Come my faire Cordehia. Exh France and Cov. 
Ona neigh te not Beele I howe to fay, 

moft neerely sppecteines to vs boch, 

Jehenke ovr Parher will hence co 

Reg. That's moft certaine,end with you: 


herb now caf hee off appeares too . 
Reg. “Tis che infirmity of bie he bach 
eadesly knowne hiewfetfe, “nye ner bus 
Gon. The beft and founded of histime heth bin bue 
sofh.shon mult we looke from bis ege, toreceimenct s- 





lone the imperfetions bur 
-cherewichall the vasely way- shat infirme end 
cholericke yooees bring with 

Reg. Such vaconftent fasts are we like to hase fem 
bisn,as this of Kaus 

iene Pract wed lea pray enlace fecogeiees thoes 
tweene France we Rout 
Fathes Fick Gach dif ashe beares, 
this LA fevrcnder of ls will be Ve ; 

Req. We Gall forther thinks of i. 

Gen. We moh do fomerhing end i'th’ heate. Bummet. 

Scena Secunda. 





Bauer Baferd. 
Bef. Thou Neture srt my Goddefle,to thy Lew 
My leruices ere bound, wherefore fhould I 
cuio&cty iwe me? 
Por chet | een fome twelne,or Mocnfhines 
Lag ofa Brother? Wy Bafterd? Wherefore bale 2 
M snladcas generons andy fhore 

y as and as true 
Asboneft Madame iffue ? id braod they vs 
Wih Bafe? Wich belenes Barltsdie ? Bale, Bale? 
Who ia the hnfti Aralth of Nacore cake 

ore compofition,end ferce qualitie, 
Then doth wishios dub Slestred bed 
Goe to th’ 2 whole tribe of Fops 
Go's weene s fleepe,and woke? Well then, 
Regicienece édgar | waft hove your lend, 
Ovr Fachers love Js to the 0 Ednsend, 
Asto th’legitimate : fine word : Legitimate. a 

ac WwW 
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We, wy Legoecimane, Ff ches Lesess fperd, 
eo’ Legicimene : | geow ,| poolpers 
Now Gods fend vp for Bafiesds. 


pai Kase bel dts? end Fence in chalter posed? 
an aight / Prefer 4 hes 
Conlie'dcot amie deat ~ 
Vpee che ged? Edauad, how cow? What acwes? 
Bak. Se plesle yous Loecdthep, asac. 
Gla. Why fo emaciily ferke you wo pan vp Lam? 
Bah, | baow po ncwes,my Lord. 
Glea. Wha Popes weve you seading? 
Ball Lerd, 


Clas. Ne? whos axeded chen ther sensible difpech of 
x ato your Pochex ? The of bach aot 
fect ered ow hace be (oN. 's fee : come, of bee ao- 
thing, I aot acede Spoftecies. 

Bef. | befeech you Sa, pesden wet; aise Lene: 
om avy Brocker, the: | heme aot ali ece-cund ; sad fer fo 
suuch 2s { hene porus'd, } ade x not ft fos yous ese-leo- 


aa Gose me the Lester Ser. 
Bef. 1 Geall oGcad, cinber vo dewsine, ox guse x : 
The Consents , 2s sm pert I vadecfiand them, 


oe. (18 cur clduafje comes roll fo thom. | boges to finds an cllle 
and food _ rhe syramy sobe foages 
eee ie eG, Comte shes of 
Shas { msay Heake mvore. [four Father would Mecpe 0:8 i wakid 
ben, pou foculd ney habfe bu for ener, and Emme the 
belened Braker. . 
Hom? itacy? Sleepe ill i wakebim, pou hhoald 
haifc his Reweamew : ay Seone Edger, had hee a 
to orice thes? A heart sad beatae to berede it m? 
When come yoo to dhs? Who a? 
Bef. ic was act brougic wee, ary Lord; chere's the 
canmog of ic. J feund « thrownc in at the Cafement of 


wo Cl. You know che charafes co be yous Brothers ? 

Bef. UW che cunsver were ony Lord, | durft {wear 
ie were his : but in sefpe8 of chez, 1 woeld faine chinke ix 
were not 

wry Its his hand oop Loed bue bis beart 

° Ieie nes sbue I is 
net in the Contencs, wre 
Has be oewer before founded yon in this bufines? 
. Newer my Lord. Bar | hese heard hic oft main- 
tame rt co be fux,that Sonves ac perfe age, snd Fathers 
. | deckin’d, the Fecber thould bee as Werd tothe Son, snd 
the Sonne manege his Resennew, 

Gla, O Villsia, villeto: bis very opinion ta the Ler- 
cez. Abhorred Villsioe, deccfted, brotith 
Vilinine ; worfe then bratifh : Go farsh, feekebim: Ile 
‘apprehend him. Abhominable Villeine, where is be? 
asl dens tanteehi Platt rh hes 

indignesi of il youcan 
dere fiom bien beracs tefllmeoy ofl 
fen 8 certaine courte 1 where, if you violently procecd 8- 
gent tang he pepe wend mas 


or ® your owns 


TheTr, of K tap Lea. 


bisebedscece i dur pownr dower ay ldeGrhae. 
tee hash went this oo forks any affodlinam co your ihe » 


to se-ether preerece of Gengex, 
Gin, erm te? 
a) orn indge @ meme, | will plac w 


af. 
wher yeu os confane of chm sed byende- 
ond char watex 


wnbal. 

Gis. Thefe ise Ectipéts im the San and Masset 
trad oo goed co vs : though a 
ceafon x ches, snd than, . 
by che fequent effets. Cone falls af. 
Brothers éeede. Ja Coics, quarimecs ; 2 Comme, *- 


ceed ; ia Palleces, Turaien 3 20d uhe Band crock’ é. = 
Sonne aad Fecher. Shes villane of enane comes dc 


there's Sen 
as of Necare, theve’s seed Chae weir 
fececthe beftefeuwrume Mechuations, babsserk. 


forne litele time hack oes digi 
which ot this inflant fo rageth an hie, chet web ene 


~~ 
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of your perfen,x would tcerfely abey. 


Bg. Some V ilisinc hoch done me wrong. 
my feare, Iprsy you heus 2 continent 


Thee’s 
forbear pace till the Speed of bis rege goes flowers sod es 
I fey, retire wich mete my lodgiag, whenes 5 will 
Fuly brieg preety Banal (peakes ptay ye geet. 
there's ony key: Wyeudo hi abroed,goe erm'd. 
» Arad, Beocher / 


’ , ein conned wit bene cad 
meaniag you: 
poe whe baer oan heard ; But faintly. Noshieg 
like che and horrer of it, pray you ewey. 
Ed. 1 theese from you enen ? 
Eda. 1 do ferve you is this bubactle : 
A Credalous Father, and a Brothet Noble, 
| Whole sature is fo farre from doing hermes, 
That he (uf nece ; on whole foolrth honefiie 
My prafhfes ride cabe :I fee the bufineffe. 
Let me,if ect by bisch beur leads by wir, 
AU wich me's mecte,that I can fafhion fic. 





Scena Tertia. 





Law Gawril, ed Steward, 


Cen. Did may Father Arike cry Genelemen for chi 
ofbis ? 
te, 1 Madam. 

Gee, By day ond night,he wrongs me cucry howre 

He Gathes inte one ¢ crime,or other, 

Thos fers vs all at ods : He not endure ics 

Hrs Knights grew rictous,snd himfelfe vpbraides vs 
On every urifle. When he recurnes fr £. 
Iwill not fpeske wich him, fey § am ficke, 

If you come Dacke of former fervices, 

You thall do well , the fault of ic The enfwer. 

Ses. He's comming Mode ,! heere hin 

Ges. Puron whet we gence you pleafe, 
You and your Fellowes: 1° beset come to 
Ife diftatte it,let him co my Sifter, 

Whee mind and mine! know ia thas ere dar, 
Remember whee | hence fsid, 

See. Well Modem. 

Ges. And let his Knights have coldes lookes smeang 
fon what growee of is nomarer, sduife your fellowes 
Ne write Rreight to any Sifter to held my courlezpre- 
pore Sec dinner. Exons 








Enter Kove, 
Kant. 1f bus 26 will I other accents borrew, 


Roret: witha, Emer Law and Attendants, 

Lea, La me not fry 6 tot for dinner, g° Ec8 is ree. 

cbownew, what ert thes > 

Kent, A man Sic. . 

Lew: What doft thes profeffc? Whee weald’f thou 
wish vs? 

Kou. 1 do profeffe co be no leffc chen I feeme;to fesue 
him crocty thac will put me in troll, colove him thes ts 
honeft.co connerfe wich him thesis wite and (cies lirtie,to 
co fight when 3 connce cheole, sad to 


Lear. What ort thou ? 
Keas. A very booett beerted Fellow, end as peare os 
the King. 
Lear. if choube’fl a8 poore fos s {abie os hee’s fara 
amt poereenesgh, Whe: wosldfi chow? 


Loar. Who wouldfi thos fesse? 

Keer. You. ° 

Lear. Deo’ thou know me fellow ? 

Kees. No Sit, but you have ches io yous couscensnce, 
which I would faine call Mefies. 

Lear. Whet's thas? 

Rast. Aathoricy. 

Lear. What lernices confi thoe do? 

Ken. lon e beach counfeile, ide, san metres 


feare 


carious tale in it, ond 8 cacflege 
biunely : thee which ordinsry men ore fea far, | em qual- 
lified io and the beft of me, is Diligence. 


Leer, How oid art thou? 

Keut. Nox fo young Sir vo lowe s women fee 
nor (0 old to doteon her for any thing. I hene yeares 00 
my becke forry eighe. 

Lea, Poliow me,chow thalt ferve ne Jf I like thee no 
worfe after dianer, | will ost part from thee yer. Dinner 
bo. dinocr, where's my inane ony Foote ?Go you and call 
m le - Tew you swhere's my Dangheer? 

7 Emer Steward. “7 

Sw. Soplesfe vos Ext. 

Lear. What leies che Fellow chere ? Caf! che Clom 
pole backe: wher's my Foole? Ho, I chinke che wesid’s 
afleepe,how now f Where's chac ? 

Keigh. He feies my Lord, yous beers ts ant weil. 

Leer. Why come aot the fiewe backe te me when I 
call'd him? 

Kagh. Sis, be enfwrered me in che roundeft manner,be 
would act. 

Lear. He would noe? 

Kaigls. My Lord, 1 know nor whee the morrer fe, 
botco my isdgement your Hiphnefieisnos encercain’d 
with chac s jon @3 you were wont, 
cheres » great sbstement of hindnefle sppeores es well in 
the general dependiancs.ss le che Duke bienicife alfo,ead 

t et, 

7 # Saift chow for Lord. fi bee 

I befecch you perdon me my . FI 
mifiaken, bar my duty canact be fient, when | chine 
you Highneffe wrong’d. 

Lew. Thee ber remembref we of mine owne Con 

ion, 1 heee perceived 8 
stich The eee Bade doe nr alos erie 
frieyben as 6 enk 
I will looke Rirthor tareo tt! tee ety Feele hi 
hese not feens him this we detes. 

Kaight. Since my young Ladies going ime Praw 


Speake chus ? Where are his cies? 
Excher his Notion weakens, his Difcern ° 
Are Lethargied. Ha! Weking ? Tis not fo? 

Whi is it chat can cell me who J am 2? 


. > ae ? 
Within s fortnighe ? md 

Ab, Wha's the mater, Sic? 

Lear. Be cell thee: 


Pogges thee 
Th’vnceated woundings of a Fathers curfe 
Pierce coer fenfe show thee. Old fond eyes, 
this ceufe againe, Le pluck 
Ad cclyen with the woterstier yeu leo” 
To cemper Clay. Ha? Less be fo, 
Tobe fach men es may befort your Age, T haus snocher er, 
Which know chemfelees, sad you, Who I sem fure is kinde and comfortable 
Lear. Darknefle, 20d Divels, When the hall heare this of ches, wich her calles 
Saddle my horfes : call my Traine cogether. Shee’ifles thy Wolvith vifage. Thou thalt finde, 
Degenesace Baftard, lke not trouble thee ; Thee Ile refune che thepe which thou doft thinks 
Ver have 1 lef « deughrer. le I have caft off for ever. Eick 
Gen, You firike my people.and your diforder'd rable, 
mok=Sereants of cheis Becters. me 
Tothe grest loue | 
Ewer Albany. Gen, Pray youcontent. What Ofmeld hoa? 
Lear. Wee, that too late repencs 3 You Sit,more Kneue then Foole,after yous Maftet. 
Isit your will, fpeake Sir? Prepace my Horfes. Foole. Nunkie Lear, Nonkle Leap 
lngraicede ! chou Macble-hearced Fiend, . Terry, tske the Foole with thee: 
More hideous when chou thew'ft thee in a Child, A Fox, when one has caught hes, 
Then the Sea-monfler. And fuch aD 
Alb. Pray Sit be patient. Should fere vo the Sleugher, 7. 
Lear. Derefled Kite, thou lyeft. If roy Cap would buy a Haker, 
My Traine are men of choice, and sareft pares, So che Foole followes after, 
That all particulars of dutse know, Ges. This man heth had good Counfell, 
And inthe moft exs& regard, foppore A handred Knights ? 
The worthips of their name, O moft fall faate, "T's polinke, and fafe to let him keepe 
How vgly did’® thou in Cordelia fvew ? At point abundred Knights : yes, thet on cvesie 
Which bke an Engine, wrenche my frame of Nature Each bes, each fancie, esch complaine, diflike, 
From che fixt place: drew from my heart sil love, He msy eoguasd his dotage with their 
And added to the gill. © Lear, Lear, Lear! And hold our lines in mercy, Ofmeld,\ oy, 
Beate at chis gace that let chy Folly in, Alb. Weil,you may feare too farte. 
And thy deere ludgement out. Go,go my people. Gen. Safer then trufl too farre ; 
Alb My Lord, | am guiltleffe, as 1am ignorant Lec me fill take away che harmes I feare, 
Of whac hath moued you. Not feace till to be caken. 1 know his beart, 
Lear. It may be fo,my Lord. What he hach veser'd I hsoe writ my Sifter: 
Heare Nature, heare deere Goddeffe, heare: If the (uftaine him, and his hundred Knights 
Sufpend chy porpofe. if chow did’ tatend Whea I have thew'd ch’vnfitneffe. 
To make chis Creature fruitfell : , 
Into her Wonte conucy Aitritty, —_- ' Ser Steward. 
Deve vp in her the Organs of mereste, How now Ofwwald? 
And from her derog ate body, neuer (pring Whae hane you writ chee Lecter to my Sifter f 
A Babe cohonog her. if fhe muft teeme, Stew. 1 Madam, 
Creace her childe of Spleene, chat st may ling Gon. Take you fome company, and awey to horfe, 
And be achwart dilngeur'd corment to her. Taforme her fall of ray particular feare, 


axe 


Lect ftampe wrinkles in her brow of. youth, And thereto adde foch reafons of your owne, 
Weth cadent Teases fret Chanaels in ber checkesy As may comp aQ it more. Get you gone, 


And 








Aad hefien your recurne; n0,n0,my Lord, 
This courfe of yours 
Though I condemne not,yet vader pardon 
Your are much more at task for want of wifedome, 





heer n0 fusther with any ching 
int, chen socnes roca her demend our of the Recer, 
if your Dilligence be nog fpeedy, 1 thall be chere afore 


Ke. Twill aot fleepe any Lord, tll heue delivered 


your Letter. . 
Feele. 1fa mens bexnes were ie's heeles, wert sotin 


“Eee Bor 
Feols, Thea prythee be merry, thy wit thall not go 


Leer. Ha,hs,he. 

Feel, Shale fee thy other Daughter will vfe chee kind- 
ty, forthough fhe’s ac like this, asa Crabbe's like an 
Apple,yet 1 can tell wher I can tell, 

Lear, What con't ceil Boy ? 

feole, She will cafte as hike this as, a Crabbe do's to 8 
Crab : thoucan& cell why ones nofe ftands i'cth’middie 
on’s face > 

pairks Wi k of either fides noke 

F to keepe ones eyes of either fide > 
chat what a man cannot (mell ou,he may (py into, 

Lear, 1 did her wrong, 

Feele, Can’ cell how an Oyfter makes his fheit® 

Leer. No, 

Feels, Nor 1 acither; but I cap cell why 0 Snaile ha's 
s boule. 

Lew, Why? 

Fale, Why co part's head in,noteo piue it sway co his 
ers,and leaue his hornes without a cafe. 

Lear. l will forges ny Nacuse, fo kind s Facher (Be 
my Horfles 2 

Feole, Thy Affes are gone about “em; the reafon why 
the fewen Srarres sre no mo then leven, is 8 pretty reafon, 

Lee. Becaufe they are not eighs. 

Feele. Yes mdeed,thou would’ make a good Foole. 

Lea, Tock’ agsine perforce; MonfterIngraicude! 

Feels. If chow wert my Foole Nuackie, 1I'd bawe thee 
beaten for being old before thy ume. 

Lear, How's chat? 

Feels, Thoe thouldfi nor heuc bin old, till chou hadft 
bin wife, 
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Feel, She that's 3 Mid now x leughs depecmrt 
Shall not bes Maid loog, walCSe chings be cx Gover 

















Car. You may do thea in tima, 
Fare you well Sis. Ea. 
Balt, The Duke be here co night ¢ The bere: bef, 
‘This weaues it (elfe perforce imo cay bufinchie, 








Farber hach (er guard co ake my Brocber, 

Aud Ihencone hice oltquonio’, ; 

Which 1 moft 28, Bricfencile sad weebe, 
Eater 






Brother, 8 word, difcennBeawell Gy, 
My Father watches: O Sir, By chis place, 
Imelligence 1s gruen where you sre hid; 
You haue now the good of che cight, 
Houe y ow not {poken ‘gaia che of Coreanall 
Hee’s comming Incher,now ith’ aight, ith’ infec, 
And Reyes with him have you soching {aed 
Vpoa his partie ‘gaint the Dube of atheg? 
Adasfe your feife. 

- Lam fore on't,not a word. 

Baft. Vhearemy Father comemogpesdos 
Incunning,} muft draw my Sword vpem yous 
Draw, feeme to defend your felfe, 

Now que you weil. 
‘Yeeld,come before ony Pacher, hight hea, bere, 
Fy Brother, Torches, Torches, {o fazeweil. 


Pt. | J 
Some blood drawae on me, would opmicn 
Of my more fierce endemour. Tees Pac arenkael 
Do more then this in {ports Fecher, Father, 


Stop,fop,ne belpe? 
Eucor Gloffer ged Sernants with Tarcha, 





























Cle. Where is the villei 
Baft. Fed this way Sis, when by no memes he comll- 


. efter. 
Glo. Putfee bim,ho-ge By cefyenttonth 








Baoff. Peslwade mc co the 













Dut thet I cold him the resengmg Gods, 
“Gainft Paricides did all the chunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifold,end fircong aBood 

Child was bound ro th’ Father Sis infiae, 
Secing lothly oppofie } Rood 
To his ynnacurall toCedn fell motion 
With his Sword,he charges home 
My vaprouidedbodyJacch'dminearmes 
And when be (aw my beft alsrum'd fpirits 
Bold in che quarrels right,rouz‘d so ch"encountet, 










And found; difpaich be Noble Duke La Maftey 
My worthy Asch and Patron comes to night, 
dae sushoriie I will proclaime i, 

t be which finds hins (hall deferve our chankes, 











the murderous Coward to the ftake: 
He that conceales him death. 

Bef. wibeo 1 diffwaded him from his intent, 
Aad im pight co doe it, with curt fpeech 
I threaten’d to Siover bis; be seplied, 

Thos vnpoffeffing Baflard, dof chou thinke, 
if! fland againft thee, would the repofall 










Ofeny cruft,vertue,or worsh in chee 
Make chy words faith'd ¢ No, what fhoold I denia, 
(As this I would, chough thoa didft produce 
very Cheracter) I'Id rurne it all 
To thy foggeRioa.plor.and demned pradiife s 
Aad muft make a dallard of the world, 
If chey nox thought the profs of my death 
‘Were very pregosnt and pocentuall {pirice 














Towake thee feeke it. Tach: within. 
Gle. O Arange and fafined 

Would he is Leteer,faid he? 

Harke,che Dukes Trumpers, I know not wher be comes; 


All Ports Ile barre,che villaine thal! not feape, 

The Doke muft grane me that : befides,his piGure 

I will fend fesre sad neere, chat all the kingdome 

May have doe note of him,and of my land, 

Royall ond ourerall Boy) Ie worke the mesaes 
oaeke thee capable. 


Enter Coruewall Rogan,and Attendants, 


Com. How now ny Noble friend, fince I came hkber 
(Which ] can call bet now,)! bave heard ftran 

Rez. fis be true all vengeance comes too 
Which can ch'offender, how doft my Lord ¢ 

Ge. O samy old heart is crack’d, it’s crack'd. 

Bez. What, did my Fathers Godfonne feeke your life? 
He whom my Facher nam’d,yoor Edgart 

Gis. O Lady,Lady,fbame wosldhaceighid. 

Was he nor ion with the ciocous 

Thartnded vponeny Poabe Koighes 

Glo I know not Madsm, ‘tis too bed,too bed. 

Bef, Yes Madow,be was of thet confor. 

i sa maruaile chen, though he were sll effected, 
"Tis they heve puc him on the old mans death, 
To beee th’expence and waft of his Revenues : 
1 heue this prefent enening from my Sifter 
Beene well ioform'd of them,end with fuch cautions, 
Thae if they come to folourne at my houla 
enor be chere. 

Cer. Nor I ,aflure thee Rogan; 
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Edmand,| heare that you hane thewne yout F 

‘AChildcUke OBice.. Your Father 
Bait. le was my duty Sit. 


Glo, He did bewray his praAtife,and recein’d 
This hurt you fee, ftriuing to him. 
Cor. the porfeed? *ppeehend 
Gl. imy 
iy bh pro wohire thell neuer more 
r harme,make your owne 
How in my Rtrength you pleale: for you pS hala 
Whole vestue and obedience doth this insoe 
So mech commend ic felfe,you thall be ours, 
Nature's of (uch deepe crufl, we thall mach oceds 
‘o™ “4 feizeon. he 
I thall ferve you Sis truely cues 
Gle, For him! thonke your shea 
Cer. Youknow not why we came to vit you? 
~ Thos out of fesfon,thredding daske cy'd oight, 
Noble Gio er of fome prize, 
Wherein we maft have vfe of your aduife. 
Oar Father be hath writ, fo hath our Sifter, 
Of differences,which I bef chough st Gc 
To safwere from oor home 3 the Meffengers 
From hence attend difpach,our good old Friend, 
Lay comforts to your bofome,and beflow 
Your needful] counfaile to our bufinefies, 
Which craues che inftant vie. 
Gle. I ferue you Medara, 
Your Graces are right welcome. Exons. Plargs, 





Scena Secunda. 





Eseer Kes aad Steward foncraly. 


Stew. Good dawning to thee Friend, s¢t of this bouts? 

Kear, [e 

Stew. Wheremey we fet our hories ? 

Kent. I'ch'nyre. 

Stew. Prythee. if chou lou'R me,tell me, 

Kant. 1 lowe thee sot. 

Ste, Why then | carenat for chee. 

Keats. If Thad chee in Lepshery Pinfold,I would woke 
thee care for me. 

Ste. Why do’ft chee vle mechas? 1 know chee aos. 

Kese. Fellow I know thee, 

Ste. What do'ft chou kaow me for? 

Kea. AKneve,aRafcall, an eacer of broken eneates,s 
bafe, proud, fhallow, ly, theee- (uiced-bundred 
pound, filthy woofted-ftockiog kneuc,e Lilly-livered, 
aGtion-taking whorefon gisfle-gazing faper-fervicesble 
finicali Rogue, one Trunke.inherning fleee, one thae 
would’ be a Baud in way of good ferusce, sad art 00- 
ching bur the ion of e Xnaue, et, Coward, 
P » end the Sonne sod Heire of a Mungeill Bitch, 
one whom i will beste into clamours whining, if thon 
deny’ che leaf fillable of thy sddizion, 

Seem, Why, what s mooftrous Fellow art thou, thas 
to raile on ong, thet is asither knqwae of thee, sor 
knowes thee ? 

Kes. Whaca brasenefac’d Varler art ches, te deny 
thou knoweft me ? Is it two STegbawrtare chy 
hecles,sad beare ches befose the Draw you rogue 
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for chough It be al the Moone thines, ile 8 ends on any fhoulder chat I ber 
Cop oth Saccatbin® you, you whorefon Caliyenly Before me,at this inftzee, 
Barber-monget,draw. wh This is fome Fellow, 

Stew. Avsy,! hoae aothing to do with chee. beene prais'd for 

Kee. Draw you Rafcall, you come with Letters a- A Gacy rough confirsines the garb 
gelnft the King,and take Vankie the peppers pert, s- | Quis H 
grinf the Royakie ofher Father : drew you or | An honeft mind and pisine,he musft (peske arash, 










c fo cerbonado your Shanks, draw yeu come | And they will cake it f0,\faot, bee's plas 
your wales, yout Thefe of Kannes} know:whick in chs plasomnete 
e z i 
win rtontd mm safer nfo hrm 
Stew, Helpe hea morther,mrerther. Keet, Six,in good faich,in Gacere verity, 







aj 
Eater Bahard,Corarwel, Reg an, Giofter Stvmante, WhofsinGecscelie the wre of radion fire 






On flicking Phabsx 
px How now what's oi ah Cam. secant by thin? ; 
. Wi roan Boy, i plesfe,come, © go cat disleR, which you difcem- 
Tle Beth som. on foog Matte m mend fo macty Iknow Slam no Raurerer’ be dente 


Gh, ns? Armes ? what's the matter here ? ild you ina plaine accent, was 3 plane Kasur, which 

Cor. Keepe peace vpon your lines, he dies chet Arikes Ey po I will not be, chough3 thoald win your 
egzine, what is che matter ? difpl to entreat me teo't. 

Reg. The Meffengers from our Sifter, and the King Core. What was th’offence you guec hire? 

Cor, What is your difference, fpeake? Ste. L never gave him any: 

Stew. } am fearcein breath . It pleas’d che King bis Mafter very late 

Ket, No Maruell,you hese fo beftr'd yourvalowy, | To firike acme vpon his mifconfiradiioa, 
You cowardly Ralcsll nacare difclalmes in thee:a Teylor ‘When be compsdend flersering bis difplenSase 










Tripe mie behind:being downe, wifuleed said, 

Cor. Trarrerce Grenge fllow,s 7 fellow,s Tylor makes men? | And pat vpon bim {uch s desle of Mise, 

Kes. A Taylor Sita sora Peinter,could | That wosthicd him, got praifes of the Kieg, 
not haue made him fo ill, though they hed bia but two Pat iat ir-W titer ahaa 

re oth'trade. an And in the of this dead cxplok, 

or. Speake Drew on me bere 

Stee This anchor Roles sie wh whcle life I bese (par d Kens. None of hefe Rogees,end Cowende 

at face of bis gray-beard. But Aix is there Fools. 





Ken. Thou whorefon Zed, thoe wnneceflary lercer: Corn. Fetch forth che Seocks ? 
ty Lord,if you will gine melesve, Iwill tread thisva. | ‘You ftubboras ancient Knave,you scecsem Braga, 
boulced villaine into morcer, and deube the wall of | Wee'l teach you, 









Takes with him. Spare ay-beard, you wagreile? Kess. Sir,l am tooald relearne: 
Cer. Peace fisrah, me Call not Scocks for me, | ferve the 
You beafily knave,kaow you no rewerence ? On whofe imployment J was fent to you, 
Keas. Yes Sir but anger hath s priuiledge, You thaji doe (mall refpe@s. (how too bold malice 
Cer, Why ast thou ? Agaiatt the Grace,and Perfon of my Mafter, 
Kest, Tac (uch a flave as this fhould wesrea Sword, | Stocking his ct. 
Who weares no honefty : fuch fmiling rogues as thefe, Cora. Ferch the 
ee atts of bite che holy cords: sewaine, As I hase life snd Honoor,chere thal! he Ge et Noone. 
Which are cintrince, Cv : fmooth enery pefGce Reg. Till noone? cil night ary Lord,end all nighs we. 
That in che newuresof therr Lords rebel, Kear. Why Modem, if were your Fathers dog, 
Being oile to fire, faow to the colder moodes, You fhould not vie me fe. 
Revenge,sfiirme,end terne cheir Halcion beakes » Str, being his Knave,! will. ects ive on, 
With every gatl,and verty of their Mafters, ‘a. This is e Fellow of che ftife fame . 
Knowing neught (like dogges) but following : Out Sifter fpeakes of. Come,bring awsy the Stocks. 






Gle. Let me befeech your Grace not to dof 
The King his NM sfter,needs ruff cake ic ill 






A plague vpon your Epilepticke vifs 
Smoile you my (peectes, tal were a Foote? 











Goofe,if ] had you Serum Plsine, That he to fli valued tn his Mcflengee, 

I'd drive ye cackling home to Cameles, Should bage him thos retrained. 
Cerm, Whar ast thou mad old Fellow? Cor. Ie enforere thes. 
Glo. How fell youowr.fay thac? Roz. My Siftes may recieve it much mare worfie, 
Kent. No comtraries bold more sntipsthy, To have her Gencleman abus'd,sflaaited, 

Then J, and fuch a knsue, Com, Come my Lord,away. Esa, 
fon. Why do'R thoa call him Koaue? Glo. 1 oma Corry for thee friend,'e che Deke pleafese, 

is his fouls 2 ‘Whole difpofieion all che world weil knowes 

Kent. His countenance kes me not. Will nec be rub‘d nor Rope, Tie entrest for thee. 






Cer. No more perchance do's mine,not his,nes bers: | Kew.Pray do notSir,J heve watch'd end cresail'é hard, 
Kent. Sit, “tis ry ocaupetion co be plaine Some thee thal leepe outytbe cet le while. 
I hase feene bercer in avy time, A good mens fortune may grow ous at hosless 














_ - } 
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or: . 7 Dube’s se bleeela this, Lear. “Poey curft nor do*e 


Twill be ili ceken, - Eck. r could not, would net do's : tis worft then marther, 
Kent.Good King ,that mul eppreue dee commen ° violent oucr 

Fo the warme Sun. 

Appreach chou Bescon re chis vader Glode, Ceaming from rs. 

Fase by chy comfaresble Beames 1 oney Avy My Lord when oc thels home 

Perufe « Letter. slmof commend i Letters to 

perctouemeneeres., | Selmeumemrccteters 

Whe , reas ofte, 

Of eny obfcured courte. And thail fade cane Siew ln bis hafte, helfe breatbleliejpaisting ferch 

Foom chis enormons Score. (eeking to give Prom Geaerifhis Miftris,falacations; 

Loffes cheir remedies .All weary and e're-eranch’@, Deltwer'd Lerters {pighs of intermiffien, 


. Sheard any Glfe procistn’d, 
asatycheterey ofa Tree, 


Eifeup’d che heat. No Port Is free,20 
Thes. guard, and moft vaclal vig 


al a, Ezn, 
Saw Lew fal: ad Gouioe. 
Les. Tee firenge chat chey Mould (se depart foams homme, 
Andact fend backe my Meflengera ; 
Ges. Ast lesen'd) 


The chem 
br enucht before, chess weanan pacpaie tn 


Kes. Haileto chee Noble Molter. 
. He? Mok’ chon cus hhame aby pola? 
Kas. No my Lord, ry 


Peele. Hah,ha, be wearesCrecf! Garters Rerfés 
cide by che heads, cs ead by"ch'necke, 
Mookics by'th loyaes, ead Men by’ch' leges when a men 
oue:luftic ac legs chen be weares woddha asthezfiecks. 
Thabahtonmech cmieoks 
Tolecheeter? eee 

Kor. kisboch he end the, 

Your Son end 
Lea. No. 
Coe Nei fo 

” f toy. 
fay 


Kens. Ulav yea. 
Lew. 3B; Ligue | Coemeac. 


Fa a 
Commanded moet follow,and stcend 


The teifare of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes, 


Aod meeting heere the other M4 > 
Whole welcome I perceia'd had ‘datee, 
Being che very fellow which of late 

D.fplaid fo fawcily egainft your Highacile, 


Resing more men chen wit about me, drew; 

He reis'd che boute, with loud and coward crisp, 

Your Sonne and Deugixer found this erefpaffe worth 
The thame which heere ic fufers, (wrey, 

Peele, Winters not goo yer, if the wild Geefe fiy thet 
Pecbers chac weare regs, do make their Chudren blind, 
Buc Fathers that beare bags, (halt (ce their childreo kind. 
Portene chat ecram whore,nere turns the bey toth’ 

Bet for all this choudbalt have as many Dolors be iby 
Daenghcers,es thea cenfttell in 2 yeore. 

Lear, On how this Mother {wels vp toward my bears! 
Fiftcrica paffie,downe thou climing forrow, 
Thy Glemeou below where is this Deoghes? 

Wirt the Eerte Sic,here within, 

Law. Follow me av, Bfy here, 

Ges, Made you no more offenca, 

Gar what yoo (perks of? 

Keus. None 
How chance the che King comes eu to Gaal acgeabert 

Feale. Aad thou hadft beeoe fez I'd’ Seackes fos ches 
geeftiva,choed'f well deleru'd iz. 

Kes. Why Foole? 

Fede. Wee'l (cc chee ro fchools co en Ast, weanc 
chee ther's no labouring 1'ch’ wincer, All ches fallow ebeis 
eotes ace led by their eyes. bet blinde cen, and cheee’s 
sotenole among twensy, bus com Genel hum chac’s Mink. 

let go chy bold, when a greawheele rane dowuen 
Bil, call x becake thy encke witb follows - Ber che 
grest one chat goes vpwerd, le him efter > 
when a wifeman giees shee beter countel! gine me missy 
egaine, 3 would hance acashat knaves follow m, Gaces 
Foole gives it, 
That Sic wh ichteress end ferkes for gaina, 
And follo wes but for ferme; 
Will packe, when it begins coraing. 
And leaue thee 1a the Rowe. 
But § will carry che Foole will ay, 
And let che wifernaa Bie : 
The knewe tesnes Foole chat cannes swap) 
The Foals ne kazue perdie. 


Borer Low eed 
Kes. Where leamn'd yo0 
Peale, Nox ich’ Stocks Fools. 


Gn. 


. Wel my good Lord,] heuc inform'd them fo, 
Lee, \aforta’d them? Dott thos taderftand me man. 


Glo. Imy Lord. . 
The deere Pether 

Woald with his Dsugheer ,Comenands,cends, fer- 
Are they inferm’d of this? My breath end blood: (ace, 
Fiery? The fiery Duke,teil the hor Duke thet == 


Noture being 
To (offer with che body; lle forbeare, 
Aad o@ fallen out wih ey more hesdicr will, 
To cake the indifpos'd and Gchly fx, 
Fes che foand men. Death co my fate : wherefore 
Sheald he fic heere ¢ This 28 perfwades me, 
Thez this remecion of the end her 
_ Give Serusnc forth; 

Goe tall che Deke, and's wife, I'd fpeske with them ¢ 
Now, pretently : bid chem come forub end heare me, 
Or oc their Chamber doore Ile beace the Drum, 
Tic crie to death. 

Glo. I woald beee all we)! berwixt you. Erv. 

Lew Obie ay heart ' My rifiag heen | But downe. 

Fesle. Cry to it Nunckle. as the Cockney did to the 
Beles,when the pec ‘erm ith’ Psfte alive, fhe knapt ‘em 
oth’ consemnds with a fticke,end crved downe wantons, 
downes twas her Brother, that in pure kindneffe to his 
Horfle burvered his Hey. 


Sree Cornwall Regan Cioffi er Somme, 

Lear, Good morrow to yor both. 

Core. Hailete yourGrace. — Rant bere far at liberty. 

Reg. 1 am gled to fee your . 

Ler ani thinke your are . 1 know what realoa 
T have to thinke fo,if chon fhoeid Ri ner be 
1 would divorce me from thy Mother T 

ing 0 Adelcrefie. O are you free? 

Seme other time for thes. Belowsd 
Thy Sifters nanghe : ob Regav, the heth tied 
Sherpe-rooth'd wnk s vulture beere, 
I can (casce [peake co thee , thou not belocas 
Wich how depree'd e qediity. Lence Treas hope 

Reg 1 Sir,ceke patience, | 
You Ge lmom how te valec hes defert 
Then the co fcant her datie. 

Lem, Sey? How is that? 

x I connor thinke ary Sifter in the leaft 
Weuld faile ber Obligation. IfSir perchance 
She hae reftrained the Riots of your Fallowres, 
“Tieen fech greund,end co fach wholefome ead, 
As cleeres hes from all blame, 
Lew. My carfes on her. 











Do you bur marie how this becomes the heufis ? 
Agra osea 1 confeffe chet | smoid ; 


phlei Poche! amis. i 
Ba, Gaed Steen thele @evahighaiy 

° @ore ~ 
Retarae you co my Sifter. . 
Sheath sbened ect ot halle 

me Traine; 

Leoek'd bleche we, troskesee with her Topgun 
Moll Serpens. like, vpoa the very Heart, 
All che fles'd Vengesoces of Hicanen, fall 
On ber top : ficike her 
You tahing Ayres, with Ls 

car. fe, fie. 

Le.You cimable Li 
weber eaheyssintiee By. 

os ‘d drawae by the . 
To fall sed bier. bY 

. Othe ble Gods ! 

So will yoo with on me, when che refh meade tx an. 

Lear, No Regan,thou fhelt neuer hawe my cure . 
‘Thy tendes Nacure (hail not give 
Thee o're to herthneffe : Her eyes ore Gerce, bun chine 
Te codgcany plese t “Tis sect chee 

o my plestures, te cur Treme, 
Tobendy hat words, ofan oy Ba 
And in condluhon, to oppofe the bole 
Again my comming w. Thee bare know @ 
The Offices of Nacore,, bond of 
Effects of Cartehe, dures of Gracirade: 
Thy halfe oth Kingdome haft chounsc forges, 
Wherein I chee ‘d. . 

Reg. Good Si, roth’ e. Taskge seée. 

Les. my man i*th Seockes 2 


a 































Core, Wes Trompet’s thes 2 
. Tknow's my Sifters : chis eppeowes hes Lemar, 

Thethe would feonebe heere. Js your Ledy come? 

Loar. Thisise Sleve, whole cafe borrowed pads 
Dwels m the fickly grace of her be fellowes, 
Ow: Varier, from ay fight. 

Core. What messes your Grace? 

law Gmail, 


O Regus, will you cake her bent? . 
as Stef How hour} ' 
Al's not chac fade, 
And carmes fo. ' 
. Gace, you arene teagh 
Will yea yet held 
How came my men 





Jf ill the experetion of your Mooedh 
Yeawil renarne and Catouane with rey Sifts 
| Difmifiag halfe 
| Sam aow from bome,tad ons of that prowiGon 
Which thell be aredfull fos your extertsivement, 
Lew. Recarne co hex? and fifty men diferifs’d ? 
woerates Jebture all ree “ 
© wage againft the enmity ox 
Tobe a Ceturede wich dhe Wolfe pod Owke, 
| Necefficies tharpe pinch. Reterne with her? 
Why the hetablosdied Prante ches dowertefie tooks 
To kace hs Treesyad Squice ibe penbes 
Te bis we-like 
To beape befe life s feore; returne with her? “Ss 
Perfwade me recher to be flene and famp vez 
To this detefted greome. 
Gea. Ac your choice Sie. de _ 
5 wilt aot trouble chee my Childdarewells 
Wee'l no mete racete,n0 more fee onc snother. 


Or rather 9 difesfethar’s nay fie, = 
Which f mull needs call mine, Thou arts Byle, 
A plague fore,oc iabolied Carbuncle 

Tn ay cornaced biodd Bet fe not chide thee, 
Let fame come when It will, do nec cell ic, 
1 do nat bid the Thender_bearer fhoote. 

New cell tales of thee to high-iudging Sar, 
Mend when thea cse"fi.be betes 21 y leifure, 
ico can flay with Evan, 
Tandy henge “ 


Reg. Net 
b leak dines for you yor, nor oem 
For your fx welcome, giue care Sirto my Sifler, 


Lea. 16 this wall f ? 
» Idare anouch ic Sir, whse ity Fellow ers 2 
Isic noe well? Whee id yoo need of more ? 


Yes,et fo meny ? Sith chet both chergeand danger, 
Speake ‘gaia fo grest anvmber ? How in one heute 
Should meny vadertwo commends 

Com aot you ry clue orvendsoce 
From thofe shes the cals Seesaxts,er Lew mina? 

Reg. Why net my Lord? 
Bf then they cheac’d to flecke ye, 
We covld compesell them; if you will come to me, 
Foto oo ferred enereste you 

© brieg bus fee sad twreatie go 00 mere 

Will | giue place or notice. 
ra: vet cephiar=S rl ren 
Set teptarcieration Yobetollowea” 
_ With fuch snember? What,auf I come te you 
| With five sed cwenty ? Ages {aid yos fo ? 

Req. And fpeak’: sgsine my Lord, nomere wich aa, 

Ina. Thole wicked Cresuures yet do look wel feeor’é 
When others are more wicked act the werk 
Stands in fome ranke of be go with thee, 
Thy fifty yer doch Gee end swenty. 
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495 
And Set 
Whascsed ‘foe and >? Ten? Or fue 
twenty ? ? 
Tofellowlas houle,where rwice fe way 
Haves command to ? 
Beg. What need ene 
Lear. O realon vor the seed ; ovr befeft Seggers 


Aliew not Natore,more chen Nature needs : 
Mons life is cheape as Beaftes. Theu are a Lady; 
Ifonely co go warme were gorgeout, 
Why Nerareneeds nos whac thoe gorgetas wens'R. 
Paar careely keepes thee werme,bet fos trae oeeds 
ou Heasens, give me stience, patience J need, 
You leema hone you Godsjepoortotd man, 
As full of griefe as age, wreeched in bech, 
I fit be you chat Rirres thefe D hearts 
Agninfi cheis Father, foole me nor fo mach, 
To beage iz camely touch me wih Nobie eager, 
And let not womens water drops, 
Staine my cane checker. No y oe moeturall Hage, 
I wil heve fach on you both, 
That afl che werld thell——-—=1 will de fuch things, 
Whar chey are yet,! know not,bur they thalbe 
The tecroes of the earth? you thinke He weepe, 
No, Ile not weepe,] base fell caufe of weeping. 
Stare end Toupeff. 
Bus this heart thal bresk into a handred thoelead flewes 
Overe ile weepe; O Foole,! thall go med, Exum. 
Com Ber ve wichdrew, Ywil oe Scorme. 
. houlets bicele,che old man ca'ds people, 
Cones be well beftow'é 
Ges. Tisbis owne biame hah pus himietfe & om ref, 
Aad modi coeds cafte bis fol. 
tes et ee flee _ _ 
Gee. Soam I parpes’. 
Where is ay Lord of Gif? 


Escer Glofier. 
Core, Followed che old man forth, heis rerern’é. 
Lo The King isin high rage, 
Wherher is he goteg? 
Gle. He cals to Horfe, bur will I know noe whecher. 
Cora. ‘Tin beh co give hin ersy, he leads hienlelfe. 
Ges. My Lord entceace bien by nomesnes to Roy. 
Glo. Alecke che aight comes on,end the high windes 
Do refile,for many Miles shoes 
There's 2 Both. 
Reg. O Sirs wilfull oun, 


they cheafelues procere, 
Mu be cheis Scheele. Mafien: thet vp your doores, 
‘had whee they may toner hianee 
they may incenfe hies 100, being 
Toners bin core ber'd.wifedoms bids a sighe, 
or. wp doores ‘tiss 
My Regen couniote wet : come out ech'forme. aut. 


Adus Tertius. Scena Prima. 








Scarww fil, Eater Kona ped 0 Gentleman, famvaly. 


Kear. Who's were belies Goule weathe: ? 
sea ete 


nDOD 


Thee things mighe change, cr ceafe, 
Kes. But 
Geer, None but the Fools, whe lebours 10 onr-teht 


(As feere not bur you fhew ber this Ring, 


And the will ceil you who chet Fellow ts 
‘Thos yet you de nex knowe Pye on this Scorme, 


Seareae fil. Sener Law paul Foch, 

La. Blow windes Bt erack your cheshy; Regedlow 
You Cotaradis, and H s fpowt, 
Yousaphrscreed our Steeples, drown the Cockes. 

rous Pires, 
Vesre-tortcrsfOske-chaving Thosteroei, 
Sindge my whitehead. And thee aliefhebing Thunder, 
Cache Neccces ancaide all prmoine oon fill 
moulds, et once 
That mekes ingratefull blan. 

Fesle, O Nunkle, Court boly-weter ine dry heufe, bs 
Dereer chen shia Rase-weter aut o'doore. Good Nuntiie, 
tn, Deughters bieffing, heere'sa es 
neizher W lanest oer Feelen meh piel 


belly full: {pis Fire, fpowt Raing: 


»Fire sre my Daughters 
wih vohundaciie 
I never gtec you Kiogdome, you Children 
You owv me no fabliption. Thea bet fell 
Your horrible plesfure. Heere 1 ooren hal 
A poore, infirme, weake, cod difpicdold mans 
But yer { cell you Seruile Miaiflers, 


So ae chia, 

Foote. He that bese houfe to pur's hand Sa has 0 
Heed. z 
TheC het wilt houfe before the head hues any P 


The pa Beall Lowte 160 Beggers enecy 
The man jmekes hte Tos, wher he Hart thoid ma 
Shall of s Corne cry wee, end carne his 


Reels, here’ H 
Wirmeo, anduocia > d8Codpiece, chars a 
Kon. Aise Ser 


cheevadivelged 
Vawhipt ofluftice. Hide thee, thos Bloudy hand 
Thou Periar'd, and thou Stabe orVores ; 
Thee ert lacefucus, , topeeces Grabs 
‘Thee vnder covert, end comsenienc feces 


Lear. My wis coterne, 
Comecniny ° pense hha 
liom . Where my Pellew? 
The Are of cox Neceiices bs , 


Arenge, 
Hovahir diigo, 1\hipasontrenrwn_hevichoaas, 
Poore Foote, end hene onc pert in any hen 
aba hiett heer Resle.cyne wie, 
Prole, He 8 
With he, the Winde ond the Risina, 
Meft with bie Rertuacs fi, 
bh che Reine is raineth enpsy dey- 
Le. Tree Boy: Come bring vs tothisHovdll. Zus. 
Fesle. This is o broue night to coolee Curaisans 
Tie (peake a Propbefle evel go: 
When Peicits eve reere in weed, then manera 











ong fhalbe va'd with feet. (time. 
peophecie Aderiie Chal mabe, free before 









Scena T ertia, 





Bose Glefter sad Edumod. 


Gio, Alocke.slsche Edomed,! like not this ennsrerall 

Idehred cheir lesee chac I emgin pity him, 

Eaey cooks from me the vfe of mine ownc hovte, char ‘4 

me on paine perpecaall difpleafure, nesther to fpeaks 
of bien cacreat for hit ,or sny way fafttine him. 

Bef. Melt fevage snd vanacersli. 

Gle Go roe; fay you nothing, There is diuifion be. 
twrene the Dukes, sada worffe mateer then thet: | beve 
secetued a Leteet chis night, ‘cs 
Thame teck’d the Letter m my » thefe Intures the 
King sow beares enill be reuenged home; ther is part of 
o Power already + Weal inclinecothe King, I 
will looke hae, end privily retiewe bum 5 gor you ond 
enerncaine ealke with che Dube,chat my charity benet of 
bien pereewed; If he sske for me, Tom ill, and gone to 
bed, if I die for it, (aa 00 leffe is threatned me) the King 
spy old Maficr malt be relicved. There is frenge things 
cowsrd Edwand.pray you be carcfoll. Sau, 

Bef. This Correfieforbdsd chee Shall the Dale 
loftently know end of thas Leveer too; 

Thic fecenes a faire and moft draw me 
Thet which any Pacher tooles:ec leffe chan all, 
The youger siles, when the old doch fall, 











Sw. 








Scena Quarta, 











sad Here ie the place my Lord, good wy Lerd emer, 
cHramy of the open aight's toe songh 
Fos Neture to endere. ” Stren $18 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Xero, Good my Lord enter heere. 

Lear, Wilt breske my heart ¢ 

Ken, had resher beeake mine ewne, 
Geod my Losdeneer. 

Leo. Thou think’@ ‘tis mach thee thie contamioes 
Bruades ve to che skinfo :'118 v0 chee, (Qceme 
Bot where she greater malady is fizz, 

The leffer 1s (carce felt. Thow'dft Chun s Besre, 

Bot d they flighe lay toward the 

Thor di smonte the Beare lth mouth when che mind's 
ies delicate : the tempefi in my saad, Goe, 

Doth from my fences take ail Yeelang elfe, 

Sawe wha: beoseschere,Filliall ingratnude, 

59 not a3 this mouth fhould teare this hand 

For iting food coo ¢ But I will pani(s home 

Mol Werpe of wots; in fochamght, 












te of K ing Lear. 
To foo one ont ? Poure on. will endare: 
ln fach 0 night 0 the Pane train, 
Your old kind Father, whole fronke heart 
O that wey modaefit bes,Jet me (hen 
Neo more of thse, 
Kant. Good ary Lord enter here, 
Lee. bre Go in chy felfefecke thine owne cafe, 
will not gine me leaue to peader 
On thiogs would burt me more,bus Ile gostn, 
In Boy, go fr. You howtcleffe ; 


peverue, 
Nay ger chee wy De pray.and then Ile fieepe. 
maked er9 
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a, 
ctr 






























Bdg. Bechorn and helfe sod 
Peele. Come act in herre Nuacle, here's 


me, me. 
rae Gee ae thy hand, who's chere ¢ 







Tom. 
shelpe 








Kens. 
r Fools. A (pisice, @ fpirice, he feyes his same’s pocee 


™, 

Kent, Wher ert chow thet dof there ich’ 
Graw ? Come forth. grembie 

Edg Avwnay,che foule Piend fellowes the 
Gurpe Hasthome blew she windes. Hemb, gosto thy 
bed snd wasee chee. 

Lea. Did’ chou gine afl to shy Daugheers ? Aud art 
ches come to this/ > Whom 

Edge. Who any topoore Tan 
che fetta heed bath ted , ead through Flaae, 
through Sword,ond Whisle. Poole,o’re - 
eure, that hath laid Kaiwes vader bie Pillow, and Haliers 
ia his Dee, fer Rase-bese by bis P made bia 
Proad of hesct,to rie en s Bay trenieg 
teche €3,to courfe Ny ane thet for a Trattor. 
Biiffe chy hue Wits, Toms cold, O do,de,d0.de,d0 de, 
diffe chee Fe eae eerscure-blofiing sad ta. 
hing,do Tons forme chashie, w Fiend 
venes. Tiere cosid 2 haue hin now 20d shere,and where 


Ce naveD brought Nace cher pelle > 
. Ha's his te 
eee) Woe thos give ‘eas all? 


























































Could’ thoe fane aot 
Paar Ney be refore'da Blaokes, elf we had bin aiJ 
‘da. 


Lee. Now all che ches ia the oyee 
Hang fased o're mens coy Duagherrs 


Keet. He bach 00 Daogherts Sir. 

































Edg. Pilticock (st 00 Pillicock NB}, slowsalow.too Joo. 
Poole, This cold nigh: will une vs ali to Booles, and 
sdrecen. 


M 
Edgar. Tske heed o'hfoale P 
worn Xe. ie 3 dessa 
ee 
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. A Seculngmen ? Proud in heart, end shlnde; tnst 
cucl’d my haire, wore Gloves in cap feru'd the Luft 
of may Miftsis beart, and did chest derkeneffe with 
her. Swore ss meny Oathes, as I {pake words, & broke 
them in che fweet face of Heaven. One, thar in the 

of Laf, sod wak'dto dosk. Winelou'dl 
deerely, gand in Women, cat-Peremour‘'d 
sietoaterislt cesta 

io 

ta roadoes, L pono Let act the creaking of fhoors, 
Nor the reftling of Sikes, betray thy poore beart to wo- 
een, Keepe thy fooce out of Beothels, thy hand out of 
Plackets, thy pen from Lenders Bookes, end defye the 
foule Phead, Still chrough the Heucborne blowes the 


Oe The 
with thy vocouer'd body, this extremitie of the Skies. Is 
men ne more chen this ? Confider him well. Thos ow't 
che Worme no Silke ; the Beaft, 00 Hide ; the Sheepe,no 
Wooll , che Cat, no perfume. Hs ? Here's three on's are 
fophifiicsced. Thos ert the thing It ielfe; vneccommo- 
dated man, is ao more bur fach e e, bare, forked A- 
aimali es thou art. Off, off you Leodiogs Come, va- 
button heere. 


Enver , wich « Torch, 
Feels. Prythee Nunckie be conzented, ‘tis 8 
vighttofwimmels. Nows lite fire ia s wilde Ficid, 
were like en old Letchers heart, s {mall fpesk, all the ref 
on's body. cold : Looke, heere comes a walling fire. 
Edg. This is che foule Fibbertigibbet ; bee begins st 
Carfew, and walkes st fisit Cocke : Hee gives the Web 
und the Pin, {quints che eye, end makes the Here-lippe ; 
Mildewes the whise Whease, and barcs the poore Cres- 
axe of earth. 
Swisheld footed thrice the old, 
Hie met the Night-Mare,end her oine-feld ; 
od acogn thee Wiech roa 
aroyns 
Keus. How fares your Grace? 
Lea. Whae'she? 
Keut, Who's chere ? Wher is’t you feeke? 
Glen. Whet ere you there ? Your Nemes ? 
» Poore Tom, that esces che fwienming Frog, the 
Toad, the Tod-pole, the wall-Newe, end the water : char 
bo che furie of bis heart, when che fosle Fiend rages, ears 
fer Sallets ; fwrallowes the old Rat, end the 
ditch-Dogge ; drinkes the green Montle of the 
Poole : whois whipt from Tythiog to Tything , 
fockt, punith'd,end impsifoo’d : who hath chree Suices 
to his backe, fixe fhires co bis body : 
Hore to ride, snd wespon tei weere 1 
Buc Mice.end Reis,and fuch fall Desre, 

Haue bin Toms food, for (even long ycare : 
Beware my Follower. Pesce Smulkin,peece thou Fiend, 
Clea What, hath your Grace no beter company ? 

Bdg. The Prince of Darkeneffe is aGencleman. Afede 
he’s call'd. and (Mabe, fo 
Glow. Oot fisth sod blood, my Lord, is growne 
vilde, thar is doth hate what gras, é 

~ Poote Tom's scold. 
Glee, Goin wich me 1 my duty cannes faffes 






Gokme th’hoefe. 
> He talk d with chis forse lerned Thebes: 
Wher is yourfedy? 
zx. ow to prewent the Fiend, and te kil] Verma 
Lee. Let ene athe you ove word in priance. 









{ 





ris Daogheert feeke bis death: Ah,chet 
benifh’ 


He {aid 1 would be thus : poore men » 






Now oat lsw'dffcmany bloca. foughe 
OW OUt- om : be ile 
But lacely: seq ine Thee him (Friend) md 
No Father bis deerer : true co tell chee, 

The grecfe hach crez’d ey wits, What a nighe’s chs? 
Ido befeech your grace. 

. O cry you , Sir: 
Edg. Tom's a cold, 
chere inte thee 
Cie. pea ewer th'Houcl, keep thes vam. 













&dg. Childe Rowland to the darke Tower comma, 
His word was full, fie, fob, and femme, 
1 (mel the blood of a Brittith mea. Same 














Scena Quinta. 














Eater Coruwall and Edmond. 
Corn, I will heoe eny ere | depart his hesfa. 
Baf. How my Lord, I may be cenfored, thes Neue 
foapcthing Scares eee 











a provoking merit fet s-worke bys repreusble betacie 
in himnfelfe. 

Baf. How melicices ts my fortene, chat ] waft 
pene co be inft This i the L eter which hee (peaks oi 

hict sen an intettiqent partie to tbe od 
gesofFrance O Heavens !chet thes Trealen were ost; 
of not I cht dereGor. 

(ors. Go with me co the Duccbeffe, 

Bef. \f the msrres of this Paper be certain, you bast 
mighty bufiociie in hand, . 


















Cars. Trae ox falle, x hath nade thee Es rie of Glow- 
cutter: fecka ous where thy Father 2, ches hes may bee 


ready foe 

comforting the King, le will Geffe 
bf, jeitadetine I will puceerin ny conte of 
Loyalty, though che confliG be fore becweene that, and 


my bloed. 
m/e I will lay erwft vpon thes? end thon theke finde 
a deere Father in my lous, 


Scena Sexta. 


Emer Kort, aed Glaxcefer. 

Glen, Heere is better then the open ayre sake it thank. 
fally : I will peece ous the comfors wich whet eddision f 
can: I will not be long from you. 

Kent, Allthe mre me ge ye 


tenpetience : che reward your kindnefle. 


Ester Lear, Edgar and Feels. 
Edg. Praserratie culecne, tod tells we Nero 20 Ang: 
ber in che Lake of Deskneffe : prey Lacocent, sod beware 
the feule Fiend. 


Peele. Prytbce Nonkie celle, whether « aadean be 
© Gentiemes,cr 8 ¥ commen. 

Lear. A 

Peete. Ne, bese Yoomeo, that he’s s Gentlemen to 
his Sonne : for hee's a mad Yeoman that fees his Seane a 
Gendlemen before him, 

Leer. Te bear a thoaCand wich red bara fics 
a. Bit i 


O play se : She where is the padience now 
Tan yoo torsetaine ? 
Edg. My veares begin co cake his pest fo euch, 
They marre my counterferting. 
Lew, Theliale dogges, and all; 

rBlonch and Sweet-beart: foe, they barke at me, 
4 Tom, will throw hishesd at chem: Ausunt you 
Corres, be chy mouth or blacke or white : 
Teoth ths poyfone if ix bite : 
Msftiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill. Gri, 


tay heed ; 
and all sre fied, 
“Clore, uecch eo Wokes nd Feyres, 


aaa 
.de,de: fefe: 
Aad Market Townes : poore Tom thy borne is dry, 


Leer Theniet them Anatomize Reyes : See whee 
breeds sbout her heart, Js there any caufe in Nature that 
enake thefe hard-hearts. You fic, Jentertaine for one of 

my hundred ; only, ] do net like che fathion of of your gur~ 


ments. adenine 
chang'd. 
Ken, Now Lord,lye heere,snd ref awhile. 
want seetey int draw che Case 
0, (@,wree'l go 20 Su morning, 
al Aad Ile oibed eeevoe. 
Gla, Come Priend : 
‘Where je che King my Mafter? 
Ken, Here Sirsbet trouble hie aoe,bls wies ere gee. 


Edmond, keepe 
cormpeny the revenges wee are bowad to 
take vppon your T raitorous Father, are not fit for your 
beholding, Aduice the Duke where you ore going, ton 
raot feftiusce preperation : wé are bownd to the like-Our 
Poftes thall bel wift,end meelligent berwist vs. Pare- 
well deese Sifter, farewell my Lord uf Glopfies, 
Guor Steward. 
How now? Where's the King / 
Stew. My Lord of Gloafter bach conuey'd hie hence 
Senn Fae Or ex and thircy of bis Kaighes 
Hot Queftrifts after hie, met hice st gees, 
Are pout whhbion ewe aT 
fe gone wit toward where beef 
To tone well ermed d Friends. oy 


Sey blewe Berececn wrath, which men 
bat not comprroll. 
Enter Glouceff or sad Serna, 
Who's there? the Traicor? a 
Rog. Ingrevefull Fox, ‘sishe. 
Con, inde faft his corky armes. 
Glen, What meanes your Graces? 
Good my Friends confider you are my Ghelts s 
De me ne foul foule play, Freads. 


Binde hien I fa 
a. Hard shard: 0 bhhy Traleor. 
. Vernercifell Lady,ss mir bth are,J’me cone, 

Cor. To this Chaire binde 
v Gian Bo i de Gods, ‘tle mo ignebly dene 

Glen. By the hinde ) 
To lm. By by the Beard. J 

Keg. So ohites and nd fuck 8 Traitor? 


his mics So oh om my cl 
wa, uicken and sccufe thee. | om your Hof, 


With hands, my hofpitable fasours 


















noceufite caus. What will you de? 

Corn. Come Sit. 
Wha Letters had you late from France? 

Reg. Be Gonple anfwer'd, for we know che truth, 

Cera, And what confederscie heue you with the Traie 
tors, latefooted in the Kingdeme ? 

Reg. To whole heods 
You nase fers the Laneticke King : Speske. 

Glen, T haves Leer gucfhagly (ec downe 
Which come from one that's of a newerall heart, 
And not from one oppos'd. 

Core. Garming. 

Reg. And Slfe, 

Corw. Where haft chou fens the King? 

Giles, To Dower. 

Reg. Whesefore to Doses ? 
Wes'c thou not charg’d st peril. 

Corn. Wherefore to Dowes ? Les ham enfwer thas. 

Glen. 1 am tyed to tb'Srake, 
And I mult Rand che Courfe, 

_ Wherefore co Dover ? 
Becaufe 1 would not fee thy cruel! Naies 

Plucke out bis poore old eyer: nor shy fierce Sifter, 
Io his Annointed ficth. Ricke boarith phangs, 
The Ses, with fuch a forme as his bere heed, 
In Heji-blecke-mght lndet'd, would have buoy'é vp 
And queach’d the Scciled fires : 
Yet poore old hearl, he holpe che Heauens to raine. 
3f Wolves hed at by Gane howl'd that ferne ume, 
Theu thould’f have fad, oe Porter torne the Key ; 
All Cruels elfe fabicribe : but 1 thal! fee 
The winged Vengeance ouertske fach Children. 

Core. Seet fhalt chou neuet. Fellowes bold § Chaire, 
Vpon chefe eyes of thine, Ite fee my foore. 

Glew. He that will thinke to hee,ull he be old, 
Giae me fome belpe. Ocruell! O you Gods. 

Rez One fide will mocke another : Th'other too. 

Core If you fee vengeance 

Sern Hod your hand,my Lord: 
T hauc feru'd you ever face I was s Childe. 
Bur better feruice baue f necer done you, 
Then now to bid you hold, 


Reg. How now, you ? 

Sar If you did a 2 
6 id thake 1« on this querrell. Whar do you meane ? 

C ore. My Villasne? 

Sere.Ney iben come on, and eake che chance of anger. 

Keg. Grue me thy Sword. A pezsct ftand vp chos ? 

Kills: bre 

Ser Oh lam (se: my Lord,you baue one eye bef 
To fee forme mufchefe on ham, Oh 

Corn, Left 1 fee more.preaene ic; Or vilde gefly 2 
Whereis thy lufternow > 

Glen. Alldatke and comfortlefie? 
Where's my Sonne Edanand ? 
Edman, ivanire the {perkes of Nature 
To quit chis horrid se, 

Reg. Out reacherous Villaine, 
Thou call'fton him, chat haces chee. [twashe 
That made the oacrrure of thy Tresfansto vs : 
Who is too good to pisry rber. 
¥ ee hed Foliles ! chen Edgar wes abus'd, 

inde Gods, rue chat,and profper him. 

Rey. CatecNesoaen gee whan taal 
His way to Dover. Exit wish Glonffer. 
How ist my Lord? How looke you ? 





Setentde hus : Follow 
Tuene out thacepalefle Villsine s Uneoer chan tar’ 
Vpon the Dunghill : Regen, 1 biced apace, 


Vacimely commes this hart. Gearmeyous ser . Eso! 





dus Quartus. Scena Prime. 





ay, Yerberer ben and treme to be comm 
'e te , 
Then fill contema’d and flatzer’d, to be wert : 
The loweft, tnd moft deefed thing of Feseane, 
Stands fttll in efperance, lives not i fease : 
The lamentable change is from the bef, 
The wort returnes to + Welcome then, 
Theos vafubManceall syre tac 1 embesce: 
The Wrerch chet thou haft blowne vane the wok, 
Owes nothing to shy biafts, 
gatas Euser Gloniter and 
ur who comes heere ? M Facher poorely ted > 
World, World, O world re 
But chee thy Rrenge muxstiens make ve hate thee, 
leesoaden pasos 
Oldm, O my good Lord, Thawe bene your Tena, 
And yourFxhers Tenanr, thefe foerefcore yeores, 
Gls. Away,gecthee awey : good Friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can Go me no good st af, 
"ane 
ow cannot '. 
Glen. I tectestesy, colt ae wenineeiay 
I Gumbled when I faw. Fall oft'trs feene, 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our mecre def Gs 
Prove ow Commodities. Oh deere Soune Edgar, 
The food of thy abs fed Fachers wrath ; 
Might] buc live co tee thee in my toech, 
pat Then eyes sane: 
Oldm. How now ? whe's there > 
- O Geds! Who s't can I em ot che work? 
etna “y 
Of "Tis poore mad*T om. 
Edy And worle ] may be yer: che worl is nee, 
Sco long os we can [ay chisiv the wort 
Oidm. Fellow, where goeh ¢ 
Glow. Init a Bepeatsman? 
Olin, Madman,and beggar toa, 
Glee, He has fome realon, elle he could on beg. 
Pcb'laft mghes flormpe, I fuct a fellow faye, 
Which made mc thinke Miso,0 Worme. My Somer 
Came then into my mince, sod yet oy mide 
W as then fearle Frnends with him. 
Ybave heard more fince: 
As Flies ta wanton Soyes, are we ro th'Gods, 
They kill ws for thei (port, 
Edy. How fhoald thi be? 
Bad is che Trade thacomé play Poole to forrew, 
Age ring itlelfeand others, Bleife chet Mile. 
Glew, Is chor the naked Fellow ? 
Gide. Lmy Lard. 
Giles, Ger chec awey :1ffor my fake 
Thou wik ore-take vs hence 2 mile or cwalne 
l'th'way coward Dower, do it for snacut lowe, 
And bring fome couenng for this naked Soele, 
Which Ile wareare 9 leade me, 
Old. Alecke fix, he is mad 
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woes Tis che tenes plage, Oh, the on, 





| Dees I bid payne Ny Poole vi bode 
os thes,er suthes do thy pleafiaces 
T Aboue chereft, oy Seuw, come’s any Leed, 





Eak (len, Thane beene westh che wikia, 
4). Oh Geurill, 







| aa Poste Paar aCe cqnant donb fanber. | Yousrenet worth dhe daft which shesede winds 
. Poore Tom's a canant ou are 
"| Glow. Come hicher Setlow. Blowes in pour face. 
| paca Te wre, they bleede. Thabewh acheche ia blevwes, bead for weongs 
98 8 
sks. Kena’ ibouthe ay to Dover? . Who haf not a thy browes aneye-difeerniag 





Edy. Both Byle sod gue; Horfewsy and 3} Thame Honor, Gom 







Sater a . 
Lee the feperfluets, 2d Left-diered men, : Oneey goed Lordsdet Boke of Comal dead, 
| Thar flanes your ordinance, thet will not (ee Slstne bis Servants going co put out 
Tas oxeer eye o et. 
thoald AB. crs eyes 
And each man hsue encegh. Dol thou know Dener? Déeof. A Seraans that he bred, cheill'd with remark, 










2dg. 1 Mafter. Oppos’d agaioht che af : bending his Swor 

Glen, Theres s Cliffe, whofe high and bending bead | To his great Mafter, who, threat-enrag'd 
Lookes fearfully in the confiaed Deepe: Flew on him, sod srnong't them feild Bim dead, 

ing eve bat to che very brimme of it, But not without thas harmefall Rroke, which fince 
And ile repeyre che anfery thos dof beare Hach phecks hin after. 
With fomexhing rich about me : from that place, Alb, This thewes you are abous 
3 thal¥no leading neede. Mer: luftices, ches ee Oreentin 

. Glue me thy arme ; can venge. O pooreGloufter 

Pose rom thal leche thee Exuar. Lod telecast 4 









Scena Secunda. 







oy 
Bate Geserid, Bafard, and Steward. Another way 
Cas. Welcome dry Lord.f ncruci ourmild hosbead | The Newes snot fotert. ilereed,and enfwer. 
Nos nes ve on the wey. Now, where's your Msfier? Ab. Where wee higSeane, 
Sew. Dhedass within, bur teoce man fo chang'd; Whe tobe Ms 
1 cold bian of che chat wes Lended: A with my hisher. 
heese. 

































Whar like 46. Gloufter, | Kee 
Gee. Then thell yes ge no farther, Tothanke thee for be Jone thos thewdft the King, 
Ic is che Cowith terror of bis (pisie. Aad co revenge thine eyes. Coms hicher friend, 
That dares not vadercahe : Hee! nec focle wrengs Feltent wher mcsechewknow't: Snene, 
Which cye hie co on snfwer : eur wilbes on she wey ‘ 
poave rfiects, Rocke Edmeed to my Besthes, 
@ bie MuGers,20d condegt his powres. . 
1 moft change names st howe, and giweche Difis fie Scena T ertia. 
Tove my H bende. Thea cenftic Barvens 
Shall polle ber weene vs 1 ere long yoo are like 0 hense 
(if you dere vensure ia your owns , 
A Miftrefley command. Wace thes ; fperodpench, Ester wih Dram and U'clenrs, Cordelea, Gentlemen, 
Dechne your head. This kifle, oft dusil fpeake aud Seuldicurs. 
Would frevc® Shy Spirks vp toe theagens Care Macks, inte eae 
Coscene,end weil, As mad as the vext Sea, finging 
. Crown'd with ranke Fenizst, end farrow weeds, 





Nexdes, Cuckoo Bowses, 





- -—e - Cal _—s= » _ — —— ies ———_ | + —- _—a . ——_ gee —_ =F 






Demnefi, end all che idle weedes chet grow 
In owr Caltaining Corne. A Cencery fend forth; 
Search every Acre in the hi 
Aad him to one eye, What can mens wifedome 
In the his Rertowed Senfe j be chat haipes bien, 
Take al} my outward worth. 
Gas. There ismeanes Madam: 
Our fofter Nurfe of Neaure, is 
jhefaiont alert : that te provoke in him 
Are many les tiue, whole power 
Will dofe cheeye of Anguifh. 
soa vepablith’d Vereves of the earth 
Allyca ertues of the cart 
Spring with my teares; be sydant,and remediere 
la the Goodmans defires: feeke. feeke for hun, 
Lesf hiav "deage, diffolue the life 
Thac wante the meanes to leade it. 


Enter Mefeuger, 
Newes 


Abe. Madam, 
The Brictith Powres sre marching hicherward. 
Cer. ‘Tis knowne hefore. Our prepsracron ands 
In expeQtarion of chem, O deere sre Foch 
Icts thy bufinefic cnet J goabour: Therfore great France 
My mourning, end imporiun’d reares hath pitied : 
Noblowne Ambition doth ou: Armes incite, 
But eve, deere lous, and our vag Fachers Rite : 


Soone may I heare, snd fee bien Enon. 





Scena Quarta. 





Raver Regan and Strward. 
Reg. Bar are ny Brothers Powres fer forth 2 
Seem. ae ra 
Himlelfew perfon ¢ 
xe. Medes ethene 
Your Siftes is che better Seuldicr, 
Reg. Lord Edewued {pake not with your Lord ot home? 
Stew. No Media. 
Reg. What mighs import my Sifters Lerter to hiss? 
Stew Uknow not, 
Reg. Fuutibes peafied ence en fisiogs mare 
Ic was fers eyes being oat 
Teo le wie. wae, Whnchenrce 
Allhesrts 0 gaint vs : Edanced, Ichinke 1s gone 


Tn platy of ht maf to difpacch 
Hit niphced life Mescoues oo efery 
The fitength o'ch 

Stew, | ema weeds afrerhi, Medom, with my Lecrer. 

Teg. Our troopes fe: forth co morrow, fay with vee 
The wayes ere dan 

Sew, Liaty oot Madam oes 
M charp’d my ducie in 

, Reg. Why etm papcinty , 

nat you tranfport her werd? Beltke, 

Mae MT know not what lous thee much 
Lowe oentoethe Leste 


Stew. Modem, had racher=———= 
“4! know your Lady do'sner lour her Husband, 
Tom fure of that : end os her lore being heere, 
ete peaking lookes 
1 knew you art of hes bofome 
Sew. | Medem? 


My Lord is deed : Edsoond, end I howe call’ 

Aad more conueniens is he fos ny hand “ 

Threat Low Ledies : Younsy move s 
him, 


Ifyou chance to heare of cher bade T eloce, 


fals on hie, thec curs haw off. 





Enter Gloacefer, and Edger. 
Gles. When thalt I come to th'vep of chet feane hil? 
&dg. Youdocimbe vpiznew. Leok hoe 
Clos. Me thinkes che ground is ceuem, 
Edg. Horrible 
“fe Nee 
ons 


is. Wy on geo Sentes grove lanparteht 
Mohit dlr sod then 
Inberrr pinay andeeomerihentaee Sah S 
Sag. Ysre coach deceie'd : Ia nothing oan Ichangt 
berres fpoken. 


H athe place : Rand fill: how fearefall 

And dizie ‘ sd Cheeta ee ae 

The Cromev and i. 
Shew {carfe fo grofle as 

Hangs one thet gathers Sempire: roe 
Me thinkes he femesao bigger then his heed. 
The Fithermen, thes watk'd vpen che beach 


Appeare like Mice: ond tall Anchoring 
Diawmith'd toher Cocke: ber Cocke ~~ 


Almofi coo (melt for he. The mormering Sarge 
Thet on ch’ idle Pebble chafes 
Cannet be heard fo high. Ne leoke no mere, 
Leaf ny ening core, snd che deficient Gogha 

Glos Set me where you fend, 

Bdg. Girne me ome your band 
Yoo ace new within o feote of sh'eureme Verge: 
N Gla Lngenytends nee 


cre Fiend umechor parfe tik, Jewe® 
Wabostee Payries, ond Ged 


Wich olf my heart 
Bd. se we 
Je done to cure te. 
Ghn. Oyoe 


This wecld | dosmteelonead in pour Gghta 





Is wressbodecile 4 
wane enecage 
And af Go his proud wil. 
"See 
the crowne o'th’Clifie. Whigs Wet itlog wes thes 
posted from Yeu? 


peere 
eee ete 


Lew, w. No, they euanet ouch we far crying, Jom be 


7 nares O chou hide-plescing 

Lee. Howes chow An tetra’ your 
. Thet fellow hendies his bow Teen: Weekes 

keeper : draw ance y Clogtiners yard. 


dost. ert 
Sos 98 areal out ik mae 

wel towne Be fer 
Totoen Tageeh. Gis the word. 


Che. Ihnow chat veice, 
Lew. Hie |Geusril with « whice beard? They Acow’d 
me Uke o Dogge, ead sold ace | hed che whine heyses in 
my Beard, ere the biocke ones wesethere. To fey i, ond 
no 0 thing chee I {aid 1 3,snd ae cve,was no goed 
the reine come to wet me ence, and the 
windeso make me checeer: eben the Thunder weeld see 


De's leccher in 

For Glow ters batter Son was bitdor to bis Farher, 
Toes ty Decghests sec cweenc the lowell Qoeets. 
Schcidyoed| Tor | Ische Sonidters. 

pring Dame, whofe fece berworne her 

Foskes prefoges Snow; that minces Vertue,&c do's thake 
the head to heare of plesfores name, The Fuchew, soe 
the Herfe goes coo’t with 3 more norous eppe- 
tee’ ouree Grom the walle chey are Centsuret, though 
Wornen ali eboue : buc to che Giedle do the Gods 
rit, beneath is oll che Fiends.- There's hell, there's ¢ 


thy caule ? 
> chow (habe fer 
No, the reponse elt ght 


bir ahlan- fis Naar fealding @ench, 
fei peb, psb mesa Ouner 
Ther’ coteey iste eoomamy 
Glen. "Oe ae bebe thar bend. 
Lew. Lame n ic, 
Ic Genelles of 


Che, Orom'd peece of Neoure, this greet world 
Shell fo wense our cos 
De'ft chen bnew me 

Lew. i remember chine eyes well encagh: doftt 
any eu me? No, Soe Or wwre blinde Cupid, De ast 
beee lowe. Reade chee this challenge, marbe bus che penning 

ie. 


Glen, Were ali chy Levers Senne, } could acc fe. 
Edy. Lwould nos cake tepere, 
ee 


Gln. What with the Cafe of eyes? 
wlveeeneeeg create 
oer Ge our é 
phones cal, youeperte mstighe, youyeu Sr this work 


Gl Zaz Wen na enn fecha ewe 
cares s See how 


Yoo hers yen yood Spl eh thevfe. Hescke is 


core: Chenge » Which is 
the folon wtucsie i edng Theu heh oPa- 
on Te beem? 


. And the Cressore rus Gers the Currtheve thon 
mig 8 beheld che pron of Amboritie, « 


bedi do Theee Se 
why dof thou lofacher Wheee ? owns 
he, thee burly hafts co vée ber in that fer which 

chon thiy't ber The V Gaver hangs the Consner. Tw- 
revg 


; The Ti 


vaster’d cloaches Vices do appeare: Robes, 
1rd pownes hide ail, Dlaee finece end 
the Areng ap spire esi howe t soir tcke| 
a Pagmics Reaw do's plerce it. do's 
ioe. | lay sone; la ahls'caat beh cfrecess rad 
who heue che power to feale ch'sceaters lips, Cet ebee 
laffe-cyes, and like a (curvy Policicion, (eemeto fee the 
angs thou doft noe. Now. sew, new.new. Pull off my 
gers scope nets 
- Omace, & 
Soe a 

Lear. If thou mk weepe my : 

I know chee well enough, thy neme is Glee: 
Theo moll be necient ; we came bithers 
Thou know’ff, che ficft cime chat we che Ayre 
We wawle,and cry. 1 wil) preach co thee; Maske, 

Glee. Alacke zlacke the day. 

Lear, When we sre borne, weery chat we are come 
Te tbis greac lage of Fooles. Thins good blocke: 

It were a delicate firatagem vo (hao 

A Troope of Horfe with Felt : He part's in proofe, 

Aod when J have flolne vponc ¢ Son in Lewes, 

Then kill, kell, kitl, kell itl, bit. 
Enter a Gentleman, 

Gon, Oh heere he wiley band vpon him, Sir, 
Your mo decre Dang ine: ——_ 

Leer, Norefcue? What, 2 Prifoner? | am cuen 
The Narurall Poole of Forwune. Vic me weil, 

Vou (hall hawe ranfome. Let me havc Swigcons, 
Dam cut to th Braines 

Gee, You thal] hive any ching, 

Lrer. No Seconds? All my feller 
Why, thes woold make oman, aman of Salt 
To vie his eyes for Garden waser-poty. wil die 
Like « imugee Bndeproome. What? I will be lowall 
Come come, | ana King.Maflers, kaow you chay } 

Gea. Youares Royall one and we obey you. 

Lear, Thenthere'slife mt. Come end you grt it, 
You thal get in by ranome ; Sa, (a, fa, fa, 

Gear. A hght mol pitbull on the meanch wret 
Paft fpesking of ine Kung. Thow hails Daughter 
Who redeerves Nature from rhe gcretall cori 
Which twame have broughe her vo. 

Ede. Haile gentle Sir. 

Geu Sa,ipeed you what's your will 

Bdg. Do you beare ought (Sirjof's Barcel towend, 

Gear. Mofi fure, and volgar: 

Burry oot hesres chet, which can diftingvith found. 

Ede. Bu by your uour: 

How nerre’s the other Army ? 

Gee, Neereand on (predy foot t the maine defery 
Stands on che hourely thoughe, 

Edy. I thanke youSir, x 04 all, 

Ges, Though ther the (Qecen on fpecial coufe ks here 
Her Army it mou'd on E=n, 

fd. I tivanke you Sir 

Glen. You ever gentle Gods, take my breath fram me, 
Let nox my worler Sport temp me againe 
To dye before you pleafe, 

Fag. Well pray you Father, 

Gin, Now good fr,whet are you? 

Ee .A moll poore man made tame ro Fortunes blows 
Who, by the Arc of knowne,and feeling forre wes, 
Am orTanent ve geod pty. Gineme your hand, 
Le leade you to ec biding , 

Gle, Hesewe chankes ; 











ing Leer. 


The bountie, snd che benizen of Heawen 
Te boos, and bees 


Strw. ae are 

- Good Gentleman gee, end ex 
woth ct, : and “ched hs bis 2-reey ary 
“twenld not ha'bin 20 long 


whicher your Coftard, 
dalle pus ont yon. 
Stew. Our Dung hull. 
Ed, Chill prche your reeth Zir : come,ne 
your toynes. 
Stow. Slawe thou haf Qsine ene: Villain, cake eng park ; 
Ifever chow welt thrwe, my bodie, 
che Letters which chee find’, abean we, 
a Sich 
be - Ob vatincly death, death, 
"nly. Uknow cee vl. A teroe tice 
As duceaus vo the vices of thy Maftzin, 
As badsofle would dcire. 
les. What, 1s he dead? 
- Sit you downebather : refi yeu, 
oe these Pockevs the Lena shor bee 
May be my Fri : hers dead: i aes enaly 
He hada ocher Deathfoan, Les vs fee: 
Lesue gentic wane, snd menners : blaax we neg 
To kaow ous enssnies waindes, wertp clas heave, 
Thete Papers rs nore lavefall. 


Reeds she Lecter. 
L spaiaies ons sa 7 Oa Tee hee 
torm oi) ee me - 

plac tll be froefey ofr There aes snail damit | 
Conguever, ham | rhe Prefewer aed bs 

Gaole from the loathed waverly wheres, det mmr mor, ant lip 






On t's : wate Sornane 
indingul x Spece of Womsns will, 

A plot vpon her vertuces Husbincs fife, 
Ard the cuchange my Brocher : heere ben thee fared 
Thee MMe rake vp, the pole vane) 

Of murtherous Levchers ; and m che mares’ 

Wich thin vngracious paper firike che fight 

Of the dearh-pradhe"d Duke + fear Nie "eo ene, 


Thiet of thy deach, dnd bufinelfe, Y cparectl, 


Gime The King is mad : 


Phew: fhite is my vilde fenfe 

That | Aand vp, aod hane inpenion: frefing 

OF my-hage Socrowes ? Bower I were di 

Se fhould my thoug hes be fever'd from my ereefis, 


inade 
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of cheemfeiues. pons ming owne tenses 


. Give me hand : 
sa, Serdar er dacas of ee 


De fcaP’d.like molten Lead. 
Can. Siz,do you know me? 


Come Father, lie beftow yoowiche Friend, Suvumt, ae Vou ares fpirit 1 know, where did you dye? 





Eaver Cordelia, Kent aud Gentleman. 


Car. © chon good Kaw, 
How thall I line end worke 





d Madem isore-peFd, 
All aay seperes go with the modeh ruth, 
Nor mere not clipt.bus 
Car. Be berrer iced, 
“Thefe weeres sve memories of thole worfer boures : 
3 peythee pec cham off, 
Kes. Pordon deere Mader, 
Yet wbe knowne thorerns my anade intent, 
By boone cake shat you koow anor, 
Till eae, and i chinke aseue, 
Cer. Then be’t fo ary good Lord : 
Hew do's che King ¢ 
Cent, Madem Ait. 
. Cer, Oyeuktod Geds ! 
Saha, dese sor hap es 
Th'vncun'd and ierring fenfes,O wiade vp, 
' Ges. Soplesfe your Maiefty, 
That we may wake the King, he hath flepr bong ? 
Cer. Be aad pteceede 
T'thTwsy of your owne will : is he acray d? 


Eun Loar sachaire carried by Seruauts 


Ges. 1 Madam: jn the heauioeile of Serpe, 
We par freth germencs on bien. 
Be geod Msdem when we do ewake hic, 
I of his Tecuperance. 
Cor. Omny deere Pather,reftauracien 
Thy medicine oa my lippes,and fer chis kiffe 
Repaire thofe violent barmes,chat wy wo Sifters 
Hae wt thy Reucreace made. 
Kew, Bond sod deere Princeffe. 
Ce. Had you not bin their Pacher, chefe whine fakes 
Did challenge pury of them. Was chica face 
To be oppas'd againft the larrlog windes? 
Mine Enemres dog ge,choogh be had bir me, 
Should haye flocd cha: olgar agsinft my fire, 
Aadwai't ibou faine (poore Facher ) 
To howell thee wich Swinesnd Rogues forlorne, 
tn thor: sod mmufly firew? Alache, alacke, 
Tis wonder thar hy life afd wits, it onege 
Had not concladed all. He wokes,locake to bic, 
Gee. Madam do you, ‘tu heel. 
Cor. How docs ay Royall Lord? 
How faces yous Maichy? 
"_ Lee. You da me wrong co take me onc o'th'grese, 
Thep ast a Soule in bliffe bee | an bound 


Gen, He's {carle awake, 
Let him alone e while. 
Lea. Wherehene } bin? 
Where am I ? Faire dey lighs ? 
1 am mightily abes'd I Should eu'a dye with 
To feeanoehes thus. peeps a 
I will aot fwense thefe eve avy hagds: ler's foe, 


I feele uhis pin pricke,would I were affar'd 
Of ay conénioa, 
Cer. Oleoke vpon me Siz, 


3} feare I em not in my perfeG mind. 
Me thinkes | fioaid Know’ you cad bewe chismes, 
Yet | seu doubcfull : For | am mainely» 
Wha: place this tssend all che skill I 
Remembers act thefe garments : ber 1 know ace 
Where | did lodge left night. Do ast lengh at me, 
For(as 1 om s man)! thinke chis Lady 
Tobemy childe (erdolis. 
Cow. Andfol em: lem. 
Lea .Be yout teares wet? 
Yes faith ] pray weepenoe, 
if you heee poyfon for me,! will drinke ic; 
iknow you 
Heve (as J do remember) dene me wrang. 
Vou hame fome caufe,¢ 
Cer. No ceufe,no caufe. 
Lear. Am} in France? a 
Kent. in owne kingdome Sir, 
Lear. Dea ibe me. je 
Geet. Be comforied good Madam 
You fee is kilf'a in hiaw dichintopor 
Trouble bim ao more tll ferther ferhag. 
Cor. Wik plesfe your Highnefle walke? 
Lear, Vou eft beare with me : 
ee eee 





Aiius Quintus, Scena Prima, 





Eater with Drumm andC char 1, Eduneed Rogan, 
Cooticmen aol Senldiers. 


Bef. Know of che Deke ifhis taf purpole held, 
Ox whetber fince he is aduis’d 
pbabiryt haiabireacbeh rd 
Aad eproaing, bring hiv coaftane pleefure, 

Acq. Oe set was i raifcasried, 

Ball. ‘Tiere be doubced Madam. 

Rog. Now forert Lord, ie 
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You knew che g oodnefic I tncend yess Shall neers fee his pardon : for my Race, 
Tell ee bac troy bet chen {peake the comdy Scands on ne to defend,pex vowicoane. Pu. 
Do yeu sot lous eny Sifter? 
of. In honeur'd Love, 
. Buc hone you acues found my Brochers way, 
To te fore-feadeu plece? Scena Secunda. 
Baf. Noby mice honeur,Madem. 
Reg l newer (hall endure ber,dcere my Lord 
Be noc farnidiac wich her. 
Bef. Fesrenet,the oad the Deke her besbeod- Alerem wit bis. Enter wich Drowanse and Colsur: Low, 
(ordeho,aed Seniduars pave che Stage, oud Exmnes, 
Suter with Drew and (clew: Albay Gerri, Seldurs. 
Esser Edgar and Glafeer . 
AB. Onc very lowing Sifter well be-cnet: “ 
Siz ches I heard, che King ts come to his Daughter Edg. ¥eere Focher,reke the (hadow of thie Tree 
Wish echers, whem che rigour of eur Seace For your good heaft : pray cher the righs aney cheine: 
Ferc'd ce cry ent. Ifeser | 1cesrne to you agane, 
Regan. ‘Why is this resfond ? Re bring yew 
Gee, Combine together ‘geinht rhe Eacmie : Gie. Grace go with you Sit, ous. 
For chete domeflicke end pertcurias broiles, Alarem and Rtrost within, 
Are oot che queftion heere, Saw Edge. 
Al, Leve chen devermiae onch th'snceent of warre Egder. Awny old reen.gut mc thy head, swey : 
On our proceeding. Klog Leo heth le8, be and tes tone, 
7a. Siftes you'te go with vs? Give me thy baad - Come en. 
Tomah wich Ea. Whe deeghagie 
. Tes consanienc,pray Ve . on it ne ¢ 
oe. Ob bo, I know the Riadle.t wal gor. Men Eafendure 
Bxsans beth she Aruntes, Theis going bence,cven ss chels comming hisher, 
Ripeneffe is all come on. 
Eater . Glo. Aad that’s wrec tee. Euan. 
Bdg. Were your Grace bed wich man fo poore, 
Ns lee ke yousfpesk 
- Le ouertal ¢. ° 
. Before you fighe che Berzaile ope chis Lercer Scene T ertia. 
If you haae dau che Teampet found 
For bie thas broughe it swretched though Ifeeme, 
I can prodace § Champion thet will prose Esco 2 ceoted wah Doom ond Coleers Edmond Low, 
Whee is ssouched . you mifcassy, ovdelia gs prifjens Senidiers Cgsame. 
pad wactnnien cena Ina fond Bot Of 
And ‘ - Foren lowes vos. . ~ Seme Officers take chem : 
> Alb, Sry till | hove read the Leuer. Voauifi thew gresrer plesiacobibe Kacee S 
Edy. i was forbid ic : That sre to cenfuce chem. 


When cave (hall (crue Jet bee she Herald cry, Cor, We arc not the frit, 
And lie Wes tetaee, wil Exs. wre wich bef emcenung hoee incur’d che woelt a 
farethee weil,] will o're-leoke thy psper ‘ot thee oppreficd King I sm caf dower, 
My (elfe could elfe cat frowne falle Feccanes Growen, 
Emer Edad, Sball we nos fee chefe Doughee:s,nnd chee Sefters 2 
Lear, No,no,ne.no : come let's suey Le price, 
Bef, The Enemy's in view,dravwe vp your powers, We cwo slone will Gog like Bards th'C age: 
Fleere vache goetic of theis urve flrength sad Fesces When thou dof eske me dewae 


By dull, ovene, bus he Aad sake of thee forgieenctfe : So wee'l leur, 

linow tg'den ow. ae And wand frag .and val old tales end leugh 
45, We will greet the time Exn.| At Bercerflies : and hecre (poore Rogues} 
Bef. Toboth thefe Sifters hese I fwornemylouse | Telhe of Court newes,snd wee’) ca ihe with chem ese, 

Each ieslous of the other,an che Whe loofer.and whe wick whe's m, whe's oun 

Are of the Addex. Which of chem thall I rake ? And coke rpon’s che of chi 

Bech ? One? Or ackhes ?Neuher can be enloy'd Asif we were Gods (pies : And weare ous 

Ifboth remsine olive: To take the Widdow, Ins walf'd prifon,packs and fetts of gyem onan, 

Exs{pereces,mokes mad her Sifter Cami, Thee ebde and Bow by th Meone, 

Aod herdly thall Iearry out my Bde, Bef. Toke them ewey. 

Her husband aliee. Now then,weel vfe Lear. Vpon fech fecribces ey Cordelia, 

His councenenet ter che Baceaile, which being dene, The Gods themfchers chrow Incenfe, 

Let ber whe would be rid of bin ,deuife Hane } cought chee? 

His fpeedy taking off. As for che mmercie He chat perts vp, (hall bring « Beand fore Ficamma, 

Which be intends to Lear and to Cordelia, And fie ve hence fike Foneecwipe ies eyes. 

The Sertaile dene,sad they within cut power, The geod ycores thall devoure chem Sicth end fell, 








Bre they thell meke vs weepe ? 
Wenle fee c'm Racw'd ficht 1 come. 
hicher 


Ast] hove 


Fharg. Ester Albay Goneril, Rogas,Seidiers. 


Ald. Sit,you baue (hew'd to dsy your vations fissine 
Aad Forrane led you well: you bane che Cepcines 
Who were the oppofices of this aayes Airife: 

ido thers of you fo ro vie them, 

As we thal find cheis ascrizes,and our (afery 


. Sic,by your petience, 
Thold you bac 8 fubic& of this W; 
Not on Brocher. . 


Meskiskes our pleakire might bave bin demanded 
Ese you had fpoke fo farre, He led our Powers, 
Bore che Commision of my ploce and 
¢ which immediecte 
Andcallit (elle yourBeocer. 
ta Ses corne grace be doch exske binete, 
owne 
nny. my egien 
- lamy 
By ane nucfted, he 


Thee eye chat told you f< dbus 
Rqe Coty Locncoe ela Thole exkoee 
From e fell flomeck. General, 


Tekethou wy Sekar goerpecinony, 
Difpele of chem, of me, che walls be thine: 


Wranefle the world, that } create chee bease 
My Lord,snd Maftes. 
Gee. Meane you to enloy him ? 
Alb, The let stone lies net in your geod will, 
Baf, Not in thine Lord. 
Ab, Halfe-blood ed fellow yes. 
a5. Lex che Drum» Grike,end prove my cite See. 


. 4,\ erech thee 
On cepical T resfony end ia chy ered boise 
1 bere ja the iorcrofi of my wrbe, 


C Mas Te O7 
Tis the be fub-courradted to this Lord, 
Iiyouertl meke loves 
SY Lady bel m4 your loves to me, 
yr Aa ‘o 

~- Thee art armed Gisfw, 
Terapes found : ° 
if cone sppesre to prove vpon chy perfon, 


ead 
Ther regs Bamako 
on 
Then I heue heere suet 


e Sicke,O ° 
9 If noe, He ocre truft medicine. 
Bat. There's my exchenge, whet in the world hes 
Eatoy in eeyesta te tsp 
i 4 @ 
Os him,en you, who not, J will maiacaine ° 
My truth end honor firmely. 


Esta « Hardd. 


Ab. Aliersdd,ho, 
Treft co thy fingle vervee,for thy Souldiers 
All lenied a my neme,hene ie my name 
Toshe thele ¢ eee 
an, growes me. 
ab sine eee? her to my Tem. 
this, A Tempe fomds. 


Badd 
Pay ma w within the lifts of the Ar- 
bac drank b reed Pri foppefed Earts of Clofter 
ches be ss a manifold, . bee him by she t 
found of the Trumpes : bem beid in bes 
gtlne. ® Trempet. 


Her. A 
Ha. Agnine. | Trempn. 
Tranpe exfwer: withes. 


Ester Edgar areed, 


4%. Aske bien bis perpoles, why he eppeeres 
Veen this Call oth Trumpet. “ 
y He, epee gay sad wby 
our ame, enter 
Thapreies Seance 
py; Koow my cerns lelot 
reafons s bere-gnewne snd Canker-bie, 
ecom I Noble ssche Adnesfery 
I come to cope. 
wtih, Which is thet Adverfery ? 
« What's he thas {peskes for Edwand Eashe of Glo. 
, Uienfelfe, whos (otf thou to him ¢ (Ger? 
. Draw thy Sword. 
fpeech offend s Noble heart, 


high illu@tirevs Prince, 
upward of thy bead, 
Tothe difcede and duft below thy fects, 


oe em a en - 


- 
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A mokt Toad.fpocted Traitor. Say thou no, 

This Sword, this arme,and my beh {pistes ore bene 
To prowe vpon chy heart, whereto I peaks, 

Thou . 


Bef. in wiledome | Ohould aske thy nsme, 
But fince chy out-fide lookes fo faire snd Wartike, 
And that chy congue((ome fey) of breeding breathes, 
Whas fofe,and nicely { mighe well delay, 
By rule of Knight-hood,! difdsine sad 
Backe do I cofte chefe Tresfoas to thy head, 
With the hell-haced Lye,ore-wheime thy heart, 
Which for they yet glance by,end (carely beuife, 
This Sword of wine thalt give them inftant way, 
‘Where they fhall reft for ewer, Trampers fpeoke, 

Ab. Seve hie, feve him. Alarums. Fighes, 

Gon. Thisis predtife , 
By th‘law of Worte,thou waft not bound to snfwer 
An vnknowne oppofite:thou art not vanguith'é, 
But cozend,end be guild, 

Alb. Shin your wouhDame, 
Or wich chis peper thall I top it : hold Sir, 
Thou worfe then any name.reade thine owne evill : 
No tearing Lady, 1 perceiue you know ik. 

Gee, Say if! do,the Lewes ste mine oor thine, 


Who can arsigne me for'c ? Exk, 


Ath, Moh monfirous!O, know thee this paper? 
Baft. Arkeme not wher] koow, 
Alb. Go after her,the’s defperace, gouerae her. 
Bef. What you hawe cherg’d me with, 
Theat have I done, 
And more,much more,che time will bring ie our. 
'Tis paRand foam! ; Bet what art thou 
That haft this Forrane on me ? if thou'rt Noble, 
I do forpiae thee. he 
. Lecsex charley: 
I he leffe ia blood thee thow art Edesend, 
If more, the more tb‘haft wrong’d me. 
My name is Edgar and thy Fathers Sonne, 
The Gods are sull,and of our pleafanc vices 
Make inflrementsco ploguevs: 
The darke sad vitious place where thee he gor, 
Coft him Ins eyes. 
- Th’hat (poken right, ‘citeree, 
a heele is come Full ciecle,! om heere. hee 
. Me hee ate did 
ARoyall Noblenafe 3 Tul corse € theee 
Let forrow {plit my heart,ifeuer § 
Did here thee,or thy Father. 
« Worthy Ponce! keow’e. 
ib. Where hage you hid your felfe ? 
How have you knowne the mi of your Rether? 
fdg. By nurGing them my Lord. Lifts breefe cale, 
And when ‘tis rold,O thee my heart would burft. 
The bloody proclamation co ef. 
That follow’d me (Tneere,(O our Hives fweerneffe, 
That we the paine of death would howe’ dye 
Rotherthen die ac once)taughe me co thi 
Into amad-mans rogs,t’elferne a fermblence 
That very Dogges difdein’d : and in thishabis 
Met 1 my Father with his bleeding Rings , 
Theit precious Stones new lof: become his 
Led him, begg’d for him,(en'd him from dilpeire . 
Never(O fanle)reaeal'd my felfe vate him, 
Mair nore hatte hoare paft when I weecee d, 
wre, hho of rhis ° 
Ieak'd hia Blethng ahd Bom Bree tof 


Id hi imege. But his . 
(Alecke too te cthneahid terre 


Alecke too 
wiat two extremes of peflion,ioy and grecie, ' 
Bert (ai . 


fpeech 
And {ball percheace do geo:',bee Speake 
Youlooke ss yen hed (omathing antes en 
46. i chere be more mose ahs, 


For I em sknot diSelne, 
Heating ofthe, 


Emer «Gralazas, 
Big. Whar kinsectwaee 


Ed. What meanes this bloody Knife ? 

Gen. *Tiahot,it facekes k come cusn Gromebstes 
of—-Olhentad 

om. Tbe dead? Speake men. 

our Sie, end bes 

Byferis poylea'd the coaieiee <n 

Baft. 1 was concractedto them bech,el dues 
Now marry in an infant, 


Emer Kent, 
Alb. Prodace the bedies,be they aluae ox deods 


Goumrell badsecbronyless. 
This iudgement of the Heausns chat makes vs conanble 
Touches vsnot wich pitty:O,is this he ? 
The time will noc allow the 
Which very] manners wiges, 
ory appear er 
To bid my King and Ms good nigh. 
Ishe nothere?” * 
P pbs Pr ikiad of vs forgot, 
where's the King fend where's’ Cunbhs 
Seefl thos this ebicA Kur 
Kent, Alache,why thee f 
Bet Yet Edumed frat belon tite, 
The one the other peifon'd 
And sfter flew hertelfe. nd 
Ab. Even fo:cover cheic faces. 
Bef. Ipant for life : fome geod | mesne ce de 
Defpight of mine owne Natare. Quickly fend, 
(Be beiefe in i toth Cafile,for my Was 
Is on the life of Learned on Cordelas: 
Nay, fend in time. 
Alb. Ron,rvn,O ren. 
Ed. To who my Lord? Who ba's the Office! 
Send chy coken of repreeue . 
Be. Well thought co,ake sy Srerd, 
Giwe it the Captaioe. 
Edg. Haft thee for thy life. 
Bef. He hath Commilioe from thy Wiirand aa, 
To hang Cordetia in the prifon,aad 
To lay the blame vpop her owne difpaire, 
That the for-did her felfe. 
A. The Gods defend her,beare blew bence awhile. 


leete Lea wih Cordda ate ames. of 
owle,howle,hovwle: O your sre men of fants, 
Hed I yous tongues and eyes, I'd vie them fo, 

That e veule (hould crack : he's gone for ener. 
I knew when ene is dead.aad when one lives, 


She's dead as earch :Lend mes Leokiog-gisfle, » 


i 





thet her breach will aif or ftaine che Rone, 
then the lines. 
. Te chis the ‘dead? 


4b. ied 
- Pall end ceefe. 
Lear. This feather firs, the oes: ifs be f, 
It ts 0 chance which do's redeeme all focrowes 
‘Tha: cers 1 heue feic. 
Lew: Pryecsog. 
Lear. eWay. 
Edg. ‘Tis Noble Kaw your Friend, 
Lear, A plagee vpon fou Murdeross, Treieors all, 
Imight have feu'd bes,n0w he’s gone for ewer : 
Cordelia,Ray siiutle. He: 
Wher is ¢ chou fasft ? Her voice was ever Loft, 
Gentle,od low,an exceliens thing in woman. 
Lkill'd the Slave chac was ahenging chee. 
Gee, “Tis rue (my Lords be did. 
Lear. Did | not fellow? 
| bewe feeneshe dey, wah ay biting Faakthien 
I would bove mede him chip; | earold now, 
And thee fame ctofies fpotle me. Who ore you? 
| Dine eyes are net oth def? Te tall you Araght. 
Keut. Mf Fortwor brag of: wo, fie low'd cad hed, 
Onc of chee we behold. 
Lear. Thisis a doll ighe,sre pou noc Keer? 
Kent, She feme : your Serum Kaw, 
Where is your Serusnc Calm ¢ 
Lear. He's 2 good fellow,| can teil you chet, 
He'le ftrike and quickly too,he's deed and rosten. 
Ken, No my geod Lord, | am the very man. 
Lea. Ute {ce chat {traight. 
Kea. That ftom your firh of difference sad decey, 
Heue follew'd your fad fleps, 
Leer. Yous ese welcome hither. 


heerlefle,darke,snd deodiy, 
Yor eldef Dangberrs bene fore-doue, cheafeloes, 
ore 


Aad 
Lear, 160 | thiahe. 
Alb. Heknowes aot wher be Gies,and vere os it 


wp Lear. 30 
That we prefent v3 t0 


Emm 4 Mefnge, 

Bdg. Very booelie. as 

eA Edeued 1s ead ny Lord, 

&., That's but 8 unfle heere : 

Yoo Lords aad Noble Friends, know our intent, 
Whas comfort co chus great decay may come, 
Sbail be appir’d. Fer vs we will reigne, 

During che ufe of this old M 

Tobem aw ablolate power, youto your rights, 
Wuh boose,s0d fuch addition 2 your Hosours 
Houe more then merned. All Friends thal 
Tafte che wages of thew vercve,and all Foes 
The cup of their deferumgs ; O fee fee. 

Lew. And ory poore Foole 13 haag‘d: 90,00,n0 life? 
Why thould aDog,a Horfe.a Rat haue life, 

And thoe ao breath a¢ all ? Thoo’k come 00 more, 

Never, neucr never never newer. 

Pray you wndo thes Betton. Thenke you Sir, 

De yoo ice this? Looke oo hes? Looke ber lips, 

Looke tere Joke there, He dis. 
. He toy Lord,roy Lord. 

cee, Beeoke beare,! prythee breake. 

Gdg. Looke vp my Lord. 

Keat. Vex acchis gholl,O tet hum poffe.be haceshim, 
That woeld vpon the wracke ofthus cough world 
Sexgtch bim out longer. 

Edg. He is gon indeed, 

Keat. The wonder w, he hath ender’d fo long, 
He bur v(urpr his life. 

Ab. Beare them from hence,our prefers bufboefie 
To general) woe : Freade of my fovle, you cweine, 
Rule 10 thes Realoeand che gor’ Rate fafteine. 

Kear. Ihave s ovrncy Siz thorely to go, 

My Mafier calle me,! muft a0¢ fey no. 

Edg. The of thus {ad time we moft obey, 
Speake whac we ftele not what we ought to fey : 
The oldeft hath borne moft,we that are yong, 

Sheil oewes fee fo anxh, nos hue fo long. 
Enrunt woth a dead S€arch 
[fe 





FINIS. 





i 
e 





Othello, the Moore of Venice, 





Bose Rederige acd lage. 


tell we,) coke « mech 
Airings were thine thoeld' of his. 
youl nes heaseme. [fener | did deca 
Offeck emecter, ebhorre me, 
Reds. Thenroid'f me, 
Thos ASR held hie wn chy hess. 


lage, Delpife me 
Il doocs. Three Great-enes of che Cutie, 
fuize to make me his Ligetenenr) 

to ham : sad by che faich of men 
J know my price, | em eee ead pentoles) 
Bac he (es lowing bis owne perpolcs 
ae as sheen wth e bembel Cheer Bence, 

fraffe with E pictures of werre,» 
Nea-furtes my Mediators For certes, feies he, 
1 howe already chole my Officer. And whet was he ? 


on Ae Cafe, a Florentine, 


daran’din a faire Wife) 
Feole 
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Cannet be crucly fellew'd. You thai maxhe 
Meany 2 dutious cad 1 


For nanght bet Preecader, & whee he's old i 

Whip me fech heach hnouss. Obes deras* 

atec 

Keepe yes tts ageending on sheumicinen, 
throwing bur thewcs of Seruice 0 varie Lande 

Doe weil chstac by chem. - 

Aad when they haue tie’d cheie Conces 

Doe chemlelues 


Thefe Fellowes howe fome fevle, 
Aed Goch e one do I peofefie ray felfe. Pax (Sis) 


Ie to 08 fore oc ore 


Clymese dwell, 
hin with Fi h ches his ley be 
Qeflone acne oie oe 
As it mey loofe fome coleur. 
Redo. tHeere is her Fathers boule, Ihe call lead. | 
bed pops Cn ) echoes 
te. 
Rade. hee : Brahenie,Sigioer Srahamtnjee, | 
theese Teen we deaghees_snd your Bags, 
Bra. Abem, Whes te che reson of tins terrible 
Suemencas? Whaes ts the maccer there ? 


the eA ooreo V enice. 


Y oar heart is burft, you have loft hel fe your foule 
Buen new meow, very aow,on old blacke Ram 
Ls cupping yout whiee Bue. Asile,erife, 
Awake che faoring Ch .izens wigh the Beil, 
Sted yn ane Grand: Be of you. 
Arife J fey, 
Bre. \dhet hove you loft your wits ? 
Red. Moft reucrend Signice,do you know my voice? 
Bre. Neel: wher ese you? 
Red. My name ie Rodrigo. 
‘Bre. worfler welcome : 
3 bowe charg’d chet sot co beent ebeur my deores: 
Ja honeft thou hafi beard me fey, 
My Deegtces is act for thee. And now in madnefie 


Get aad diflesspring dreughtes) 


ii 1e,dof thow come 
To ftart my quiet. 
Rod. Sit, Su. 
"picks and oy placcbone be fore, 
mM and beve in cheit power 
Teeter 
'° Pocieace See. 
| x Whar cell'tt thou me of Robbing ? 
| This ts Venice: my houfe is not s Grange. 
labeplesnts #efoule, \eome 
pure foale, | come to 
la. Sie syou are one of thofe thes will aot feree God, 
if che devill bid yeu, Becaufe we come todo you ferviee, 
end you thinke we sre Ruffienc,you'le hase your Davgh- 
cer couer’d with a Barbary hori, you'le hase your Ne. 
phewes neigh co you, youle heue Coarfers for Cozens ; 
and Gennets for Germeines. 


Bre What prophene wretch art thew? 
fa, Lom one Sit, shat comes co tell you your Daagh- 
cet and the Moore,sre making the with two becks. 
Sra. Thos art 8 Villaine. 
lage. You sree Seanor. 
Bre. This chow thals aafwere.! know thee Redevrige. 
Red. Sie, 1 will enfwere any ching. But I befeech you 
AF be yous plestane, ond caofk wife content, 
As I fend ic 1s ) thet your faire Daugtner, 
Oe Deotde Euen and dull warch athoge 


| Tranfporred with no worfe nor better guard, 





' But wich o knsve of common hire.a Gundelier, 
| Toths groffe clafpes of a Lafcivteus Moore : 
| Sf this be knowne to yau.and your Ailowence, 


| We then hove done you bold, and fescie 


Bet of you know not this,my Manners tell me, 
We haac your rebuke. Do not beleeve 
That from the fence of all Ciuilicte, 
I thus would play end rifle with pour Reverence. 
Your Doughrer (if you have aot given her lene) 
3 fay againe hah made 8 groffe revolr, 
Tying her Datie, Beautic, Wit,end Fortunes 
Jon en extravagant,and wheeling Senger, 
Of here,snd othere : ftraight fatishe your (ce. 
T¥ the be in her er,or your hovie, 
Let loofe on me the luflice of the State 
For thas deluding you. 
c Bra. Sree on the Tinder,hoas 
we mes Taper call vp all my people, 
This Accidens is pot valike my dreame, 
Beleefe of it opprefies me alreadi«. 
Light, I fey lighe. 
bag. Farewell: for.1 moft lease you. 
_Te feernes noc mmeece,nor wholelome tomy place 


a 


Exe. 


.S omerine to do me feruice. 


Zit 

Tobe prodadted, os fT Ray, 3 fi 

fe he Moo’ Facts kane te Sexe, 
ow ever thie may gafl him wach (ome checke 

Connot with fefetiecaft-him. Ferhe's d 

With foch load reafon to the Warres, 

thas for their foules 


Jonsughe but biseerneffe. Now 

Where chdft chow fee her ? (Ch vohappre Gaie) 
Wish the Moore feeft chou? (Whe would bs e Father 7) 
How didft thos know ‘twas the? (Ob the decesucs ma 
Patt thoughr:) whes ferd the to you >Gee mee Tapers: 
Rasfe all ery Kandved. Ace they rnarcied shinke you? 


Rede. T I chinke they are. 
Bre. Oh ihow get fheent ? 
Ob cresfon of the blued. 


Fathers.from hence cruft sot your Deughters minds 
By what you foe them ef. Istherence Chermes, 
BY which the proper of V ouch, ond pisitboud 
May be sbac’d ? Hane you not read Lederge, 
Of forve fac thing ? 
Red. Yes Sir: |have indeed. 
Bre. Call vp any Brecher : oh would you hed hed her, 
Seme one wey,fome enother. Doe you hoow 
Where we mey spprehend her,sad the Moore ? 
Red. j chinke 1 can difcover hin, fron pleafe 
To get good Gerd and go slong with me. 
Bra. Prey youlesdon. At cwery boote ite call, 
(I may commend at moh gee Weapons (boa) 
Aad caife fome fpeciall ofcnight a 
Ou good Rederige,i vill deferec your paincs. Examt: 


Scena Secunda. 








Enter Orbehe, lage, Anendents, wah Torches. 


la, h in che erade of Warre I have {laine men, 
Yer do J hold it very Muffe oth’centcience 
Todone contrie’d Murder : I lacke Iniqeisie 
Nine,or ton ames 
I bad thought c have yerk'd hem bere vades che Ribbes, 
Othelle. ‘Tis berces 29 ic is. 
; My htcerey end prosok 
Aad ipo . jog termes 
Againft your Honor,thet with the littie godiineffe J hove 
1 did fall hard forbeere bim. Bat | pray you Sit, 
Are you faft marred ? Be affur'd of this, 
That che Magnifico is much belou'd, 
And hath in bis effet 0 voice potential 
theDukes : He will duorce you. 
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Ae dhiechast howe reach'd, For know Jago, 

Bue thet | love che 

I would not my free condition 

Pur taro Circum(cription,end Confine, 

For che Seas worth. But fooke, whet Lights comm yend? 


Enter Caffe, with Torcher. 
Lage. Thole sre the raifed Pather,and his Friends: 
Ona Nonf r 
ype Noel : 2 muft be found. 
Say Pact Oy, Titlessad omy peried Sowie 
i eel Is tt they? 
ae thinke no. 
The Servants of she Dekes? 
Aad my Lieatenant ? 
The goodie of ch of che t Night vpon you (Friends) 
t isthe 
anit The Duke do's gree you (Generalf) 
rear ye your halte,Poft.hafte appesrance, 
Bnen on the inftan: 
‘{ Ovbelle. What isthe mercer shee you? laene 
: Something ypres,es I may , 
ieis Mealorcbe of fives, The Galles 
Hawe feat s dozen fequent Meflengers 
This very nightaat one enethers heeles : 
the Confuls,rais'd and met, 
Are ac che Dukcs already. You hove bin hocty call'd for, 
When being pet hoc ar your L rll Qh 
Rech fen’ ebour three 
Tolerce» oat. 
Oshel, ‘Tis well 1 amfound by you: 
I will but (pend s word here in the houfe, 
Aad goe with you. 
Caffe, Ancient, whet makes he heere? 
Sage. Faith,beto night hach boarded s Land Corsa, 
Bit proue lawful prize,he’s mode for ever. 
Caffe, 1 do nox enderftand, 
Jago. He's married, 
Cafe. To who? will you go? 
Marry to ——- Come Captaine, wil! you 
Cw. Hese with you. 
Cafe. Here come sanocher Troope to feeke fer you. 


Earer Brabartve, Rederige,with Offesrs aad Torches. 


Lago. 1: 10 Brabance,Generell be adune’d, 
He comes to bed iacent. 
Orbefs. Holla flead there. 
Rede. Signios it 1s the Moore. 
Bre. Downe with han, Theefe. 
oe You, Redersgec? Cre Sic,1 on fot you. 
be. Keepe v? va brighe Swords, for che dew will 
hem Good Signet. ,you fhall more command wich 
yement with Weapons. 
Bra. Oh thou youle Thecfe 
Where haft thoe how'd Daeghtor¢ 
Damn’das thow aruthou helt enciauneod her 


The weakhy 
Wealenioe (mr gana aoc 
Of take ding or hence arene eee 
on shoal? tny-detinded sores 


pberdbe ber racine Younuth Dn 


That woekene Merion, Ie fense’e ee, 
is robable,sad i) 

1 thcefore apprebied cod de ee, 

For anabubet tithe World _apreiifer 


Of Arts inhibized,sad out of werrantz 
ay hold vpon haem, if be doef 
Subdec him,ec his perill. 


Oshe. Hold yout hands 


Boch youof 


my wetining,end che ref, 
Were ie my car co Gghe, | fheuld bene kmowue # 
Without e Prompeer 


To snfwere this ow ‘ ? 
Bra. To Prifenstll Ge Le 

Of La w.and courte of dare€ Seffice 
Coli thee coanfwer. 


Bra, How? The Dube la Counleil? 


one ae een cea Bring hem eoveys 
Mine's not en idle Caufe, 


nosy veloge 


pad Pegens Chall caz Scaceimen ba, 


Scena T ertia. 


Ever Daly Senmere and Offens. 
Dake. There's no compehsen inthis Nowss. 


Thet gwes chen Credite, 


See. 
My in ndtv & properviceds 


mane 8 Hundred fore. 
3. Some, And mine two Hundred: 


But though humpe net oa. bf accompte 


T 
A 


1 done fo earn la 
cnsine Articie Ido eppeowt 
fearetull forge 


In 


Asin thefe eyrereperts 
f of with Mien jyer se. Cypem. 


Turkith Fleese,end bearing vp 
pole noenh  igemane: 


Sale walkie. Whee vou whee bes, whes hen. 
Baeer Sayls. 


oc biimersk, 





A 
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Offcer. A Mefleng ex from the Gales. Boeke of Law, 


Duke. Now? What's the befnefie ? 


Seder. The Terkith Preperation mekes for Rhodes, 


sow 1 bid report bere co che State, 
y Signier Aaged. 
Datg, How ley you by this change? 
oc eflay of rston. "Ti « Pagear 
a0 ts 0 
te keepevsin falle sac,ewhen we coniider 
Th'waporeeacie of Cyprus to the Tuske; 
And lex our felues sgaine bur vnderfland, 
That as it more concernes che Turke then Rhodes, 
Se mey he wichmore facile quefon besre it, 
Fes chat it ftendenoc in (ech Warrelike brace, 
But sleogerher laches th‘sbilices 
Thee Rhodes is drefs'd in. If we make th 
We meft nat thinke the Turke is fo vachilifell, 
Te leaue chat lareft which concernes him firft, 
NegleGting an axtempt of cafe,sad geine 
Te wake,and wage o danger 
Detg. Nay jn ali confidence he's nee for Rhodes, 
Officer. Here is more Newes. 


of chis, 


Enver a Adefeager. 
Defoe. The Orrenises Reveren'd.end G 
Sce ering with due courfe coward the lie of Rhodes, 
Heue there inioyneed them with an after Fleete. 
1. Saw. 1,f0 1 thought : how many,ss you gueffe ? 
A chirtie Salle 100d now dore- Rem 


Their backward courfe,besring with frenk sppesrance 
Their stoward Cyprus. Signior Mewane, 
Your end moft Vahent Sezuicour, 
With bis free dutie,cecommends you thes, 
Aad preys yoo co belecue him. 

Dakg. ‘Ts certaine thea for Cyprus : 


Berens Laccices ig not he ia Towne ? 
g. Sen. He's now in Florence. 
Write from vs, 
To him,Pef Pof-hefte dif; 


pecch, 
. 6. Sem. Here comes Brahestie,end the Valiant Moore. 


Buewr Brabastie, Othello Caffe, lego Redergo, 
Open ekeeee 


Dake. Valiant Orbelo,we maf firaight employ you, 


Ageia che generail Enemy Ostomar. 

1 did noc fee you: welcome gencle Signior, 
Welack’s your Counfsile,snd your helpe to nighe 

_ Bra. So did yours : Good your Grace per 

Neicher my place,nor ought I heard of bufinefie 


Hath reis’d me from my bed ; nor doth the general care 


Teke hold on me. Fos my perticular gri 
Is of fo Need poe and ccbesring Nensse 


Thes ic ts,snd (wallowes other forrowes, 
And icis Ail ic felfe. 
Daky. Why ? What's the matrer ? 


Bra, My Daaghcer: ch wy Daegtnes ! 
See. Dead ? “7 


Sra. 3, to me. 
She is abus'd Roloc from me,sad corrupted 
By Speis,end Medicines bough: of Mountebanks; 
Fee Nocure fo prepeftroully to erte, 
(Being not sene,bisad.or leane of fenfe,) 
Sans wich-crafe could ape. 

Dekg. Whoete be be shaz on this foule 
Hath chs beguit'd your Daugheer of her falfe, 





And 
Yoo fall your {elke read.Ja the brecer beteer 
owns fenle : yes zshough ou: proper Son 
" Clombly 1 cheaks your Gesce, 

are. 

Here is the ean; thie Meore,whorw now h Semes 
Your (peciall Mandete,for che Scace effzizes 
Heth hither breughe. 

AR, We ae vericlorry fer. 

Daly. nat le your owns yeu fey vochis? 

Bra. Nothing, vet this is fo. 

Onbs. Moft Pocent,Grove,and Reseren'd Signiors, 
My very Noble, end approe'd good Mafiern, 
Thas { hawe rane this old rnans Das gheer, 

Je is moh truc : cue | hove married ber; * 

The verie head ,snd frene of my . 

Hach chis exvents aomore. Rade am J,in my fpeech, 
And litcle blefs'd wich the foft phrafe of Peace; 

For Gnee chele Armes of mine,hed fewen yeares pith, 
Till now, fome ane Meones wafled,chey heut vs'd 
The deereft afhon,in the Teaced Field : 

Aad hutle of this grest world con I {peake, 

More then to Feats of Broties,end Bartaile, 
ra tpeek cee say confe, 

In elfe. Yet, 

aig fern ee Yo 7m gran pes 
Of any whole courfe of Leue 

Whee Drugges,whst Charmes, 

Whee Conserscion,end whac mighty M 
(Por fech proceeding | em chacg’d withal! 
3 wen bis . 

Bra A Maiden,newct bold: 
Dicepicte © Gil and quire bes ber Motion ° 
Biaftr'd st her felfe,end then {pight of Nature, 

OF Ycoressof Coonery Cr edice,cuery hing 

To fall o Lowe, with whee Bre fear do lee erect 
leis ei mein'd sad moh; e 
That witonfed Perfedven fo could ¢ erre 
Agsiol oll roles of Necue,cad moh be diseen 
To find ont pradtifes of cunaing hell 

Why chis thould be. I therefore vouch sgaine, 
That with fome Mixtaces,powrefull o're the bleed, . 
Or with ome Dram,(coniur‘d to this effe@) 
He wrought vp on her. 

To veuch this,is no preefe, 

Whhowt more wider and more over Teh 
Than thefe thin habics and poore ii 

Of moderne feeming do prefer hin, 
pas. ae eieeaend foced ourfes 

id yeu,b € 
Subdve,snd poylon this yong Masdes se @tious? 

Ox core ie by (ach ferre queen 
Asfoale,co fovle sBerdech ? 


ice, 


If you do finde me foule,in berrepert, 
The Treft,the Office, do hold of you, 


Nox eacty coke owsy, bat les pour Sentence 
sen fall vpn coy the 




























314 


How { did thruse 10 unis faite Ledies lour, 
And fhe wn eine, 

Dut. ic Oshelie. 
On tha Father loo'd me,p6:tooked mes 
Frarcitoneco yore the bensds cuge, Fortane, 
From to yeare: the de Sreges 
That { bour pel 


Whuch eves as the could with hafte difparch, 
She'l'd come againe, aad wich a greedie care 
Deuvoare vp my difcearfe. Which | obfersiog. 
Tooke once » plisat hoore sad Fouad good entanes 
a of esrneAt heart, 
cimnage dilace, 
r : 1 did confens, 
Aad often did beguile her of her cesses, 
fpeake of fone diftseffefull (treke 
Tha my youth feffer'd : My Scorie dene, 
She Rocce tack Vac tinge cote pedi 
ore in faith ‘evens ftrange : ‘twas g Acange, 

"Twas pittifells ‘twas wondrous pittifull. 
She with'd fhe had nox heard it,yet the with'd 
Thec Heanen had made hes fuch aman. She chank'd me, 
And bed me, if hed a Friend thet fou'd her, 
I thoeld bat teach him how to rel] my Story, 
Aed chat would wooc ber. Vpon ches hiar I fpake, 
She lou'd me for the dan esthed paft, 
And Ilou’d her shat the did pussy them. 
This onely be the witch-creft J haue vs'd 
Hese comes the Ladic : Lex ber witoeffe it. 


Enter Defdemena,lage, Attendants. 


Delp. I chinke this tale weald win my Deeghter toe, 
Good Drabe tio,cake vp this mengled maces at the belt: 
Mea de cheu broken Weapons rather vie, 

Then cheie bare bands. 
Bre. \ pray you heare her f ? 
IF Gre confeffe thas fhe was hale the woods, 
Defireéhon on my head, if my bad blame 
Ligh on che mon. Come hizher gentle Mfiris, 

yoo perceive mn all this Noble Companie, 
Where moh you owe obedience? 












How torefpea You ace the Lord of duty, 
I ara hitherto aT . Bat heere’s my Husbands 
And fomech dutie,ay my Mother thew'd 






The Tragedies of Othelle 





thow bef 


here d chee thes with hese, 
| lo with lf 
Wnichba fr ary bout 


AedioSaenct ™ 
Which 2s a 0c Rep ey thefe Leucrs 
i wor lace on hopes depended. 
Tomoune shedchvh ducupheneo 
Is che noxe way to draw ocw mifchice o@. 
What connec be prefern'é, when Fortune rakes : 
Porience ,her Joiery “ry makes. 
The cob'd ches feniles Reales ing Groep che Thisk, 
He robs hienieife.shee 8 griefe. 
Bre. So let the Teske of Cyprus vs beguile, 
We leofe it not fo long 23 we con fanile : 
He besres the Sencence notluag besves, 
Bat she free comfore which from chance be benuss. 
But he beases both the Sentence,and theforrvew, 
That 0 pey griefe maf of peere Potieace barree. 
Thefe yor vo Gell, 
Being Qroog on bash are Eqei 
Bet words are words,] aneer pot dsd hesse : 
‘Tha che breized heart was piesc’d through che ewes. 
ie eid had shear pra ahomee 
Debg The Tucke with s mof anghey Pueperume 
makes for Cypres: Orhelle, che Fortisade of 
befi kaowas to you, And thoegh we hewe there 2 Sabi. 
eute of moh allowed ie; yet eplasen, 2 eer 
foueraigne Miftric of Effc&s, crowes 0 mane fe 
voice on yoo s you mult therefore be consens cp fisbba 
the gloffe of your sew Fortuscs, woth this exeve Sub- 
borec.and boyftrous expedicion. 
Orbe. The Tissot Cuftome,wofi Grave Sensrors, 
Hath madethe flincy end Steele Conch of W arre 
My thrice. driaen bed of Downe. Ide egeras 
A Naterall and prompe Alscastie, 
I fade inhasdacfe ; sad do undertake 
This Warres og2inft the Orraminer. 
wo8 ly cherefose to your Scate, 
I crave ft ton for ise, 
Dve reference of Place,and Exhibiti.e 
With fuch Accomodscion sad befert 
As fescls wich her ing. 
Dake. Why or er Potbess 
Bre. I wid oot hase x fo, 
Othe, Nox 3. 
Def. Nor would! deretecide, 


Te Pother le i though: 
By brig te bieys. B Greaioes Duke, 
@ My vafoldia prolperoes care, 
Aad lec me Bade, Chavrer in pout voice 
T'oftKif my fimpleneffe. 
Duly. Whee woeld you Defaiwarss? 

; That I loue che Moore,to line with bin, 
My ight violence,and Rormne of Porcuacs,- 











the ei core 
Mey crumper to the world. My heart's fsbda’d 


Even to the ofeny Lord; 
I faw Onhelrs age bn og 


Aad co his Honears and his valisnr parts, 
Did I my foule sad Forranes confecrate, 
So that (deere Lords)if I be teft behind 
A Moth of Peaceandhego coche Warre, 
The Rites for why f love him are bereft mes 
And 1 a heauie interim (ball fepport 
By hee deere sbfence, Let me go with him. 
Osbe. Let het pave your voice, 
Vouch with me Heaven, therefore beg 1 n0¢ 
To pleafe the pallate of my Appetite: 
‘Nor to comply with hear the yong affeéts 
In my defon@, snd proper fatiafsdion, 
Bax to be free, snd boumeous to her inde: 
And Hessen defend yous good fooles,thet yee thioke 
I well your ferious and great bufineffe (cant 
When the ts with rac. No,when light wing'd Toyes 
Offeather’d Capsd, {cele with wanton duloeiie 
mri ipecalsthoe,and offic'd Infirement : 
twy Dilports cocrupe.and aint ay bubeefle : 
Let Houfe-wiue make & Shiller of eny Helm, 
Aad all indigne,and bafe aduerfxies, 
Make heed agsinft my Eftimation. 
» Bent as you thall privately determine, 
Eicher fos her flay.or going : th’A faire cries halts 
And {peed moft snfwer it. 
Seu. Yoo muft awey tonight, 
Othe. Wich all my heart. 
Duty. Ac nine ith moroing, here wee'l meete agzine. 
Orbelle,leaue fome Officer behind 
Aad be thall our Commiffion bring to you: 
Aad fuch things elfe of qualitie and relped 
As doch iorpor: you. 
Orbe, So pleale your Grace,my Ancient, 
A mao he ts and cruft ; ' 
Totus cooueysnce | affigne my wife, 
With what elle needfoll, your good Grace thell thick 
To be fent after me, 
Dake. Lecit be fo: 


_ Good aight co cuery une. And Noble Signios, 


If Vertue no delighted Besutic Iscke, 
Your Son-in.taw 1s fatre more Fete then Blacke. 
See, Adveu brave Moore,vfe well 
Bra Looke coher(Moore)sf thou hat cies co fees 
She ha’s deceso'd her Facher.and may thee, éxo 
Othe. My life vpon her faith. Honeft Jago, 
My Defdrmene muft | leaee to chee 3 
] let chy wife sttend on her, 
And bring chem efter in the beft sdusacage. 
Come Defdenseea ,1 hase but sn houre 
Of Loue,of wordly matter, aad direioa 
To fpend with chee, We mull obey the theime. Exam, 


Red. |, 

Lago. What faift thoo Noble heart? 

Kod. What will I do,think’R thou? 

age. Why goco bed and ficepe. 

Red, 1 will Sscontinently drone eny felfe. 

Jags. Mf chow daft, thal nener love thee after, Why 
thow filly Gencleman ? 

Red. \tis Gllyneffe co line, when to live is rorment : 
and chen base wes prefcription to dye, when desthis 
eur Phyfition, 

fags. Oh villanous : Thane look’d wpon the world 
for times feuen yeares,and Gnce | coald diftingaith 
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betwixt a Benefit.end an Inivrie :] newer found man chat 
knew bow co lowe hiefelfe. Ere 1 would fay, | would 
Growne my felfe for the lour of a Gynney Hen.) would 
change ity withs Baboooe. 

Rod, What thould I do? | conteffe it ts my thame 
to be fo fond,bur ic is not in my vereut to amend , 

lage. Verwe? A figge, "usin ou felues chat we are 
ches,or thes, Our Bodies ore oar Gardens, to che which, 
our Wills are Gardiners, Sochas if we will plane Nex. 
tels, oc (owe Leceice : Set Hifope, end weede vp Time: 
Supplie it wah one gender uf Hearbes,or diftzadl x with 
many : either to baue it flerrill with idleneBe, of manu- 
red wich Indefiry, why the power,snd Corngeable a0. 
thoriure of this hess our Wills, Ifthe brane of our tives 
had not one Scale of Resfon, to poze anather of Senfu- 
alitve, the blood, end bafeneffe ofeor Nacares would 
condud vs 10 mofl prepoftrous Conclufions, Bur we 
fave Reafonce coole owe raging Mouons, ost csrnail 
Seings,or vabitzed Lefts: whereof] take this,chat you 
call ro be s Seo: Seyen. 

Red, I cannot be. 

lage. \t is mecrly a Laft of che blood,and a permi 
of che will. Come, bes man: drowne chy felfe? Drown 
Cass,end blind Puppies. theue profeft me chy Friend, 
sad I confefle me knx co chy deferuing with Cables of 
perdurabic roughneffe. I could sewer bectet ficed thee 
thea now. Pur Money in thy purfe; follow thou thc 
Woarves,defeste thy favoar, with en vfurp'd Beard. 1 lay 
par Money in thy perfe_lt carmotbe long that Defdemena 
fhould continue her love to the Moore. Put Moncy in 
thy purfe: aoc he his tu ber. (¢ was a violent Commence. 
ment ia her, andthow thek fee aa anfoersble Seque- 
ftration, pot bes Money in thy purfe. Thefe Moores 
are changeable in their wils : fill chy perfe with Money. 
The Food that to hiw nw ites hehlows os Lecutn 
thalbe to bun thorily, es bicter as Coloquintide. S 
muft change for youth : when the is faced with bis body 
the will find rhe exrora.of ber choice, Therefi Mo- 
ney inchy parte. I{cheuwil: seeds demnethy felfe, do 
ic a more delicate way chen drowomg. Make all the Mo- 

thou canft :1If Ssndinonie, snd a fraile vow} be- 
tweizc en Barbarisn, and fuper-fubcie Veneuan be 
not too herd for ary wits end all the Tnbeofbeil. thoe 
thels cna het 3 therefore make Moary : a poz of drow- 
ning chy (cife,m is clesoe our of the way. Sceke chou ra- 
thet to be hang'd in Compafiing chy iey, then to be 
dsown'd,end go wichout ber. 
. Wile thou be fa to my hopes, ifs dependon 
the iffee? 

Lago. Thow art fere of me: Go make Money : I heac 
rold chee oen, aad | re-teli thes sgaine, and agsine, | 
hetethe Moore, My canfe is hesreed; thine hath no leffe 
reafon. Ler vsbe conianAive in our revenge, ageing 
him. 1fthou canft Cackold him, thou doft chy {elle s 

leafure, me @ {port. There sre mony Events sn the 

ombe of Time, which wilbe delivered. Traverfe. go, 

provide thy Money. We will have more of chis to mor- 
tow. Adieu, 

Red. Where thail we meete Ich morning ? 

Sage. At avy Lodging. 

Pe. Me be with cebetimes. 

lage. Gotoo, farewell, Do youheare Rederige? 

Red, Ie fell all my Land. 

fage. Thos do | ever make my Foole.my purfes 
For I mine owne gain'd knowledge (hould propbane 
1fl would time expend wih {uch Snge, bet 


{6 The Ti 


Sport,ned Pris s I bane cue MBoaree 


And .t2 sbread, dux vohn 


Thee he is enc faaulier with bes wile : 

He hach a perfoe, and 2 fencoth dipole 

To be falgedied s fram‘é we enshe weentn fale. 
The Moore is of a free sad epra Nocwe, 

Tha thinkes men heocft. son but (oceme en be fa, 
Aad will as tenderly be lead by'ch Nole 

As Aes ore: 


olan tuaniaiisnnaeatanmaal 





Aius Secundus. Scena Prime. 





Ente Mamave and two Gestion, 


Mew Node aoa chchigen yeu difcerne st Sea? 
t Gent. Nochang ac oll, nis 9 
Icsmset'wins the Hessen, nde Mamee 
Defay 8 Selle. 

Ades. Vie chinks be wind beth poke steed a Land, 
A foliar bieft nc‘re fheoke our Bacclernems 3 


Can hold che Mecties. What thal] we heare of cis? 


3 A of che Turkifh Picecs 
Fos do bur the Foesming Shore, 
The chidden Billow (comes to pei che Clowds, 
The winde-fhak’d-Serge. with high & meonfirous Maine 
Seemes to caft werer on che 
And quench che Guards of ch’ Poles 
Tneuer 6: like motieRauen view 
On the eachofed Flood. 


Aden. \f tha che Turkith Fleere 
Be act enfheker'd, ced embay’d, chery ere drown'é, 
Icis impothbic vo beare it ont. 


Eua « Gotiena. 
Nevers Laddes : Anach febeogeachet 

qr aiperue Tempe hach fo 
Thee thes defignement halts. A Noble thrp of Venice, 
Heth feene s grecvoes wrecke end felferance 
On moft port of chere Fleer. 

ror How? Ischiserver 

3 The Ship is hecve put in: A Vorwrwffe,Aichad Caffe 
Lreveenent to che warkke Moore, Orbells, 
Is come on Shose . che Moore hienfeife 21 Sea, 
Aad is in felt Comwnrflion becre for Cypres. 


seen wy omen 


3 Bocchus fame Cafe Nieckotds 
Tetahg te Turki aa 
ad praye the Meore be for ee ord 
With fowls aad violent T. my 


Aten. Pray Heavens he bes 


of Orhelle 


Fer 1 have fasu'd him.ond the vans commsmands 

Like e fell Soldier. Ler'ste the Sen-Gube 

hs wrell vo for che Velle® e's come en 
As wdeew-ont oar eyes for besar Oulu, 

Eusn sill we mole che Maine, and Bind 

Ae indifiends bie, 
Gon. Come,let's do fo; 

Fes cotry Misure wcspeftencie 


Of cnave Acrtusecie. 
SaarCGe. 
the valion ofthe 


Thsuhes warkbel 
The beppreons Meese: Ob let tthe Heaucas 
tetera 
eas 
Alem I> uc wet ip a? Sea. 
Ofte cenmen Moen tt Pye 
Haereardes fri Tree wo Carfind oo ded) 


yen A sie Sade 
Cafe. Wee csi? Sete 


ceean el Pecphenatar nthe brow eirie 


Caffa. So Tr ror clot er 
ona  aicherge Shox of Coumsha, 


Cie. Ipeny pou go ferch, 
A an, whe ta th sere 





pategons 
Ou then eels the qrihesof Bioconne pena 
Aad ia ch'effeneall Vcfhare of Coranen, 
De’s ryre che Ingessucr. 
Eoter Gonlonan. 

How new? Who he’s put un? 

Gene. “Tes one Lage, Auncrene to the Genenall. 

Caffe. His’ had moft fevcursble,and happac fperé 
Tempefts thenichers, bpm toning me t 

Treors enfeep'd, co enclogge sake Ricetn 
a een of Beseur, de ecet 
The Nacures lenung go falely by 

Deflowss, 


! 
| 


The Diane 


Our greet Copramns Capeaine, 

Left to the condu of the bold Lage, 

Week here antichperes cur theaghen,, 

Gress lowe, Oxbells guard, 

pod Fouts Safle with cine ewne powrefell hrendh, 

That be See eae fant Atte 

Moke lours quicke pence ia Defdrmenen Asset, . 

Glue renew’ d fire to our cxtintied Spirica. 
} 


Ber Defdanmes, Loge, Reterige dealin, 


The Riches of che Ship is come on there : 
You men of lec her hour yous keces. 
Haile vo thee t and the grace of Rasen, 
Before, behiade chea, end enauery head 
Eowbecie chee round. 


Def. 1 chanke you, Valent Cafin, 
What cy dings con you tell of my Lord? cafe 





the «Moore of Venice. 317. 
~ Hele atriu'd,nec know I ic, did infil 
Berean ri ad be ough: aerit y put on the vouch of very malice * 
Hew loft you ? She thet sire proad, 
Caffe. The great Concentien of Ses, sod Skies Hal Tages aioli eu coer bad! 
Parted our fellowthip. Bar hearke,» Salle. ‘wer Lyet went esacr guy, * 
Gg they eke hu greeting che Cltadell Evy er inher a er fo 
| ed ( te 2 é ote, 
This likewife Me Prien. Redber veces Ryrecdbe apicpet be : 
Caffe. See for che Newes She that in wi fedomse nexer was fo foaile, 
Ancient,you sre welcome, Welcome Mifttis: | Techenge rhe Cods-bead for the salle : 
| Let be not goule your patience (good Jagr) She thas could thinke pnd wen'v difelofe ber mind, 
That I extend my Menners. ‘Tis my breeding, See Suisert aud net looky bebard: 
| That gives me this bold thew of Currefe. She was a wighs,( sf eucr fuck wig btes were) 
ad Rei would f fhe glue you formuch ofher ligpes, pe ye do what ? 
You would have enough, we one, ag Te fackle Fools and chrovicls frnal Boere. 


Dd. Alse: the hs’sno fpeech. 
. Sage. infsith too mach: 
I it Fill,when I have leawe to fleepe. 
Marcy before your Lady thip,I grant, 
She pace hes tongues little in her beart, 
And chides with thinking. 

eEmit, Youhaue littic caufe vo fay fo. 

Jags. Comeon, come on: you are Pictures out of 
doore : Bellsin your Perlours : Wilde-Cors ta yous Kit- 
cheas ;Seintsin your Iniuries : Diuels being offended : 
Pisyers to your Hufwiferie, sad Halwiues in your 


Def. Oh. fie vpon chee,Slanderer, 

Jago. Ney, icis true : ot elfe I sens Tuske, 
You rifece pley,and go to bed co worke, 

eLmil. You thall noc wre my praise. 

Lage. No, let me noe. 

Defds. What would'ft write of me,if thou fhosld'R 
re Oe le Ledy,d 

. ent y.do noc t00,2, 
For ren aothing, ifnot Critical * 

Def. Come on, sffay. 
There's one 

lage. 1 

Def. lem oor merry : bet Ido begelle 
The thing I am,by feeming etherwife, 

Come,how would'ft thou praife me? 

Tage. Lam ebour it.bec indeed my invention comes 
from my pace, os Birdlyme do's from Freeze,it pluckes 
oat Brainesendall But sy Mufe labours, and thes fhe 
Gr dott ol 

faire we, 
The ones for oft, the other vfech i. 
Def, Well prais’d: 
How if the be Blacke and Wirty ? 

Lago. lffoebe theress bane 4 wit, 
Shi le fad awhite shat [bal ber blackueffe fis, 

Def. Worle, and worfe. 

eEnd, How ifFaire,end Foolith ¢ 

age. She eeuar yet was fools shes was faire, 

For ners bor folly belpe ber 10 an beire. 

Defle. Thefe are old fond Paradoxes, to make Fooles 
bowgh i WvAlehoute, Whats miferable preife heft thow 
for ber shec’s Foule,and Foolith. 

Tago. There 1 wene Efe ad fools fh sherewnte, 

Bus do's fale yr avky piel faire and wife-enes do, 

» Ob beany ignorance: thovpraif eft the worft 
bref. Bet whet praife could’ thou beflow on adefer- 
| uing woarsn indecd ?Ooe, chat in the suthorithy of ber 








Defde. Ohmoft lameand ineporenr conclubon, Do 
Rot lesene of hie «Emilia, thoaghbe bethy husband. 
How [ay you (Cafe) ishe not a moft prophane,snd li- 
a ek b adam rellith 

Cafie. He {peakes home (M on 
him more in She Seuldbeschenn the stent 

lage, He takesher by che palne ; 1, well (sid, whif- 
per. Withaslieclea web asthis, will] en{nare as great 
sFy as Caffe. [lmile vpon her, do: I will gwe thee 
in thine owne Coarthhip. You fey tsve, ‘ts fo mderd, 
Iffuch tricks ts thefe Rrip you ous of your Licetenan- 
trie,ic had beene betrer you had not Kifs’d your chwee fin- 

ets fo oft which now egrine Yox afe moft spt to 
the Sir,in, Very good : well kife’d, and excetient 
fie : tis fo indeed. Yer ogsine, your fingers to your 
pees ? Would they were Ciafer-pipes for your 
ake. 

The Moore I koow his Trompes, 

Coffee ‘Tis cruelty fo. 

Def. Lev's meete him, and recieue him. 

Cafe. Loe, where he comes. 


Eater Ochebe pad Attendants. 


Orb O,mny faire Warriour, 

Def. My deete Ochele, 

Othe, It gives me wonder grest,2s my content 
To fee you beere before me. 
ake aye ft fach Colmes, 
If efter ewery T come 
M the wiodes blow il they hewe wekea'd death : 
Aedler the labouring Backe climbe hills of Seas 
Olyeopin high : end duck againe as low, 
Asheli's fom Heauen. If is were now co dye, 
‘T were now to be moft happy Fos Ifcase, 
My Soule hath her contenc {o sbfolete, 
The: not soother comfort like to this, 
Succeedes in yaknowne Fate. 

. The Heavens forbid 

But chat our Louts 
And Comforts fhould encresfe 
Ewen 9s our dyes do grow. 

Othe. Amento that ( (weet Powers) 
I cannot fpeake enough of this content, 
1¢ ftoppes me heere : it is too much of loy. 
And chis and this the greateft di(cords be 
That ese our hesrts thal! make. 

Lage, Oh you are well tua’d sow : But tle fer dowene 
the peggs that make this Muficke,es haneft es 3 we 

te . 
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Zits, Coane- les vs tp the Cofiie. 
Newes (Friends, ows Werves esc dane : 
Tae T ockes ase é. 
How do's ary old Acessmnrsace of -a:2 We? 
(Naor ges hase wel dtr 0 Crys 
I beoe grtat leur seeng f them, Ob my Swcee 
I practic owt of Sanen aed [ dence 
in auc ower comforts. 5 
Geo co che Bay and crGnbacke a 
thos che Moller coche . 
Hews goed oac.s0d be wane 
Do's chalicage aoch Defdrame, 
Oace more well at 
Exs Onbels and Defdemene. 
De chen arct me at the Herbosr- 


lage, 


more chen 3 nenecte chem) bf-me; the Lorsernaet to 
maghe waeches os the Coan of Guard. Frit! mali ech 
chee chis : Defdswens,s ia love with bem. 

Red. Wah im ? Why, ‘ts wot pofhibie. 

Ley thy Roger ches: and lex thy feule be in- 


f 
refed Maske we with whet vielrace the firft low d 
che Moore, ba for ead ceifing hes feacatticall 
hes. Tolove bem fill bex not chy difcreet 


heart take 12. Her eye well be fed. And abe dehghs 
Frail the hsec va leoke ca che diecl!? Whee the Blood 
js mode dull with che AG of Sport, chese fhould Be a 

so enfleme i¢,end to Saciery o fieth sppccte. 
Poctvactic 0 fasour, fimpashy in yeares, Manners, 
ond Besarses : ali wheck the Moore is defethec a Now 
for ware of thefe reqeir'd Coavemences, her gehcace 
cendernefie wil fade u (cife sbas'J, begin we hezee the, 
gorge. difcelich aad abhorre the Moore, very Nacare wil 
anftzedt her in 1t,00d compel her to fomre fecead choice. 
Now Sir, thas granted (a8 1s amof pregnant and en- 
forc’d pofxion) who fzads fo emmnenr mm che dep <x of 
this Foruoe, as Cafse do's: a knowe very volubic. se 
farther confcionable x:bea in pucting on rhe enccre f.cme 
of Ciaull,and Humewe feeming, for the beter compaffe 
of his falt,sad moft hidden lool Affection? Why scec, 
why see: A (ipper, and febtic kaove, 2 finder of occe- 
fea : thee be's sn eye can flampe, end counterfex Ad- 
Adcancage acwer prefer « (elke. 


wornsn hath found hie airesdy. 

Reds. 1 cannot beleesc that ia ber, the’s fall of mof 
blefs’d condstion. 

Sage. Blels'd 6 . The Wine the drinkes is 
made of grapes. If thee had beene blefs’d, thee weuld 
eeuct havc low dthe Moore: Blefs'd pudding. Did thea 
not (ce ber peddle with the palme of us hana? Did nee 
marke thee ? 

Rod. Yes, ther f did: but chet was bat cusrefe. 

lege. Leachese by thishand : sn Index, and obfcure 
prologee tothe Hi of Luft aad fowle Thoughss. 
They met fo necse with there hs that cher: breathes 
embrac'd cogecher. Vilancus thoughcs Rader o, when 
shel matabiisies fo marthall the wsy. hard as hend 
-comes che Maller, and maine exer th'mcorporne 
conciefion : Pifh. Bor Sir, be you rul’d by me. J heue 
‘oe hi you from Venice Wacch you co night : for 

Ibe lay’c . knowes you 

not: Sleaet be tere hemyen.’ De yon bode lowe ve. 


The T ragedse of Ockclis 


cohes co anght Cafe, enbe: by tpeshing ten 
tomurg bes Glcpine, oc Gem wee jorge 
yee pitsie, wtct ie ums tel west fesubly 2. 


Red. WS. 

fags. Su deferelh, ond very Codsinn in Chafier: 
happely may fiike 2 bumchet be oa : 

qeekftcsuee the come me ne wer uds 

gree, bucby the dfplaming of Calis. Se tus 
haut s therter owracy te your defers, by U< econ 
Onell chen hegre vo peeferre them. And the 
mot profeebiy remenes, swubeut the whack ther 
eo our — 


cxpeftanese profperuse. 
Dede. 1 will 60 tins,d yes con being in ue any oppa| 


comity. 

lege. 1 encram chee. Mecer me by and by & 
Coradel. 3 mei fexch his Neceflenes 3 Shes 
weil, 


Rede. Adice. 
The Meore ( how bex thet | caduse has eer) 
Is of s confhem, Nebic Nesuve, 
Aad | dere thenke,be‘le prose to Dafdemens 
A maf deere busbend. Now | do leur baz ena, 
Nex cat of abfolece Luft, (theagh peredisrnanns 
sient for as great s Gn) 

parcely led ce 
For that de laipe eh tie ae 
Hoth leap'd men any Seove. The thought whewref, 
Deth (ike s poy fonove Mineall)gacwuny lewendn: 
And oocheng cano¢ fiall content my Seude 
Till | om cewen’é with him, wits, for weit. 


At CANN CURE. ~ 
ines Teadvok Venseehem Lert 
For bis quche humung,ftand che poring 

Tle haec our .idicbarl Caffe on che hip, “ 
Able been co tne Moore, ia the 

(Foe f feace Cofie with ny Nighe- teo) 
Make he Mocrecheoke caeseove we fc 

ed penis ane ‘ ao Affe, 

Aad pradh wpae hes pesce.snd e 
Ewentomadnefia “Tis heere r bat yee conan 


Kasueres plaiac face,Js never feene,ll we'd. Eu 





Scena Secunda. 





Ester Oshelie's, Herald with « Prectanaem. 


Perald. \cit Ocbels’s plea fare, our Noble and V 
ont Generall. Thec vpes ceszaine peng oe ee 
wnperting che mcere perdmione! the T erluth Fens 
eucry man put himfelfeuto Triamph. Semne to 
fome to make each aman, to whet Sper 
Reuel bis edditioe leadstem. Por befides chefs dex 
Giciall Newes,1: isthe Celebranion of hie Nepusll. 
mach was his plesfare fhauld be proclaweed AB 
ces ate open, & there rs fell bberue of Fesfteng 
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houre of fue, Uh che-Beil have tald cleue- ‘monght this ¢ of drunkacds 


the Ifle of Cyprusyead our Noble General Ovhel- 


Ester Othello Caffe snd Artemdant, 
Cnbe. Good Adichesl Jooke yout tbe guard te night. 
Lev's teach oer felves tha: Honourable flop, 
Notco diferenon. 
Caf. Lage hath direBion wha: to do. 
Bet notwithfanding with my perfonall ere 
W ill Lleoke co's, 
Orbe. Lage,iscaokt honeft : 
(Michael, goodaight. To morrow with your earlieft, 


le 


Let me heve ipeech with you. Come my deere Love, 
The purchafe made,che fruites are to enlace, 
Tet procs yet Co come ‘tweene me,and you. 
nigh. 
Sater sage. 


Cof, Welcome lage: we maft tothe Watch. 

lage, Not this houre Lieutenant : tis noe yet cen 
orh‘clocke. Our Generall caf vs thus esrely for the 
love of bis Defdrmona: Whe, let vs not thercfore blame; 
he bath nox yet made wanton the aight with her : and 


fhe is fport for Sens. 
Caf She's a moft exquifice Lady. 


Jago. Aad Sle warrant her,fall of Game, 

Caf. ladeed thes moft freth anddelicate creartre. 

lage. What an eye the he's? 

WMerhinkes ic founds s parley to prouocstion. 
Caf. Anineicing eye: 

Aod yet me ghinkes right modeft. 
lege. when fhe {peskes, 

Isic not an Alerum to Loue? 

Cef. She is indeed perfeAiion, 

dage. Well ; happineffe co their Sheeres. Come Lieu- 
tenant, haee a ftope of Wine, end neere without are 6 
brace of Cyprus Gailancs, thac would faine hase 3 mes- 
fare to the health of blacke Orbefe, 

Caf. Not to night, good Jege, I base very poore, 
and vnhappie Braines for drinking. Icould well with 
Carrefie would inaent fome other Caftome of enter- 
tainment. 

lage, Oh, they are our Priends: but one Cup, Me 
drinke for you. 

Caffe. I bave burenke but one Cop co night,and thet 
was craftily qualified too : and behold what inowstion 


-s¢ makes heere. 1am inforewnace in ebe infirmity, snd 


dase not taske my weakencffe with any more. 
Jago. What con ? Tis anighto Reucls, the Gal- 
Janes defire ic. 


Caf. Where ore they? 
Heere,st the doore : I prsy you cal’ them in. 
Caf. Ne dot, bur ke diflikes me. Ext. 


Jage. \f 1 can faften but one him 
Withihor which he hach Seokces nage alseadie, 
Hell be ss full of bares offence 
As ong Miftris dogge, 

Now Os feke Foole Radorige, 
Whom hath rarn’d shmoft the wrong fide cut, 
To Defdemena hach to 01 ght Carrow es 
Pocationsponie-deepe he’s co w: 
Three elfe of Cyprus,Noble fwelling Spirtees 
hat hold their Honours ine wary di 
be very Elemencs of this W serelike Ife) « 
Have Ito nighs Hafler dwith flowing Cups, 
And they Watch too. 


Am I put co our Caffe in forme AGion 
That cay offend che Ile. But bere they come. 


Suter Cafes Ment ane pad Gent cman. 

1f Confequence do bus approve my dreame, 

My Boace failes freely both with winde and Streame. 
Caf. Fore beauen, they beue given me arowse siready- 
Aden, Good-faith a litle one : not paft s pim,ss } am 6 

Sooldier. 

‘Tage. Some Wine hoe. 

Aud let me the Coxuaksn cliake clinke ¢ 

sted let nat the Carnake clinkg, 

A Senldsers aman: Ob sm ans life's but a fae, 

why then ket a Senkdecr drizke, 
Seme Wine Boyes. 

Caf. ‘Fore Hessen : on excellent Song. 

Jago. \leara'dit in England : where indeedchey sre 
moft potent in Potting. our Dane, your Germaine, 
and your { wog-belly'o Hollander, (drinke hoe) are 


oot to your Eagli . 
Lthmen fo exquifiee in his dein. 


Cafe. As yous 
kiwg ? 

Jago. Why, he drinkes you with facillitie, your Dene 
dead drunke. He {weares not co oserthrow your Ale 
maine. He gives your Hollander a vomit, ete the next 
Poctle can be fill'd. 

Caf, Tothe beetth of oer General. 

oa. Lam for ic Liestenanc : and ile do you Iaftice. 

Tego Ob {weet Eagisnd. 

Keg Stepoon was worthy Peeve, 

His Breeches coft bim but 4 Crewae, 

He beid thens Six ab te deve, 

With thas be cal dthe Taker Lowns 3 

He was awigh oft b Rennene, 

efud:bon art bat of low degree : 

“Tis Prede thas polls she Country downe, 

Aad take they aol’ d Cloakg abent sbse. 

Some Wine hos. 
Coffia, Why this is a more cxquifice Song chen the o- 


lege, Will yoo heare’ce ? 

Cy. Net fee Ihold rate beenerorthy ofbis Place, 
thet do’s thofe things. Weil :besa’ns stove all : end 
there be foules maft be faved, end chere be feules weft 
cot be feved, 

Jage. 1's teue,good Licurenset. 


Caf. For mine owne pert, 00 offence ce the General, 
nor any man of kie : I hope co be faved. 
. And fo de I too Liewsenem. 


Caffe. 1: your leaue nec before me. The 
ee ob beforethe Ancient. Let's heue 
no more of this: ler'sto our Afiices, Forgive v8 out 
Gaves: Gentlemen jets looke to cor e Do not 
thinke Gentlemen, ec drenke : this is my Ancient,this 
iemy right hand, and this is my left, J emnot drunke 
pow :1 can ftend well enough,sad I fpeake well enowgh, 
Geat. Exceilern well. 
Caf. Why very well chen : you muft not thiake then, 
thes ] am drunke. Esnt. 
peote. Toth Plecforne (Mafters)come, let's fer che 
Wach. 
lags. You fee this Fellow,chat is gone before, 
He ‘va Souldier, firto Rend by Cafe, 
And gree diredtion, And do c lee his view, 
"Tis to bis verwue;s iaft Equinox, 


tes The 
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The one ss long a8 th’ocher, “Tis pletie ofien : 
I fesr the eroft Ochefle pace him in, 
On fome edde cime of his infirmicie 
Wii thake chis Iflend. 
Aten. But is he often thas? bis Geope, 
Jago. *Tis evermore his prologue ce 
Helle eratch the H ¢ adouble Sez, 
IfDrinke rocke not his 
Afoas. Ie were well 
‘The Generall were put in mind of ic: 
Perhepe he {ces 11 not,or his good neture 
Prizes the verewe thar eppeares in C. 
An 4 lookes not on his eville : is nox 
Enter Rederigo. 
lege. How now Rederge? . 
“1 pray you afrer the Lieotenant, go. 

Men, Andis groat piccy,thst the Noble Moore 
Should hazard foch « Place,asbis owne Second 
With one of en ingraft Infirmitie, 

Jt were an honeft AGion,to fey fo 
To the Moore. 
Fage. Nort ,for this foie tfland, 
3 do loue Ceffis well : and would do mech 
To cure him ofthis evill, Bot hearke, whst noife? 
Enter Coffee pur fai Rederige, 

Cef. YouRogue i Rafe. 

Afon, What's the marter Licetenant ? 

Caf. A Knowe teach me my dutie? le beace the 
Kaave into 2 Twiggen-Bottle. 

Red. Bente me ¢ 

Caf. Dof thoa peare, Rogue? 

Men. Nay. good Lieutenam 3 
I pray vou Sir.hold your hand. 

Caffe Let me go(Sir) 

Or Ile knocke you o're the Muzaréd. 

Cité. Come,come : you're dranke. 

Caffe. Deunke? 

faze. Away | fay: go owtand crys Murinie 
Nay good Lieucenamt. Alas Gentiemen : 
Heipehoa Lieutenant. $y Afentane : 

Helpe Mafters. Heere’ss goodly Watch indeed. 
Wis's thar which rings the Bell: Diablo,hoae 
The Towne will rife. Fie,fie Liewtenant, 

You le be sfham‘d for ever. 


Enter Ochele and Astendans 

Orbt, Whac is the matcer heere? 

Atm. \ bleed fill, ! am hurt co th'death. He dies. 

Orbe. Hold for your lives, 

/eg.Hold hoa : Lietenant, Sir Adeutane Gemilemen: 
Hose you forgot all place of fenfe and ducie? 
Hold. The Generall (peaks to you : hold for fhame, 

Ors. how now hoa? From whence arifeth this? 
Are we cura‘d Turkes f and to our felues do that 
Which Heamen hath forbid the Orrenaitter 
For Chrifian thame,pot by this beeberous Beewler 
He thac Airs nexc,cocarve forhis owne rege, 
Holds his foute lighe : He dies wpon his Motion, 
Silence chat dresdfull Bell, it frighes the J fle, 
From het proptiery. Whesis the meter, Mafters? 
Hone /ego chat lookes dead with greeuing, 
Speake: whe begon this ? On chy lowe I charge thee? 
Tage. 1 donot know : Frends all, but;now,eusn now. 
Qesrter.ond in termes like Bride, aod Groome 
Deuefting them for Bed : and then,bas now: 
(Asif Some Planes had vnwirted men) 


ever 






Othello 


Swords ont,and cilting one oc others beeafies, 


bloody. 5 connor 
ay j we ihpeatheidae 
And would,in Adon glorious,] hed loft 


Thefe »tbas brenghs 
Onke Poons coment Acid) ns 
Si leer perdon me,] cannet fpeahe. 
coy asa you wer weer bach 
The granitic and Silineffe of your youth 
The world heh noted. And your same is guest 
Ja mouthes of wifeft Cenfare. on 
walsce peputation . 
And ache the eamd 
Ofe night- brawler? cae anfwer vo tte 

Men. Worthy Othefe,1 em but te dangan, 

Your Officer /. ¢.caa informe you. 
While I {pare Peech which fomething now offends 
Ofall chat Ido know,norknow 1 coghe 
B roerthar’s faid ordece emiflc this aghe, 
Val felfe-cherine be fometumes 8 wee, 
And to defend our felucs it be 3 fame 
een rintence affiies ve 
Orhe, Hessen, 
My blood begins ary fete Geidestovele, 
And beft 
Afhries to leede the wey. fiesta —e) 
Ot do but lift this Arme, the beft of yoo 
Shall finke.in my rebuke. Give me to kaows 
How this foule Row: begao: Who feta om, 
And hottat is approu'd in rhis offence, 
be hed twinn'd with me,bech oro birch, 
Ye nthe, hearse Orla tan offeare, 
et walde,the peoples heerts 
To Manage priuaie end demettic ? 
Jo night, end on theCourt sod Gaard of fafctse? 
Tis monftrous : Jege.who bogen’t ? 

Aden. if penialty Affin'd oc league in offer, 
Thou dof deliver more or leffe then Trach, 
Thow art 00 Souldier, 

lage. Touch me not fo necre, 

Lhad rather bave this tongue cut from 
Then it thould do offence te Michas8 Caffe. 

Yet I perfwade my felfe,to fpeake thetruch 
Snail nothing wrong him. Tis it is Generals 
Ad ont ane 2006 m fell 10g in fpeech, 

There comes s .ctying cut for 

And Caffe following him wich dererma'd Swerd 
To execute vpon him. Sir,chis Genelerman, 
Sceppes Inte enervets his poudes 

My feife,chec nb Fellow did perfec, 

Leaft by hisclamour (as it f0 fell owe) 

The Tovene might fall in fright. He, Tok of fecen} 
Our-ran my purpole : and I reremn'd then rether 
For that t heard the clinke and fat! of Swords, 
And Caf high ta cath : Which till to night 

1 nere might fay before, When I come backe 
(For this was briefe )l found them clofe togevher 
At blow, and thrwR,cuen as agrine they were 
When you your felfe did part chern. 

Mote ofthis mercer csonot I report, 

Bor Men are Men ¢ The beft fomecienes forguty 
Thoogh Cafis didfome ladle vreng to hin, 

As men in rage (trike rhofe shet with them bef, 
Yet farely Cofio { belceve receie’d 

From bien thar fied, feane frange Indigninie, 
Which patience could not pafle, 


the eMoore of Venice. zt 


Sepa trates coe, 
be Ofercame 


Bout acacr more 


Eater Defdrweus attended. 


Lookeif my genile Love be act rais’d vp: 
The aoke thee an exemple. 
Def, Whee isthe matter (Deere?) 
Orbe, All's well Sweeting : 
sine wey co bed. Sis foryour hares, 
My feife will be your Sergeen. Lead hin of: 
Lage Jooke with care about the Towne, 
AN4 filence thofewhom this vil'd bewie diftradted. 
Coae ‘tis the Soldiers life, 
To hawe theis Bymy flembers wab'd with firife. Exx. 
lege. What ore you hust Lieucenanc? 
Caf. I pafiall Surgery. 
sage. be aay pba Ob theoe 
Caf. Repmation,Reputation,Repacation: Ohs 
{oR ay Reparation. 1 fase loft the immorcall part of 
sayletfe, end whse remaines is beftiall, My Repurstion, 
Z : 


age ay Reputation. 
deze. Asi sm on honeft man ] hed chought you hed 
| seceiued fome bodily woand; there is more fence in thac 
tea be isan idle,end mof felfe 
without merit, sud loft without de- 
repute fife fech Wh helene 
your 8 - What mon,chere ere 
bec cal taba monde, sonathae® once bhatt 
now calt ia his 6 peni more in 
cise, theo in malice )even foes one would beset he ok 
fencelefle dogge,ro affright on Imperees Lyon. Sas to 
bias egeine end he’s yours, 
Caf. Swill recher fe co be defpis'd, chen to deceive 
fo goods Commander, with fo {ighe,fo drenkenand (@ 
fcreet an Officer. Drunke ? And ¢ Perrat? And 
fqosbble ?Swogger ? Sweare ? And difcoerfe Fuftien 
wich ones ewne fhadow ? Oh thou invifible fpirit of 
Wiee,iftham heft no nemeco be knowne by, let vs call 
thee Divell. 


Wher was he chet follow’d with 
Swed) Whathed be done te pou? ™ 
Caf. J knew net. 
Jago. 10't petite ? 

> Iremember ameffe of things, bur sothiag di- 

: 8 Qvorrell, bes nothing wherefore. Ob,thet 

men fhould pet en Enemie in their mouthes,20 fesle 3- 

wey theis Breines ? chat we thould with icy, plesfance, 
sevell end sppleufe,trensforme our {elves into . 

Jago. Why? Ba: you ssenow well enough : how 
eame you thus recovered? 

Caf. Icheth pleas'd che diuell drunkenneffe, ro give 
plece to che diel] wrath one rnperfelinefie, thewes me 
another to mekemefrankly defpife my felfe. 

lege. Come, you ere too feueres Moraller. As the 
Time,che Ploce,& the Condiion ef this Country hands 

| 1 could bersily with chis bad noe befatne but nce eis,a8 
, it is, mend it for your owne good. 

Caf. 1 will aske him for my Place sgeine,he theif cell 
me, I ems drenkerd : had I 0s mouches 95 Fipdre, 
foch on sofwer would flep them sll. To be sews fen. 
Gble man, by snd by s Foole and y 2 Best. Ob 

_ ftrange! Every lnordiasce cup is v 'd gad the logre- 
diere is  dluctl, 


come: good wine, is good famill™! 
Creatare, if ft be well wid sexclaime no alore agaiaf it 
Aod good Lieutenant, I thinke, you thinke I loot 


you. 

Caffe. Uhaue well spproued it, Str.3 drunke ? 

Jege. You, or eny ruan ling, wey be drunke st 
tlae men. | tell you whet you hall do: Our General's 
Wife,is nowthe Generall. Imey ley fo, in this cefpek, 
for that be bath deweced, sod vp bimfelfe to the 
Con jen, viet tain of her 
Greces. Confeile your ly coher: Impor- 
tane her helpe to in lace againe. She is 
of fo free, fo hind’, © apt, fo bleffed waipofaice. 
fhe helds it @ vice in her goodneile, coc 10 do more 
then the is requefted, This broken i betweene 

ou, and ber besbend, entreez her to . Andmy 
lestones ageinft soy lay worth neming, this crecke of 
yer Loue, thall grow Gonger, then it was before. 

Cab Yor odwife me 

. J protefi mm che Gaceritie of Lowe, snd honeft 
hindscfle. 

Caffe. | thinke ic freely: and betimes in the mor- 
oings! will befeech the verruoes Defdemene to vaderiake 
for ne : 1 azn defperate of my Portencs ifthe check me. 

» You sreinthe right: ot tewcenent,J 
aft fothe Wereh eh: goed cig , 
Cafe. Good nigtt, hone Sage, 


lege. And what's he then. 
That feies J ploy the Villeine? 
pyhee this odvife ie free 1 give end honeft, 
toball to tainkiag, and indeed the courfe 
To winthe Moore 
For ‘tis moft esfie 
Th Defdemmmare fabdee 
Ie any Suite, She's frean'd as frokefall 
Asthe free Elements, And then for her Bepeiine, 
own core, were to renowace bis 
All Seales,end Simbols of redeemed Gan: 
Hie Seale is fo enfercer’d ro her Loge, 
Thet the mey make,vnmeke,do whee the lift, 
Buen seeher Appetice thall pley che God, 
With bis weske Paen&ion. How om I then a Villaine, 
Te Counfell Caffe to this paralell courte, 

tohis good? Dsiakie of bell, 
oe ere 

ot ficft wich 

a For whites this honeft Foole 
tes Defdewona, to repeire his Fortune, 
nd the for bino,plesdes fi y to che Moere, 
tle pewre this cate : 
That the repe , 
Aad by how euch the Briueeto de him good, 
She fhall undo her Ceedize with the Meere. 
So will J curne ber vertee into pitch, 
Aad owt of ber owne mohe the Net, 
That thall en-meth all. 


Hew now Redevige? 


Exis Coffe. 


jet 
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wa ee ce ant Tpesicece lor wy paines ; 
nod in eubos meaty mal dene 2, > 
wrat egeme vo Venice. 

Lege. How poore ese they chat bese ast Paticace? 

Wha wound dod coer heole bur by degress? 

Aad Wa depends cn chang : 

Des’: nat go weit? Cafis bach bemen thee, 


uv. Gnis. 
thou by that fool hurt herb catheer’d Coffer pepe rerseer sty, se y-wness 3 fon 
Timegh ects shinge grow fares ‘ San, al sale reser wal Gaz be - 


odtewk arainged as, 
Consent civy fcife,0-abile. Jetreth ‘tis Morning: And the (pebesher yon finaly. The Meanapin, 


Procesc erfewe coils, j 
Be fendter wyesgeieniy? 
seth seem tee 
lany be arte ice 
Zz. i hunity Geshe genie. Tener bee 
Pissener eee inde set boned 











sad aske che heures forune thest. banz te of i 
Reuredon pecteedecnt Dues, adpeeamen a: a chai redone 
Away, I (sy, chow ask hnow mout hacsesheer : Heenght sorbet whee yon Bor he prowfic br easyen | 
bay Wike ocd ames (er Caio vo hex Mei: Cefn Var | behead yen, 
Ue (ex her on ony Selle, « while, ve draw the Meer span, W yee dake f_ertha trasy be dunn, 
Aad bring ha tuepe, when he may Cais finde Wn ny of noe beak Dilomth 
zag bao wife : I shoc's che wey : ~~ 
Dali owt ” 7 Twa bellow 
eActus Terteas. Scena'Prima, a | 
Svens Secundie. 
Euurr Cf», Mafia ard Clases, | 
=a i 
Cie. ron aikigeeer ns | x Sear Othe, Age ad Gotten. 
Ch. Why iefirencens bin is 
pled hey Genk aes al lags ene 
Abef. Hee Sa? haw ? Repebe here woes. ' 
mt laa ee Oe. Teaherenene ede) 
iif. | earry Tes 











know. Bax und the Ge- Scans Tome 
acral fo bkes your Mufick, dex bc fer leurs Te | 
ve moke ce weer sede with iz. 
a facet ohes| ae ieee gee, 
Ga my may ocx thes ji enli an | 
eoo'8 But (x :cy fey eo heme MaSiche xhe May bina» 
nerak de} ees grestiy case. Gees : 
ate, We beet ennr fac, &. | wanens & thnbund, 
Cow. Thea put vp you Pipenin your beggr, fer Tie | Ac tebe | 
Coffe Delt hoe bese ae. onar banclEricnd? Dee 1 wi heer ey Led ond yousgees 
Cie Ne, | beace net yous board Frend : as our. 





heare you. Coo. 
~bee : wrrends seretr any ding Gar peer wer See. ' 
whe Generel be fewrmng, x] ber, there's Caffeee- . Sbmew’s - Schenbe youd Kal. 
totens her s he: :e ‘newer of Speech, Wk thoe de the? f Yor terete a 
Cle. Shes Ghares 6: f teewr: face beber,! fal He foal wn Seungeerfir Gund 20 off, bo 


Goome ce wenrbc vate hex. ExeCe , Then wepedni 
Cfo. Ibu 
te hoppy came, age. Or Sceee vpen fark axrand wusewh dict, 
lage Vee bece cot big 2-bed than? | Orberede a fellfe fo-cur of Qoeunfinenes, 
Caffe. Why co : the dzy bad brabc befese we pared. Thas I beng sbéser, Gappty"d, 
These exrde bold ( tage’ ro fred mon your w& - » My Generel o@ farge wy Som, 


My Geer te hey a, shot the wii we verteess Da rwens Dyf Do ant éecbether , befor inde toa, 
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'g€ 1 do vows , tle performe it 
Torche int Asticie. My Lord thall never refi. 

‘Tie wetch hier tume, enc’ calke him ou: of patience s 
File Bed fl Teenre # Schools, bis Boord a Shrift, 
Lie incervcfagie cuery th do's 

With a ieee :Therelere be exery Coffe, 
For thy Solicicos hall rather dye, 

Then give thy canfe away. 


Essrv Ochello pad Lege. 
Emil. Medem,hoese comes my Lord. 
Medem, ile take my leave. 

Di Why fay-aod benre oe fpeche, 

Caffe. Madem,pos now : | em very lat cafe, 
von val do your difcretion. Bab Cafes. 

PD . Weil, 

? # Heb? Mk not char. 

On. Wher doft thou fay? 

Lage. Nethiog Lord ; of if==J know net whee. 

. Wes rnc ther 


from my wife? 
ook eae setae 
Seat 

Thane bin 


woe Why your Licureneas (afte : Good roy Lord, 
have to moue you, 

Aloud terrae 

Thes erres fp , snd not in 


| These no te ta an honef face. 
Taam ne genes 


Daf. Uoath )fo bembled, 
| Thor belhacs lef pereof bis greefe wich eee 
To faffer with him, Good Loue, call him backe. 
Othe. Net now (Sweet Defdraves) forme ovbes time. 
2 er 
you, 
~ Shall’ be co nights Supper ? 
me fe 


night 
, Tomorrow Dinner then ? 
Orb. J fhall noe dine at home: 
Janeete the at che Citradell. 
. to morrow night,on Taefdsy morne, 
On Tueldey noone, or night ; on Wenfdey Morne. 
I prythee name the cime, bat let it nor 


Exceed chree ith bee's penisenc : 
Aad yet bie T in ow common reafon 





roy Soale 
What you would aske me, chac | (howld deny, 
Aand fo mam'ring on? Whee? Afichac! Caffe, 
Ceest 8 woing wirh you ? sod fo msay 8 time 
When Phase (poke of you difpraifingty) 
ach 1aNe your part, to fo mach co do 
To bring bim in? Treft me, | coald do much. 
|, Or. Prythee oo more : Let bin come when he will: 
Of Why, this isnot s Boone 1 





feode veecy. 
Or on » OF Keepe you werme, 
Or fee te you, to do 3 peculies profit 
To yout owne perfon. Ney, when I haves fulte 
Wherein | mes ve to touch your Loue indeed, 
5c thal! be full of » 0nd dificult waight, 
‘Aad femefall tobe 
Osh. 3 will deny chee nothing. 
Whereon, I do befeech chee, grant me ches, 
Te lesve me but a little to my "e- 
Def. Shall! deny you? No: farewell my Lord. 
Orb. Perewell my Defdrmena, Mle come vo thee fra. 
Def. Emilia come ; 8s your Pencves teach you : 
Whak ese yoo be, lem obedient. Exn. 
Orb, Excellent wretch : Perdition catch my Soule 
Bat I do loue thee : and when I lose thee nar, 
$0 come sgaine, 
14° My Noble Lord. 
Whiats dof thou fay Jogo? 
haga, Did Micheol Coffee 
When be woo'd my Ls , koow of your loue ? 
Orb. He did, from firft to laf : 
Why dof thou aske ? 
No 


Bon Oat for» farisfsBhion of ny Though, 


harene. 

Orh Why of thy thought, /age? 

fege. 1drd noc thinke he had bin scquainred with hie. 

Orb. Oyes,end went bewwerne vs very oft. 

oS. Indeed? 

- Indeed? | todeed. Difcern tt thoe oughe ia chact 

Ishe not honeft ? 

lage, Hooch, my Lord ¢ 

On. Honeft? 1, Honett. 

lege. My Lord. for ough I know. 

Oob. What dot thee thinke ? 

lage. Thinke, my Lord? 

Oxb. Thioke, wy Lord? Alse, thou ecchost me 3 
Asif there were fome Monfter ia thy thoughr 
Too hideous to be fhewne. Thou doft mren fomstung : 
I heard chee fey even now, choe fik’A nor that, 
When Cafice left my wife. What dedd ft not lke? 
And when f cold thee, he was of my Counfaile, 
Of ny whole courfe of wooing ; chou ened'ft, lndeede ? 
And didd'ft contrat, snd pusfe thy brow together, 

Asif chow chen hadu'ft thus vp in thy Braine 

Some homble Conceite. Ifchou dof loue me, 

Shew me hy phous. 1 
lage. you know J lowe 
On. shi ke thou Go’: me 

And for I know chow'rt full of Love, snd Honeftte, 

And weigh'ft chy words before chou giu'f them breach, 

Therefore thefe flops of chine, fright me the more : 

For foch ching sina falfe difloyall 

Are teockes of CuRome : bur ins msa thers tuff, 

They're clofe ditstions, working from che beart, 

That Peffion connor rule. 

Sage. For Adichasl Cafire, 

Léerebe feoorse, I chinke char he is honeft. 

Orb. I thinke fo coo. 
lege. Men thould be whas they feeme, 

Orthofe chee be not, woald tbey feeme none, 
Orb. Cervaine, men thoald be wher they feeme. 
hago. Why chen I chinke Cafrie’s on honeht man. 
Ore. Ney, yee there’s more ee? 

I to me. astocthy chinkings, 

Anton da tuminste,end give chy wort of thoughts 





yo) 

The worft of words. ba. Lom gied of thus: For now 3 Grell hase sete | 

lage Good my Lord pardonae, — - To thew the Love and Duty chat 3 beare yew l 
Though I am boead eo eucry AAe of éutie, With fronkes (pirie. Thevefore(sa Jambeund) | 
1 am not bound co thac ; All Stoves ere free: Recese ke femene. 3 {peake not yet ofpseck: | 
Veter my T Why fay, are vild and falce? Looke to you: wife, obferee her well web Cafes, ] 
As where's that ace, whereinso foale things Weare your cyst, thes : net lesiious, ner Seems: ! 
Sometimes intrude not? Who he’s ches beean fo pure, | 1 not haue your free, sad Nobis ; 
Wherein vacleanly Appreheafions Onc of feife-Bounty, be abus’d : Loobe soe s i 
Keepe Leetes, and Law-dayes, ead in Scfhone Ge I know ous difpofaion well 
Wich medications lewfull ? ln Venice rthey do! fee the peanbes 

Orb. Thoe do’tt conlpire agsin&i thy Friend (Jago) | They dare nce theie Husbands. 
Sf chaw bur chink’ him wrong'd, and mek’@ his care Theiz befi Conference, 
A Riranger co thy Thoughts. Is not to Icoue’t vadone, but kept valmowne. 

fags. 1 do befeech you, lo Ord. pri ache a 
Though I perchance om vicious in my gucfle ‘age. id deceive her Father, y=, 
As I contefic ix is my Nazores pla And when the (cem’d co feke,and Scans tared 
oops inte Abelewr snd of ey eechoobe She loe'd them molt. _ 
Shapes fauics chat ere not) that your wifedeme Oth. And fo the did, 
From one, chet fo imperfeAly concerts, a fas. Why go too then: 
Would cake a0 notice, sor build your feife a rouble Shee that fo ung could gue our fach s Seoming 


Out ofhis {cettering, end volere obferusnce : To feele hes eyes vp, clofe as Oake, 


Ie were not for your Nor your goed, = He thought twas Witchcraft. 

Nev ory Manhood, Hoocty sad Wilctome Teeth eo klaenet | 

To let you know my chou humbly de befeech you poles 
Och, Whae dof thou treane ? Fur too much _ 


Sogo. Good nome in Men, & women(deeremy Lord)} Orb. | om bownd vo thee for ener. 
Is the immediate lewell of their Soules ; ‘ i I fee chis hath s lnsle del your Spisics: 
Who Rteales my parfe. flesles crath : Nex 2 jot, not aioe. 
Tis fe foching Lage. Teuft me, feore ix has : 
‘Twas mine, ‘tis big, sad has bin fisue to thoafends : Uhope you will cenfider what ls Spoke 
Bat he chas filches from me my good Name, Comes from your Lour. 


Robe me of that, which aos enriches bie, Bur J do fet y'are moow'd : 
makes me poore indeed, I amto 00 firsive ary Gooch 
Orb. Ue know thy Thoeghes. To grote: foes “oor ce linger erche 

Tego. You cannot, ifmy heart were in your hand, Thea to Sufpstion, 
Nor fhall not, whil’ft tis ln my ceftodie. Orb. 1 willaoce, 

Orb, Ha? . i Sroeld you Go fo (ay Lord) 

Jago, Ob, beware my Lord, of ierloofie, My (peech thould fell ato tech vilde Gece, 
Te tsche greene-cy'd Monfter, which doth mocke Which my Thoughts ayov'd acs. 
The meate it feedson, That Cackold lives in bhffe, Coffie’s my worchy Friend: 
Wha certaine of his Fate, lowes not his wronger : My Lord, I (ce y'are mou'é. 
Bot chy whac decaned rinuces iets he ore, Lowes? ree <mach male: 

ho dotes, yet doubts ; S foundly aot chinke ‘shone. 

Orb. Ouran, rene h Long tae Qetor 

lege Poore, snd Content, is rich, and rich enough, | And long liec you co thinke fo. 
But Riches fineleffe, is os poore ag W inter, Orb. And yet bow Nature erring fom ie felfe, 
To bisw chat ewer feares he thall be poore : J, cheve's che point 
Good Heswen, the Soules of all my Tribe defend As (tobe bold with yes) 
From lesloaie, vhs Nox vo affedt 

Why? why és chis? her owne Clime, Complexion, sod Degeea, 

Think’ thou, 11d make 6 Life of Fesloube; Whereto we fee in all things Neoure cends : 
Prete thodh fare changes of the Moone Foh, ene mey Enel in tuch,s will molt canbe, 
With feeth fulpsrions ? No : to be once in dowbe, Poule ions. vasecurall, 
Is co be refole’d 3 E me for a Gear, Bu: (perdon me) I do net in pehuon 
Wheat hall cure the of my Scale Diftindlly (peak ofher,though 1 msy feare 
To fuch exefflicace, and blow’d Surmifes, Hex will, recoyting to her betaer 


Marching thy inference, “Tis not to make me lealions, | May telto merch you wah ber Country formes, 
To fay my wife is faire, feeds well, oues company ° And happily reper. 


Is free of Speech , Sings, Pleyes, and Dances: Och, Perewetl ferewell : 

Where Vertue is, thefe ore more vertuous. lf more thou dof perceine, let ene know mere: 
Nor from mine owne weake merives, will | drew Sez on thy wife to ebferua, 

The frnalleft fease, o doubt of hes reuolt, Leone me / 

For the had eycs, and chofe me. No Jago, las. Me T coke wy deans. 

Ite fee before | dowbe : when Idoubs, prowe 3 Why did I merry? 


Ané onthe proofe, chere bus This honeft Creacure (devbzicfle) 
Away a once with Lous,or lesloufe. we Sees,pnd knowes more, ouch more chen he wufelte, 
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a0 farther : Leave in co time, Ices commen thing = 
Bos free Best vp wrk pre Abt 1 ign Tobewra fol wi 
8 ° a 
Shien off e-erhile 


o Oh, is chet all? Whee will 
cat. OF yougisemenow 































yoherh id 1 howe to feare I om) ® eo. Haft floine ic from her ? 


j Rol her free, | oo befeech yous Hoeer, Pir peers No bos the it ic drop by gence, 
Rot oY gousmNMent. to th’oduantage, J being heere, took’t 
BAe sttai ter ste leawe. Eu. Locke, heere ‘tis. P 
. Fellow's of exceeding ° A wench, gice it me, 
And knowes ail Craneites wnh fleet pie a nec will oto wic’s het you have 


dealings. If | do prowe ber Hs fo eerneft to bene me filch ie? 
Though thec her Nae were Oy deat he herp a Sa »whae is chat ce you? 


Tid whifile her off, and lex her downe the winds - Iie be nec for foe purpele of import, 

To prey ot Fornane. Hoeply, for 1 am biscke, Giu't me - Poore Lady fhes'l run mad 

And hsue act thele fof parts of Connerfation When the thail sche iz. 

Thee Choabderers hae Or for I am deciin'd hago. Be act acknowne oa’t: 

Face che vale of penses (yet thes’s nox much) Thame vit ferie. Go,lesve me. Cn vEnil, 
Shee's gone. I em ebusd, and my celeche 3 will bn Caffe's Lodging loofe this 

Mef beto loath her. Ob Carfect Marriage! Aad let him Gode it. Teifles light 00 eyre, 

That we can cali chefe delicace Creatores ours, Are coche ieslious, confirmetioas . 


Th boone akeeely chan The wy do 






Prerogetie'é are they leffe chen the Befe Bue with a little afte the blood, 
7s detiey voflrnesble, ke dew ° Burne ike the Mines of Suiphare, 1 di foy fo. 











When wedequicken. Locke where fhe comes: Lookewhere he somes : Not 808 
tar Piienee | enone, 
ever icine cheeto 
Which thee owd'@ yefterdey. 
If the be (aife. Heaven mock'd ie eife : Oob. Ha, be, falfe co mee? 
Sle nos beloene’s. Why hew sow General? > No mere of chet. 
Def. How now, wy deere Ocbolle? - Ausat,be gone: Thou hafi fet me on che Rack 
Your dinner, and the generous iflenders I Facare’tis becrer to be mach ebus’d, 
' By you inaived, do smend yous peafence Then bet to kaow'r s liecle. 
b. Tem coobleme. loge. How now,my Lord? 
Def. Why do you fpeshe fo felatly ? Orb. Whee fanfe had 1 in her flolae heures of Lat? 
Are you not weil? 1 faw't not, thought ic not zie herw’d act me : 
Orb, i heves peine Forehead, heere. I flepe che orzs night well,fed well, wee face, and 
° Why thace wich ws “swill away ogaine. | J found act Cafe's kiffes on her Lippes: 
Let me but binde is herd, wiehin this houre He that is rebb'd, coe wenting what is fleine, 
bt will be weil. te an tony te 4 be'v noe robb a al 
Ob. Your Napkin is coo laches Jago. 1am to 
Letit alone: Come, lie go in with you. Zs, On. I bed beene otf che general Compe, 
Def. 1am very thee you are noc wall Pyoners and ali, had her fweet Body, 
wails lem gied I d this Nepkin $o I bad noching knowne. Oh now, for eves 
This wes her fet remembrence from the . Focewell the Trengeill minde ; Grewell Consent ; 
My Husbend hack a hundred tipes Fasewell the plumed Troopes, snd che bigge Warren, 
Wee'd meco fiesicic. But the fo louse che Token, Thar makes Ambition, Vertue ! Ob farewell, 
(Por he conter'd her fhe thould ever keepe ) Forewell che neighing Steed, and the forill Trumpe, 
Thet the referves k evermore sbour hee, The Spiric-ftirring Drem, ch'Bere-piercing Fife, 
Tekifie,and calke roo. Se heee the works tane out, The Roysil Renner, and ol] Qualizie, 
Aad gie’t Lago : what he will do with is Pride, Pampe,and Ciseumftence of glorious Wertes 
; oves 





Eater lage. 
op he now? Whee do herre clone ? 
Donot you chides I hanes thing for yous §=—_| Be fursof it: Gisemethe 





326 


Or bythe worth of enne ecernall Soule, 

Thou had‘ft bin beater have bin berne s Dog 

Then anfwer my wek'd wrach. 
lage. tac come to this? 

Orb. Make me co fee't: or (at the leaft) fo prove a, 

Thae the probetion beare no Hindge, ner Loope, 

To beng s doubs on : Or woe vpon thy life. 

i My Noble Lord. 
Oxb. If do {lender her, sad cortuse we, 

Neuer pray more : Abandon ell remerie 

Ona Horrors head, Horrors accumulate : 

Do deeds to make Heaven weepe, all Earth amez'd) 

For nothing canfi thos to damastion sdde, 

Greaves then that. 
age. OGrace ! O Heaven forgive me! 

Are you s Man? Have yous S or Senfe ? 

God bey you : take emne Office. Oh wresched Foele, 

That lou’ to make thine Honefty a Vice! 

Oh meonftreas world ' Takenote, cakenate (O World) 

Tobe dire& sad hone, is not fafe. 

I chanke you for this profic, and from hence 

Sle love no Friend, fich Love breeds feck offence. 
Orb. Nay ftay : thou fhould’A be boneft. 

Tage. 1 thould be wife; for Honeftie’s a Foole, 

And looles chac it workes for, 

Orb. By che World, 

Ichinke aay Wife be honeft, sad thinke the is nec : 

Ichinke thas chou art ruft, ead thinke chow art net 3 

Te hewe forme » My nome chat was ss freth 

As Diaw V; is now begrim’'d end blecke 

As mine owne face. Ifthere be Cords or Knees, 

Poylon,or Fire, ot fuffocacing Rreames, 

Ue not indere it. Would I were facis fied. 

Sage. 1 fee you are excen vp with Pafien: 
I do repenc rec, that J put it re you. 
You would be {aishied ? 
Orb. Wovld? Nay, ond I will. 
eo Andms Gathow’ How fine, my Lord 

Ww the evifion on? 

Bibaldicwpdr 
Orb. Death,and demosticn. Oh! 

Lago. Ye were a tedious d pi chinke, 

To bring them to that ProfpeA : Damne thea then, 

If ever mortal] eyes do [ee boulfter 

More then thar owne. What then? Hew then? 

Wheat thal 1 fey? Where's Satis{sétion ? 

Icke i le you thould fee chis, 

Were they as prime a0 Gosees, os bot as Monkeyes, 

As fale as Wolues in pride, snd Fooles 93 profile 

As Ignorance, mode drunke. Bet yet ,! fay, 

If wnputstion, and circurnfences, 

Which leade direAly to the doore of Truth, 

Wil a you fatisfeAion, you might have’. 
Orb. Gine me t lnsing resfon the’s difloyall, 
Lago. 1 do aor like the Office. 

Bat fith | sm enrred in this caule fo faere 
tick’d too’: by foolith Honefiy, and Love) 

will goon. Eley with Caffielaely, 

Aod being ed with» raging tooth, 

I could not fleepe. There are s kinde of man, 

$0 loofe of Soule, thas in cher fleepes will enacter 

Their AMayres: one of ches hinde is Caffe : 

Ja T heard him fay, (weet Defdenvena, 
vs be wary, lec vs hide sor Lowes, 

Andchen(Si}aould he gripe, and wring ony band 

Cay, oh (weet Creacure: then kif me hard, 


Thm ge vpon'ey ippe, onda Log oveery Thy 
ew laid ha 
Aad (igh hiffe, sod chen ery Fate, 


Thet gave theeto the Moore. 
Orb. O monftrous | monftress ! 
Sage. Ney, this was bes his Dreame. 
Orb. Bex this denoeed s fore- gone conciofien, 
Tiiage had dao ousy hebts vo hacheem, 
Jege, Ané thi co thi other 
Tinto demootrne ite, — 
fae Nevpabeetnt foe 
ago. Ney yet be wife; yer we dene, 
She fey be lone yer: Toheeburchan 
Heue you not formetimes feene s Haadkerchich 
Spocted with Scrawberries, in your wines hand? 
Orb. 1 goue her fach s coe: ‘ewes any far gofe. 
Jogo. iknow aot thet : but foch o Headkeachiele 
(T cm fore it was your wives) did 1 to dey 
See Caffie wipe his Beard with. 
. ficbe chaz. 
Jogo. Ita be that, or any, it was hers. 
Ic Speakes ageioft hes wich the ocher . 
Orbel. O chat the Slave bed forty chowland ens; 
One is too poere, too weahe for my 
Now do! fee ‘tis rue. Leoke beere 





All my fond lowe thus do | blow to Hessen. "Tis gem | 


Arife blacke vengeance, from che hotlew bell, 
Yeeld vp (O Lowe) thy Crowne, and bescred Thvear 
To Hae. Swell bofome wab chy froughe, 
For sof A(pickes conguss, 
lage, Yer be content. 
Os ? blood, bleod, bicod. 
0. Patience J fey : munde change. 
b. Neuer lage. Like tothe Peonche Sea, 
Whefe icie Current, snd courte, 
Neo’r keepes setyring ebbe, bet keepes ducen 
To the Proponticke, and the Heliefpone : 
Euen fo my bloody s, wih vielen: pose 
Shall neu'r looke backe, neu'r ebbe to haanbile Less, 
Till chae a cspesble, sod wideR 
Swallow them vp. Now by youd Mable Bicsses, 
In the dec reverence of s Sacred vow, 
I heere engage my words. 
lege. Do not tife yer : 
Witnefic you ever-barniog f.ights sheee, 
You Elements, thet clip vs round sheet, 
Witaetle chat here Loge doth gine vp 
The execution of his wit, hends, heert, 
To wrong'd Osbele’s Sereice. Let bore command, 
Andtoobey 
Wha bleedy bufinefle ever. 
Orb. I greet chy lowe, 
Not with vane chanks, but with eccepeance besasnm, 
Aad wil vpon the inflens put chee tee's. 
Within chefe chree deyes ler ane heare thee fay, 
That Cafhe's aot alive. 
Sage. My Friend is dead: 
"Tis done at your 
Bar let her hive. 
Orb. Domne her lewde Mins 
O damne her, demae her. 
Come go with me twill withdrew 
Te fernith me with fails meane; of death 
For the feire Diuel! 
Now art thos sy Liearensat 


Sage, 1 foe cuss. ious 
‘ Jom your owne bot cutr, ‘Sere 
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Scans Quarts, 


Buter Defdemens, 4 selfia avd Clown, 
Def Do you know Surah, where Lieutenans Coffe 


Clow. 3 derenos fey he lies any where, 

Def. Why man? 

Clo. He's a Soldier, and for mato thy 0 Souldier byes, 
“zis ftabbi 

Def. ‘Gotoo where led ger he? 
me Tecell you where he ledges, isto tel yeo where 

"Def. Can any ching be made of this 

Ch. I kaow noc where he lodges, ond for mee to de- 
vite al and [ay he ties heere, or he lies there, were 
co lye wn mine owne throet. 

- Can you enquire him ous? and be edified by ree 
? 

rch. I will Catechize the wortd for him, thet Is ,make 
Queftians.end by chem anfwes. 

Def, Seche him bidde him come hither . teD him, 1 
pase moew'd cy Lord on his behalfe, and bope al) will 

well. 


Ch. Todochis,is whhin the of mem Wie, 
and therefore J will steempe che 2. Ext (b. 
mint Where theuld I leofe the Handheschiele, o£- 


o@eut, | know not Modem. 

Def SGelecus me, | hod rather heue loft my 
Pull of Cresadoes. And but my Noble Moore 
ts cruc of made, snd made of ne bach 
As ieakous Crescures see, it wore enough 
To pua him to itt ahs 

And 1s be n0t lations? 


I chinke ure San where he was beme, 
Peary anbhernairig 


vad. Looke where he comes. 
Eater Othelle, 

Def. Twill not leave bum now, cill Caffe be 
Coll’d wo him. How ist with you, wy Lord? 

Om. Well my good Lady .Oh hardnesto diffemble: 
How de you, D 

Def. Welly good Lord. 

Orb, Give me yous hand. 
This hand is moifi my Lody, 


Ic hach felt no age, nor 80 forrew. 
on. This sr gues Sifclecd eea en ee 
Hox, hes,and meyft. This hand of yours 
A from Liberty : Fafting, ead Prayer, 
Caftigation, Exercife deuaut, 
Fos heere’s a yong, and (weating Divell heere 
That commonly rebels: Tis a good hand, 
A Genke onc. . 
Def. You may (indeed) fay fe: 
Fos ‘rwas thar haad thet gowe sway my heart, 
Osb. Aliberall hand. The bearts of old, gave hands 
™ De, lamalpekestae 
- Jeannot fpeske 8 
Come, now your promife. 





Od, What pe Chucke? ipeake wih 
 Thewe tene to bid Caffee come e with you. 
Of. I howe sale and foky Reeve offre ne, 


Lend ms thy Handkerchiefe 


De. Heere my Lord. 
Ow} Thee which | gsve you. 
Def. Uhave it nor abour ma, 
Dy No indeed, Lord 
Thet's 0 feck Thee Handkeechd 
to wy Mother : 
cod couid abo reed 
tof She cold her, while the hep: 22, 
T would mske her Amiable,ond fubbdue my Faher 
Intirely tp her love » Bus ifthe lof se, 
Or made 8 Guift of ic, ray Fachers eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits fhould hunt 
After new Fancles. She dying, gous 1 me, 
And bid me (when my Fate wou have me Wiu'd) 
To giveither. 1 didfo; and take heede ont, 
Mahe w 9 Darling, like yout precious eye : 
Totoote, er | Sade awry, were fuch perdition, 
Asnothing elle could mesch. 
Def, Wt poffible? 
Orb. “Tis true There's Magiche in che web of it: 
A SybeB vhac bad numbered in the world 
The Sun co courfe, ewe hundred compefes, 
In her Propherticke furie few'd the Werke : 
The Wormes ware hallowed, that did beeede che Silke, 
And ic was dyde nm Mummey, which the Skifull 
Conferu’d of Maidens hearts. 
> Nadeed 25s crue? 
Os4, Moft cericable, therefore locke to0't well. 
‘Def. Then would wo Hesven,thes | hed never feene®? 
- Orb, Ha? wherefore? fo 
Why de you (peake fo Rartingly and raph ? 
wee? int gear Speak secon o'th'way? 
‘ Biefle vs, 
Ox y you? 
oe. Itinnes lof. bat whet ond ifie were? 
Orb. How f 
Def, 3 Cay is is nor tot. 
Och. Feche, tte me (eet. 
Def. Why fol cen: bee | will nat now s 
This ise cricke te te from eny faite, 
lerC receru’ i 
rOnk, Fach ei Handa : 
My minde mil gives. 
Bef . Come. rome: you'locuer mecte a mare fuffici- 
ent man, 
Ovb. The Randkerchiele, 
Def Amen thar all ns nee 
Hash founded his geod Forcunes on yourlove ; 
Sher'd era with you, 
Orb. Handherchiefe, 
Dy. Infeoth. you sre too blame. 
Away. . 
nil. Jens chisman iealions? 
~ Zneu's lew chic before. 
Sere, there forme tose ie chia Handere hike, 
3 am moR voheppy Inthe lofle of ic. 
eEad. ‘Tisnot s yeare or two fhewes ve amen: 
They are all buc Stomackes, and we oil bux Food, 
‘They este vs bengerly, end when they ere full 
They belch 


vs 
Enter J ago, and Caffio. 
Leoke you, Cofvand my Hasbend. 


logo. There it no orher way : “tis fhe mraft door: 
Andioe the heppineffe 1 go,and imperaune |szr. 


Ext CUnko. 


FFF 
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"f Hew now (goed Cafis) what's the orwes with 
Caffe. Madam, ny former fake. | do befeech you, 


Thee vestaces cacanes, | sine 
Est.cclbeswombercfhiskene = 
Whom |, with ell the Office of ay 

Isnirely boneur, | would aot be 

If any offence, be of fach cnortall hinde, 


So thal! § cloeth nc in 2 forc’d consent, 
And iher ary felfe vp in fome echus consis 


Te Porwanes Almes 

Def. Ailes (therce-gencie Cafe) 
My Aduocsctos ts 20t sow in Tune; 
My Lord, isnet cay Lord ;nor thoald I know him, 
So belpe me coary fpiric 
paren ken foryes all ay bef, 
And within che blenke of his 
For my free You moft ewhule be patient: 
What | cen de, | will : sad more I will 
Tben for my felfe, I dare. Let that Gffice yoo. 

lege, Iseay Lord angry? 

mal. Fic erent bence bes 00% 
Aod certainly vaquieractie. 

lage. Canbe be . ? Theee feens che Cammen 
When k beth blowne his Reakes ime che Ayzs, 
And like che Diuell from his very Arme 
Paff' bis owns Brother : And ts be angry? 

of moment thea: | will go aesz hin, 


Made demeoftrable beere in Cyprus, to nm, 
Lath podied his cleats Spi 0 oe 
Mens wrangle with inferieer things, 
Though great encs sre their objet. “Tis curn fa, 
For let eur ake, end ic endues 
Our ocher msembers,suen co 2 feale 
Of peice, Nay, we matt thinke men are not Geode, 
Noe of uber leoke for foch obfervancre 
AsGts the Bridal. Befhrew we much, e£ahe, 
J was (vabandfome Warmnor, es 1 am) 
Acraigning bis vakindneffe with my foule 
Bat sow | Thad Gborrdche Wienefe, 
And he's lndited falfely, 
wEail, Prey heewen it bee 
State matters, as youthinke, snd no Ceacepticn, 
Nor 00 lealious Toy, concerning yes, 

Def Alss the day, I oever bim ; 


Exe 


gone bin conf 
f. Bur lealious foules will not be anfwer'd fo; 


They are oot ever icalious for the esufe, 
Ber ieslioes, for they'retealious itiss Menfter 
opm Teen oroe oni felfe. 


. Heaven keepe the Mooftes frees Ovbelifs aid, 


Ew. Lady, 


: Amen. 
De I will gofeeke hieo. Caffie, welke hoary abot: 


If doe fode Ken fits Ile ose yous dee, 
And (ecbe to effec kto my 
Caf. 1 tumpbly thanks your Ladythip. 


Ewe Biava. 
Bean, Sauce you Fricad Coffs.) 


Gus 


of Ochelle 


How w' with you, wy moft fre Basse ? 


From shone pos Lone chews Yoasre kbeur new, 


Aslike ic will) [ would hans 
(nici ond Och end loner focnartee 
Bim. Leos you | Wherefore? 
Coffe. Ido axctend on the 
Aad thinke bh 00 addis0e a 
Teo haus bim fee me women'é. 
Biss. Why, prey you? 
Caffe. Nex chaz | loee you net. 
Bian. Bar that you do.at hous ime. 
I pray cing me on the wey s Satie, 
fod Ga. if thall See you feone 
Caffe. . 
Dias. “Tis very good : } molt be clecwofianr’é, 





Adus Quartus, Scena Prima, 





lage. Or co be asked with her Priend ta bed, 
Aa houre, er more, not mesning srry harme 7 

Onb. Neked in bed (age) seal noe exces hau? 
It is hypocrite egain#t the Diaei : 
Logs Aine wrgees verwoufly,and yet do fe, 
The their vertae cempcs, end they compe Hearse. 
‘ge. Ht they do pechiag, tus a VenleS Sp : 
Hendkerchicle. 


Dus | give my wifes 

fag. Wy ses thru Landing 
She boy (Vehckey beeen wen, — 
Oub. She le Proesfzelie @e: 
Dlay Ghe gine thes? 





Jago. Hee honoc is 
Teplice che 
But for the . 

Orbe. By heauen,] would moft giedly hove forgot ke: 
ra doth the Raven o've he ndeioes how 
As doth the orethe houfe ; 

toall ) he had my Handkerchiefe. 
1: wrist of chet 

Orbe. Ther’s netfo now. 

fag. What if 1 hed faid,] hod feene him doyou wrong? 
Or heard him fay(2s Kaaaes be fuch ebroad, 

Whe hasing by their owne imporrenace ir, 

Or volencery Of fome Miftric, 

Conuinced ox tone! “dchem.connos chafe 
Orch, Hach he faid any thing ? . 

dege. He bath (my Lord)bus be you well offiar’d, 
Nowmore then hele va_{weere.’ 

Och. Wheat hech hefeid? . 

b Why, that he did ; I now not what he did. 

A What? Whas? 

ae Lye. 

lage. Wich her ?0n her: will, 

Ocke. 1: with her lye on ber ? We fay lye on her, 
when Pestye- ber ye with her : chet’s fellfore : 
Hendkerciuefe : Confethens : Handherchiefe. To-con- 
fefle, and be beng’d for his lsbous. Firlt, ro be heng’d, 
and thea co confefie: | crembie atic. Netave would not 
inueft her felfe in fech (hadewing , without fome 
Infirudtion. Jc isnot words shar me ches,( pith) 
Nofes.Eores,sad Loppes: st pelle. Confefle? 5 


eo, Workeon, 
My Medicine workes. Thus ereduloes Fooles sre coughs, 
And maay worthy znd cheft Domes curn thas, 





y Leed,! {ey : Cabello. 
° Smee Calin. 


How now Cofis? 
Caf. What's the restigr? 
lage: My Lord is Glneincesn Epilephe, 
‘This is his fecond Pir: he had one yefterdsy. 
Caf. Rab hen sboue the Temples. 
Lage. The Lechargie muft hene his quyet courte: 
If not,he foames at mooth : ead by ead by 
Breakes out toleusge mednefle, Looke, be fiisres: 
De you withdesw your felfe a hitle while, 
He will recower ftraight : when be is 
1 would on great occafion, (peake with you. 
How is it Gencrall ? Home you noc burt your bead? 
Orbe. marke younon by Hf 
- I mocke you net, by Hequen: 
Weald you would beuevar, Fennec» Men. 
lage, Pinca igs Meahle anéa Beaf 
. © Beaft chen in 0 > 
And many 2 civill Meche Popelous City 
Othe. Did he confefle je? 
Sage. Good Sir, bes mens 
cuny bearded fellow chac’s bur 
May draw with you. There's Mflidions new alive, 
Thac nghtly lye in chofe vap beds, 
Which they dare (weare ~ Veamcsheis berver. 
On, ‘nis che fpight ofhell.che Piends Arch<nock, 
Tolip s wamoa in s fecareCoweh; 


(Al guiiclefie roeere reproech : whes hes ? My Lord? ) 


29 


° me : 
sabes I arn.lkagw what the thalibe. 
Orb, Oh, thou on wife: ‘vis certane, 
lage. Stand yous whi 
Confine your fete b but ines parent Lift, 
WhiPR yoo were here, o’re-whelmed with your griefe 
(A peftion moR refalting Gch aman) 
Cafes come hither. I fhifted bim awey, 
And layd good [cefes vpon your Exabe, 
Badbim enon reracne : and heere fpeake with me, 
The which he promis’d. Do buc encave your felfe. 
And marke the Fleeres, che Gybes, snd notable Scomes 
That dwell in curry Region ot his face. 
For I wil! motte him cell the Tale anew; 
Where how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hach,aad it againe tocepe your wife. 
I fey. bur nerke is geftore : marry Pawience, 
Oc 1 thal {ay y‘are all m etl in Spleene, 





And nothing of e men. 
Orhe. Doi thow hesre,/age, 
J will be found reoft in my Patience: 


Ber(do'ft thou hesre}molt bloody. 

lage. Thav’snot smifie, 
Bet yer keepe time so off : will you withdraw ? 
Now will | Caffe of Beases, 
A Hefeife.chat by felling her defires 
Boyes her feife Cloech Ie ise Creature 
Thas dotes on Caffie, (as ‘t11 che Scrumpets plagoe 
Tobe-gutlemany,endbe be-guil'd by one ) 
He, when he heores of her cannot re@rame 
Prom che excefie of Loughter. Heere be comes. 


Estw Coffe, 


Ashe fhall (mile, Orbelle thall go mad 
And his vabookith teloufie muft conferve 
Poore Cafe's (miles, peftures, and light behawlours 
Quice in che wrong. Hew do you Liewcenent ? 
Caf. The worfer,chac you give me che addition, 
Whole want even ‘thitles me. 
lege. Ply well, end peuate fureon't: 
Now, sf chs Suit tay in Beaace's dowre, 
How quickely (hould you (peed? 
Caf. Alas poore C aitiffe. 
Ork. Looke how he hug bes siresdy. 
Sage. Uneuer hoew vornsn lowe mea fo, 
Caf. Alss poore Rogue, ! thinke indeed the loves me 
Orb. Now hedenies ic faintly: sad leeghes « out. 
lage. Do youbesre Caffe? 
. Now he stm 
To celle o're: go. coo, well {ald ,welll (eid. 
lege, She giaes it eut,cheeyou Mall merry her. 
De you mend it? 


on Depa crvemph | Remaine? do you eienph? 
. 4 
Caf. lmorry. What ? A enftomer tprythee bcare 


Some Charice to my wicdo set cunke it 
Sovawholefome. Ha, he, he. 
Orb. Se,fofo,fo : they lsugh,shet winnes, 
lege, Why che cry goes, that you merry her, 
Caf. Prythee fay wee. 
lage, Yama Villeine elfe. 
orb. Have you (coes'd me? Well. 
Caf. This is che Monkeys owne giving out 2 
will merry her 
7wrne Lorene Macery 0c onc of my promite. 
vv 


FF r-Q? 





33° 
Orb. Jago becomes me: now he begins the flory. 
Caffe, She was beere euen pow : fhe havats me in & 
Wery place. ] was the osher day talking en the See- 
banke wich certsine Venetians, snd shither comes the 
Beuble,sad falls me thus ebout my neck. 
Ont. Ceying oh deere Cafe, were: his ieftore an 
t 


Cafe. Sohan lolis,ead me. 
So thakes sod pelt oe. ee 
eer ebrbined wir hvel sreiebetery Chem- 

ron, ) fee thas yours, but net that 3 
Sef Wclki eet leue ber ° 

C. Well,J . 

Sage. Before we loote where ine'coura, 


Easter Bianca. 
Caf. Tis fach enother Fiechew:ensrry 0 perfom’d one? 
Whar do you meane by this boanting of me? 
Bien, tec the diaell sodhiedam hesot you : whet 
did you meane by char fame Hondkerchiefe, you goue 
me evea now! I wee 3 fine Foole cocskeic: | muff cake 


ie gile ca 

Caffe. How now roy fweets Bianca? 
How sow? How now? 

Orbe. By Heaven,chat theuld be rey Haadkerchiefe. 
Bias. If Tose come to fopper to sight yoe s if 
you will nor come when you ere aczt é 

v/ «After her safes hers peepee 

@. Taft, thee’ reyle ia che fiseess elf. 

Lago. Will you lop there? 

Cafe. Yes, I ncend fo. 

Sage. Well, Imay chance to fee you: for I would ve- 
ty faine {peske wich you. 

tychee come: will you? 

Go too: fey n 
Z nd poe peste how be tagh’é his vice? 
id you we = 

Oth Ohtuge 


lage. And did you fee the Hendkerchrefe? 
las Your by ah band ead to fee bow be prizes 
ours by chis 1 end to 

the fecolith womad your wile: the geue st hics, aad he 
hash gia'n it bis whore. 

Grb, 1 would bave him nine yeeres 3 killing : 
Nahe 

you 

Orbebe, ichce ber rot aad | ead be deae’d to 
might , for the thali oe: Siee. eny heart ts tucan’d to 
flone: 1 Arike ir,end it hurts my hend, Oh, the world 
hach aot a fweerer Creacere s the oughe bye by on Em- 
peroutt fide.sad commend him Taskes. 
lage. Nay that’s not your wiy. 
Ou. Hang her, I do ber fay whee the ie: fo delicere 
with her Needle: sn Mufsies, Oh the will 
fine the Sseageneffe out of s Beare : of fo high end plen- 
teous wit.and invention? 

nee She's che worfe for all chis. 

- Oh athoufend, ethoufend des: 

And then of fo gentle ¢ condition ? 

Loge. Loo gente. 

» Nay chas's certsines 

Bux yet the pity of it, Jago: oh Lage, the pitty of x 


CS 
i 


The Tragedie of Orhello 


la Ifyou are fo fond owes hes imicuacie : g 
pecuenc vo offend, for Wi couch net poms comeoes 
ao 


bard I will chop herinco Meffes : Cackeld ax! 
‘age. Oh, ‘the in her, 


} from Venica, 
io.this, comes from the Dake, 
See, your wife's wich bie. 
Leds. Save 


Orhe. Wi bears Sic. 


ware Jem very glad co fer yoo Sigmseer 


Led. \ thanke you: bow do's Licusenant Caffe? 
bags. Lines Siz, 
bien & ey 


f- 
As vakiad breach: Suz you thall make all weil, 
Othe. Are you fare of thet ? 
Def. My Lord? 
Orbe. This felle you not to doas you wil === 
Led, He did not calls he’s bufke ta the peper, 
Is chery desibion whet ny Lord, sad Caffe? 
Def. Awol vabeppy one : I do ath 
Tdrcena chem for the love I bearete Caffe. 
Orb, Fire,and brimefiene, 


you 
Def. Whst she 
Led. bechLercer mou'd hie, 
Foras [thinke,they do commend him hoens, 


"Bip ts 00 ba his Gewernment, 

f 3 3 

tt me om gid on 
Def. My Lord? 
Orke. Tem gled tofte 
ae 


Def. Thave nor defero'd thie, 
Led, My Lord, this would noe be beleen’d ia Venc 
Thoe i] thould fwesre I fav's, “Tis very mach, 
Make her smends : fhe 
Orbe, Oh divell ,divell : 
Ifcher che Earth could ceeme wich Worbans teares, 
Esch drop the fells, weuld proses Crocodile 2 
Out of my fight. 
Def. lw not fay ve offend yoa, 
Led. Truely obediens Ladys 
Bdobefecch your Lordfinp cal her backs. 


med, 
? 








the «AL owe of Venice. l 


Orle, Mifiris. 


Lord. 

Det Miines woald you wich-hee,Sie ? 

Led, Who I my Lord? 

Orbe. you did with,thes I would meke ber carne. 
Sir fhe can carme,and ture and yet go on 
Andcume agame. And fhe con weepe Sir, weepe. 
And the’s obedient : 23 you fey odedvers 
Very obediem : proceed youin your cesres. 
Concerning this Sit,(oh well-painted pafhen) 
1 am commanded home : get away. 
Ile fend for you anon Srl ebay the Mandare, 
And will returne to Venice. Hence, ausent : 
Coffe thal have my Place. And Sit,ronighs 
J do entreat,chat we may fap together. 
You are welcome Sis toCypras. 
Goanes and Monkeys. Era. 

Lad. Is this che Noble Moore, whorn our fell Senace 
Call all im olf GslSictene ? fe chia che Nasere 
Whom PafBon could not fhake ? Whete (olid vertue 
The thos of Accident,nor dart of Chince 
Could neither grave,por pierce ? 

lege. Heb xh cen 

Led. Ace his wits Cafe? (3 he not fight of Beaine ? 

Jags. He's that he ts : 1 may aot breach my cenfere. 
Whar be quight beoif what be mighe, he is not, 
I wagidco heauen he were. 

Led. Whac? Serike-bis wife? 

lage, “Faich thas was act fo weil: yee would I knew 
Thar would the worft. 

Led, Ist hid ote? 
Or did che Levcers, works vpon his bleod, 
Anduew crease his fauit f 

fage, Al\ss,siess 
Ic te nocboaefiie in me co fpsake 
What | frase feene,and knowne. You thall ob(cras hin, 
Thatle (ene poh do vot go olet 

ary sdobvec 

Ad werke bow be coounoes. ° 

Led. 1 em Corry that tL emdecein'dinhia. Exner. 





Scena Secunds. 





user Orthos and Emilia, 


Orhe. Youhaene foene nothing then? 

oEsul, Nor ener heerd : nor eves did fefpeA. 

Orhe, Yes,you hve feene Caffe,snd fhe . 
_ eat. But chen | few no herme : and then [ heard, 
| Bach fytlable cher breath mode vp beeweene them, 
| Orbe. Whee? Did they oeuer whilpes? 

Eat. Never my Lord. 

Othe. Nox fend you ou: oth wey? 

ofnd. Neor: 





Orle. To fexch her Fan, her Gloucs her Mask nor ne- 

efmd. Near my Lord. (ching? 

Orbe. Thes’s firenge. 

oLert. | dark my Lord)co wager, the is honeft: 
Ley downe any Seule a take : 1f you chinke other, 
[Remeoue your choeghs. It doth sbufe your bolome: 
Lf any wearch have pur this in your head , 


Let Heawen requis it with che Serpentacerte, 


Por if fhe be not hone chafte.ond crue, 
There’snomsn happy. The pareft of their Wiues 
1s foule as Slander. 


Osbe. Bid her come hither : ge. 

She (aics : yet the’s s fimple Baud 

“That cannor (fy as nach. This 1s afebrile Whore : 

ACloffer Lockeand Key of Villanous Secrets, 

And yet the'le kneele,and pray : | haue frene her do't. 
Encer Defdemene and /E arilisa, 


” My Lord, what 12 your will ? 

on, Pray yoo Checke come hither. 

Def. Wharis plesfure ? 

Och. Lee me fee your eyes : looke in my face, 

, What horrible Fancie's this? 
Some of your Funftion Mifiris: 
Leewe Peseresnte clone and fhe ¢ the doore: 
Cough, or ery hem; if any bod yeome 
Your Myflery.your Myftery. May difpecch.Exwe ofan. 

Def Vpoamy knee, whee doth your feeech import? 
J vaderfiend s Fury in yoor worde, 

Othe. Why? What st thou? 

Og. Your wifemy Lord: your wue and loyal wife 

oO Come Sereare ie: dsame thy rs esft 
being Kke onc of Heaven, the divelts themfsives fhould 
fease co coeze thee. Therefore be double dasan’d, fweere 
choa art honeft. 

Def. Heseen doth creely know 1. 

Orbe Heaven treely knowes xhat thow srt-folfe as b 

Def. To whom my Lord? 

With whom? How am | falfe? 

Oche Ah Defdrrmensveay,awey yaey. 

Def. Alasthe herey day : why do you weepe? 
Aa! Oe ruber de WO 
ithe my Fecher do > 
Aol Joa of thes yeurcalling becks, 

Lay not your bieme on me: if you heur loft him, 
iheec loft him too, 

Othe, Hadit pleas’d Hesuen, 
To try ne with AfiGionhed they rind 
All kind of Sores sad Shames on my bare-heeds 
Sceep'd meio powertieto the very Eppes. 
Given to Captiame, me,end my ermof 
I thould howe found ia fome place of ay 
A drop of atience. Botvies,to make me 
The ized Fi for the ume of Scorne, 
To point hts dow,.and mouing finger sa. 
Oe eT ence welhrery wee 2 

t there where I howe geenerd vp my heart, 
Where eicher { meft line,or bear co tite, 
The Fountsine from the which nry correns ranmes, 
Or eife dries vp : to be difcarded thence, 
Or keepe ic as 3 Cefterne,for foole T ondes 
To knot and gender in. Turnethy 
Pactence,thow young and Rofe-lip’d 
I heere looke as hell. 

. Thope my Noble Lord eftermes me henefi. 

Othe. On 1,08 Sommet Piyes are in che Shambles, 
That quicken euen with blowing, Ob thou weed : 
Who art & louely feire,and (meil' ft f (weerre, 

Thac the Senfe skes ac chee, 
Would chon had'ft never bin borne. 

Def. Alss.ehac ignosencfin heus | comaicred } 

Orbe. Was this faire Papes 2 This aot goodly Booke 
Made to-write Whore vpon? Whac commited, 


yore Se 


e chere » 


To be call’d Whore ? Wold itaot makeans wespe? | | 
Def. Icis my wretched Fortune. 
Jago, Befinew bien fort: 
Hom comes thie Tricke vpon bien? 


Def.  ticeses know. 
aig le be hang’'d,:f forme eternal] Villase, 
Some buGe 
Som cog e ° (ome Of 
Hose not deekd this Slender :1 will be bang dele. 
Sage. Fie theres no foch mam 1 is enpofhbic, 
this veffell for my Leed, . 
From any other foule valawfull couch gnaw 
Be not to be a Seruaper,] am none. Why thould be cal] ber Whore ? 
Orbe, What.nos a Whore ? Who keepes her oe? 
Def. No,ve I hall be fae'd, ‘What Place ? Wha: Time? 
Orbe. 313° poflible ? Whias Forme ?What liklyhood ? 
Def. Oh Heaven forgive vs. The Meore's abus'd by fome moft villepous Keser, 
Oche. 1 cry you mercy then . Some bafe notonons (ospe {curwy Felon 
I cooke you for thac cunaing Whore of Venice, Ob Heavens, that fech companions thou'd'R eafeld, 
Thas married with Orbele. You Miftris, And put in eucry honeft hand « whip 
Eater Ema, Toleth the Ra(calls naked through the wesid, 
haue the office fie to Saint Prser, Even from the Esft to ch’Weft. 
cofhell, Yoo,you :1 you, faze. Speake within doore. 

‘We hsue done our courfe:chere’s money for your pines: efmil. Obfic vpoo chem: Come fech Square: 
ptsy you cerae the key,and keepe our counfaile. Exss. | That turn’d yous wit,the feamy-fide wheat, 
o4anil. Alas, what do's this Gentlemae conceive ? And made you to fufpeR me with the Messe. 

How do you Madam ? bow do you my good Lady? lege. Youre a Fools : gotoo. 

Def. Faith, halfe s Deepe. Def. Ales Jago, 
eEmi, Good What (hall Ido to win my Lord agsiae? 
i Good Friend, go to him : for by uhss loghs of Hesem, 
. Wi J know not how loft bom. Heere i hocele: 
f, Why.with my Lord Madam? Ufere avy will did trefpafle ‘gain hie Leung 

Def. Who is thy Lord? Either mn difcousfe of thought,or aftuali deed, 
vail. He thats yours,(wees Lady Orchat mune Eyes mine Eases,or amy Seance 
Def. T haue none : do not talke co me «Lailia, Delighted them; or sny ether Forme. 

1 cannot weepe :nor adiweres hawe 1 none, Or chat I do not yet, sed ewer did, 

Bin what fhould go by water. Prythee so aight, Andever will,( though he do thake meeff 

Lay on my bed my wedding theetes,remembes, Tobeggerly disoscement)Lowe hien decsely, 

And call chy husband hicher. Comfor forfwcere me. Vakindaciie wey 60.00, 

eGvail, Heere’s a change indeed, Exe. | Aad his enkindnefle may defeat my hfe, 
Def. "Tismecte | d be vs'd fo : very meete. Bac never tayot ay Leos. J connot (sy When, 

Row hwe! bia bebau'd, that he mighe Bicke Ic do's sbhorre me now 1 {peake the word, 

The fenaI'A opimon on amy leakt milvic? Todo the A&,thac anighs the addinan caret, 

Nox the worlds Mafle of vanitie could make oe. 
Emer lage aud Amilia. Jago. i pray you be concent : ‘tis bu his husseat: 
fage. What is your pleafare Madam? The buhaeffe of the State do's bum offence. 

How ist with you? Def. If wwere noecher. 

Def. 1 cannot cell : chofe chat do teach yong Babes Lage. Ie ssbue fo, ]wacrene, 

Do it wich gentle meanes,sad cafic cashes Hesike how chele Loftremenes fommnen so fappest 

He emight have ched ee Co : for n good faxh The Meflengers of Venice fivies che encere, 

lems to chidi Gom,snd weepe nox : oli chings (hall be wall. 

Sage. Whar is the roatter Lady ? Exsus Defdomens ad 
tei Alas(/ege)eany Lord hath fo bewhor’d her, 

Throwne fech difpight,sad heavy cesanes rpon her 

Thac tree besrrs cannot beare ic. 

Def, Am {chat name, Jogo? 
lage. Whst neme,(tsite Lady ?) 
Def. Suchas the (aid eny Lord did fey 1 was. 
cEail, He call’d ber whore ia Bog ger isis drinkes 

| Could nor hee laid fech sermes vpon bis Caller. 
Tage. Why did he fo? 
fas J donot know : [em fere 1 am none fech 

e. Donat not : alas che dey: 
Esl, Hoth the coke fomneay Noble Marches ? | hewe foolith) 
Her Father? And her Country ¢ And ber Friende? Jags. Will you heoce me Rederege ? 








the SM owe of V ence. 


Rederi. | neue hessd too much : and yous woeds end 
Pesfocmane es sreno kin together. 

lage, You charge me mo vninhly. 

Rob. With osugt: bes truch: 1 heave walked 
felfe auc of my mesnes, The lceels you hattc hed from 
me co dcliner Defdemone, would halte bane correpted 8 
Vorertf. You hase told ae fe hath recau'd them, 
and recera'd me cx and comborts of fodeise 
relpcGt,and ac quaracance,bas | fade ceoe. 

lege. Wellgo too: very well. 

Red. Very well.20 100: I camaoe go two, (can) eer 
tis aot very well. Nay J chink itis feuruy : 204 begmn ve 
fede my feife fope m i. 


_ tage. Very well. 

Reder. \ectl you,'ds sot very weil I will make oy 
fife knowne co Defdeaone, if the will ecturac ac my 
lewels,1 will give ocr my Suit, and ay valew- 
full folicecioa. Ifnoe, aflare yous {cife, i will focke 
fattsfaction of ros. 

lage. You faid now, ' 

Rado, \ > 00d fad noching bat what I proteft 
mene of 


Togo. Why, now | fee there's mertte to thee: snd 
cuca from dihe iofiene do build on thee a better o- 
chen ever before: give me thy hand Zederige 

bow haft caken agsint mes moft lef 
on: tix yet Iproteft I hase desis moll diseGUy in thy 


lage. { mdecd ic hath not sppet:'d : end 
your uipion wot without wit sad wdgement. 
Rederige, f thou haft chat in chee indeed, which 
I howe greaser resfon to belecue now then coer ( I 
peipete, Courege, aloor ) this ai 
[thee ic. if thou rhe nexs night followin wniey bet 
» take me from this weed with Treache. 
rhe, ond devife Engwes for my life. 
Well: whee isis? 1s 1 withio, resfon and com. 


age. Sie, chere ta efpecialt Cocmmifien come from 
Venice to depute Coficin Oriel’ piece. 

Bed, igches was! Why chen and Defdemena 
secerne 


agaieeto Venice. 
caf wth no the goes inte Moericenis and caketh 
with him the fate vaiefie lus 2- 


ye your 

ss now high fappes chme: and the night growes co walt. 
Dee ik. 
Ted. Iwill heore fovther reson for this. 


lop. And you thelbe (enishi'd. Euome. 


Scena T ertia. 





ine Oshele Ledoexe,Defaemona efaiilis, 


, fe 

Led.} do befcach you Siz,tsauble your (elle no farther. 
Orb, Ob pardon mes ‘twill dome goos to walke, 
reereay Madan, good cight : I buably chenhe yocr 


Def. Yeoer Heaour is moh welcome. 

Oth. Will you woke Sit ? Oh Defdenoea, 

Def. My Lord. 

Orbelo; Ger yeuto bed qnthtefien, |. will be re- 
tern'd forchenh : difenffe yous Attendans chere : looks 
be done. Exe. 

Orf, lL will wy Lord. 

vim. How goes it now? He lookes gencler then be Gd. 

Def. He fries he will returne incoanncus, 

And haul commanded me to go to bed, 
And bid me to diflniffe you. 

cfm. Dilniffe me! 

c Def. le washis bidding : therefore good 
joe me wearing and sdieu. 
We rh aoc cow alipleale Kren 

v£md. |, woald you had newer feene him, 

Def. So woeld net 1: my love doth fo 
That caen his Gebberncfie,his chec lis bis 

chee yn-pio me)have grace sad feseur. 
rrr Theat wld thofe SLoeces you bed vaceon che be 
All's one:good Father, how foohth ast our minds: 
If | do die before,prythee throw d me 
In one of thefe fame Sheewe. 
ef.ant. Come,come : you csike, 
Def. My Meher had a Maid cell’d Barborie, 
She was in love : aad he the leu‘d prow'é med, 
And did forfeke her. Shehsds of Wi 
Anold ching twas ; bus itexgrefe'd her Fortune, 
And the dy'd fiaging i. Ther Soug tonight, 
Will nos go from my mind : Thuue eech 0 de, 
Bur to go hang ay head sll et ome ide 
Aad fing ic like pooce Brabariet édgecsh, 
eEmi. Shalll go fetch your 2 
Def. No,va-pin me here, 
This Ledexice is a proper man. 

cad. Averybendiemem .. 

Def. He {peakes weil. 

vfmil. know a Ledy in Venicewould baue walk'd 
barefoot wm Palefime for steuch of his aecher lip. 

Def. The powe Sende fas furging jy « Sicament tree. 
Sing aha gresse ribet: 

Her 0 ioe her bead en ber kyee, 
Wdhong b wrlleagh, 
7a pole seme re yh goed cnn er meat 


Sing W chengh, re. 
Eler [ols coarcs fall from ber snd foftacd the fenes, 
Seay Wehongh ere. (Lay by thefe) 
wongh gh bigh thee : hele ccupe snen) 
Seog aa Wikeagh auf be xy Garland, 
(Ney that’s net next, Haske, whe ist chet knocks ? 

wf mil. Ie's the wind. 

Def. | cal dary Loewe fabfe Lone bee what faidbe then? 
Jf Tomatoes wemen yes'te conch wish meme, te 
v 





ee 
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3 The Tr. 
So gertnee goodaighs ¢ mine eyes do itch: 
Doch thes bode weeping? 7 


e€anil, ‘Tis neythes heere, nor there 
Def. have heerd iz faid fo, O chefe Men,chefe mea! 


c£mil. There be fome fuch, no queftion. 
Def. Would’ chea do fuch a deed for all che wostd? 
e£aul. Why,woold net you? 


Def. No,by this Heavenly light, 
cZ£mi. Nor } veither, by this Heseenly light: 
I might doo’ as well ith darke. 
Def. Would'& choo do fach a deed for al che world ? 
eEmd. The world’s # hege ching : 
Itis 3 gseas price, for 3 {mall vice. 
Def. \ntroth, | chinke thou would’ noe. 
vEmil. locroth] thinke I fhould, end vadoo’ when 
Thed done. Marry, I would not doe fach a thing for s 
loynt Ring, aor for meafures of Lawne,pot for Gownes, 
Petticoats, nor Caps, aor any pecty exhibition. Bat for 
ali the whole worlds why,who would not make her hus- 
bends Cuckold, co make bie s Monasch’] fhould ven- 
tuse Purgatory for’e. ; 
Def. Bethcew me, if I would do fuch a wrong 
For che whole world. 
vEad. Why, the wrong is bet a wrong ith'world ; 
and having the world for your lebour, ‘cis s wrong jo 
your owne world, end you might quickly make ic ght. 
Def. 1 do oot thinke chase is any fuch women. 
cml. Yer,a dozen : snd as many rotb'vsntage, ws 
would Rore the world they plaid for. 
But I dothinke ic is cheic Husbands faules 
1f Wives do fall: (Say, chae they flocke their duties, 
And powre eer Treaberes ino forraigne laps; 
Or elie breake out in peeunh Ileal . 
Throwing reftraine wpon vs: Or fay chey ftrike vs, 
Or fcane ows former haaing in defpsghr) 
Why we have gelles : and thangh we have fome Grace, 
Yet have wefome Revenge. Let Husbends know, 
Theis wives have fenfehke chem : They fee, and {mel}, 
And have their Palaes both for (weet,snd fowre, 
As Husbends have. What isiz that they do, 
When they change vs for others ? Is it Sport? 
Ichinke itis; and doth Affeétion breed 1c? 
Ithinke itdoth. Ist Frailty chet chus erres? 
Ttis force. And have not we Affedtions? 
Defires for Sport? and Frailty,ssmen have ? 
Theo letcbem vie vs weil: elle ler them know, 
The illes we do, theic illes inftrud vs fo. 
Def. Good night, ght: 
Heaven me {uch vies fend, 
Nox to picke bad, from badybut by bed,mend. Ervame 





Adus Quintus. Scena‘Prima. 





Enter Sage snd R , 
Lege. Heere Aned ocbsode chu hacke, 


Straight will he come: 

Werre chy good Rapier bare, ond pat ic home : 
Quacke, qoicke, feare nothing; Le be at thy Elbows, 
Termakes vs, of it werreswa, Tanke on thee 

And fixe moft fame thy Refohuioa, 


Oxbello 


Red, Re ncere st hand, 3 


And yet be heth given me (nifying 

"Tis but a men gone. Forth wy Sword : he dies. 
fago.1 bowe rvb'd this yong 5 Qos shovel to the kerk, 

And be sngry. Now. he kil Cofe, 

Or Cafetin, oth dobre | 

way wakes tice. Live Roderige, 

He calles coe to refiuutiva large 

Of Gold ,snd Sewels, thac 1 bob'd from hm, 

As Guifts to Defdeanewa, 

It enw not be : 1f Cagis do remeine, 

He hach a dayly besuty in bis fe, 

Yinat eek ey cnt vely : end befides, che Moore 

May enfold me co hem : there and } in mech peril: 

No, bemuft dye. But fo,] heard hiss comanag, 

Eater C. 


Red. Ihaow his gace, ‘tis be : Villainc thee 

Caf. That thru had beene mine enemy 
But chet my Coate is betcer then thou know: 

1 will meke proofe of thine. 
Red. Oh, i em flaine. 
Cafe. 1am oaym'd for ever : 
Helpe hoo: Marther, merther. 
b. The orcs eepes hes woed, 

Orb. voyce of Cafe, Sagek, hes 

Red. O Vilemethac Peas 

Orb, Dhheipehe 

Caf. Obhelpe hos : Light. s Sargesa. 

Orb. “Tis be, O brauc fogs bee Aond ef 
That heft fuch Noble fenfe of chy Frarads wr 
Thovteachefime. Minion, your deere byes dead, 
Aad your vnbleft Face highes : Serempet I come: 
For of my hearr, thofe Charmes thine Eyes, are bicned 
Thy Bed luli-fiaso’d, thrall with Lufts blood bee fpaned. 

Exh Orbeb>. 
Enter Ledomce and Gratsane, 

Caf. What hoa? ao Wateh? No pallage ? 
Muerher Macher. 

Gra. Tis enilcbeace is very Gockel. 

Caf Ob helpe. Pa ropeniawey 

Lede. Hearke. 

Rob Db wrerched Villeine. 
wo or three - Tis hesey aight; 
Thefe may be counter w Lev ak Wooiee 
Tocorne into the cry, without more beige. 
Red, Nobody come : shen thall § bleed co death. 


Eater lage. 
Led. Hearke. 
won Here's ene comes in hes Ghist, wich Light, 0 


eepons. 
hago. Whe's there? 

Whe's is chis chet cries on engecher ? 
Jem. Wedoonknew. 
lege. Dorner you heere a cry? 
Caf. Heere,heeve for heonza fake betpe wt 
dage. What's the enoctes ? 
Gra. This is Otbelle’s Ancient,es J whe &. 
Ledo. The fame indeede, 8 very vahera Fellow. 
CE. inge Ob tec ipntia nodeee pen 

. om 


Caf. I chinke unex one chem is heereabeut, jot 





the Moore of Venice. 


He's almol fleine, end ve quice dead. 


lage. Ob conacbevens : 
ast you 2 
woes a re Came in, acd glue fome beige, 





lage. 1 ery you mercy : bese’s Caffe hast by Villsincs. 
Gra. Caffiet ’ 
lage. How ist Brother? 


Cef. M e ic corte two, 
sage. forbid s 
Lighs Genrlemes, Ile binde it wkh ery (hire. 
Euster Biases. 


Bier. What is che mecer hoa? Who is’s thet cry'd 
Lage. Who be’ hut cry'd? 


Biss. Ob my deere > 
my frees Co 20h cee Cefn 
notsble Scrumpet. Caffe, fufpe 
Whe chey tele, chr bane sha eengied yoo? 
Cef. Na 
Gra. 1 om lorry te fiode you thus; 
J have beerie 0 feeke 


lege. Lend me 8 Secm—=Oh for s Chaire 
To beare hic eahly hence, 
Bim, Alashe OM . Coffze. 


Geortemen all, 1 de faipe€ chis Treth 

Tebrs Oe quod Cagis 

sticace aw C. Come,come ; 
Lend mea Light Senow tot chia face’ ot an? 
Alas my Friead,end my deere Countryman 
Radarige? No :Yes fares Yes, ‘the Rederege. 

Gra. What, of Venice? ° 

Jags, Batn he Sas Did you know bim? 

Gre. Koow him? I. 


qecthionk setae auhccicat Maen 
hs accidents maf excule my Manners, 
Gra. 1 oan glad to ive 08. 
age. How do you Cafe ? Oba Chaire,a Choice. 
Cra. ? 


igo. He, be, vis Be: 

Ob ebet’s weil (aid, the Chalre. 

Seme good men beare bim from hence, 
Ma fecch the Genersif's Sergeon. For you Mifiris, 

Seue you your labour, He chat bes flane heere (Cafe) 
Woe ary deere friend. What malice wes between you ¢ 
Caf. Nooe to che world : nor do | know the man > 

Lege, What? looke yan pele? Oh besee bim oth’ Ayre. 
Srsy you good Gentlersen. Looke you pale, Msftrus? 
perceioe che of ber eye ? 


Myvs ftace, we {hall heare more anon. 
Detcidner wal’ 1 prey yoa looks rpon ber 
Dw you fee Gentlemen? Nog gailonsfie will fpeake 
ig ry tebe 

d. Klos yerhoe Js che onecees? 
WW hat is the meccer,Hesband ? 


hage. Caffe bach heare bia (ec on 10 the dache 
By Hederigs, sad Fellewns ches are (cap'dt 


ofall Ales Gentleman ; ales good (afste. 
ok rot Cafe 
heow of Caffe where he fupt co ight. 
What, doyeuabeardut? 
Bias. He (opt ot ery beale,but | cherefose thake ace, 
O did he fo? | charge you go with me, 
rs Soon as Zoe thee Suruanpe- 
dn. Lemno , ee 
Asyouthet chaschakecan honed 
Ead. As i? Fie vpoa thee, 
Kinde Genticmeco 


Aad ceil my Lord and Lady, wher hech happy 
my wher d 
Will you go on efore ? This is che aight ; 
That cthes makes mse, of foredocs me quight. faane 





Scana Secunda. 





Eater Ovkelle, end Defdemena in ber bed, 


Ovb, Ic is the Caale, iz is the Canle (ny Soule) 
Let me net name it 10 you, you chefie Ssarres, 
Itiothe Cawfe. Yer {le aor thed ber blood, 
Nor (catre chat whiter skin of hers, thea Seow, 
And {meoth ss Monumental) Alebiefter: 

Yer the enpfi dye, cife thee’ betray wore ment 
Pec om the Light, end rhea put out the Lights 
If Uquench thee, thon Saming Minifter, 

aine chy former light reftore, 

Should I repent me. But once pus oat thy Light, 
Thow cunning 8 Parterne of exceltung Netcare, 

I know nor where is thet Pramerbass 


And love chee after. Ooe more, sad thes's theta, 
So (weet, was ne're fo farall, | muft weepe, 
Buc they are crvei] Teares : This forrow's heanenly 
Ic firrbes, where it doth love. She wake, ° 
Def. Who's there f Oshefe? 
Ordel. | Defdrama, 


Def, Will you come co bed, my Lord? 
Orb. Hane you prey'd to night, Defdance? 


on. ine Sake felfe of ery Cricno 
v Hesnen sad Gree, 


ay 
Whae meanc by chet ? 
Orb Well, do heaod be beef, 1 will rafbe by 
¢ woald not kill thy Spisk, 
No, Mieco Kil chy Soke 
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Orb. Amen,with all my beere. 


Def. Ifyou fay, Lhepe you will noc killme. 
Orb, Humh. 
wet: And yet I feere you : for you're feral chen 


your eyes rowle fa. 
Why I theuld feare, | know not, 
Since guiltineffe 1 know not : Bat yet I fecle I feare. 
Oth, Thinke on thy fnaes, 
They are Loves | beare to you. 
Och. J and for that thou dy’A. 
Def. That death's vnnacurall, chat kits for loulng. 
Alasywhy gnaw you fo your nether-lip? 
Some bloody peffion thakes your very Freme: 
Thefe are portents: bat yec [hope,] hope, 
They do nox point on me. 
Orb. Peace,and be fiill, 
. Twill fo: What's che matter? 
. That Handkerchiefe 
Which Ifo lou'd,and gaue thee, thougsu'ft re Caffe. 
Def, Neby my Lite, and Soule : fead for the man, 
And aske him. 
Orb. Sweet Soule, take heed ,take heed of Periary, 
Thow art on thy death-bed. 
Def. 1. bus not yer to dye, 
Orb. Prefently. 
Therefore confefie thee freely of chy fone: 
For ro deny each Asticle with Oath, 
Cannot remoue nor choske the ftrong Conception 
That Ido grone wichall. Thev art to dye. 
Def. O Hesuenhave mercy on me. 
. I fey, Amen. 
Def. And have you mercy coo. I neuer did 
Offend yon in my life: neuer lou'd Caffe, 
But with fuch general] warrantie of Heaven, 
AsI might love. 1 never gave nm Token. 
Orb. By Heaven? faw my Handkerchiefe in’s hand. 
O periut’d woman, thou dof flone my heart, 
And makes me call, whst I intend todo, 
A Murther which J thougte a Sacnfice. 
1 faw che Handkerchiefe. 
Def. He fowad it then : 
I never gaue it him : Send, for him hishers 
Lec him confeffe a truth . 
Orb, He bath confeft. 
2 Whas,my Lord? 
2 Thac he hath es°d thee. 
Def. How? vnlawfully? 
Ov, 1. 
Def, He will not fey fo. 
Oth. No: his mouth is Ropp’d: 
Honeft Lage hath ‘sane order for'e. 
Def. Oh, my feare interprets. Whatis he dead ? 
Orb. Had all his haires bin lnses,my great Reucoge 
Hed Romecke forchem all. 
rat Alas, he is berray’d, and I endone. 
Out Strumpet : weep" thou for nm to my foce? 
Df O banith me, my Lord, bur kill me cot, 
Orb. Downe Strumpet 
. Kill me co morrow, let me line tonight, 
. Nay,» hat Ariwe. 
Def, Buc halfe an boure. 
Der Being done. there is no pawfe 
~ Bet while I (sy one prayer. 
SY O0€ prayer he. 


Osh. Ic is too lace. 
eLmilia at vee deere. 
Emil. My Lord, my Lord? What hoa ? 


My Lord, my 
Orb. Wharacife is this? Nox dead?aac yet quiere dat 


I chat enescifull, 
I woul ot hoe ingen iy palo 


v£ailrhbis. Wher bos? my Lord gry Leol? 
Orb. Who's there? “7 my 
vtmil, Oh good my Leed, I wenld fpeske 1 
OLY "Tis e4anilie She's 
es: t by and 
“Tlelite oe comento peabs el (agi dake <<“ 
The noilé was high. Heh, 50 more mooning? 
Scill ss che Grave. Shall toe come sn? Wert goed? 
£ tres ‘ e ro, whar 
IF fhe come m, ther fere to = eefee ae? 
My weife, my wife: whet wife? J hase so wats. 
Ob le! Oh heavy heare! 
Me chinkes, it fhould beaow a hege 
Of Sanne, snd Moone ; and chat th‘affri Gass 
Did yewne at Alterasion. 
nite. pakecrn ee | 
imay e with Ob good 
Orb. Thad for pot thee rob coves te ateocane 
Soft, by and by, lerme the Certzines drew. 
Where art chou? What's the matrer wich cheenee? 
Ester «£milia. 
ae Ob my geod Lord, youders feule Musk» 


Orb. What? new 3 
Lal, Bat now, my Lord, 
Och, Ic ts che very error of the Moons, 

She comes more necrer Earth then (he wes went, 
And makes men mad, ! 

Laid. (afte, ary Lord,bath kidd 
A young Venetian, call'd Rederyga 

Oth. Rederige kill’? and Caffe kill dP 

e£ad No. Coffe 1s noc kill'd, 

Orb, Not Lafie kill’'d? Then Merther'’s oot of ems, 
And (weet Rewengegrowes harth. 

Def. O falfely, falfely marder’é. 

wml, Alas! what cry isthec ? 

Orb. Tha? Whac? 

Emil. Owt,and ales, thet wesmny L ediee voles, 
Helpe,belpe hea, . Oh Ladie (peake agour, 
Sweet Defdemena, oh (weet Mifttis, ipeake. 

Def. A guiltleffe death, I dye. 

emi. Ob whe hath done this deed? 

Def No body : 1 my feife, farewell: 
Commend me co my kinde Lofd: oh farewell. 

Och, Why, how thculd the be aerdired 2 

e£aul. Ales: who knowes ? 

Orh You heare her fay her fife, it was net lL. 

Oe nnd 01! malt needs report rhe wath 

. She's tike a Liar to etl, 
*Twas I chac kill'd her. soar ro berning 

lanl. Oh che more Angell the, and you 
er Divell. 

Orb, She curn'd to folly: snd fhe waea where. 

Lal, Thos dot bely her, end then ast oduadl. 
Orb. She was falfe as worer. 

vEmd, Thos srt rath as fire, co fey 
That the was falfe. Oh the was wee. 

Orb. Caffe did cop her: Ask cdf 
O, | were dama‘d beneath all im hell: 
col, 


Bur chat I did proceed wh 
Tochis exttewsay. Thy Hosband bnew 








Emil. My Husband? 
Orch, Thy Husband. 
c£mil, That the was falfe to Wedlocke? 
Orb. 1, with Caffe : hed the bin true, 
If Hesuen would make me fuch enother werld, 
Of one entyre snd perfeA Chryfolite, 
Pid act bane fold hes fos it 
eEmi{. My Husband? 
Orb. 1, twas he chat told meen her fiett, 
As honeft man he 1s, aad haces che flime 
That fickes on filthy deeds. 
cfu. My Husband? 
Oth. What aeeds this itterance, Woman? 
I fay, chy Husband. 
— eent. Oh Miftis, 
| Villsny hath made mockes with loues 
My Hosbaod fay Che was falfe? 
Orb. He, Woman; 
I fay thy Husband : Do'ft wnderftand the word? 
My Friend, chy Husband ; honeft honeft Sage. 
efmil. Ifhe fay fo, may his pernicious Soule 
Rot halfe « greine a day : he lyes co'th heart, 
She was coo fond of her moft filthy Bargaine. 
Orb. Hah? 
ead. Docthy wor: 
This deede of thine is no more worthy Heanen, 
Then thou was’t worthy her. . 
Ore. Peace,you were bef do 
ead. Thou haft not halfe chat powre to do me herm 
Aslhesetobeburt. Oh Gull,oh dole, 
As ignorsot es dort: thou haft done a deed 
(I core not fos thy Sword) Ile meke thee known, 
Though I loft twency lives. Helpe,helpe, bos, helpe: 
The Moore hath kill'd my Miftria, Murther,rourther, 


Enter Mowtany Gratiane, acd lage. 


Adee. What is the mserer? How now Geverall? 
Emil, Oh,sre you come,/ege : you have cone well, 
That men muft lay their Marthers on your necke. 
Gra. Whatis the maceer? 
| emul. Difproue this Villsine,if chou beet a mens 
He feyes, thou told’ft him chec his wife was falfe: 
I knowthou did’ not : chou'st not fuch a Villain. 
Speake, for my heart is full. 
fags. Urold bin what I choughe, 
Andtoldnomore . 
Then whac he found himfelfe wss apt,snd true, 
emi, But did you ewer tell him, 
She was falfe? 
sage. Idid. 
y vtmil, Youralda Lye gn odious demaed Lye: 
poo my Soule, s Lye; a wicked Lye. 
Shee faite with Cafe? 
Did you fay with Caffe? 
lage. With Caffe, Miftis? 
Go too, cherme your tongue. 
Emil, J will not chaeme vy Tongue; 
3 am bound co fpeske, 
My Mifiris heere lyes murthered in ber bed. 
44. Oh Heavens forefend. 
Esnl. And yourreports have fet the Murder on. 
Orbete. Nay Gace not Matters, 
Ic iv crue indeede. 
Gre. ‘Tis afsenge Truth. 
Ment. Omenfrous A&e. 
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md 
Ithinke vpon’s, I thinke : 1 e:0Vi : 
Ithoogh« fothens Ile kill my felfe for 
Ovillany ! villeny ! 

Sage. What, ace you mad ? 


I charge you get you home, 
Eat. Good Gentlemen, let me bane Leave to fpeake 
"Tis proper} obey him 3 but nos now: 
Perchence lege, i will ne're go home, 
Oth Oh,ob,oh. 
Ensil, Nev lay thee downe,end roere 2 
For thou haft kill’d che fweeteft innocens, 
That ere did lift vp eye. 
Otb, Oh the was fowle ! 
1 Fesrfe did know you Vaokle, chere lies your 
Wools breath (indeed) thefe hands base newly apo'd; 
I know this aGte fhewes hornble aad grim. 
Gre. Poote Defdemen: 
I am gled thy Faches's dead, 
Thy March was mortall ro him: and pure greefe 
Shore his old thred in ewsine. Did he line now, 
This fight would make him do s defperace une 3 
Yea, curfe his betrer Angell from bis ide, 
And fall to ance. 
Orb. ‘Tis pietifell :but yer Jage knowes 
That the with Cafis, haththe bof thame 
A thoufand times committed. Cafie conkeR it, 
And the did gratifie his amorous workes 
Wah cher R sod pledge of Lous 
Woich If geue ber I few i in has hand : 
It was s Handkerchiefe,an Antique Token 
My Father gaue my Mosher. 
Emi, Ob Heawen ! ob heavenly Powres 
Sage. Come, hold yoor peace. 
Smal, ‘Twill our, ‘cwill out. | ? 
No,] will fpeake ps liberall as the North 
Let Heauen,and Men,and Divels, lec chem all, 
All,all, crie (hameegainR me, yet le fpeake. 
Jaze. Be wife,snd get you home, 
End, Iwill noe. 


‘Fhat Handkerchiefe thou fpesk 
T fowad by Fortune, and did give my Husbands 
For often, with s Glemne earnefinefie, 
(More then indeed belong’d co fuch a Trifle) 
He begg’d of me, to Heale'e, 
lage, Viltenous Whore, 
Ess. She give it Cafie? No, alas I found it, 
And I did giwc my Husbsad, 
lage. Filth, chou lyeft. 
Ent, By Heaven { do net, 1 donot Gentlersen 3 
Oh mard'rous Cexcombe, whaz thould fach 6 Fools 
Do with fo good a wife? 
Orb, Are there ac ftones in Hesues, 
Bot wher ferues for the Thundes ? 
Precious Villaine. 
Gra. The woman falles: 
Sere he hach kill'd his Wile, 
Emil. 1,1 sohlsy meby ary MiAris Gide, 
Gre, Hee’s gone, bus bis wife's kill’d, 
Men. T1s a notorious Villainctake you this Weapon 
Which I hase recoues'd from the Moore: 
Come the doore without, let him not pete, 
Bur kill bi rather. Ile afzer ches feme villaine, 
Fos ‘tis a damned Slere. Exe. 


8 TheTi 


Orb. I am not valient neither; 


Buz euery Punie whipfter Sword, 
= why Mhoald Honor outlive Monefiy 
go all. 


Hetche cto thos bes een 
And dye in Muficke ia ig, 


Te was Sword of Spsi the Ice brookes temper 5 
On heereicis: Vokle I maf comefone 
Grae [fchou atcemps it, ie will coft chee deere; 
Orb. Lookels rea, Gedec, 
Orneked so I arn I will affoalz thee. 
Gre. Whatis the matter? 
Orbe. Behold! havea weapon: 
A besser nener did it felfe faftaine 
Vv «Soldiers Thigh, J have feene thedey, 
That with this Bede Arie, end this peod Stren, 
Ihave made my wey through more i 
Then twency times yoor top, But (oh vaing boaht) 
Who raffald, hough es “isnot fonow, 
Be not sffraid, you me wespon'd : 
Heere is my lourvies end, heersis my bare 
And verie ke of my vemof Ssile. 
Do you go backs diftmaid? ‘Tis loft feares 
Man but e Ruth againft Orbele’s breft, 
And he retires. thoald Orhrle go? 


Now: how doft thou lookenow? Oh ill-Scers’d wench, 


Pale as chy Smocke : when we (hall meete o« 


This looke of thine will hurle my Soule from Heaven, 


And Fiends will {ascch at it. Cold,col Girle? 
Been like chy Chaftity. O curfed, curled y 
Whip me ye Dieels, 

From the pofleffion of this Heauenly fighe : 

Blow me sbost in windes, af enc in Slphare, 
Webb mein fleope-downe gelfes of Liquid Ere. 
Oh Defdemen! dead Defdemee : dead, Oh,oh! 


Enter Ledenico, Caffie, Adentane, and lage, 
. with . 


Led, Where is this rath,sod moft wofortunsce 
Ork, That's he that was Orbelo: heere I am. 
Led. Where isthat Viper? 

Being the Villeine forth. 


fae hoe Bae ris fee; bur chev able, 


If that thou bee'ft a Divell,! cannot kill 

Led, Wrench his Sword from hin, 

age. Ubleed Siz, but noe kill'd. 

Orhel.. | am not forry neieher, 11'd hane chee Hae 3 
For in may fenfe, ‘tis happineffeto die, 

Led, Oh thou Orbe , that was once fo geod, 
Faloe in che praGife of 2 curled Slane, 
| What thall be faideco thee, 


Orb. V thing ; 
Anhosoursble Madoc, if you wills 
For noaghe 1 did inhace, bo all in Honow. 

Lod This wretch hath pert confeft his Villany 
Der. he confent in Caffr's death, 


Orb. Yoo beleeue ir, tad | ake yous partion 
Will you,! pray. demand chee dem . 


edie of Othello 


Why he hath chus enfnar’d Soule end Body, 
From this time forth, I never will ~~ 
orments 
Wollthowdodbaa | 








After long fecming dead) ago burt hin, 
age fer him on, 

Led, You moft forfake this roeme,zad go wibwr: 
Your your Commend is tahen off, 
And Ce telesin Cypres, Forthis Silene, 

: ® 
That ca torment him much,end held bia 
Je thal be his. You hall cote Prisoner sch. ™ 
Till thee the Necture of your fais be knowns 
Tor. caatian State. awey. 

$8 word oc cwo befere 3 
Ihave dose the Stace lowe foeice, asd they haew's 


icher chen sll his Tribe: Of one, wheke 

Drops rewied to the vog onc 

rops teares 38 faft as che Arabian Trees 

Their Medi ble gumme, Set you done this: 
care, 


end s Turboad-Tarhe 
Beate a V and tradec'd the Sceea, 
1 wooke by ch'thros: che circumeifedDegge, 
And fnoete him, thus, 

Led, Oh bloody peried. 

Gra. All tha is fpoke,ie merr'd, 

Orb. 1 kift thes, ore I kill'd thea: No way ber de, 
Killing my felfe, co dye vpens hile, De 


wat 


the <M core of Venice. 39 
Caf-This dod | frare, bue choughs he hed no weapons Leric be bid. Gresiens,Leepe the hocte, 
For he was grest of he Aad 





Kine vpoo she Forvsaes of he Mosee 
Bes tay etree on you. To you,Lord 
mae Nap epette, Remsines th eCenfore of chis hellith vitlaine : 
Leoke on the Tragicke Loading Tbe Tima, the Pisce the Tortureoh inforce it : 
This is thy worke: My (eife will ftraight sbeord,snd to the Seate, 
The Odie poyfoas Sight, This beazie AG, wich heanbe heart relace, Frome, 
FINIS. 





The Names of the Actors. Senators, 





= « Montano, Genermear of C 
(men) Gentlemen of C form. 
Thella, rhe Moore. rears end Gratiano, tw Noble Venttians, 
Brabantio, Father te Defdemene, epson 
Catho, <x» Howeur able Lit utemant. 
lago, « Villaine. 2, wife te Orhelle, 
Sag Emilia, wife to sage, 


Dake of Vensce. Bianca, « Cartecen, 
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THETRAGEDIE OF 


| 
Anthonie, and Cleopatra. | 


eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 








Hever Demetrius and Philo, Feeds Beaft es Man ; che WoblencSie of ie 
Isto do thus : when fech s mareall peive, 
ay, bet chi donee And fach srwrsine can doo’, ta which I binds 
x: is dotage of our Generals ifhament,che world ce wees 
Ore-flowes the aieafure : thole his goodly eyes | We wp beerelefie. 
Thar o're the Piles ead Mofters of the Warre, Clee, Excelent falfhood : 
Hane gtow'd like pleted Mars : Diy did he merry Falaia, and nox low ber? 
Now bead, now curne Ile feeme the lemevct. Aubay wil be binkale. 
The Office snd Desation of their view Aa. Bac flarr'd by (Yoopatra. 
Vpoo s T: one, His Captaines heart, New ferthe lose her foft heures, 
Which ta che cufies of great Fights hach borft Let's not confound the time with Coaference harthy 
The Beckles on his breft, reneages oll teanper, There's net a minece of our liwes (hosld Sreich 
Aad is become the Bellowes and the Fen Without fome pleafere now. Whar per: ve maghs ? 
To cools a Gyphes Luft. Clee. Heere the Ambafleders. 
dtu. Fye wrengling Qoeene : 
Flowifh. Ener Anthony Cleopatra ber Ladies, the Whom every thing becomes, to chide,te langhh, 
Traine with Eumuchs farming kar To weepe: whoeuery pefiton fully Aries 

Leoke where they come : Tomeke it Galfe (in Thee)fsier eed edanin’d. 

Take but good note, and you fhall ee in him No M bux thine, sod all alone, tesighn 

(The eriple Pillar of che world) cransform’d Weetw through che ftreexs,and note 

Jato a Foole. Behold and fer. The qaslities of people. Come 
Clos, If it be Louc indeed, cell me how mach, Laftaight you did defireic, Not ce vs. 
tat. There's beg gery in che love chat can be reckon'd Exe wab she Tham, 
Clee, The fet bourne how farre co be belou'd. Dem. 18 Cafe with Auchesiw priz'd fo Caght 3 
Aut. Then maf choo needes fiade owt new Heases, Piolo, Siz whee he is aot Markey, 

ocw Earth, He comes too thers of tha: great 

Ester « Mofenzer, Which flull thoeld go with turban. 

” Bef. Newes(my Lord) from Reme. Dew. 1 om full forry, that hee spprowes the compan 
A as. Grates fume. Lyte whe thes fpcakes of bem st Reee ; bur Teal bape 
Clee. Nay beace chem Anthony. deeds ve morrow. Refi ycoheppy. Sana 

Fodsia perchance is engty : Or who knowes, 

Ifche tcarfe-bearded hese not fent Eater Excharbu, Lemprin,a 5 , Rewim, Lordy 

His powrefell Mandate to you Do this,or this, as, Charqian, fra, Mads thr Exunch, 

Take in thar Kingdome,end Jofrenchufe chet : and Ajexas, 

Perform «or elfe we damne thee. Cle. L ‘ 

Ae. sary Lows? » L. Alexa, \weer Alexa meh jag Aha, 
Cho, Perchance? Nay,and meft like: almoR moft ablolate Alexar, Gpere't ue Stahaye 

You maft net fiay heere longer, your difmiffion that you preis'd fo ro'th’Qocene? Oh that I karwe tbh 

Iscome from Cafe, therefore heare it , asband, whicb you (ay, eeaft change hés Horecs wad 

Ui berets Fedeias Procetfer (Color! would fay) bosch? wlan eh, 

io the : As Iam Egypts Queene, . er. 

Thow biutheft ath bl i Seach Your wil be ches 

Is Cafars hommager 1 elfe fo thy cheeke fhsme, ~ Ae this the Istyou kaw things? 

When thrill-tonge'd Fudeve colds, The Seoth, lo Naceres infinite booke of Secrecie, a kent } 


Aim. Let Romein Tyber mele, endthewideArch =| canreed. 
Of the raing’d Empire CHeere is my fpaes, Alex. Sbew him yoorhsod. — 
King domes are clay : Our dungse Esch. Bring in che Banke: quickly : Wine enough, 


eA nthony and 


Sanh. imeke 
Char. Pray then, me one. 
Sach. You thall be yer fesre faives chen you ere. 
fra. No, you thal pion when you sve old 

ae, you pein ase ° 

edier, Vex not his peel ss anine 

ez Net ; 

Che. Helh. preference 

Sect. Yon thall be more belouing chen beloned. 

Cha. | hed rather beate my Lincs with drinking. 

Alex, Nay deace hia, 

Cha. Good now fome excellent Fortune: Let mee 
he mamed to chree Kings in aforenoone, end Widdew 
oheem all : Let me heave s Childe at fifty, co whom Hareds 


Of eas (afar one me with my Mifisis, 
Sesth, You thal Ledy whom ye feree. 
Char. Ob guceilenc, J lone long life berter chen F 


pare ac oy Cale aig omen 
wwany Boyes 20d Wenches [ hewe, 
Sessh, Wesery of your wilbes bed a wembe, & fore- 


eri) every with, 8 Million. 
Char. Ou: Foole,] thee for a Wicch. 
Alex, You vhinke none bat you: fheets ase priate to 
wnthes, 
Char. Nay come,rell Jras hers. 
Alex. Wee' koow all our Forcunes. 
Exch. Vilac,and moft of ear Forwuces conighs, fhell 
be druake 0 bed. Chat 
dca. There's a Palme prefages ty ,if nothing els. 
Crear. Eat 0 che o’re-flowing Nyles prefegeh Fe- 


fra. Go you wilde Bedfcllow you cannot Soothley. 

Che. Noy, Hen eyly Pale bee oor s frexfell Prog- 
moftication, | cannot {cracch mine care. Prythee cel hes 
bese a worky day Forwne, 

South. Yous Foruumes are alike. 

Jras But how, bat bow, gise me particulers, 

Sesh. Uhawe fard. “ 

res. Atsla0¢ an inch of Fortune better then the? 

Cher. Well, if you were bat en inch of forme bescer 
ches | : where would yeu choofe it. 

fras. Not in my Hesbeads nole. 

Char. Our worfer thoughts Heavens mend. 

Alexas Come,his Fortene,his Fortone. Ob let hire 

& women thar cannot go,{weer [fs,) befeech thee, 
and let her dye roo, end ge him s worfe,and ler werfe 
fallow worle, till the work of all follow him leoghing co 
his grave. fifty-fold » Cuckold. Good /&s besre me chis 
Prayer. though thou denie we a mancer of more waight : 
good Jf: J befeech thee. 

Ira. Amen,deere Goddefle, beare that prayer of the 
people. For, os it is a heart-breaking tofee a hendleme 
enen loofe Wwi'd, fo it is a deadly forrow, to beholde o 
foule Kname vncuckolded : Therefore deere Jfs keep de- 
amram ad Fortune him eceordingly. 

Che. Amen. 
os eit ny in then hands ow mee cee 

woald make themlelues 
serra doo” Wheres, 


Este Cloepatre. 
Enob, Hulh,heere comes Aathay. 


° 34! 

Char. Net 

Clee. Save you my Lord, 

Each. No Lady. 

Cleo. Washe not here? _ 

Cha. No Msdem. 

Cho, te was difpoe'd co mirth, ber on che fodsine 
A Romune thougt:¢ bath ftrcoke him. 
Racharbas ? 


Guch. Madem., 
Clee Secke himand bring him hicher:wher's Alexies 

vtlex. Heese et your feruice. 
My Leed 

Baw Amber wihs 

Cio. We will noc looke vpon him : 
Geo with vs. 
Fisk came into the Ficid. 


Act. Agent my Brother Lucien? 
Adcfeu, 1: Bax that Warre had end, 
And the tienes Aisce 


Made friends of them, le theis force ‘gain Cafe 
Whole bercez iffue athe warts from Jtaly, 
Vpoe the firft encounter drane them. 
aa. Weil, what worft. 
ACY. The Nature of bed oe wes infoiis the Teller, 
at. When it coacernes the Foole oc Coward: Oa. 
Things chet are pafsre done,withme. “Tis thes, 
Who tels me crue, though in bis Tale tye death, 
J heare him os he Gattes‘d. 
Mef.. Leblewms (thin is Qiffe-newes) 
Herb with his Pasthion Force 
tended A fis : (tom Euphraces bis conquering 
Banoer fhooke, from Syria to Lydia, 
Anato Ionia whit —— 
At. Autheny chou would’ fay. 
Adcf. Oh my Lord. 
Aa. Speske to me home, 
Mince not the general tongve, neme 
Cleopatra 08 the is call'd in Rome : 
Raile thou in Fudeia’s phrale,and town wy feuks 
Wich fach full Licente, as boch Truth end Malice 
Hove power to viter. Oh thee we bring fouh weeds, 
Whee eer quicke wiades lye fill, sad eur ilies told vs 
1s a8 owt caring : fare chee well ewhile. kee 


A Nebdie fare. 
aad y Enter aM 


forge. 
tar. Prom Scicin how the newes ? Speake thera 
1 .Afef. The man from Scicie, 
ls there fuch an one? 
0, Adef. He fisyes vpon your will. 
véus. Let him appeore: 
Thefe Rrong E gypcian Feners I euk bevake, 
Or loole my [eite in dotsge. 


Eute anther Safenge wih s Lene. 


What sre you? 

$-tMof. renee 

dan, Where fhe. 

AMfef ‘a Scicien,ber length of Scknelle, 
With wher clfe more ferious, 
Temporreth thee to kaow, chis beares. 

anbe. Forbesse me 

ches did I dehire it: 


There’s 9 great Spiest . 
What our consempcs often hutile from ve, 
8 
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The T ragedie of 


We with tt cers ogame. The prelent plesfece, Till hie doferes ave pelt, begin to throw | 


By revoleuce | . does beceme 


being 


Eno, Why chen we kill ll our Women. Wefeehow 
seortall 20 vnksodne€e 1s to them, ifehey fulfer ous de- 
pertere desch's the word, 

Aut. \ aft be gone. 

Bu evere pirty ea caf chem ote for shengh be. 
were vo caf chem awey 
ral be eficemed 


tweens there and coule, 
we rerching bat the ee neyte of can 
céemes 


: U hewe feene her dye twenty vppoa 
poorer moment : Ido think there ls mettle in deech, 


Aer. She is cunning peft mons thoughe. 
Rue. Alsche Sirno, ber pefhons sre aadeof 
wd weer gi wd Lows. We cannot cal her 


end hes ond ceares : They ere greecer termes 
ond T Alaeneckes can report. This connote 
be cunnung in ber ; if i be, the makes 8 thowre of Raine 
os well as love. 

At. Weold I hed neuer fene her. 

Bee. Oh fiz, you had then Ic vnleene s wonderfull 


forting therein, sha: when olde Robes ove worne out, 
chereare members to make new. [fthere were nomore 
Weonr;en but Fuine, then hed pou indeede acet. ond che 
cafe co be lomenred: This is crown'd with Confo- 
lection, yout old Smocke brings foorth s new Petticosce, 
sud indeed che teares Lue io 29 Onion, thas thould wares 


vhis forrow. 
a. Thebdefnefle the hah broached in che Seace, 
pot endure ay ebfence. 
Ese. And the buGnefle you heve broach’déhecte can- 


Alar Nomore lighs Anfweres: 
Howe het weperpofe, 1 (hell breshe 
Have notice w . The 
The caule of ows Expedience to the Qpeene, 
And get her love to port. Por not alone 
The enh of Fees, with nore eooches 
Do Rrong}y {peake tovs: 
Of mony ow contriaing Friends tn Rome, 
Petition es at heme. Sentra: ? 
Hee the dere to Cafer, ond comreande 
The Empire of the Sea, OvrTuoppery peoples 
Whofe Lous ss acue bok dto che . 


P the greet, end oll bss 

Vpob bis Soane, who high ia Nome cad Pown, 
Higher chen beth ia Bleed and Life Aendevy 
Pos che meine Séuider. Whole quality goug on, 
The fides o'th’westd mey dangers Mech 1s 
Whach like the Courfers hove, hath yer bun Mike, 
Aad sets 

To tech 

Our 


1 did oct fend you. Ifyou tinde hice fad, 
len : ifia report 
Thac I een (Codeine Gcke. Qpicke,sod rcrerna, 
Cow. Medea me thinkss if yeu did lear bin 
You do por hold the method, to enforce 


ae. 1 om forry to gine breaching em wy purpote. 
Cho. Heipe me any deere Chrtoen tf cat ean 
Te eannor be ches long, the Ades of Nacare 
Wil! noc fafinee it. 
An. Noway deereft Qgeene. 
Cles, Prey you Rend forthe: from 
rm What's che mecrer? 
I koow by ther fame eye ther’s fone —_— 
Wovld the had seuer given you lrvwe 10 come. 
Let her oor fay ‘ris I choc you heere, 
Theee no power v : Hers are 
Clee, Oh newer wee there Queene 
So mightily betrayed : yer a: tine fal 
1 (Caw the Tresfons planted, 
Am. Clare 
Clee. Why thould I chiake youcen be tan, & om, 
Texcened Goda) 


(Thoogh yee ln (wearing theke the 
bene beene falfe to Fudnis ? 


Erernity was mou: Lippes, end Eyes, 
Bids in ow browes bent : pone ost pers 
Cee act of Heaven. They se a, 
Or chee the Sealdies of the wert, 
As carn’d the greareft Lyax. 
fot. .How now Lady? 








There were 0 beert io 


Eye well eo you. Yost Honor 


Anthony and ( leopatra. 343 
wed Tied iy eke, ie eld now ant, when they do cot 


lake 


Thc feoeg oeeodiry Tian Kesh ibe Gods gowih yoo. Vecorece Sword 
yos. Vpon your 
Servictes e-while : ber my (oll heart Sie Lawrell viGtoey, sod (coooch fecced 
Remeines inva wah you. Our Italy, Be Grew'd before . 
Shines o've with ciuill Sweeds ; Sexrm Ase Leexs go. fo abides and fis, 
Makes his approaches co the Pore of Rome, Come 1 Ons feparasion fo abides 
Eqeslicy of cwo That choo reciding heere, goes yet with mee; 
Breed Krepelens fftioa : The hated to Rrength | And) heoce fleeting, beere cecmgyae wich thee. 
Are newly co Lowe: The ‘d Poagy, Awey. Eveeet. 
Rich ia his chore Hisar arpcs Space 
Jaro the beerts of fech,: hove act Baer OBionin rakes s Laer, Lopiden, 
Veen the prefens Race, whole and shelr Traine. 
er vashoe Caf: ¥ See Lepides,snd henceforth 
defperace change 1 My more on mey kaew, 
Dy wfctrres gt My marc Ris oot Coferr Necurall vi vice, to hase 
~ Prom Alexandria 
Chee. {tem folly coald vet gine ne freedom The the newes : He Sthes, drinkes and wales 
Lager nent bined ag eyes ir The Lampes ofsight inreaell: Je aot more coanlike 
ut. Shetdesd ny Guene. Then Clepatre : nor the of Puteay 
Looke heere, and at thy reed More Womealy then he. Bave endicace 
The the awak’é : sz beh, Orv to thinke he hed Permers. You 
See Shell finde chese a men, who is th’abAraéts of all Laples, 
Cis. O wok felfeL our ! Thac ell men follow. 
Where be che Secred Violles thes Ghosld’Ai G8 Lop. 1 conh act abiake 


eae pctsd s Sabahadaadal 
1 beare; Which sre,or cesfe, 
crseonlc Bw Br tee fre 
go from hence 
aber Soest peatee Wave, 


sa eg Cat wy Lace, Ciwunies come, 
Be inibelomeqchy Wand wel, 


°°. y peecians Qorone fecbesre, 
Aad gleeet eidesetstis Lowe wich land 


Choo, $0 Folais wold me. 
I Sacveenalipacest 


Tiepete & Honcr. 
Ee ay 
‘ou cau yete 
Aa, Now by Saord. 
Cle. AodT Still be mends. 
Ber this is not the Looke 
How thie Hercuteen Roman 
Matty 
An, 1 o 
aL ord, one word: 
Sh, yous anh po, bus chas’s nor ie : 
Sir, you and I have loa'd, bur there's noe It: 
Tes you know wells fomesbiog iss] would 





Charuian, 


p@y Oblimion iss very Sathesy, 
fad Toned Ferguson 
__ Aint. Box chat your R 
‘Helde Idlenefie 1 thould take you 
ot Idlenchhe « lelfe. 
| Cleo "Tis leculng Labour, 
(To beare fuck foneere the beset 


Aas Clerpeara hie, Buc Sis forgize we, 


Hic Cooke lahims, fern athe Specs of canes 
is as 
More fierie by nigine Blacknefle ; Heredisarie, 
Racher thea 3 witas he cannot change, 
ean Toes indulgence. Let's greeac ki 
‘ou ere s00 ienct 
Adermatieoe bed of Pay 
tokiate ep Sa 
conse tha 
recie che Greets at Bouse, cod Gand the Bufkec 
With anette nel offer Sy taco bin 
CAchis moh beczse indeed, ss meherdubey 
things cenact biemifls 4 
Newsy excute bis foyjes when we 4 beene 
See, fe, 
? 
Fat) forfers, aod the ofhbis bones, 
Cali ca him for't. But ro confound {uch 


Hos prongs ie at See, 
ow is 
she ts belon’d of rhoge 
Thatesht hese feard Cafar sto the Ports 
The difcontencs repsire, sad mens reports 
Glue bien mach wreng'4. 
1 fhould bese inowne no lfc, 
bio tae bev from che primal Riso 
Theebewtiet wes withe, vosill he wesrs 
Legend tic 
Reve lastd, cil ot ce worth lave 


Comes feor'd, by k'd.. File commen bodie, 
Liketo aVegabond vpen the Seresme, 
Goes bocke, lec king che verrying tyde 


G@@Q@ 


ta aarti Or dons be walkel is he on has Horfs? 
Adel. Cafer \ being theeword, n heppy horle co beare the weighs of Jachaay ' 
Mania and Adewas femous Pyrates Do dresely Horfe, for wor'R thee whom thes avers. ! 
Blakes che Sea (erue therm, which they cere snd. wound The demy Arles of thes Earth, che Arme ; 
With keeles of every kinde. Magy hot inrodes And Burgenet of men. Hee’s Ireokieg now, 
They makes Italy, the Borders Maritime Or enurmuring, » here's my Serpent of old Nyte. 
Lacke blood to tbinke oo’, snd fluth youch renolk, (For fo he cals me:) Now I feeds my feife 
Neo Veffcil can peepe forsh ; but ‘us 33 foone Wabmo delicouspeyton Thicke on ae 
faken as feene : for P name Rrikes more Trax am wnth Phocbue amorous pinches biscke, 
Then could his Wasre d. Aad wnnkled meme. Brosd.frorsed Cafe, 
Cafe. Author, When thou was’c ebour the growad, I was 
Lesor thy lefcivioes Vaffaites, When thou once A morfell for s Monerke - and great Pompey 
Wes besten from Utfedena, where thoa flew’? Would find and emoke tus eyes ia wy bowa, 
Herfus,ond Panfa Confals, at thy heele There would be enchor his éye 
Did Famine follow, whom thoe foughc’ft againft, Wah leoking on bis life. 
h dairy browghe ) with pacience moce 
S$ could (uffer. did'R drinke Enter Alexa fron Cofar. 
The Gale of Horfes, and the gilded Puddle Alex. Soucrsigne of Egype, baile 
Which Beafts would cough at. Thy palls: the did dsine Cle, How mach volike ast thow Adarke Minshay? 
The roegheft Berry, on the rudeft Hedge. Yet comming from him, thet grea: Med’cine back 
Yea, like the Stegge,when Snow che Paftere theers, Wtth his Tin gilded chee. 
The berkes of Trees choo brows'd. On the Alpes, How goes it with my breee Adaty Auchenis? 
icis reported chou did’Rt cate ftrange fleth, Alex. Laf ching he did (deere Qe enc) 
Winch tome did dye co looke on t And all this He kif che left of kaffes 
(lt wounds chine Hove chat I (peake st now) This Orient Pearle. His (pecch Rickes In my bears 
es borne fo like a Soldiour that thy cheeke (ico. Mine care eauft plocke it thence. 
So amch as lenk’d not. Alex Good Friend, quoch he: 
Loy. Tis icy of Rien, S2y che Firme Romen to great Egype (rode 
Caf. Lethis s quickely This creafere of on Oyfter : at fooce 
Drive him co Rome, ‘cis ume we cwaine To mend the petty prefene, I will peeee 
Did thew our felues i'th’Field, end ro ther end Her opelene Throoe, with Kingdemes, AD che Eaff, 
Affemble me immediate counfell, Pompey (2 (Say chou) (hall call her Mifiris. Sohe nodded, 
Thrives in our Idleneffe. Ané fobesly did moun on Arme-geun Sceede, 
Le. Tomorrow cde, Whe neigh'd fa hye, tha: what 3 would hewe (pehea, 
3 thal be fernifhs coi yourightly Was beafily dombe by hive, 
Both what by Sea sod Land I can be able Clee. What wat he fod, or merry? 
To front this prefenc time. Alex. Like to the cime oth’ beeween § cane 
Caf Til wh hencowmer itis my befines too. Farwell Oftwo and d cold, he was Oe nor serra. 
Farwell my Lord, what know mean time lee. nell diaided difpoftion: Nose ham, 
OF Rees corosd'1 thall beteech you Sit Note him good Charnsion .’ris the man ; but newt ham. 
To let me be partaker. He was not [ed, for he would fiat on thofe 
Cafar. Doubs nor fir,} knew it for my Bond, Exsuut | That moke thes loobes by his. He was not mexin, 
Cuter (leepatra, Charenan, tras yh Ada dian. Which feem'd co cell chem, bis remembrance lag 
Clee. Charmian, In Egypt with histoy, but berweene boch. 
Oh heavenly mingle ' Beef ches fed er merne, 
. ; The violence of eicher thee becomes, 
ah Why Madam ? his of dame So de's it ng menselie. Met'ft thos ag Pefis > 
Thae J mighz Ocepe ows 3 - | jam, cwenty feucrall 
My dante is ewer. cen 6? Why do you fend fo thicke? 
Char. You thinke of bim too much. Clee. Who's bome chat dsy, wheal Serger v0 fend 
Qe, O'tis Tresfoo. to athens, thal) dye a Begger. Inke eed paper Ch> 
Char, Madar, | wel act fo, swan. Welcome my geod dima. Did 1 Charm, © 
Cle, Thou, Evauch Mardin? wer love (afer fo? 
Mar, What's yous Highnetle plesfere? Char. Ob chat brane afar! 
Cire, Not now to heare chee fog, J cokeno plesfase Clee. Be chosk'd with uch another Emephafs, 
In ovghe an Eonech ha's : Tis well for thee, Sey the brave Actheny. 
Thes volewinsc’d, tiy frees choughes Char. The valiant Caf. 
May not aye forth of E gype Haft chou AffeGions? Cloo. By Ls, 1 will giue chee bloody eeeth, 
Ma. Ye gracious Madam. If thou with Cafar Parago nagaine : 
Clea. Indeed? de My men of emo. med 
Mar, Nog io deed Madam, for I can dosothing . By your met gracious pardon, 
Bet whet in deede is honeft vo be done T Gin bana 4 
7 ayes, 


When I was greene in indgement, cold la b lend, 
Choma : To fey, 2s 1 (sidechen, Bat come,sweg, 
Where think’h thou he is new? Scaads be, ov fits he? Ger me lakeand Paper, 
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euery days greediog, ot He vapeo and 


ple Egypt. Good Busbarbes, ‘tis a worthy deed, 
. Poapay, Mescvate, ad Akroa,in Anh po prt Sorat iacees yout Coptsine 
warkke masren, ° 

Pom, Ifthe greae Gods be iaftchey thell ofGA Exod. ( (hall intreac hin 
The deeds of atiefi men. To anfwer line hicalelfe : if Cofar mene hin, 

Shear, Kaow worthy Pompey, thet what cheydode- | Let Aorberytooke over Cofars bead, 
bey they Aor deny. Aad fpeattc es lowd as Mars. By Supicer, 

Pom. Whiles we ove fanerste theis Throne, decayes | Were | the wearer of o's Beard, 
che ching we fue fer. 1 would noc fhase’t to dey. 

CBtees, We ignorant of oar felucs, Le, Tienes a time for private flomecking. 
Begge often our owns harmes,which the wife Powres Eno. Every time (eres for the metter thee is then 
Deoy vs fer ous geod : (o fade we profit te Bet mel A 

roofing our Prayers. to greater mexters mah 9} . 
OY Ne hall do wel «se Sea . Bue. Nee ibe fenlbcome fh “ee 
The people love me, is mine ¢ Lop. Your (peech is pafficn : bur Rirre 
My powers sre Creffent, snd ary A hope NoEmbers ep. Heere comes the Noble Acsbeny, 
Sayes u will come toth'fell. Adarke Aes Aurheny and Veatsdiy, 

In Egype fics st dtaner, ond will moke fee, And yonde: Cofe 

No warres without doores. Cafe gece money where Eater Cofer, Maecenas, ad A 

He lootes beers : flacters both, Mat, 1f-we compote well heere, to 3 
Of both is flecter'd : bus he neither lowes, Heashe Wem tdien 

Nor eicher cores for him. Cefar. donor know Aficacas,sske Agrippa. 

Afene, Cefar and Lepidas ere in the field, Lop Noble Friends: 

A mighty Rrength they carry Thac which combin'd ve was moh grest,end ket cet 

Pos, Where have you this? Tis falfe Alesner ation rend vs. Whats amiffe, 

Dives, From Sihvien, Sit May ic be gencly heard. When we dedaie 

Pew. He dresmes : ] know they ere in Rome cogether | Our ciuzall 4 loud, we do commie 
Leoking for Aatheny : buc afl che charmes of Love, Marther in healing wounds. Then Noble Porteers, 
Sot rceberoe lopoe eich Beary, Laft wich both, | Toech you tne fowreh poss with facet 
Let Wicches ’ ouch you the with tearmes, 
Le Wie LbertoeinoBaldof Rese, Nor cerfinelfe row co'th’master. 

Keape bis Besine fering. Epicurean Cookes, eter, Tislpoken weil : . 
Sharpen Napeond fie awee hit Appetite, cer Were we before our Acres and co fight, Flerft 
Thee and feeding msey protogue 9 .§ I thoulddo chat. 
Euen till e Lethied duloefle———— Caf. Welcome co Rome. 
Ener Varin. Aa, Thanke you, 
How now Varun? Caf. Su. 
Va. Thus is moft cerranoe, thee | thall dellees : Aart, Sit he. 
Marty Aarheny 13 every houre in Rome Cef. Nay then. 
ed. Since he went from Egypt, ‘tis 4. Lizerme, you toke things ll, which are nee for 
A ipace for farcher Travaile. Or being ,concerne younot. 

Poem. I coald have leffe macter Caf. 1 mult be leughe 2¢,if or for nothing or 6 liccle, 5 
A beter care. Dimas, | did nor thinke Should (ey ny fee oBended, nd with you 
This smoroees Serfetser woeld have doon'dhisHelme | Chicfely i th'world, Mere aa,thas } (hould 
For fachs petey Warre : His Souldierfhip Once name you derogacely ; when to found your name 
Is ewice the cone Dat ie sree Ie mot concern’d me. hee you? 
The higher our Opinion, chet our ftirri Am, My being in Egype Cf, what was't to 
Casa from the lep of Egypts Widdow, Caf. Ne cnore haa ecidlng brere ot Roca 
The eecre Lafi-wessied Autheny. Mighe be to yos m Egyps : yet if you there 

Ade. | carmochope, Did praQile on my Stace,your being la Egype 
Cofar ond Aubeg Coad weil togethers Mighs be my quefiica. 

Fils Deocher weet we Mencboogh [chick oe ry locent, 
His wea'd vpon e Caf You may be pleas‘d to cacch at mies 
Not mou'd by Aatheny By whae did heere befall me. Yous Wife sed Brother 

Pom, I know not Afena:, Made warres me, and cheis conceftation 
How icfler Enmicies may give way to grearer, Wes Theame you were the word of warre. 
Were’s not that we ftand vp egsinft chem all 4n:,.Yeado our beftacs, asy Broches seper 
"T wet pregnant they th 1 (Geare berworn cheantelues, Didvrgemeia his Ad: | did ioquire i, 

For they hawe eorertsined caufe And beue ing from Come true reports 

To drave their {words : bat how che feare of vs That drew their Swords with you, did he nos recher 
May Cienent their diuifions, snd binde vp Difcredie my sathority with yours, 

The perty difference, we yet not know + And mabe the wrres si again oy Gomeche, 
Bee't es our Gods will haue't ; t onely ftends alike your coufe. Of this, oxy Lecrers 


Hesing your 

Our lines vpoo,te vie our Rrongeft heads Before did {arise If youl peccha 

Come Adonas, Cummet. Ae ad te ot aleodenwhe . 
&3 
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16 The Tra 


Ineo ont be we 
Caf. Vea your fells, by laying dothits of udge 
meant, var len pce pce vp pore cociee 
tab, Net fo,n00 fo: 
L know yos could noclocke.! am corteinc en’, 
Vary necefity of this b 
Your Partner in che canfe ‘goin winch he 
Could net with gracefell eyes etcend thefe Werres 
Which frenced mine owns peace. As fer my wife, 
I would you hed her Scie Coch swocher, 
The third och'weeld is yours .which witha Snell, 
You may pece esfic but not Gacho wife, 
Busbar. Weald we bed al) foch wines, chat chomen 
mighs goto Warres with the women, 
a. nr re pecanees een nates (Cafe) 
Made cot ofher impenence : which nec 
Did ~ h diiquies eotcharteeee, 
too mac 8 
Bax fay I could nor helpe ic? . 
far. | wrete to yeu, when rioting in Alezandsis 
Didnockes vp Leteere : sad wich camncs m 
Did gibe my Mier ous of sudience. 
a. Ste he fell vpen me,ere edmiated,chen : 


hie, 

Cofar. ea, hase broken che Articie of pour oath, 
whuch you thall gover hve congoe co change axe with, 

Za. No Lasker bec bin Speake, 
The Honour ie Te Nich be caiksen pew, 
Seppoing t bus en Cafe, 
The Arucie of wy cath, 

Cafar. To lend me Arenet, and side when I tequic’d 
them, the which you bach dened, 


Ash, Negiafed rasher: 
And chea whes poyfensd bopres hed bound me vp 
From alne owne knowledge,se necrely as I eney, 
seat make vay greecoef er , 
pot = my power 
Works wichout it. Trothis,shat Puls, 
Tobede me our ot ymade W esres reve, 
Pat which my (elfe che motiuc,do 
Ferre sice pordco,se befigs mine Honeur 
To fteope in fach 2 cale. 
"Tis Moble fpoken. 
Ifiz might plesfe you,re enforce 0s farthe 
The berwerns ye: re forget them quiz, 
Were ov remember: thar he prefent nesdéy 
Speakes ce uxtons you. 
a Werthily fpoken Ateans. 
+ Os if yes besrew ene snethars Lowe for the 
infenr, you may when you heare no mare words of 
serernc ix egsine : you fhell hens time eo wrongle 
in, you hom soching cife ve do 
Ath, Thou ors onely (pcake no more, 
gush, Thos crocth Ayseld be filent, I had elmeR foo- 
set. You wrong this prefence,therefore fpeskeno 
more, 


aod, Guinean pour Conbiderere Bete, 
Cafe. Tdonct Giltike che raccter,bet 


The manner of his fpcorh ; foe't comnet be, 


$e aftog cue ate "Yat lkeewr, 


factor fpeue. ; 
digi. Tobsld yon'n 

Te make you and co hnie 
With an wafipping 
OGbanis ve hus wife » whofe 

Ne wesfea hevbend then che 


amide, 
beneen, 


eae: what 


Draw ater ber. Pardon wher | hove (poke, 
doy rootenea. em ene. 

Wich wher is fpohe Actoy vena, 
Aut. oy aeonenee te 


If I-would fay Agogpa,bei 
Tae, Tate of ue 
Adin pcwaleoe Oba” 
(Tochis epetesshasfofaiely 
° 
Dresecsfingrdiar seth ay tad 
Perther this o@ of Grace : snd foom tins beure, 
The heer: of Brothers goocrec in car Loum, 


Did cuerlouc fo deesely. Let het ar 
To ieyne our kingdowes,sad ont beasts, and areus 
Fic off ovr Louss ageine. 

Por he bath Laid me ‘ce, eet Peapr, 


Cafar. With meft 
Aad de neice you tomy Sten view, 


| eAntheny and ( leopatrs. 347 
Rraight lic eed you. Shemade grem Cale his Sweed co ded, 


sod the 
ish. Lex vs Lepihe wet lncke you comnpesi. He plougiede ribpetes crept 


breachleSe powre breech forth. 
Alese. Na kegel levee ber eee, 
Sao, Newtt be will nos » 
f° Good . ° Age cannot wither her, nor cofieme fale 
We have coule cobe giad,shet morters are fo | Hex infinice variety : ocher women cley 


well difgefed : you fisid well byt io E The appetices they feede, dur edahaaet™ 
Exch, kicrtring 4 ot cfetentnmnc: | Whe swat loser fet . 
Beomacane sects She help Pets ' 


Bleffe her, 
pertons a ent:NModefty feet le 
Eee. This was bur asa Fige by on Eaglerwe hed Oem | o 

gnere monfiroas mater of Feolt, which werthily defer 
ned noting. re Tigo Cond herb mabe yo ' 

Atoma. Shas amol triewpheat Lady, if report be thee Se 
fquare ro her. Ghoasbly Si dake poss 

Susb. Ween the fcft max Marly fatboy , the porch 
ep bis hears vpoa che Riser of Sidais, Emer Aube, Cofa, Oana betwemne shone. 

iy tort There fhe appear'd indeed : oc my repertet és- 

Sex ber. Aah. The world,end my grew office, wih 

Sev, | will tell you, Sometimes devide me from yout bolome. 
‘The Borge See fer in, ikea bernifhe Throne ich ti 
Berac en the water: the P wee beaten Gold, 


Sis. 
Calan Geodnigix. Ess 


Aub. Now fershs pon dort (cife ia Egyps 
Seth. Woald | ted neuwrs come sem thence,nes you 


The frocie ove-works Neves Oneach Gde her, chnber., 

Seeod Disnpled Soyes ike és, your resfen ? 
With dieu custoer'é Newcicnctar aston, | one 

hod tect voi checkes which they did ceole, 
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Andtheugh | cocks tue marriege fer vy peace, 
TRE ey plese ea, Ob come Powipin 
You muft co Parthia, yous Comanifisons sendy 5 
Foliew me,and receve’t. 


Sucer Leyla, Mtnomas end grip 


haften your Generale efeer. 

wd Eat ia te Aentey,wil nt bs hile Ofhente, 

wish cilbesae pe ten hee “, 

ier Pica) os 1 coaceise the iourecy, best 

itd ccnp mem 
Beth, Se geod feccefie. 


Lapa, Pasewell. Exe. 
Quer , Charssian fra: pnd Alena.” 
Cleo. Gineme feme foode 
of vs chac trade in Love. 
Omen, The Maficke, hes. 


Cle, Lezic alone, let's 20 Bullesds: come Charmin. 
Cha. by sre in Cove bef play with Derdian, 
As welba woman an Eenech ada, os 


The pleade perdea. ile nenetow, 
My Muficke playing farve off. 1 will basey 
Tawny fine flbes,my bended booke Gull pierce 


Their fliasy iewes . aad as { draw chem vp, 
Pedy sip edihin her biaaaiaac 

Chun ‘Twes when you ‘den your 
Wag when yor dines dsd hangs (ak lb om hie 

he with feruencie drew vp. 

Co er a stan 
1 out : 
Iloedbe hice toro palicnes snd acsx morse, 
Bee the alach hoere.j drenke him co his bed : 
Then pas any Tires and Mantis en bie, whl 
T wrace bis Sword Pippen. Qh from leslie, 


éead, 
ches fey fo ane, chen kBR chy MiGriss 
Bur well and free, f then feyeild hie. 
There ts Gold, sad heere 
bieweft vewes ro ki€e : a hand chea Kings 


TheT+ 


i of 
ares Well, go too! wif : 
chere’s ae 
Be rw endbcbafeyatart cloerer 


To trumper fuch good tidings. Ifnee welll, 
Thou theuidft come ike s Ferie ccowan'd with Sashes, 
‘Nee like sfermall men. 

Abef. Wits pleske you howe me? 

Chee. Thence « svind vo Gtthe thee eve thew Spee 
Yet if thon fay Anebesy hues, Vis well, 
Daler ther in sce efGetteedione 

t e 

Rich Pearies 


Cie. What fey.zou ? 


the newes,modenecthe match, 
Cho. Ssy'‘cis act (0,0 Preuiace | wil gice dha, 
Ad sn dy Pore peed hr ow Shea 
make chy peace,for moving me 
Aad [ will boot thee with whee gusf 
Thy modeftie con 
Mef. He's Madem. . 
Clee. Rogue shou heh e'desoleag. Daweh 
Aff. Mey then ile vanne. 
Whee meene you Medom,} heseaedenc fanke. Eun. 


Char.Geod 
wie.Se herpe your Gide pithun your fail, 


cay 
A meaner then fefes hace | wy fete 
Hase giaen soy Cafe che conta Neher Ds. 
Eww the 
bs be honeff dc lonenes 


bad aewes » give w 0 gresieus Beflige 


eA nthony and (leopatra. 


Mf. Should lye Mademe? 
Clee. Oh,! would thou didh: 
So heife my were f "d and made 
A Cefterne for {cal'd Snakes. Go get chee hence, 
Hod'ft theu Narcifiu in thy face to me, 
Thow olen appcete molt vely:He is marzied 2 

Med. 1 crane your tH; ¢ pesdon. 

Cle. He is marnied?e 

Mtef, Take no offence shar I would not offend you, 
Te puarith me for what you make me do 
Scemes much vnequall he's married 10 Okan. 

Clee, Oh chat his faule thould make a knave of chee, 
That srt not what th'art fore of. Get thee hence, 
‘The Maschacidise which thou hat broughs from Reme 
Are ell wo deere for me: 


h be vndone 
che), Good Jour High a 


Qleo. \n praying Anrheny,1 have difprais'd Caer, 
Cha. Many times 
Cleo, 1 am poid fort now: bead me from hence, 
3 feunc,ob /ras,C armas : ‘tis no matter. 
‘Goto che Fellow, good Alara bid him 
Report che feature of Ottame: her yesres, 
| Her inchination.let him not lessee out 
‘The colour ofher haire. Bring me word quickly, 
Tat him for ever go let himnoe hermie, 
he be painced one way Iikes en, 
The ches wnfces More Bid you dlexas 
Being me word.how call (heis pitty me Charman 
Bus do not fpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber 
Exnet, 
Fiarih. me tan hy arb he pareriprs 
vat anether C afar, Lepeden sArnbeny , E Men 
allay cues with Souldecrs Marchiag 
Pom. our Ho(lages | heuc,to hawc you ming 
And we thall calke before we fight. 
Cefa. Mof meete chat firft we come to words, 
And cherefore have we 
Our written purpofes befere vs fent, 
Which if chou haf confidered Jet vskaow, 
EP everll cye vp chy difcontenced Sword, 
And casty becke 00 Crcebie mach call youth, 
Thec elfe muft perith heere. 
Poem. To yeu all chree, 
‘The Senetors slone of chis world, 
8. Jdonct know, 


‘Wherefore my Facher thould reuengers went, 
Hawg 2 Sonac and Friends fince Sahin Cafar, 
Who 2t Phillipps che geod Brera ghofied, 
There (aw you labouring forhim. Whar wast 
Thee mou'd pale Caffaw to confpine? And whee 
Made afi-honor’d, honeft, Romaine Braver, 

With the arm'd reft, Courriers of bennious freedome, 
To drench che Capicolt but chet they would 
Hae one man bur a man.end thac his ic 

Fisch mede me rigge my Neuie. At whole burchen, 
‘The anges'd Ocean formes, with which | means 
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Te ge othat delpsghtfell Rome 
Caft on my Nebie Father. 

Caf. Toke yout time. 

Ant. Thee can't not fesre vs Pompey with thy feile 
Weele fpeake with chee ot Sea. At land choutnow’® 
Hew much we do o're_count thee. 

Pom. At Land indeed 
Thow dof orecoun me of my Fathers houfe: 

But fince the Cackoo bubldes nex for himlelfe, 
Remaine in’t 23 thou maift. 

Lept. Be pleas’d co cell vs, 

(For chi u from ehe prefena how you take) 
offers we heve fens yos. 

Cafar. There's che poine. 

dat. Which do nos be emrested coo, 

Bec weigh what it is worth imbrac’d 

Cafar. And what mey follow to try 0 lerger Rorrane. 

Pom. Youhave rade me ofer y 
Of Cicelie, Sardinia: and I mut 
Rid all he Sea of Pirate. Theo,to fend 
Mealeres of W heste co Rome : chis greed vpea, 

To part with vahacke edges,and beare becke 
Our Targes vaderned. 

Onenes. That's ous offer. 

Pom. Kaow theo I come before you heere, 
A rasa prepac'd 
Totake thiseffer. Buc Adaky Aube, 
Put me to fome impstiesce - though | loole 
The praife ofie by celfing. You mult know 
When Caefar ond your Brother were 2 blewes, 
Your Mocher came to Cicelie,sad did fade 
Her welcome Friendly. 

Ant, Insc hesrdic Pompey, - 

And am well Radied for s lidesall chanks, 
Which I do owe you. 

Pen. Let me hove yous hand: 

1 didnot chinke Sir,te have met you heere, 

Aut, The beds ith Es are lofi,and chenks vo yet, 
Thac caf'd ree timelier then my perpefe hicher : 
For | hsue gained by't. A 

Cafar. Swace { faw you laf, her's e change 

Poem. Weil,} know not, rare 
Whac couats har th Forune calt’s vpon my face, 

Bat in my bofeme fhall the neuer come, 
To mabe my heort her veflsile. 

Le. Wane neers. hess 

Poem. 1 , we eve sgread 9 
I cree our ceapohico am be wrnsen 
And feal'd berweene vs, 

Cafar. Thas'scthe next to de. 

Poms, Werle feaft cach ches cre we past,and let's 
Draw lors who thall begin. 

Aas, Thoraill | Pompey. 

Pompey. No Aatheny cake the loc : trast fieft oc lef.| | 

Saiprnartes lie eea 
eaten C. : 

Auth. You hoor bard em 

Pom, | bene faire Sx. 

At. And faire words to ° 


Ene. No more thet :he did fo, 
Pom. Whe I preyyou? 

Eno. Acerteme to Cafar ae Marries. 
Pore. I know thee now, how fer'ft thoe Souldier? 


Ene, Weil,and weil em like ro defor] perceive 








Foure Feafts are roward. 
I newes baced thee : Lheue fesse chee fight, 
When I baue enuied thy behsmoer. 
Encb. Sit,lncver ve aige mech ber Lhe'peairé ye 
When you baue well defesu’d ten umes as 
As I hewe fad you did. 
Pos, iai plsinaefle, 
noching itl thes 


Euch. You hove done well by water. 
tas. part tet heap chee will 
. praifeany man preife me shogh 
ke cannot be denied whet I have done by Land, 
Pers + Mot whet | howe dane by wate. 
- Yes fome-thing you cen your owne 
Gia youkaerbinn pea Torch fo 
MMe. Aedyouby 
Eusb. There! deny my Lend fereice shu give mee 
your hand AGuw, if our eyes hed authority, beere they 
migtk taketwo Theeves kiffing. 
Alex. Ali mons faces are true, whaclomere theis hands 


are. 
Lunch, Bet chece is aeuer a feyte Women, he'se true 


Face. 

Alen. No flander, they fieale heaers. 

Exch, We came bither co fight with yeu. 

Aden, For my pest, | am ferry itis corn'dto 8 Drink- 
ing. Poapey doth thus dey leagh eway his Rorrane. 

Eneb. if be do, Gere he cannot weep't backe againe. 
thes hen Vipaue fad Sit, we look 4 oot for Marty ee 

heere, ishe mesried to Claparr 

Eneb. pad iter is call’d OBania, 

2tn. Tene Suthe wes the wife of Cains Adarceliw. 

Eveb, Bus the isnow che wife of Marcos Asthevis. 

Aden. Pray'ye fx. 

Ensb. *Tis tree. 

Blam. Then is Cafar and he, for ever knit cogether. 

Eaob. If 1 were boend to Divine of this vnity, I wo 
not Drophefie fo. 

Ades. i thanke the of chee purpofe mode maore 
in the Marriage, chen che love of the parties. 

Eneb. Ithinke fo coo. But you fhall finde che bead 
that feemes to rye their friendthip togerher, will bee the 
very frangler of their Amity t OBtanisis of sholy, cold, 

(hil conuerfation, 
Me. Who wold nox hove his wife fo? 
Bee. Nothe chac himfeife ¢ aot fo : which ls Adaty 


: he will cohis E ith egsine : then fhall 
the fighes of Ofleats blow fire vp in Cafe. sad (20 3 
faid before) chet which i the Arengche thele Asnity, 
fhall prowe che immediate Aather vecteace. Sn- 


sheny well vie his afeAion where ic is. Hoe married ber 
his eccafion beere. 

Adon. Ard thes ic moy be,Come Sir, will you eboord? 
1 hawe aheatth for 

ened, 1 thall take fe 1: we henevs’d our Theoets in 


=. Come,let's sway. Euemet. 
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roeted already, the leaf winde 1 th wrecid wl blow than 





Bote cova hee $0 ss ois 4 Banige. 
t Heese they be mon: (ome o'ch their Plomsar 







2 Lepidas ss high Conlerd. 
8 hoor mie hos drake Aloses deinier. 








t Bar te raises the 
greaet ware berweane haw & kts 


a Why thisit is to hove eneme ie reer anens Fel- 
lowfinp: I hed es tue haze o Reede chez will 
Cereice, 2s © Portizse | could nes heene. <oomese 











Aut. Tin de 
By cettaine icales o they 
By'th height, che lownefie,or the mene : dean 
Or Poizen fellow. The higher Niles fects, 
The more it promifes :as ic ebbes,the Seedfiangn 
Vpoe the (ime and Ouse (corners his graina, 
And Rony comes eo Hareaf 

yr Rrange Sexpencs chese ? 

¥ of is beed 
bye ope cent youths eyes meine 
Pom. Sit,and fome Wine: A beskb 

@ lonectioedlul heddber 
Pores ot till you bene flepts me youTber 


Le. Noy certainly, 1 bone heard che Pockunics Pyso- 
mifis ace very goodly things: wkhest conmadidiien I 
hene heard 

Adenas. Pompe ,s word. 

Poup. Sey tn mine care, what bt. 

ain. Bortare thy teste } 40 beleech chee Copadinn, 
8 oe 

















Le. What manner is your Crecediie? 
stor. It is thep'd ie Be ic felfe, snd ik ts 0s breed 202 
hath brodth 5 3c is inf fo os it i, end peeves wahh 







Tise 
- “Tis fe, end che cesses of are wet. 
. Will che him? 
Aue, Wichthe cut Pespy gress him, oifehe 






aap aeoost Ge,hang tell me of thor ? 

. treilene uy: 

Dove ibid vag belay. th T calld les? 
Aden, Li bos the feke of Merk wih hence anre, 
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Cleopatra. 338 
Bike from chy fooie. Tne ahlle,lle place you then cheBay thealing, 
Pom. | thinke ch‘ars mod sche masser ? The mon Beall beace 0s oud, . 


CPi, Jhows eves haid ony cop off vo chy Forcanes. 


Pes. Thee haft feru'd me with much swhac's 


OA OT rele Quake (ands Lepidas, 
off,chem for you fake, 
la, Wile chou be Lord of off che world f 

Pom. What {sift thou? 

Aten, Wik thon be Lord of che whole weeid ? 
That's twice. 

Pes. How fhould chat be ¢ 

CAfer. Buc encertaine ie ,and che thon chinks me 
jpoore, lam the men will give chee afl che world. 
Pom. Haft chee érunke well. hemthe 
| @Sles. No Pi 1 howe Kept me frome > 
Thos ort chow do be che cerchly lowe: wr 
' Wha ete the Ocean palesyer thie inclippes, 
Is chene,if thoe wils he's 

Pas. Shew me winch way? 
| Aen. Thefe chree World-tharers,thefe Comperiters 
Age in chy veficll, Let me cos the Cable, 
And when we sre per off fall co their chrowtes 1 
Ai chere is thine. 

Pom. Ah,cthis choo fheoldfi have done, 
Astd nos haut fpoke on't, In mess villanie, 
Bev hee, 'c had bin good feruice : thou mult kaow, 
“Ts n0t my profs chat does lead mune Honoet : 
Disac Honour i * chat ere thy tongue, 
Hanh fo beeraide thine sGe. Being done mnknowne, 
8 Qrould have found 1: efierwards well done, 
Bet mufi condemne it now : defift,end drinks. 

Aden, Foe chs, Iienever follow = 


Thy pot Formecs more, 
W ho feekes and will not take when once ‘cle offer'd, 
Sere Thi heakdh ee Lepibe 
Pom. This health co . 
De « 
seen’ to thee 
dhen, Excharten,weicome. 
Pom. Filltiltche cup be had, 
Emo, There'saftroog Fellow Adena. - 





Mae, Why? 

Eve, Abcaresche thed pert of the world man t foci 
nec? 

2den. The chied part,then heis drank : would ix were 
all thet ic might go oo wheeles. 

Zee. Drinke 1 encreafe che Reeles. 

Alen Come, 


Pom. Thisis net yeren Alexendrian Feat. 

-ias. Ic chper's cowarde it » Avibe the Vefiellf hea, 
Hecre'sto Cofa 
| Cafar. \ cond well fosbeas't, ies monftrous labour 
when } wath my brsine,and ic grow foule. 
| dat, Bes o’th’time, . 
Caer. PolieGe ix, Te moke antwer s ber I bed recher 


Each. Hamy brave Bmperour, thall we daance now 
che E gyprtes Backensls,snd celebreve our drinke ? 
Fem. Levsha't good Souldier. 
Tun Come, Nev's all eae een lane 
thar che conquering W ine fleep*t ouz 5 
An fofs-and deficace Lethe, 
fee. All cake honda: 
Dake baccety toout estes with the loud Maficke, 





holdieg eutty 
As his fisong fides can volly 


Maficky Playas. ocharbe pete hams bond io hand 


Come then Manarch of tbe Vine, 
Plage B caches , with 
peg Fase om Cares 
chy Grapes our batresbe Crea’ dé 

Cap ws 08 the world go round , 

Cap ov tal he weridge red. 


Cefar. Wher woeld you more? 

Lea merge yes of o0r grea babe 
me you of oor 

Frownes ot chislenizee. Genele Lords ter’s pert, 
You fee we have burn our cheekes. Scrong Enaberbe 
Is weaker then the Wine,and mine owne ¢ 
Spleer's whac it {peakes: che wilde diguite bath dof 
Anneke vsall, What aceds more words? gootinigh:. 
Good Aarkeay your hand. 

Pom. Ile cry yoo on che there, 

fterb, And thal! Sir.gives your baad. 

Pom Oh Anthony you hove wy Faher hole, 
Baz whac,we ere Friends? 
Come downe ime the Boste. 

Ewe Take heed you fall noc Afaxar. tlenet.en there, 
No co my Cabin : thefe Dramanes, 
Thefe Trumpete Faces : what 
Let Neprune heare, we bid aloud farewell 
To chele great Fellowes. Sound and be hang‘d,found out. 

Sound o fiw fb web Dramaes. 
Baer. Hao faies s there's avy Cap. 
Aden, Hos,Noble Capesine come, Krome, 


Enser Ucutidian as ot ware on rreanph. the dead bedy off Pare. 
rus borne before bin. 

Vea. Now darting Parthys art thou frekeand now 
Pleas’d Forcune docs of Dtareas Crefn demh 
Make me tevenger. Beare che Kings Seanes body, 
Before ow: Army thy Paso Orades, 

Panes chis for Adarcem Crafins 

Romaine, Nedle Uentsdun, 

WhilR ger with Porthisa blood chy Swerd is wermea, 
The Fugkine Parchvans follow. Spurre chrough Medie, 
Mefapotamis.sad the theicers, whether 

The roused fie. So thy grand Captane Aasheny 
Shall fet chee on criverphent Chesiots,and 

Put Garlands on chy bead, 

Ihave done enoegh. Alower plece note well 

Mey make too great onaQ. For learne chis Séitas, 
Benes co leave vndone, then by our deed 

Ac too high a Fame, when him we (crues ew?y. 
Cofawd have ewer wonne 

Cree nem officer.thea perfon. Seffiees 

One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 

For quicke sccurnulation of renowne, 

Which he acchiu'd by ‘ch‘minuce,Jof his fhaour. 
Whe does ith’ Watres more then his cam, 
Becomes his Copcaines Captane : andA mbition 
(The Souldiers vertue rather makes choife ef loflg 


Li phpntetapal darkens him. 
3 do meee 10 do fianbeans geod, 
But ‘tweuld effead him, And in tus offence, 


53 TheTragedse of 
Sbould perith, Duis, Stoo! i co any Fins bouts : 
Roa. haf Vexeden chet, without the which e Si: What Ofama? 
Souldier sad bis Sword granats fcarce diftinGiien : thee Bevel you te eure. 
wilt writs to Satheny. tet. Hes tongue wll nat obey tas heart,zes can 
Vea. Ye humbly whet in his seme, Fler bears informe her cougee, 
Thee poh ehseboparh wer Teseuman dome fresher hoot et 
How with bis Banners and ranks, Rand: vpes the Sod & Tider 
Herfe of ee wa 
We hear teded out oth Field, ° Cafer weage 
Rem Where is benow? Aig. Vie he's 0 choad in's fece, 
Wa.tHe to Athens, whicher wich wher he | Sus. He wore-che works fos thet, wae 
The we molt conusy with's,will permis : be being s wen 
We tail eppeare before nm. Oo cheis galie Agi. Why 8 
When Anshoy found aie Color dued,, 
Euser Agrepe a one doors, Excbarbes 0 asater. He cried shwoli to reering : And he wape, 
Agi. are ce Brothers perved? When et Phitlippi he found Brovas Geina, 
Bes, They have defgaccht with Pompey he is gone, Bes. Than yeore indeod, he wes wesbleduithe 
The oches thres ere Otania weepes Wher wig bed naan be a 
To past from Rome: Cafar is fad,e0d Lepiden Beloce’t cill I weepe ten. 
Since P ‘1 Sealt, os Adena: (abes,is tweubled » No freee Oana, 
Wath che Sickoefie. You thell beare from ave Ail] : che tiene hall aus 
Agri. ‘Tiss Noble Lepidus. my ooyou, 
Boo. A very fine cae: ob.how be loves Cofar. otee. Come Su,come, 
Agr. Ney bet how deerely be adores He wraltle with youin ay 
Bes. Cafar? why he's the lepicer of mea, Leoke heere I hove you,ches I, let es g4, 
Aa, Wha's Author; the God of lupiter? And give you to the Gods. 
Eve. eyou of Color ? How, che acer pereill? Caar. pe pre 
grt. Ob A scheay ob thou Arsbien Bird! Lay Let all che ofthe Suarres gine Egle 
Exe Would you praile Cafar fay Cafango no farther, | To thy fave way, 
Agr ladeed he plied rbem both wich excellent praifes. . KGis OF. 
En. ws, Tonpesn tigre em Aatiog fat. Pesrweil, Trenpes foaad. 
Hoe Hearts, Tongues, > 
Buer Chaars,Charwias,jraard Mieman, 


Sersbdes, . 
Thiake fpeake, caf, write thea, 

outs dhe Bat as for Cola, 

downe, kneele downe,end wonder. 

Agri, Beth he leurs. 

Ene, They sce his Sherde,sad he their Berde,fer 
This ts to borfe s Adien. Noble Agrope. 

Agri. Good Fortune worthy Souidier,sod farewell, 


dace, Holic 


Cafar. Youtshs from mes pert of asy feifer 
VG me wel in’. Sifter,peowe tock « wife — 


Hove low'd without this cncane,if onboch pests 
This be act chendn. 
At. Make me act offended, ia your diftselt, 
Cafars It heue faid, 
Aa, Yoo thell not Gade, shale cont 
therein curieus 
For eas yoo ease te ureic the Cede berpe 
And emake the bearts of Romaines feure your ends: 
Wo will heere part. fer Sore thee 
. Farewell my deereft Si 
Th Beceatsbe bands thee end make wed 
Thy fins sit of comfort : farethee well. 
My Noble Brother. 
Ae, April's ia her eyes, ic is Lewes 
Aad thale the thowers to bring kon 1 be 


Ctee. Whereis the Pellow? 

Alex. Halse feard te come, 

Cie, Gowwe, go tee: Come hither Sis, 

Eaver che a befare, 

Abs, Good Movie: Hered of bury dase ane 
pon you,but whee you sre well 4. 
vtebey nee Hereds head, Ue : : burbow? 

geee, through whem I might c 
Come thos neere, 
Alf. Mok gratious Meicfiie. 
Clee. DCR 


40of. Msdem in Rowe, | looks ber tathe focecend 
faw her bed betweene her Brother,and Maly auhep, 


Char. Exceliene. 

Clee. Geeffe as ber yeares,T 

Ad. Medeor, the was awi . 

Cle. Widdow ? Charasias,beeske, 

Mf. hadi dethinke the's thirtie. 

Cle. Beste chen her fece in mind? te’t leng or reund? 

MS picends eawn vo fankcineti. shat 

. Foreche are foolith ore 

fo. Hahasewbeecee? 

atef. Browne Madam: end her forehead 
As low as fhe would with ir. 

Clee. There's Gold for chee, 


| Thaw malt oot take my former (harpenefe iD, 


| DieR f& 





I will thee becke agsine 
bufineSe. Go,nsoke thes ready, 
Our Letress are preper’d. 

Cher. A man, 

Cho, lndeod heis fo: 1 me much 
That fe lherriedhien. Why me chinks by him, 
Thais Cressare’eno feck thing. 


. Madsa. 
Che. Themen bach feene fome Maiefty, ead fhould 


Cerviag fo e 
Ciops. [bene ove mere to pke hie yet 
Charmia ; bus via 00 martes, thou hale bring bins co me 


Bot pay me tearmes of Honour : cold end fickly 
He venzed then moft narrow mesfineilencvar, 

W hen che bef hint wes giwen bim : be nos look’t, 
Oc did it fro his teeth. 


Ofhavia, 
Let you bef love drow co that point which fecks 
Bef co preferuc it :if I loole mine Heacw, 
5 looke my felfe:betces I were not yours 
Then your fo branchictle. But as you requefted, 
Your felfe thell go berween's,che mesne time Ledy, 
Ale raife the preperation of e Wsrre 
Shall Asie your Brocher ynske your fooncht hefi, 


eAnshony and (feopatra. 353 OY 
s good iedgemenc. te appeeres to you where this begine, 


Turne you: that way,for eve Guks 
Can newer be fo equell,shec your Isee 
Con equally move with them, Provide y ; 
Choofe your owne company sand commend what 
Your heart he's mind too. 
Emer nd Bree, 
Esa, How now Friend Eves? 
Eres. Ther's ftrange Newes come Se. 
Boo. What men? howe 
Eve, Cafar & Lepeden hone made warres . 
Eno. This is old, what is the fucceffe? "pon Poapea 
Eves, Cofarhaniog made vie of hirs in the warres 


game P. prefeniy dened him riuslicy, would 
let him p ia the of tbe ation, incr refing 
accules him of Lectest he hed formerly wrote to 


here, 
Pompg. V poa bis owne sppeale feizes bim, lo the 
chido pil eth erg hone Peers 

Lae. would chow hadft a peire of chapsne more, 
and chrow betweene there all che foed chou heft, they'le 
gtindethe other. Where's 

Eves. He's walking in the gerden chus,sad 
The ruth chat les before him. Cres Foot: Lephen. 
And chrears che chroate of chat his Officer, 
That murdred Pompey. 

Ens, Our prose Nonies rig’d, 

Eres. For Italy 20d Cofar,more Dewsitin, 


My Lord defises smy Newes 
Epiitbnc rn sngnete Ae 
ie ing me e 
Eres. Come sir Excunt. 


Caf. Parenali ‘pair woe Bont chs 
° @ 8 Mt mere 
In Alexandria : heere’s the rnsanes oft s 

1 Morket-place on 2 Tribunal filuerd, 
Cleopatra and himfelfe in Chaises of Gold 

Were pablikely enthron’d ; at thefees, fat 
Ceferies whom call my Fachers Sonne, 

And all the vnlewfuil iffee,chas their Loft 

Since thea hath meade betweene chem, Vato bez, 
He gave the Reblifhmenc of Egype,mede hes 
Of Bevee§ ia, Cyprus, Lydia, abfoline Queene. 

Acco, This in che publike eye ? 

Cafar. \’ch'commmon fhew place where they exercife, 
His Sonnes bicher proclaimed the King of Kings, 
Great Medis,Parthie, sad Armenia 
He gave to Alcxacder. To Prolemy be offign'é, 
Syrie,Silficts,end Phosnetie : the 
fa ch’abilimencs of the Goddeffe [fs 
That day sppeerd,and off before gace sudience, 

As'tis reporeed fo, 


Some thipping vnee@or'd. Lafily, he frees 
of che Triem fheuld be 4, 
NedraiceditieReenaes 


. Adanchen of Aredia, King of 
King Arabia, 






Thee he his high Aachority albus’ 
Te did defabe las chomens for ohat I hese coocqeet’d 
I greot hie pate: bot dd lable Arnetieg 
And othe: offtis conqeer’d t che tthe 
Net wuft Rea bey in this, 
A not Tesidedto 
na ad 1 boilsoft dere (afr 
Heike Cola, . 
SHE Voatece aot eall'd eve o,n0c haan you coote. 


tela 
rie gertiter The wile ct A 0s chusfyou come not 
Shoelé howe on for an V thet, end 
The neighes of 00 cell of hex oppreech, 


Treopes: Bet you ere come 
AMa vo Rome, ond Hoot preseneed 

The ofientation of eur love; which left vnthewne, 
1s often tele valon'd : we fhould bete met you 


By Sex.and Lend, GpriressconT 56" ° 


Caf: Theve 

And Castfeines Comme 'o enccon the windrwher's be vow? 
Cola Roce toon wronged Sifter Chepatra 
C. . ° ry 

Hath nodded bee her, He hath gieen bic Eapire 


Vp toa Where, whe sow are 
The o'th‘serth for Werte. sKerubled, 


Bechas the King of Lybis, Archilew 
Of Pap get the Tron Rng Adda 


a 
ON, 

Hered of lewty, 
Of Comagent, Pelane snd Amita, 
The Kiegs of ede, end Liceseis, 
With a wore larger Lift of 

Ofte. Aye me moh wretched, 
Thas hase mybeert berwixt two Friends, 


Thet docs affii€ each exher. (breaking forte 
Caf. Welcom hither : yous Letiere did weit ous 
TM we pesceie'd beth how you were wrong led, 


And we iscegligent deages : cheere your heart, 

aoe wcntusied witkehe deen wench erie 

O're your concem, thefe Rroag necefiicies, 

Bet lex decermin‘d things to deftinie 

Hold vnbeway!'d thes way. Welcome to Rome, 
ing more deere em we. You sre sbuc'd 


Togs yorlofice ener ie Mister 
Ofvs, ead thele chat love you. Beft of comfort, 
Aad enc: weicem to vs, Agri. Wdcome Ledy. 
Bachbesr WR dees love and pity 
ome jowe you 
Outly th sdulersves nheny, cool lecge 





ve, 
Obs. Isielo Se? 
Caf, Mol corcaine: Sifter welcome: 


Be eus: kaowneto by doms'e 


Ene 
Cis. I will be cues with thee doube x eee. 
2 


And fey’ ie in mes fe. “7 
Rus. Weil : is tr,is te, 


Clee. If net, dencunc'dagtinl vs, aby Geol 


3 will occ Gey bebinde, 
fue Antog and C andes. 

Exe. May Ihene deue,here comes che Eaxpure. 

Aer, 102 tot firenge Conidin, 

Tha: from Ti sad 


esresvem, sad Srindutem, 

He could fo quickly est the lenien Sea, 
And coke in Treint. You hese heard en't (Sevev} 

Clee, Celerity is ewer more odsmeé, 


Which might have weil becom’d che bef ef nen 
To coune ot leckacfie. Cousden, wee 
Will fight with him by Sea. 

Clee. By Sea, what eife? 

Cem. Why will my Lord, dole? 


Exch. Sabeth my Lord, dard bem to 

Com, land to wegerheBrene Pte 
Where Cafes fe with Poupe, But thefe offen 
Which ferne ec for his vantage, he fhahes off, 


Shall fal you for bien 

ay Lau whole 
» By Ses,by Sea, 

Ese, Meh you therein chrow ourey 

The sblohace Soldierthip you bouc by Laod. 
yous Aso doth ach cook 

Of Werte-ener kx-footmen, lease fegee 

our owne renowned knowledge, quite 

The wey which eGerance, 99d 


Guee @eesly ve chance and 
Stand your y beneed, 
tut. Ue Gghe at Sea. 


-Serange, thar his power 
«Oar nineteene Legions chow thals hold by Land, 








eAnthony and (leopatra. 


Choe. [have fixty Seiies, Cafer none better. 

Mat. Our ower-ptes of thipping will we burne, 
And wih the reft fall mena’d, from th head of Aion 
Beare th’approaching Cafar. Bat if we faile. 

‘We then can doo’ at Land. Euser a Adeffenger. 
Thy Bubaeffe? 

Af ef, The Newes is true, ary Lord, he is defcried, 

Ce 2 pte Taye 
. Canhe be le 
thould be. Casudan, 


‘Aad ovr twelve thoufend Horfe. Wee'l te our Ship, 


Avwey my Than. 
dies? 
=o nor fight by See, 

Toh not to roseen pi : Do you mif 
Tus Sword,and chefe my Wounds ; leech Egyptians 
And the Pheanicians go adocking : wee 
Elaue vs'd to conquer ftanding oa the cattag 
Aad fighting foot vo foor. 

Aus. Weil,well sway. exte At.Cloouh Encb. 

Seal, By Herendes I thinke I em Uetinnghe. 

Cam. Souldier chon ert: but his whole sfticn growes 
Wit in the power on’t : fo ant Leaders leade, 
And we sre Womens men. 

Sent. You heepe by Lend the Legions and che Herfe 
whole, do you not ? 

Vea. Adarcus OGtanias, Mareen loftras, 
Publices, and Colus, eve for Ses : of Cohen 
Bec we k whole by Laod. This fpeede 
Carries wrt porn 


Cen. Well,l know the man, 
Eater a 'e 
Cam. Wich Newes the cimes wich Leboor, 
And theowes furth cach minere, fome. 


Exter Cofar vith bus Army, marveling. 


The Prefcrips of this Scroule : Oar forcune hres 


Veen this lempe. 

wer Mutbeny pnd Rucbarbns. 
fist Sat we cet Squsdrons on yond fide o WW HIL, 

Jn eye of Cofars derraile, from wbich ploce 

We may the somber of che Ships behold, 


ont. 


| Aad fo proceed accordsogly. ext. 


Camnidicn _RMarcheth with bus Land Aran ene way ener che 


| A cere the Leet Oe eee 
| 


shew is board the wes; See 
song is bee paler fem. 
neughe, 3 can bebold ao longer: 


she Egyptien A. 
Wish all their fixty liye, and toree the Redder 





$5 
To feet, mine eyes are blofted, 
Seo Gods, es Geddcflerat she whet 
Bre, Whas's thy potion. Fyrod of theca! 


Sear, The greeter Carle ofthe world, is tof 
Wih veryigoorance, we have kift away 
Kin glome sand Provinces 

How eppeares the Fight ? 

Sear, On out fide, like the Token’d Pefiflence, 
Where death isfure, Yon ribeedred No ge of Egyps, 
(Whom ote-teke) rch'midf 
When vansage like « of Twinnes sppesr'd 
Both es the or eursthe elder; - 

Breeze vpon her) like e Cow in ane, 


. Croatia Siena 


i 
di a 

Indore forther view, e ove 
Scar. She once being looft, 


The Nobie rsine of hes M Aether, 
Claps on his Sea-wing, ie eg Maat 
bes ; 


Leauing the Fight mheigheh, 
Iacecttaw a ABtive tech fence 


Experience, Man- hood, Heacr, ne‘'re before, 
Did violsce fo is felfe. 

Bush. Alacke, slecke. 

~ Ester Canidan, 

Cam. Ous Fortunes on che Ses is ovr 
And fakes moft lementably. Hod our Generali 
Bin whee he knew himlelfe, ic hed gone well : 
Oh his bs's given example for ous flighe, 
Moft by his owne. 

End, 1,ece you thereabouts ? Why then goodnighe 
indeede, 


Com. Toward Peloponuctes are they Bed. 

Scar. Tisesfie toot, 
Aad there | will atcend what further comes, 

Camid. To Cafar will | render 
My Legions end my Horfe, fine Kings slveadie 
Shew me the way of 

Ewe, Heyer follow ley 
The wounded chance of Susbeny, though my reefan 
Sis inthe winde sagan me, ad 

Eater A wh Attendants. 

Awe. Hearke che Lend bi fee tread 00 more vpont, 
Ie wafham’'d to beare me. Friends, come hither, 
1 am fo laced in the world, thae I 
Hace toft my way for ewer. [hace « fhippe, 
Laden wich Gold, takethac, divide st :fye, 
And make your pesce with Cafar. 

Owess. Fly ? Nox wee. 

dvt.{ hove fled my felfe,and heue infiredted cowards 
Te ranne,and thew their theulders. Friends be gone, 
J hase my (elfe cefola’d epon s courfe, 
Which has no neede of you. Be 
My Treafure’s in the Harbour, Take it :Oh, 
I w'd chat | bluth co looke vpen, 
My very haires do meting : for che white 
Reproue the browne for rafhnefie, end theythem = * 
For feace, and doting. Friends be gone, you fhafl 
Seep ret oan fae toa Pravvea Loken fad, 
Sweepe your wey for you. Pre looke not 
Nor reake replyes of toathnelfe’ cake tbe hine 
Which my di(paire proclaimes- Lec them be lefs 
Whict lesues it felfe, to the Sea-fide firaight way; 
1 will poffeffe you of tha: (hip cod Treafare. Lene 

8 


$6 The Tragedte of 


Leout ere, I pray a leclés new, Dela Cafar,‘ds bie Schoolempfier, 
Nayde lo: Tadeede | bows ted comerand, An ergement thet beis placks , when hecher 
Therefore I pray yea, Ile fee you by endby. Sasdocns He feads fo 6 Pnnien ofbis Wing, 
Buster Clospatr a led by Charmian and Eves. Whuch bed Kings fos Meficagere, 
Ney geacie Madam, to him,comfort han. Net many Mocecs gear by. 
fras. Do molt deere Queene. Ener Aatbefeder from Adteny, 
Cha, Do, why, what elle? Car. Approerh.sad Speake. 
Cleo. Let me fit downe : Oh Saas. Amb, Soch os] om, 1 come from Mecheny 3 
Ast, Ne,n0,n0,n0,ne. I was of lece os petty co his ends, 
Bres. See you beeresSit ? As is the Meene-dew en the Merticlenfe 
Aut, Ob he, fie fe. Tobie Sea. 
Ira. Madam, ob good Eraprefie. . his Feruapes be foleves thea, end 
Eres. Sit fx. Reqrires co Hein which eet greased 
Ast. Yes my Lord, yer; be st Philippi kepe He bis and co cher tues 
His {werd ene like e dencev. while I Arooke Tole hien bresth becweene the Heaeces end Gash 
The leane and wrinkled Cofies, and ewes I A private men in Acheas : chisfer bim. 
That che mad Braves : he lone Nexc, Chepawradecs coutelle thy Grearnelir , 
Desk on Liewonanery pend oo provtife bed Sebrnits her co thy might, end of chee cranes 
Inthe brows fquares of Ware: yet sow : no armies. The Circle of che Pooteunive fer har beyses, 
(tee. Ab Bised by. Now hszarded to thy Grace. 
Bres. Corcte Medes ertshe Cof. Fer duheny, 
fra. Gero , fpeake vw J haue no esres co bis vequelt. T™ Sone 
How's voquaticed wich very thease. Of Avdience, sor Detire thal file, to 
Clee, Well chen, fufteine me : Oh. Frow Egypt driee her Friend, 
Sees. Meft Noble Si erife, che Qoeme Ortske his fe there. This if thee 
Her head's dectin’d, and desth will ccale her, She rel! nec fae voheord. Sere chem beth. 
- J offended Repucacion, ; Bring hie: chrough the Bands: 
4 mol vasobiefacrelog. Tocry chy Eloquence, new ‘dis have, difpandh, 
ode, Ohw heft thou lead ane Egype, fee Aad in ow  wrhnat enee 
How I cooney ary fheme,eut of thine cyes, From chine insenion, offers, Weann escact 
By looking bocke what I have lek Debinde Ja their beft Fortunes 3 bus wesc will 
Ssrey’d io difhener. The neve couch'd Veftell. Try thy Lowa 
EET Taye | Himentnne eat 
¢ é wet esa Lew, 
Yes haee followed. Thid, Cafes go 
Ane. Egypt, thea kaw reo well, Cefer. Ovleree bow tushesy becomes his fam, 
Dy hesct was to thy Reddes tyed by’ch firings, Aad wha thee chink his very sftina fpenkes 
And ches thould ft fowe me after, O're my fpivis a curry power net secures, 
I ofale peer lo OA 
es a fom. 
Ctnned wet cm. Wns thal we de, Eachobe ? 
ey Er, Icelon af ft 
Tote wan fend bumble Treaties, dodge Exo. Authexy ondly, thet weeld mabe bis wil 
And ln che thifts of lowaes, whe Lord of bis Resfea. rc non poe fed, 
half che botke o'th'world plaid oe} pleas'd, From chac great face of Warre, fonessllrenges 
Making,snd merring Pecrenes. You did know Frighted each ether? fhould he fallow 2 
How much you were my Cooqueror, end chet The ich ofhis AffeBion setthen 
My Sword, made weake by eny affeftion, would Hage nicks his Copesin-thip, at fach apes 
Obey ice lente When halfe to belfe che world he deing 
. Pardon,perden. The meered > Twace an lef 
Ae Fall noc 0 tease I fey, one of chore reves Then was his leffe, co courfe your figing Ragges, 
All chac is wenne ead lof : Give ane 8 hifle, And lesee his Novy gesing. 
Ewen this repsyes me. - Clas, Prythee peace. 
We feat ovr Schoolemefte:, isa come becke ? Ester the pote Aanbary . 
Loue I am Gall of Lead : fornc Wine Aas, 1s that bis ealecer? fab, leg Led, 
Wichie chere, ond our Viends : Fortune tnewes, Aw. The Shell then hess coumahe,, 
Wefcorne her molt, when mof toe offers blowes. fasnad So Oe wrilyee ap. 
Sener Cafar, Agrippa pnd Delcbele ith achers. Anke, Lar ber imew's. To the Boy Cafar (nd dis 


Hearn: end be will ll chy wndhes oo the besnen. 
Caf. Lerhin thee’s come from uh 
Keow youlim aa Cleo, Thee hood wy Lovd? 


cAnthony and 


Mas . To hie ogaine, tefl bien ha weeres the Role 
Of youth vpes hie 1 from which, che world (hould nece 
earthy ashlar . Fhs Coine, Ships, Legions, 
DM gy ke 3 Gowsrds, whofe Mmifiers would presaile 
Vinder she feraics of » Chilte,es foone 
‘Astti’Cemanand of Cofer 1 dere him therefore 
Teo leyhis gey Compes(ons o-part, 
Andanfuer mc dediad, Sword sgsioh Sword, 
Que Calves shone : ile wrice ic: Follow me. 
| Ewe Vestikeenough : trye baceel’d Cafar will 
VoaRastebrs heppineiie, and be Stag'dto'th thew 
Pagpin sta Sworder, 1 fee mnens ludgements sre 
A poreatief their Forvenes, and things oerward 
| raw the iawerd quality after chem 
| Te olf oie, thet he hould dresme, 
| Knowles al! meefures, the full Color will 
Aslwer his ewptineSe ; Cefarthou halt obdu'de 
Bes tnd gement ceo. 
Enter a Seruast. 
Se. A Mafienger lor Color w 
Cho. ao more Ceremony ? See omen, 
the blowne Rofe may they ftop then aote, 
Theckace!'d vntothe Buds. Adait hem fer. 
kao. Mine ead I, beginne to 
well held ro Faoles, does make 





To follow with es falae Lord, 
Dees him thor did bis Maftes conquer, 
And cernes s place ith 
Thediss. 
Chee. Cafes wll. 


Thad. Heare it epase. 
Che. None bun Friends : fay boldly. 
Thid. Sobsply are they Friends 00 Aatheny, 
Fab. He needs semnsny (Sit) 08 Cofar ha's, 
Orriceds noc vs. if Cafar pleale,our Mattes 
Wil leope co be his Fricad : Fes vs you know, 
Whole he le. we are, tad thes 1s Cafarr. 
ThedSo.Thes then tenown'd,Cafer wereats, 
Nox co confider in what cafe thow ftand’R * 
Farther theo be is Cefore. 
Che. Goon nght Roysl. 
Tied. He knowes ther you envbrace net Aubery 
As you did lowe, but 28 you feared him. 
Che. Oh 
Tled. The fterre’s vpan your Honor , therefore he 
Dees pitcy, as cooftrained bigmithes, 
Not os decreed. 
Clee, Heit a God, 
And knowes whacis ofl righ: Mioe Henear 
Wes net yeelded, but conquer’d theerely, 
Ese, Tobe fare of thac, | wi sake Aube 
Sir fir, thea srt fo leskie 
Thee we moft leaue chee to thy finking, for 
Thy deeroft quit chee. Luis Exch, 
Thid Shall I ley 10 Cole, 
| What you require of him «fer he parcly begges 
| Tobe defi'd ro give. It mech would pleste hice, 
Thee of Wie Fostunes you (hould make a fisffe 
To lecne vpen. Bec it would werme bts {purten 
Tohesce from me you had left Aarbeny, 
voisestal Lend. 
(Jord. 





And put your fife vader his Dacowe, 
. What's your neme? 

Thed, My name is Thedias. 

Cleo, Molt kinde Meflenger, 
Sey co crest Cofer this ma dif uiation, 





ae 357 
1 hie his conqu ting hend ; Tell hice, | am 
T Croat (eete, sad there to kaselee 
The doome of Egype. 

- Teid. The yous Nobleft courte : 
Wiledoree and Fortune combarting together, 
Fee eo tvake ie Clee cea, 

chance iz. Gine ane gracete 
Wy ducie on your head. Wy 
Cle. Your Cafars Father of, 
( Whee he hach mas’d of taking kingdomes Ie) 


Beftow'd hie lips cn thes vawenhy place, 
As izasm'’d 8 ad 


Luter Matheny and Sucharbmn, 

aot, Foncers? By love shes chanders, Whee srt thoy 

Thid, One thac boc performes 
The bidding of the falleft man,snd worthieh 
To have command obey‘. 

Exe You will be whipt., 

Aat.Approck there : sh you Kite. Now Gode 6 dinels 
Awthorny melts from me of late. When I cried hos, 
Like Boyes rnco s muffle, Kings would fase forth, 

Aad cry,,your ail, Hewe you na cares ? 

lem Take hence chis lock, sad ‘ 
yO tae e Sernart. vend whip hice, 
Eno, Tis betcer playing with s Lions whe 

Then with ea old one dying. ‘et 

Aa, Moore and Scarres, 

Whip him : wer c cwenty of che greseeft Sribecaries 
Thac do acknowledge Cafe, fheeld | finde hem 

Se fawcy with the hand of the heere, what's ber ngag 
Since fhe wes C, ? Whip bim Fellowes, 

Till ike Boy you fee him crndge his face, 

Aad whine sloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

Thed, Marly Aetbeay. 5 , 

a. T him ewey : @hi 
Bring hie seine the ace of Coos thal 
Beare vs an arrant to’ him. Excant with Thidens. 
You were helfe biofled ere 1 knew you : Na? 
Hane { my pillow left vopreft in Rome, 

Forberne the geuing of a lowfult Race, 
Aad by ¢ lem ef women, ta be abes’d 
By one thes lookes 0a Peederaf 


Clee. Good my Lord, 
Aw. You haue beenes eler eter, 
Bur when we in ous vi gow 
(Oh ansfery on') the wife Gods feele our eyes 
in owt owne filch, drop our cleare ud germmenes, make Us 
Adore our errors, laugh at's while we fix 
Te cz confefion. 


Cire. Objet come co this? 
fan. lfoend you es s Morfell, cold vpen 
Dead Cafars Treacher: Nay you were e Pregment 
Cf Gears Peapeyes, bebides what hoccer heages 
VaregiGred in valgerc Pate, you hate 
Though yulen gues abet TompersoceGooald ba 
con T 
Vert actatenin 
Cle. Wherefore is thie? 
Bro pe pie lor set seat dahatae 
A it you, with 
My plzy fellow,» your hend , shis Kin gly Sealey 
Lad plighter of tegh hearts, Ochs ] wae 
Vpan the hull of Bafan co out-roere 
The horned Heard, for 1 hewe Conage cole, 
Ané co proclaiane i clatlly, wese like 
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A . ~ . nec ‘ i pt 4 ow Hangmen 
Poe being yare abou hie. Is be whips ? 


Enter « Sernan wisl T bids. 
Sar. Soundly my Lord. 
Am. Cred be? and begg’d s Pardon P 


Ser. He did eske faucer. 

Ahaz, if chas thy Pacher live, let hice repent 
Thow was't nos mode his deughrer,20d be chee forrie 
To follow Cafar ia his Triumph, fince 

For him, beacefecth 

a Ledy Fees chee, 
Shake thou toleoke on’, Get chee backe to Cofr, 
Tell hie chy eotermsinment: looke chou fey 
He mekes me with him, For he feemes 
Proud and difdaintull, barping on whet ] om, 
Nos whe: he knew ] was. He uakes me angry, 
And-a chia time wofi cafe tino deo’ + 
Whee Sterres, thee were my former guides 
Nene care cketheis Onbes, end hee thet Paes 
lato th’Absfane of bell. Ifhe miflike, 
My fpeech, sod what is dene, cell hum he bas 
Hiparches coy enfrenched Bondmea, whem 
He wey ot pleafere whip, or hang, of toreure, 
Ashe (hall like co quetme. Vege ie choe : 
Heece with thy ftripes.be gone. 

Cleo. Haue you done yet? 

fu, Alacke oor Terrence Moone is now 


And ic portends alone the fall of arbeny. 
Clee. 1 aol Rey histiene? 


Exe Thid. 


Clee. Ab (Deere) if be fo, 
From my cold heart let Herven Ingend-r baile, 
And poyfon it io the fourfeand the firfi Rone 
to any necke ses it determines fo 
Tiaby my life, dhe next Catanive fon 
degrees the memory of ary wombe, 
Together with my brave Egyptisaceti, 
By the defcandesing of this pelleted Aorme, 
Lye graseleffe, ull the Flies and Goets of Nyle 
Howe bersed them for prey. 
Ant. 1 am farished: 
Cala (ets downe ia Alexandele, where 
I will e bis Fare. Our feree by Land, 
Hash y held, our fever'd Nauie too 
Heve knit egeine, and Fleete, chreazning aoft Ses-tike, 
Where heft thoe bio wy heart ? Doft thou hease Lady? 
JF from the Field 1 thall reteroe once more 
To ksffe chefe Lips, I will eppesre io Blood, 
I ,sad my Sword, will carne eas Chronicle, 
There's in’c yet, 
Cleo. amy breve Lord. 
dat. I will be trebble- finewed jearted,bresti’é, 
Aad fight malicionfly 1 for when eine heures 
Were nice and , men did reafome lines 
Of me for refts : But now, Ile fer wy conh, 
And fend co daxkeneffe all chet ftop me. Coats 


Let's hese one ether gawdy : Chil come 

Ali wy fad Capraines, fill eer ence MCs s 
Ler scnocke the midnight Bell. 
ration 

1 had cheogin thane held it peore. But Gace wy Lord 
is sgaine,| will be 

fs. We aill yet do well, 


The Tragedse of 


Cleo, Call ll bis Noble Captsioes 

“a. Dob, wet\gekteden. 
Aod ce night He force 
The Wine chet (conven, 


Refleres his heart; when velour preyes sn-cenian, 
Te caces the Sword it fights wich :§ will feshe 
Some wey to lease hire. 


Esser Cofar, Agrope, & Mrema wibhs 
Fe tee, - 





Enoagh tofetchhio in. Ser it dene, 
And Feaft the Army, we heoe flece to dec, 
Aod chey havc enca’é che walle. Pocet Gusing, Baur 


Becer Aerbeny, Clon Ciouts, 


Eee. No? 
Ag. Why thould heaee? 
Eno He chinks, beihg twenty cies of bene form, 
Fie is cweaty en to cae, 
. dm. Ta morrom Soldier, 
By See and Lend Ue fight :oF I will Ina, 
Sear ey, 17208 Hone in che blood 
ecagsine. Woot chev fight aul. 
Reo. Tie firike, snd ay; Takeall. 
Am. Weil faid, come ont 
Call forth my Houthold Serusscs, sets vo aighe 


aur3a 
sorcerer 
ae 


rasta thostod shew: yeu hone 

Cleo. Ryhar toceneszbie 

Ene. Tie enc of theleodde tricks which Geow Gace 
Onn of the winds. 

4m. And thea art bend reo: 
Wail ts cedelo may am 

you 

An chan cis ghee yos Sade, 
Se good es you hone 






eAnthony end (leopatra. 59 


Omaes. The Gods fordid. Let's fee how it  gacok. 
2'Tis ftrenge, 















fa, Wal, roy good Fellowes,walt on me te : Oume. Coment Exeun 
Sceat not my Gopi, tnd make as mach of ree ae 
As ahen mine Emprre was your Fellow too, Ester Asubory and Clreparra,pish atbers. 
And faffer'd asy command. 

Clee, What does he meane? Aint, Bros, eniae Armont Eres. 

Ene. To make bis Followers weepe Clos. Sheepes litte, 

Alar, Teod me tonight ; 4m. Nomy Chocks. Brescome mine Amos Eres, 
May be, is the periodof your dary, Enero Eres, 
Heply yoo thall soc fee me more, of #f, Come good Fellow, pet thine Jron oa, 
A mangled thedow. Perchance to morrow, If Fortune be oct ours co day, it is 
‘You! ferve snorber Mafter. Hooke onyou, Beceafe we brave her. Come. 
As onc chas cakes bis leaue. Mine Friends, Clee. » Slehelpe toe,_Astbeny. 
J wrne younot away, bar like a Mafter Whocv this kx? abt be lea bes ort 
Married co your goed {cruice, fey till death : The Armourer of ny heart : Palfe,faife : This, chis, 
Teod me co night two hoares, I askeno more, Sooth-law fle helpe: Thus x moft bee. 
Aon che Gods yeeld you fork. Aa. Weil, weil, we thell chrtee now. 

Ene. Whst mesne you (Sir) Seeft thou any Fellow. Go,pat on thy defences, 
To givethem this difcomfort ? Looke they weepe, ves. Beivtly Sit “7 

Tea Ade, ara Onyen-cy'd; for theme, Cleo. 1s not this beckled well ? 

Traasforme v8 not te women, Ase. Rarely, rarely : 

Mat. Ho,ho.bo: He chat vabuck les this, till we do plesfe 
Now the Witch cake me, if [ meant it thon, To daft for our Repofe, thal hease a forme, 






Grace ow where thofe drops fell(my bearry Priends Those fuableft Eres, and my Qprenes 3 S 

You weintce delorwst afer ’ ) Mere cigtt at his, then thou: Difperch, 0 Lowe, 
For | fpake co you for your comfort, did defire you That hoa coaldf tee my Werres co dey, and knew Rt 
Toberme ths Macht with Torches : Keow (any heart) The Royall Occupation, thou thould'tt {ee 









1 hope well of to morrow, end willlesde you, = AW in‘. 
Woere rather fhe expe viGorious life, Enter an Aircned Solder. 
Then death,and Honor. Let's co Supper, come, Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
Aad drowne confideration. Exons. | Thouloek’® like bin that kaowes 2 warlike Charge: 
To buhnelle ther we love, we rife bere, 
Eete7 a Comey of Seldiows. Aad go too’ with delighe. 





Send. A choufand Sis,carty thoegh’t be, bree on thels 
sSel. Brouber poousieht 1to morrow is the dey. Rivesed crim, and ot the Port expect yoo. Shave. 
3.Sa. Tewill one wey : Fare you Trempets Flaurie. 

Heard you of nothing ftrange ebeut the Aecets. Suzer Capsaines, and Senkdiers, 
3 Nothing : whac newes ? Alex. The Mores fare: Good aecrow General, 

















9 Bel:ke ‘us ber e Rumour,good aight 10 yoo. Al. Good morrow General. 
3 Well Gr, good nighe. “s Am. Tu well blowne Lads. 
or bg mene ether Seldsars. This Moraing, lube che (piri of a youth 
a Souldiess heve carefall Watch. Theat mesaes to be of note, bepsrs betimes. 
3 Apdyou: go<,goednight. So.fo : Come gine me cher, cus way, well-fed, 
They place siserz{elues tm entry corner of she Stage. | Fare chee wel! what ere becomes of xe, 
a Heere we : and ifto morrow This is a Soldiers xiffe : rebvkesbdie, 
Our Naune thriee, I heue 20 sbfolue hops And Chamefull checke is were, to and 
Our Landmen will ftend vp. On more che Complement, Ile bexcs thee, 
8 Tise brane yond full of . | Now lke amen of Steele, you thes will ght, 
Mucky ofthe Fichepes u wader the Stage, | Follow tne clofe, Ile bring youtoo't: Adica. Exssnr. 
8 Peace, wha nosfe? Char. Pleale you eetyteto yous Chamber? 
3 Here os fob pal That he snd Cafe migin 
3 ke. He suly : Ther la 
3 Meficke I’th’A Determine wha great Warre tn gle ight 
9 Voder che earth. Thea Aathey ; dur cow. Well on. 
q ‘cB gnes well,do's it nos? 
3 No. Trurgets found, Emer Author pod Eres, 
2 Pesce! fay: Whar fhould this meane? 
3 ‘Tis the God Fircukss, whom Anthony loved, Eres. The Gods make this a happy day co arbor. 
Now leaves him. . dn. Woald thoo,& tbofe thy {cats hed once preusild 
3 Wedke,let’s for if ocber Weechmen Tornahe me fight s¢ Land, 
Do beare whe: we do ? Eves. Had"ft thou done fo, 
2 How cow Maifters? Speak togerber, | The Kings thax have revolted. and the Soldier 
Omer. How now? how now? do you hease this? That has chis morning lef chee, would haue fill 
8 1, is't nos Arrange > Followed thy heeles. 
g Do you heare Mafters? Do you heare? dat. Whole gone this morning ? 
3 Follow the noyle fo fare as we have quertes. Eres, Whe? one ener nwere chee,ca!l for Earherior, 
te 
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Say Lam none of thie. 
Arma, What feyelt thon? 
Sold. Sir heis with Cafar, 


Asst. Ishe gone f 

Sof. Molt certaine. 

dat. Go &e1, Cendhis Treafure aftes,do ie, 
Detaine no ioc I charge thee :write tohim, 
(1 will (ubfecibe) gentle sdieu’s and greetings 
Say, thac } with he never finde more caule 
| Tochange s Mafter. Ob my Fortunes have . 

Corrupsed boneft men. Dilpacch Enobarbm. Exit 


Wes appa, with Enebarbue, 
ret rho 


Caf. Go forth Agrippe. and begin the fight: 
Our nnd Aatheny be tooke alse: 
Make it fo Rnowne. it 

Agris, Cafar Utha 

Cope Tedne of vniuerfall peace is neere: 
Prowe this a profp'rous dey, the three nook’d world 
Shall beare the Oliue freely. 

Enter a Meffeager, 

Mef. Anthony is come imo the Field. 

Caf. Go charge Agrippa, 
Plan thofe chet haue revolced in the Vane, 
That Authony may feeme to fpend bis Fery 
Vponhimlelfe. 

Eve. Alexas did rewolt,s0d went co Jewry on 
Affaires of Anthony, there did diffveade 
Great Hered co incline himfelfe to Cefar, 
And keaue his Mafter Asrheny, Fos this paines, 
| Cafar hath hang’d him: Casssedion and the rch 
That fell away, haue entertaromenc, but 
No honourable cruft: I have done ill, 
Of which I do sccafe my felfe fo forely, 
Thac ! willioy nomore. 

Entev a Soldier of Cafarse 

Sol. Emebarbas, Author 
Hath after chee (enc all thy Teeafure, with 
His Bounty ouer-pius. The Meflenger 
Came on my guard, andes thy Tent is now 
Valcading of his Mules, 

Eno, { give it you, 

Se. Mocke not Ensherbus, 
I tell you tsve : Beft you fal the bringer 
Out of the hoaft, mutt actend mine Office, 
Or would hauedone'tmy felfe. Your Emperor 
Continees ftills loue. 

Eaeb. Lam alone the Villsine of the cath, 
And feelel am fomof. Oh > 
Thou Mine of Bounty, bow would’f thou haue payed 
My betes feruice, when my curpitude 
Thou doft (o Crowne with Gold. This blowes my hart, 
If fwift chought breake ie noe: a fwifter meane 
Shall out.fisike thought, but thought will deot. I frele 
I fight egsinft thee : No J will go feeke 
Some Dicch, wherein co dye : the foul ft bef fies 
My lacrer part offlife. 






Ayre Retire, we haueengeg'd our felues too farre : 
Cafar bimfelfe ha's worke, and ovr op 
Exceeds whar weexpefted, Exit. 


360 The Trapedie of 
SIRT aha Rena Ram 


Eres. Sir,his Chefts end Tresferehe hasnogwith him. | Had we done fo at firlt, we hed dreven thaus heene 


Emer Anthony sed Scerren wounded. 


Scar, O eny brave Emperer, this is foughe indeed, 


With clow tsabour their heads! 

Ast, Thou bleed’ spece. 

Scar, Uhad a wound heere that wes like a T, 
But now ‘tis made an H. 

etet. They de retyre. 

Sear, Wee'l bese ‘em into Beach-boles, 1 hane yet 
Roome fer fiz feorches more, 

Eres, ere Sit, ead one fous 
For e faire tiGory. sdoeneage 

Sear, Lec vs {core their beckas, 
And {natch ‘em vp, os we take Hares behinde, 


Fa G. 


Tis {port to meul » Runner. 
Ast, | willteward chee 
Once fos thy fprightly comfort,snd ten-fold 
For thy good valows. Come thee on. 
Scar, lWehake afcer. Cuma 


Aleem. Exner Anbey na Siareb, 


Scarrus, wal . 


Aut. We have beate him to his Campe: Remneenr 
Before,&& let the know of our guefts: co mesrew 
Before the Son fhall fee’s, wee'l (pill che blood 
Thet ha’s to dey efeap’d. J thenke you sll, 
F or doughty handed sre you, snd heue 
Nox as you feru'd the Cavfe, bur 51 had beene 
Each mans [ike mine : you hae thewne oll Eietiors, 
Enter the Citty, clip yoor Wives, your Fnends, 
Telt chem your feats, whil'Q they with ioyfall cesses 
Wahh the congealement from your wounds,snd kilt 
The Honeur'd-gathes whole. 

Euser Cleopatra. 

Give me thy hand, 
Tothis great Faiery, Ile commend chy afts, 
Make ber thankes bieffe chee. Oh thou day o'th‘wodld, 
Chaine mine srmm'd necke, leape thou, Actyre and ef 
Through proofe of Herneffeto my heart,and chere 
Ride on che pants criamphing. 

Che. Lord of Lords. 
Oh ialinice Verrae, comm’ chow fling from 
The worlds . 

ee tor engi 

Wrenn uate chem co their Bed, 
yeie, though gray 
Do fomthing mingte wich our yonger browe, yer ha we 
A Braine that mother oe Nectar 
Behold this man, 


Get gole for gole of 
vnto his thy svoeting hend, 
Kiffe it my Warriour : He het fought to dey, 
As ifaGod in hate of Mankinde,had 
d in fach a fhepe. 

Cleo. Ile fee eee Friend 
An Armow sil of Gold : it was a 

Ast, He has delera'ditsorere Ce benkied 
Like holy Phabus Carre. Give methy hand, 
Through Alexandria make a iolly Merch, 
Beare our backe Targets, like che men char owetham, 
ToCant th Loaf weall ould fap 

° ishoah, weall together, 
And deinke Carowles to the next deyes Fate 





eAnthony and 


ing Tabouriaes, 
Thaz heaaen and earth may {trike their founds tagecher, 
Applauding oar approach, 


Emner 0 Conttrie aed bis Compa ,Bacharbes folewe: . 


Ceas. If we benot relecu’d within this houre, 
We wall recurns te ch’ Court of Gesrd : the nighs 
Is fhiny, and t ,we i 
By eh Losend hetre Ri hotve 

1.Watch, This lait dey was a threw'done too's. 

Evb, Ob bease me witneffe nighe. 

3 What man isthis? 

8 Stand cofe,and lift him, 

Exe, Be witneffe to me (O thas bieffed Moone) 
When men reuolted that] vpon Reeord 
Beare hatefull memory : poore Exsbarbus did 

fece repent. 


Cont. ? 

3 Peace :Heacke forber. 

Each. Ob Soveralgne Miftris of crue Melencholly. 
The poyfonous dampe of aight tdifpengerpon me, 
That Life, avery to 
Mey hang nolongerea me. Throw my heors 
Apeiol the fine und hasdneffe of eng fanke, 

Which being dried with greefe, wi!l breake to powder, 
Ard fimth all foule thoughts. Oh derbeay, 

Noble then any rewole is Infarnoss, 

Fergise me ia thine oun perviculer, 

Bat tet the world renke mio Regifier 

A Moficr ‘caver, anda fugitive: 


a Let's (peake te him. 

Ceet. Let's beare hie, for the things be {peakes . 
May conceree Cefar. 

a Let's do fo, bet he fleepes. 

Cent. Syroonds rather, for fo bed a Prayer as his 
Was newer yer for fleepe. 

1 Gewstohim. 

a Awnske fic,aweke, (peake to vs. 

1 Heare yoo fir? 

(xt. The head of death hath raoghe hire. 

Deremaees 


fon 
Hearke the Drommes demurely wake the feepers : 
Let ve beare him co'th'Court of Guard : he is of nore + 
Our hoere is fully out. 

3 Comeocn then, he mey receuet yet. 


at. Theis preperasion is to dey by Sea, 
We pleafethem not by Lend. 

Sea, Por both my d. 

Ara, V would they'd fight 'th'Pire,or ith Ayre, 
Weed fighttheretoo. Bus this itis, our Foose 
Veo the hilles adi to che Clery 


Bar 


Cofor ead bis strep, 
as take Oealt fete vibe lly ° 
Is forch to Man his Gallies. To the Vales, 
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Aad bold our bef eduantage. exrent. 
Alerew afarve off, as & 4 Sea fphe. 
Sater Anthony snd Scarria. 
At. Yer they arenet ioyo'd: 
here rec'd Pine does Asad. I fhall difcouer all. 
bring word ftraight, “sis liketogo. exe 
' Scar. Swallowes have buils The 6 
0 Cleopatra's Sailes their nefts. Auguries 
Sey,they know not, chey cannot cell, looke grimly, 
And dare nos fpeake their koowledge. afatheuy, 
Is wallane, and deteGied, and by Aarts 
His frecred Forres giur bim hope sad feare 
Of what he has, and hes act. 


ofa, Allis lof& 8 
This fowle E ton hach betrayed me: 
y Fleece hath yeelded ro rhe Foe, snd yonder 
rey eal their Caps vp, end Corowle together 
iends Triple-tarn’d W ‘cis chou 
Haft fold me ects Nociefeda ten 
Makes onely Warres on thee. Bid chem all fiye : 
For when I am reveng’d vpon my 
I have done all. Bid them all fiye, be gone. 
Oh Senne, chy vprife thall ! {ee no more, 
Fortune, snd Asrbeny part heere, even heere 
Deo we thoke hands? A come to this? The heares 
peaneiled me sc beeles, co whom 1 gsee 
Their withes, do dif-Candie, melt their fweets 
On biofioming Cafer : Andthis Pine is barks, 
That deherm all. Betray’d 1 am. 
Oh this falfe le of Bgypt this grove Charme, 
‘Whole eye beck*d forth my Wars, & cal’d them home 
Whofe Bofome was my Crowner ny chiefe end, 
Like aright Gyphe, heth at fa and loofe 
Beguil'd me, to the very beart of loffe. 
What Eres ,Eres? 
Due Chepare. 
Ah, thoe Spell! Ausunt. 
Clee. Why \s my Lord enrag'd egainft his Lowe? 
Ast. Vemlh,or I thall give thee thy deferuing, 
And blemith Cafars Trivenph Let him take thee, 
Aad boift thee vp co the fhouting Plebelens, 
Follow his Char,ot, like the greateht {poe 
Ofall chy Sex. Moft Monfier-like be (hewne 
Fos poor’tt Diminitives, for Doles, and let , 
Fecene O OGania, plough thy vifsce vp 
ered nailes, ents Clopatra. 
Tis well th'an e, 
lf ic be well co fia. Bur bercer'cwere 
Thos RIrRt inco may facie, for one desth ' 
ight prevented meny. Evrez,hos 
The thirt of Nefas is vpon me, teach me 
Alcides thou mine Anceftot, thy rage. 
Let melodge Lécas on the hornes © th’ Meone, 
Aad with thole hands thec grefpe the heenveft Club, 
Subdue my wortbicht (clfe: The Wicch thall die, 
Te the young Roman Boy fhe hath fold me,sad J fall 
Vader this plot: She dyes fot’s, Eres hoa? exit. 


Enter Clesparre,Charmian, leas Aderdian 


Che. Helpe memy women: Oh hee’ more mad 
Then Talemen for bis Shield, the Boere of T belfaly 
Wes teeer (oimbof. 

Char. To'th*Monement there loske your Gift, 
And fend him word you are dead: 





The 





62 The Trapedie of 
ssob cal Boy Tecpel sa a ae a in pert Marres what it dows: 
pe alae ieee with Arengtb Seale chen and all teome. 


Then greatneffe going off. Ic (clfe with ftrengeb : 






Cle. Te'th'‘Monumenc: Ered | come - Eres? Stsy for me, 
Aerdian , ge ceil hin | bane fleine ray falfe. Where Soules couch en Flowers, wee lhand in hand, 
Say, thas che laft I fpoke was reer And with our fparghely Pers make the Ghoftes gazes 
And word 1t(peythee)piceoelly Mardias, Dido, and her «neas thal] wan Troopes, 





And bring me how he takes my deh to'tyMonumem. | Andall the heen: be ours, Come Eras,Evex 












































Event. Ecer Eres. 

Aut, Bree, chou yet behold me? Alar. Since Clopatre dyed, 

Eres. 1 Noble Lord. I haue liu'd in fuch d:fhonowr, char che Gods 

At. Somecime we fee a clowd that’s Dregonifh, Deteft my befeneffe. 1, that with aySword, 
Avapour fometime, like a Beare,or Lyon, Querter'd che World, and o're greene Neptunes becke 
Acoward Cittadell, apendan Rocke, With Ships, mede Cizies; condcmne ny ice, co lacks 
Afockhed Mountaine, orblew Promoncerie The Courage of a Woman, leffe Noble minds 
With Trees vpon’c, that nodde ynyo the world, Then the which by her desth, our Cafar velies 
And mocke our eyes with Ayre I am Conqueror of my felfe. Thou art feome Eras, 
Thou baft feene thefe Signes, Thar when the exigent fhould come, which new 
They are blacke Vefpers Pagesars. Is come indeed : Wheo I fhould fee behinds ma 

“Bros. I my Lord. To'ineuitable profecution of difgrace sed herrot. 

da, That which is now a Horfe, enen with s thoght | That on my commend, chow chen wrald'&t kill me. 
the Racke diflimes, and makes i indifting?t Doct, the time is come : Thon @rib’'R sox ae, 

As wacer isin water. "Tis Cafer thou defeat’. Put colaur in tay Chockhe, 

Eres It does my Lord. Eves. The Gods with-hold me, 

Aa My good Knaue Evos,now chy Captains is Shall | do chat which a) che Parthien Darts, 

Euen fuch a body: Heere I am Aatheay, (Though Enemy) lof ayme,and coald pec. 

Yer cannot hold this vihble thape (my Knace) At, Eres, 

I made chefe warres for Epype, and the Queene, Wosld’it thou be window'd in grest Rome, and fre 

Whofe heart I thoughe I hed, for fhe had mine : Fry Mate; thus with pleecht Ares, bending downs 

Which whol’ ft it was mire hod annexe vnroo'c His corrigible necke, his face fabde'de 

A Million moe, (now lof.) thee Eres has To penerrative fhame ; whil' che wheel'd feren 

Packs Cards with Cafes, and falfe plasd my Glory Of Ferevaare Cefar dvawne before him, branded 

Vino an Enemies trismph. His Bafenetfe thas enfoed. 

Nay, weepe not gence Eras, chere is lefe vs Eres, U would not fee’ 

Our felues to enc our felues, dt, Come chen: for witha wound 3 mulibe cm 
Euter Mardians Draw cbat thy bone Sword, which thou haf weens 

Oh thy vilde Lady fhe has rob'd me of my Sword. Moft vfefull for thy Counsry, 

Ma. No Aahery, Eres, Ob fir,pardoa me, 

My Mifiris lou'd chee, and bes Fortunes mingled Aa, When I did meke thee free, front } not chm 
Wah chine intirely, To do this when | bad thee f Do ix ac emce, 

Aa Hence fswcy Eurmmh peace, the hath betsaid me, | Or thy precedent Seruices ore all 
And (hall dye the death, Bat sccidencs "& Drsw,and come. 

Mar. Death ufone perfon, can be paide but once, Bres, Tutne from me then that Noble cownernamex, 
And that fhe ha's difcharg’d. What thou would'fideo | Whercin the warfhip of the whole world byes. 

Is done voto thy band : che Jat fhe {pake ant, Joe thee. 

Was Anthony, mot Noble dacbor . Eras. My (word is drowane. 

Thea in the midd'ft 8 testing grone did breake Aa, Then let ic do at ence 

The name of Amsbeay : it was divided The thing why chou haf deswne it. 
Betweene her heart, and lips: fhe rendred life Eres, My decuz Mefter, 

Thy aame fo buried in hes. My Capraine, ond tay Emperor. Let me fey 

4m. Dead chen? Before | Arike this bloody Arohe, Farwell. 

Ma, Dead. : om, Tis {eld man, and ferewell. 

Au, Vaume Eres, the long dayes teske is done, Fret, Farewell great Chick, Shall | frike now? 
And we muff fleepe 1 That choudepen'ft bence fofe Aw. Now Eras. Kies loufiifec- 
Does pay thy tabour richly : Go, exit bhardian. Eres. Why chere chen: 

Off, plucke off, Thes I do efcape the Corrow of Auvbentes demh. 
The fold thield of diax cannot keepe eMart, Thrice-Nabler thea my felfe, 

The bectery from my hesrt. Ob cleave my fides. Thow reacheft me: Oh valiant Eves, what 

Heare, once be Grenger then thy Coninen, I thoald, and thoa could'f aos, my Queene and Bre 
Ceacke thy fraile Cale. yes, speces Have by chet brece inftrudtion got vpon me 

No more 2 Soldier : bruifed peeces go, A Nobleacfic in Record. Bur J will bee 

You have bin Nebly bome. From me awhile. ext Eres A Bitee  Sroome tn my death, and run snrookt 

T will e’re-take thee and Astos Lovers bed, thea, and Eres, 

Weepe forinv pardon. So it muft be, for now Thy Mofter dies thy Scholler : to do thus 

Alllength is Torture 1 Gnce the Torch is out, Tlesrnt of thee How,not dead? Nor dead? 

Lye downe and ftray no farther. New all lebour The Guerd,bew? Ob difpareh me, pa 












3 The Sarre is faine. 
zs And time toon his Period, 
AL Alss,end wee. 
Aw. Lethon thet lowes me,firike me dead. 
o Nol. 
a Nol. 
3 Nor eny one: exemas 
Dereers Thy demh snd forcanes bid chy felowers Ay 
This fword but thewone to Cafar wich this tydings, 
Shall eater me wish him. 





Deere. There Dremed there. 
Dian. Lives he: wilt thou net snfwer man 2, 
Ant. An thoa there Diswsad ? 
Drew thy fword, and give cnet, 
Sefbfing Arokes for death. 
Dem. Moft ebfolute Lord : 
My Miftris Cleopatra fent me co thee. 
Aa. When did thee fend thee? 


Aah: Weere is the® fhe bed (feare 
Due. Leckt in her Monument: 2 Prophefy: 
Of what hath come to poffe : for when the (aw ms 

Which never thetl be foand) yoo did fulpee 
had difpos’d with Cefer, and that your rage 
Would net be purgd, the feat you word the was dead; 
Bux fearing fince how k might wocke, hoch fens 
Me to preciaime che truth, and I am come 
i ta Toone goed Dismal eo Gusrd } prythee 
Aa Too late : . 
Die. What bor: the Emperors Gard, 
The Guard, what hos ¢ Came,your Lord calles. 
Ester 4.07 5.6 the Curd of efurbery. 

fet, Deore me good Friends where Clrepatra bides, 
*Tin che taf ferwice chac J thall command yoy. 

8 Woe,woe ere we fir, you may not live co wease 
All your rae out, 

At, Moft heesy dey. 

Ast Ney good my Fellowes, do not plesfe tharp face 
To grace ig with your forrewes. Bid that welcome 
Which comes te punrth vs,and we punihh ic 
Seeaning to beare it lightly. Takeme v 
| hase led you off, carry ewe now good iends, 

Aad baue my thankes for sll. Eris bearing Avthery 
Evter Clopatra, and ber Maides oleft, wish 
Charmin & riled 


Cleo. Ob Charmian, I will never ge from hence. 

Char. Betomforced deere Madam, 

Clee. Ne, I will aor ¢ 
Au Rrangeend terrible events ere welcome, 
Suce swe difpife s ow fine of forrow 

vend ce oat mo be os 
Ae char whicheakes = 
Eetw Diemed. 
Hew now? is he dead ? 

‘Diem His death's vpon hin, bur not dead, 
Leoke our o'th other fide your Monument, 
“us Guasd haue browghe him thither. 

Rater Ambon and see Gaerd, 


Below, Jers draw him hither. 
Ant. Pesce, 

Net (afars Valour hath oe rethrowne Aakery, 

Buc Aarhonie’s hath Triemphe onit felfe, 
Ciro. So it theuld be, 















my Lord perdon : I dere set, 
Leaft } becaken :n0r ch’'leperious thew 
Oe ine ful -Feveun'd ewer (hall 

brooch’ me, Serpents have 
Bdge, Ring, or operation. tem oe 
Your Wife Ofanda, wich her model eyes, 
Aad All thelll acqeire ne Hooour 
Demuring vpon me : but come, come dathay, 
Helpe me women, we mali draw thee vp . 
Me te Ohaus 

wt, Obquicke,orl aw 

3 






















Clee. Heere’s {port ind 
How heauy weighes my Lord 
Our firengch is all gone into heasinefie, 
That makes the waight. Hed I great /aue's power, 
The ftrong wing’d Mercury fhould fecch thee vp, 
And fer thee by loves fide. Yet comes little, 
Wuthers were ever Fooles, Oh come, come, come, . 


beans Aathony alefi re 
And welcome, welcome Dye wheather belo * 


icken with kiffing : hed my lippes ches power, 
Ths woeld | erection eat 

Ae, 1am dyi 
Give me four fh tne oeake alc, 

Clee. No, lec me fj reader ma cayle fo bye, 
That che falfe Hofwifc Fortune, breake her e, 
Prouok'd by my offence, 
one pnt word fureet ) 

Cole onour, w . Oh 

Clee. They do not ge coger. afer 

Aa, Gentie heare me. 

None sbout Cefar cruft, but Preculeisas. 

Cire. My Refolution, snd my hands, Te cull, 
Nene sbowt Cafar. 

Aut, The mifereble change now et my end, ? 
Lament nor forrow st : but pleafe your theaghes 
In feedin them with thefe my Former Fertanes 
Whereia lileed. The gresteft Prince oth world, 
The Nebleft : and do now ner befely dye, 

Not Cowardly pur off my Helmer ta 

My Countreyman. A Rerman, by a Roman 
Valiently venqeith'd. Now my Spisit is going, 
"Clee Nabief of men, woo' dye? 

Clee. men, Woo 
Haft thou so care of me, fhall J abide 
lo this dall worid, which in thy ebfence is 
No betes thea a Scye? Ob fee my womens 
The Crowne o'th’carth doth melt. My Lord? 

Ob wither’dis che Garlend of che Warre, 
























6 The Tragedie of 


TheSeuldters falne : Boyes and Gyvies 
Arelcocl sovt wich ees : is gene, 

Aod there ls nothing 
Beneath the vifiting Moeane. 


Char, Oh Madem, M scene, Medan, 

fra. Royall Egypt: Empeclie. 

(ea. Peace,pesce,/rar. 

Clee, No more bet io a W emes,and commanded 
B fach poore pathon, 26 ches Makes, 
And doe's the meaneft chares. It were for me, 

To chrow my Scepter at the iniarious Geode, 
To col them char chis W orld Sed equal cheyrs, 

Till they bad ftoloc oor lewell. All's bur asughe 
fortith, sod impericnce does 

Become 8 e thet’s nad : Then is x fame, 
Toreth laco the fecrethonfe of death, 

Ere death dare cometo ve. Hew do you Women! 
good cheere? Why how now Charmian? 
yetes? Ah Women, women ' Looke 


Patience ts 


Ler's deo's after che bigh Roman (s thion, 

And make death proed rotskevs. Come,sway, 
This cafe of that huge Spirit now ts cold, 

Ab Women, Wome! .we haue no Friend 


Ener Colo, A, Deldels, Maa with 
as Cot Warre. 


Cafar. Gp to hin Dollabelle, bid hin yeeld, 
Bewg fo frufiraee, tell hin, 
He mockes che pawfes that he makes. 
Emer Deeretas whit atheny. 
Cf. Wharclone inches? Aad what ut thou hat dsrft 
thas to vs? 
Adarky Aathesy | fere'd, who bell wee worhie 
Bef tobe fere’d : whil'ft he feod vp,end fpoke 
He was my Mafter, and I wore my [ife 
To fpead vpon bis hscters. Ifibou pleave 
To coke me to thee, as 3 was tahim, 


ie. b crbos fay"? 
Cefn. The beeskng fo grem  rog, Cooud eke 
o. ry 
A greater cracke, Theroond World 
Shoald hewe fhooke Lyons into ciail! freecs, 
Aad Citizens te their denaes- The death of e-deehasy 
Tenor afingle doome, in the name lay 


Acmoity of the world 

Dee. Here’ * stale, 
Nor by a pubiike mini 
Neb: red Kaife, but ches felfe-hand 


Which writ ble Honer in the AGs k did, 
Hath with che Coersge which the heert did lend ie, 
the heart. Thisis his Sword, 


Spliced 
I cobb'd his wound of it: beheld ic Raia’d 
With his moft Noble bloed. 

Cef. Locke you fad Friends, 


The Gods rebuke ene, bun it ie Ty dings 
Te wath the 


Rewes 
Did ficers hemeaky : but you Gods will pier ws 
Seane feajes to make vswwen. Cafar is ‘4. 


Adee. When foch s {pecious Mirres's {cx before bun, 
He acedes aust fee bien 

Cafar. uke, 
1 het folirwed thee 2 vhi, bet we do fsmecd 
Ditesfes in our Bodies. I mafi 
Hane fhe wae to thee fach 2 day, 
Or looke on chine : we coeld act togeches, 


Ware, 

The Arme of mine owne Body end the Hears 

Where mine his t bes did kindle: thac our Scarves 
Vareconcifisble, Gizide ont equaleaficen thes. 
Heare we good Friends, 

But [ will cell you as fame meerer Sesfon, 

War he a anenlockes om of bien, 


on yer, the Qucee oy asfen 
Monument “7 


Of thy iateats, deGres, infirudtion, 
That the prepasedly mey fr ame her Gtk 
To'th'way thee's forc’d coe. 


We purpole her no thame : giee be: what combesm 
The quality ofber pation thal reqene ; 
Lesft in her greatnefie, by forme mons | fcoke 
She do defeate vs. For her life in Rome, 
Nee crereal ia ont Trrwemph: Go, 
your fpeedic®. bring es (ayes, 

Aad bew you fade of her. 

Pre. Cefar! (hall. 


AM. Delebelis. 

Caf. Lex him alene : for I remember cow 

Hew hec’s imployd : he fhali ia cime be ready. 

Go with me co my Tent, where you (hall fez 

How berdly 1 eras drewne neo thie Werte 
alae lei Led 6 

Teal my Wrkings. Go wich me, and Ge 

What I can thew ia this. 


Rate Clapara, Charman, ra, and Marden. 
My defolacion dows comeks 
A beveer life : Tis palery ce be Cafar: 














do chat ching chet ends all other deeds, 
Which fhackles sccedents, end boits vp change; 
Which flecpes, and oeuer palates more the dung, 
The beggers Nurfe,tad Cefarz 

Ester Presuloten 


Pre. Cafe (ends ing to che of B 
And bids thee fiadyoa whit faire desende UP 
Thou mean’R to have hia granz thee. 

Clea, What's thy name? 


Did cell me of you, bad me creft you, bur 

| do nos greatly care to be deceiu’d 

Thee haae 00 vie for os If your Meher 
Would bsee s Querce his beg ger, you maf cell him, 
Thas Maiefty co keepe daccrman, malt, 

No lefle begge chen a Kingdoane ; Ife plesfe 

To give me conqoer’d Egyp: for my Sonne, 

He pace ae fo mech of aune owne, as | 

Wi tinecie co him with thankes, 

. Pre. Be of geod : 

Y'are felnc into s Princely band, feare nothing, 
Make your fell reference tomy Lord, 

Who is fo fall of Groce, cha it Bowes over 

On all cher needs. Let mereport co hire 

Yous (weet dependacte, and you hall finde 


A Congeeros thee will in ayde for kindneffe, 
Where for proce ts knestd too, 


Clee. Pray you tell bin, 

I am his Forames Voffall, and Ifend him 
The Greacnefle he has gor. Thourely learne 
A De€tine of Obedicace, end would gladly 
Looke hien i'th’Fece. 

Pre. This lle (deere Lady 
Haue comfort, for iknow your plight is pitied 
sO iown “Ye Ges bow eal be ensy be fa 

Pre. You nds 
ee novel Cece = pre 

Fras. Queene. 
| Cer Gaihetwcheteedbends Qacene. 

Che. Quiche, quicke,good 

Pre. Held withy Liby bold 
Doe nce your felfe fech wrong ,who are ia this 
‘Releeu’d, but noe berraid. 


| Clea. What of death coo that ride our dogs of lengui th 
do not abefe my Mafiers bounty, by 


Pre, Clpera, 
‘Th'vadoing of your feife : Lec the World (ce 
His Noblencfle well efted, which your desth 


Pre. Ob semperance . 

Cleo. Str, 1 will eateno resate, Iie age drinks fe, 
IF idle ¢ slke will once be oeceBary 
le act fleepe cekher. Thismorcall heufe Ile reine, 
Deo Cofar what he con, Kaow Gir, cher I 
Will not wake pi ‘datyour Mefters Court, 
| Nor once be chaftic’d with che fober eye 
Of dell OGames. Shall chey hey me vp, 
And fnew ane co the theming Verlotane 
Of cenlering Rome ? Recher a ditch in Egypr. 
Be geacie grene vaco me, rechet on Nyles wadde 
Lay me ftarke-osh’d, and let che wacec-Plies 
Blow me ime edhoring ; reaches make 
Déby Countsus high pyremides my Gibbet, 





























And heng ove vp inChaines‘ 
Pre. You do extend 


Thefe choughes ofhorror ferther then you thal 
Finde csufe la Caer. y 
Ester DelabeBa, 

Paidec beh ae thy Mother Cofar kaawes, 
Whee done, C. 

And he bach fea for thee : fos che Queene, 
lle cake her co wy Guard, 

Pre. So 
Te fhall concent me bef 1 Be gentle co hee, 

To Cefar | will fpeake, whes you thalt pieste, 
If you'l imploy me to bin. Cxis Prernheion 

Cho, Sey, I would dye.. 

Del. Molt Noble Empreffe, you hous heard of me. 

Clos, I cennor cell. 

Del. Afleredly youknow me. 

Clee. No master fit, whet I heve heard os knowne ; 
You laegh when Boyes oc Women ceil chee Drearses, 
Istknot your tricke? 

Del, | wnderfland not, Mader. 

Clee 1 dreempe there was on Emperor a Sarhesy, 
Oh fach anocher ficepe, chat I might fee 
But fech soothes man. 

Del. Ife might pleale ye. 

Ckco. His face was as che Hean'ns,sad chetein Gucke 
A Sanne and Moone, which kepe their courte, & lighted 
The lietle o'th’earth. 

Del. Mok Creasore. 

Cleo. His legges bettzid che Ocese, hts reer'd azme 
Crefted the world : His vayce wes propestied 
As ell che uned Spheres, esrd chet co Friende s 


That grew chemore by reaping 3 His delights 

Were Dolphia-inke, they (how'd his beckeebous 
The Elemenc they liu'd in :in bis Livery 
Watk'd Crownes and Crownets-Reslas & flands 


s dropt from hus 
As plate ropt mn pockes. 


(leo. Thinke you there wasoc migh: be fech aman 
Aschis I dreampc of? 
Del. Gearle Madem, no. 
Ct. You Lye vp ro the heating of che Gods 1 
Baz ifthere be, nor cucr were one 
Ic’s paft the fizoof dresming : Necuse wants flefie 
formes with ~yet Cimagine 


Condemniag fhadowes quite. 

Yourloficw caspase, deems bearete 
ourloffe is as 3206 you 

As snfucring. tothe waight pr ecld | ight neuer 

Ore-take pustu'de faccetfe : Bus 1 do f 


Kaow you whet Cafar memes to do with me? 
ow Nay oho Fon whet, I would you Koew 
e t | 
Del. 1 be Honoursble, 
Clee, Heel lesde me then in Trawnpb. 
Del, Madsmhewill I know’. 
Bene Preculsion, Calar, Galea, Alecenas, 
and cbers of bis Tr cise. 
Ab. Make way thereCafo. 
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Caf. Whichische Qorene of E 
Del. Ic isthe Basperor Madom. Bye Cleo, iessalss. 


Caf. Asiie,you thal! not knec!s : 
I pray you rife, nfe Eeypt. 

Clea, Sit phe Gods will haue te chu, 
My Mafterend my Lord! muftobcy, 

fa. Teke woyouso hard thoughts, 
Ths tcocd of what inienes you did vs, 
Though wristen in our ficth, we thall 
As things bet done by chance. 

Clee. Sole Sic o’th’ World, 

I cennot proie® mine owne conte fo well 
Tomake itcleare, but do conleSe Iheve 
Bene laden with Like feailcies, which before 
Hase often fheen'dowe Sex. 

Cafar. Cleopatra know, 

We a extenusse rather ches taforee 3 

If epply to our Se 

Which re verde you are molt genie, you thell finds 
A benefic ia this change : but if you feckhe 

Tolsy on me eCrvelty, Py taking 

Arhanes cone, you thall bereaue your felfe 

Of purpotes, and put your children 
Tothetefiecion which Ile guard them from. 
Ifchereoo yourelye. [le take my leave. 

Cho.And mey theoogh all the world: tis yours, & we 
your Sa:tcheons, and your fignes of Conqueft thal! 
Hang in what place yos pleafe, Here my good Lord. 

Cafer. You thell sduife we in alt for C. 4. 

Cleo. This is the breefe : of Movey,Phace,& lewels 
Tema poftch of, tis exally valewed, 

Not petty things edmicred, Where's Salemrss ? 

Seles. Heere Madea he bien f ( 

Cico. Thisis my Treaforer, e (my Lord 
Vpon his perili, chat I have refensd Peake (ony Lord) 
Tomy felfenechiog. Speake the truth Salsurns, 

Seles. Madam, had rather feele my lippes, 
Then to my perill fpeoke thst which is aor 

Clee. Wise haue I kept becke. 

Sel. Enough co purchafe what you have made known 

@. Nay bloth noc Cleepetra, I approue 
yon Witedene in the seed er 
Clee, See Cafe : Oh behold, 

Hew pompe is followed : Mine will now be yeurs, 
And foal we (hift eflaces, yours would be mine 
The ingratkude of chis Se/emeus, does 
Buen make me wilde. Oh Slaue, of no more traft 
Thess loue that’s hys’d? Whee orn thou backe, } thats 
Go backe I warrant thee: bat Ile catch chine cyes 
Though they had wings. Siaue,Soule-lefle, Villain, Dog. 
O sorely bale! 

Cafe. ood Queene, let vs increase you. 

Che. O Cafar, what 2 wounding fhame is this, 
That chou vouch {afing heere to vifit me, 

Doing the Hooour of thy Lordlinetfe 

Toone fo meeke, that mine owne Sesnant (hould 
Parcel the futpenc of my difgreces, 

Addition ofhis Enuy. Siy (good Cefar) 

That I fone Lady eridies hace referu‘d, 
Inmoment toyes, things of fuch Digoisie 

As we moderne Friends withall and (ay 
Somme Nobler token [havekeptapar 


Take ng tania conde 

Theis medistion, waft J yofotded 

Whi one thee I hevs bred : The Gods! it (rises ane 
Beneath the fall Ihave, Prythes go henee, 


The Tragedie of 


Caefar. Porbeare Seleurns. | 
Cleo: Be it known, shet we ate mié-thegid 
For things thet ethers do: and when we fall, 
We soiwer echers meriss, in our name - ; 
Ase therefore to be pictied, 
Cefar, Cloparra, 
Nox what you heae cefere’d, nor wher schaowiedg é 
Put we i'ch Rell of : Ail bee’t yeers, 
Beflow ic at your pleafure, and belecue 
G0 Merchant, to make prize wich you 
things ther Merchants fold. Therefore be chesr'd, 
Make cot your prifoas: No deere 
For we intend foto pols yo as 
Your felfe thail grve vs cown(ell : Feede,snd Saspe 


Exeuns Coley, ania Free. rane, 
Clee. He words me Gyries, be wOrdeme, 
That I thould not be Noble to my fetie. 
Bat hearke thee Chermnias. 
tras, Fini Lady, che bai i 
And we sre fon tne dark” bobs dey iedons, 
het ue th cagame, 
I already, and it is prowded, 
Go peri to the hatte. 
Char. Madam, |} will, 
Enter 
Del. Where's che Queenc? 
Char, Behold Gr. 
Cleo. Dolabeite, 
Del, Madacy, as thereto fworne by pour comaaad 
(Which my loue makes Religion to cbey) 
I cell you chis : Cafer through Syris 
Intends his souracy, ead wichin Pablo eg 
You with poor Children wil) he fend . 
Make your beft vie of this. I have pesform’d 
Your pleafure, sod my promife. 
Clea Delabella, | (hall cenaune yous debees. 
Dal. Lyovr Servane : 
Adieu good Queens, | muft streeden (afer, 
Cleo. Farewell, and thankes, 
Now /ra, what thiak'Rt thou? 
Thou, an Egyptian Pupper fhail be Grevne 
Ja Rome afwell as 3 : Sipe tans 
With gceszie Aprons, Rades,and thal 
Voliftes to the view, lo theie checke breathes, 
of dyer thal! we be caclowded. 
And fore’d to drincke their vepoar 
fra, TheGods forbid, 


Balleds vs oute Tune. The ke Comedians 
al! , and 

Oo eda aay 

Forde bis Scan Povey 


dra. O the good Gods! 

Clee. Nay that’s coresina, 

Tras. Dengverfec’ ? fo: Ice fare mine Nalies 
Ace ficonger then mine eyes. 





eA nthony and (leopstré. 


Cleo, Why ebac’s the wey te foole their preparstios, 
And co conquer theis moft d inecnzs. 
Ester Charman. 
Now 


Shew me my Womenlikes :Go fetch 

My beft Actyres. 1 om sgsine Cidrm, 

To meere Marke . Sirre Je, gO 

(Now Noble Charmias, wee'l difperch mndeode,) 

And when thou haft dove this chare, Iie give thee lesue 
To play till Doometéey being ows Crowns, nd sh 


wolfe wala. 
W herefore’s this noife ? 
Emer a Guardfman. 
Gardf, Heare iss rurail Fellow, 
Thx will not be deny'de your Highnefle prefence, 
He brings you Figges. 
Cho. Let him comein, Exit Guardfmes. 
W hat poore an [nftrument 
May dos Noble deede : he brings me liberty: 
My Refolution’s plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of vweoman io me : Now trom hesd to foote 
3 am Marble conftant : now the fleeting Moone 
No Planet is of mine. 
Enter Cuardfman pod Clowne, 
Gaadf, This is the men. 


Cle, Avcid,sad leaue him. éxn Gnardfam. 
Hall thos the pretry worme of Nylus there, 
Thet kiltes end psines now 


Claw. Truly | have hire : but J would not be the par- 


cic that fhould defire you to towch him, for his byting is 


sromortall : thofe that doe dye of it, doe feldome or ne- 


QET TECOUET » 

Cle, Remember'ft chou eny that hue dyed on'e ? 

Clae, Very many, men and women (oo. bheard of 
one of them no longer then yefterday, 2 very honefi wo. 
quan, but fomeching given to lye, as 2 women fhould nor 
do, but in the way of honefty, bow the dyed of che by- 
cing of t, what pasoc the felt: Truely, the makes 2 verie 

ood t o'th’worme : but he chse wil beleeve all chat 
fay. thall neuer be faved by halle chat they do: buc 
chis le mof falliable, the Worme’s en odde Worme. 

Clee. Ger thee hence, ferewed. 

Claw, \ with you all oy of the Worme. 

Cleo, Farewell. . 

Clee You mult thinke this (leoke you,) thas the 
Worme will do his kinde. : 

(tee. V1, farewell. 

Clem. Looke you, the Worme is noc to bee crafted, 
bot inthe keeping of wife people : for indeede, there is 
Go goodoeife in the Worme. 

Clee. Take thou no care,1t thal be heeded. 

Clow. Very good: give it nouhuag | prey you, for it 
is noe worth the feeding. 

(ive. Will ic cave me? 

Clem. You molt.noc think J em fo fraple,bur I know 
che divell hienfelfe will not este » women : I know, thes 
@ woman is 6 difh forthe Gods, if the divell dreffe her 
mot. Bur troly,thefe fame whorfon divels doe the Gods 
great harme in their women : for in cucry tenne thes they 
make, the diuels marre Hue. 

Clee, Well,get chee gone, farewell. 

Clow. Yes forfooth: l with youioy o’ch'worm, Ext 

Clee Give me my Robe,put on my Crowne, I have 
Imenortall longings inme, Now no mere 


The suyce of Egypts Grape thali moyft this 
Yace, yate, good /rw ; quicke: Me thinkes J 


6 
cals | Gee bim rowle himfetfe 
Topre fe my Noble Ad I heare bum mock 
The lucke of Cefar, which the Gods grue men 
re excule these efeer wrath. Hucbend.I comes 
owto hame, my e e ithe. 
Lom Fire, and Ayres other Elemencs ” r 
1 giwe co baler life. So hows yoo done? 
Comne hen, end eske che isfi warmeh of my L 
Farewell kinde Charwian, [rat, long farewell, 
Hase | the Alpiche in my lippes ? Do fall? 
If chow, and Nasure can fo gently pact, 
The ftroke of desth is as 8 Lovers pinch, 
Which burts,snd is de(ie'd. Doft chou lye Aill # 
1fchos thoo venifhef, thon cell’R the world, 
Iie aoe ce ike ceed, 
Char. Di thicke & Rein, the: 
The Gods themfelses do weepe. Feney fy 
Clee, This proves me bale; 
If the fir meete the Curled Setheny, 
Hee'l make demend of her, and {pend chat kiffe 
Which is my hesuen vo haue.Come thos mortal wrerch 
With thy tharpe teeth this boot intnoficate, 
Of life at once vntye : Poore venomous Foole, 
Beas rand difperch. Oh could'ft thou fpeske, 
nat | might heare chee call Cela vnpelicie 
Char. Sh EeRemestare 4 , ‘ 
D Clee. Peace,peace : 
oft chou not fee my Baby at my breaft, 
That fuckes the Nurfe ne , 
Che O breske !O breake! 
lee. As {wees as Balene, os foft 00 Ayre, es gentile, 
O Assheny! Nay I will cake thee too. m 
Whisk thould I flay 
Cir. In this wilde World ¢ So fare chee wells 
Now bosft chee Death, in thy pollefion lyes 
A Leffe vnparalell’'d. Downie Windowes cloze, 
And golden Phoebus neves be beheld 
Of eyes agsine fo Royall: your Crownesaway, 
lie mend it,end then play-———= 
Later the Guard raft long in, and Delabeln 
2 Guard. Where's the 
Char. Speake fofcly, wake her nat, 
2 Cefar hath fent 
Char, Too flow s Meffenger. 
Oh come apace, difpacch, 1 partly feele thee. 
t Approsch hoa, 
All's nos well : Cafar's beguild. 
a There's Delebelle fer from Cafer: call hin. 
a What worke is heere Charsecaw ? 
Is this well done? 
Cher. itis well done,end firting for s Princeffe 
Defcended of fo many Royall Kings. 
Ah Souldier. Charman dyes 


Ester Delabella. 


Del. Flow goes it beere? 

2.Gaard, All dead, 

Det. Cafar, chy thoughts 
Touch cheir effedts in this : Thy felfe art comming 
Tofee pesform'd the dreaded AG which thos 
So fought’fi to hinder. 


Emer Cafar and of bis Traine, marcha, 
Al, A way there,s wry for Cafe. 
a3 3 





Dyes. 
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Del, Oh fir, you are too Te Ob fs you see wooTare an Augaren’ | Dal. Heese oa ker ge ——_———— 
That yoo did feare,is done. 


Broseft at che laft, 

Ei yavt pipeniotce and being Royall 
Tocke ber owne way t che manner of their deschs, 
J donot fee them bleede. 

Del, Who was lait with them? 

3 Goard.A fnple Genple Councryman, chee broghe hir Figs: 
This was his Beskes. 

Cafe. Poyfon'd thea. 

3 Guard. Oh Cafar: 
This Charnies lie'd but now » fhe Rood snd fpahe : 
I found her eri 


The Tragedie of Saag and Bi Oh Bayern ape ace Clerpatren 


There is vent cath snd fomnething blowee, 
Thelbeisonher Arne ty 


3.Cuard. This is un kes trate, 
And thefe ©- leaues have Dine vpom chem foch 
Asch’Afpicke the Cases of Nyte, 


Our Army thal 


pits aly cladpadoeepers . sesend this Funeral, 


BigkOne oan Posen etme sai a tn | 


Hagh Order 
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GE DIE OF 


CYMBELINE. 





eA Gus Primus. Scena Prima. 





Zu@r two Gentlemen. 


5. Gant, 

oq Oa donot meet s man bet Frownes. 

a NOE A Our bloods no more obey the Heauens 
ote. Ms & Thea our Courtiers : 

a) Lovee Sc ill feeme, se do's the Kings, 
3 Geet, Bur what's che matter? 

3. His daughcer end the hese of'skingdome (whom 
He sd co hie wives (Sle Sonne,s Widdow 
Ptaec lace be married )hach refece‘d her (elfe 
Vnto a poore, but worthy Genclemen. She's wedded, 
Bes Hesband banith’d ; fhe imprifoo'd, all 
[s oucward forrow, though I thinke che King 
Be couch’d at very heart. 

3 Nooebust the King? 

2 He that hath lofiber too : fois the Queene, 
Phat molt defir'd che Match. Bur oot e Courtier, 
A tshough chey weate theic faces co the bent 
Of che Kings lookes, hach a heart shes is nos ° 
Glad s¢ the thi ia {cowle st. 

3 And why fo? 

a He ches hach mifs'd the Princeffe, is a thing 
Too bad, for bad report : snd he thac bach her, 

(1 ewesne, char married her, alacke goodman, 
Andtherefere banith’d) 6 0 Creature, fuch, 

As co lecke through the Regions of che Barth 

For one, his fike ; there would befome i failing 
In hae, that thoald compare. 1 do not thinke, 

So faire 90 Ousward, and fech Ruffe Withio 
ede ipenke bie foe 

3 You fpeske - 

2 os ireend bien (Suyaithia bienfetfe 
Crash hiss together eather chen vafold 
His mesfare duly. 

2 What's his name,ead Birch ? 

s Leannos delue him co the roote : His Father 
Was call’'d Scifi, who did ioyne his Honor 
Agasnfi che Romance, with Cafibu/an, 

But bad his Titles by Tenants, whom 

Fle fera'd with Glory,and adenie'd Succeffe s 

So gain'd the Sus-addition, Lessates. 

And hed (befides cis Genclemen in queftion) 

T ovo other Sones, who in the Warres o'th'tiee 

Dy'de with cheis Swords in hand. For which, their Father 
Then ald,end fond of yffue, cooke fuch forrow 

That he quis Being ; aad his gentle Lady 





Bigge of this Gentleman (our Theame ) deceaft 
Ashewasborne. The King he takes the Babe 
Tatis procection, cals him Pofhussur 

Beeedes him, end makes hia of his Bed-chamber, 
Pots co hie oll the Learnings thac bis rime 

Could make bim the recewer of, which he cooke 
As we do syre, faft as ‘cwas mnifired, 

And ia’s Spring, becane 8 Harueft Liu’d io Court 
(Which tore it is to do) mof prais‘d, moft loud, 

A fample to the yonget to th‘more Mawre, 

A giatferbne feaced them: sad co the graver, 

A Childe that guided Dorards. To bis Mificis, 
(For whom he now 18 banith’d) her owne price 
Procisimes how fhe eficem'd him; and his Vercue 
By her cleQi6 may be truly read what kind of man bein. 

3 Lhonor bin,even ou of yous report. 
Buc prey you tell me, 1s the fole childe to'sh'King ? 
1 His onely childe: 

He had cero Sonnes (if this be worth your hearing, 
Marke st) the eldeft of chern, at theee yeares old 
I'th'Twathing cloathes, the other from cheie Nurfery 
Were floine, and to this house, no gheffein knowledge 
Which wey they wenc. 

_ & How long ischisage? 


3 Some tweny yew 
2 There Kings Children fhosld be (0 conury'd, 
So flackely guattied, and ube feasch fo flow 
That could noc trace them. 

1 Howfoere, ‘tis Arenge, 
Or chac the negligeuce mey well be laugh’d ae: 
Yer isis crue Sis 

3 3 dowell beleeve you. 

s Wemuft forbesse. Heerecomes the Gentleman, 
The Queenc,and Princefie. Euamt 





Scena Secunda, 





Eater the Qucene, Pofthamen, and Imogen. 


s, No,be sffer'd you thal not finde me(Daugheer) 
Afetbs fandes of mon Scep-Morthers, 
Buill-ey’d vnto you. You're my Prifoner, but 
Yous {hall deliecr you the heyes 

2B 3 


Thee 
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That locke vp your reftraine, 
50 foows cnn win th'offeaded King, 
Iwill be knowne Nnveed tacegee. 
The e of Rage isin were 
You lesa'd vato his Sentence, with whee perience 
Your wifedome mey informe 

Poff. ‘Preale your Hig 
1 will from hence to dy. 

ain, Youknew che petill : — 

Hie ferch s ture about prttying 
The pangs of baer’d AffeGions, though rhe King 


Heth charg’d you thosld not coke cogeiher, Exie 
eh ey ang Conde How this Tyrant 


Can tickle where the wounds? My deereft Husband, 
I foracthing feare my Fechers wrath, but nothiog 
(Alwayes referu'd my holy duty) whae 

His can do on me. You muft be gone, 

wi 


heere ebide che thos 
nor comforted to five, 

Bar that there is this lewell in the weeld, 

That I mney fee sgaine. ; 


Tobe lefpedted of more tenderneffe 

Then doth become eo men, | will remaine 

The ft hasband, that did ere plight troth. 
My in Rome, at one Fierss’s, 

Whe, to my Facher wes a Friend, to me 
Kaowne bet by Letter, thinher write (ary Queene) 
And with mine eyes, Ile étinke the words yoa fend, 
Though Inke be made of Goll, 


Quon. 
. Bebriefe, I prey your 
Wrebe come, I incurre, I know not 


Howe much of his difplesfure : {cc llemoue bir 
To walke this wey : I never do bien wrong, 
Bat be do’s bey my Iniaries, to be Friends : 
Payes deere for my offences. 

Poff. Should we be taking leave 
Aslong a terme as yet we hase to live, 
The loethneffe to depart, weald grow : Adieu. 

crerou bar ride (oct tele 
Were to syre your feife, 
am were eo perry, ‘Looke bere (Lowe) 

was may Mochers ; she it (Heart) 
But keepe kt till you woo snother Wife, 
When = dead, 

Pef. How,how? Another? 
You geacie Gods, give me but the J have, 
Aod fare vp embracements from a next, 

ith bonds of death. Remaeine, semame thou heere, 
White fenfe conherpe on And focnech, Giref, 
As poore teKe exchenge 
Tey sabe lobe: foin oni 
THill winoe of you. For my fake wearetins, 
3c iss Manacle of Loue, Ile place st 
Vpon this fayreft Prifones. 

Iwe. O the Gods ! 
When thal we ec againe? 

Enter Crmbelmegand Lords, 

Poff. Atscke,che King. 

ota Thou bafeft thing, seoyd hence, from any fights 
Tf efter this command thou freeg he the Court 
Wich thy vnworthineffe, thou dyefl. Away, 

bleod, 









And bisie the good Remainders of che C oust: 
Jem gone, Bu 

Jase, There connothe s pinch in dew 
More thea this is. | 





Pall bope sad wey pol Gan 
awe, ia dipeine, ches 
Cys. Tha hawe had 
The fole Sonne wy Qasene. 

deve, O bleSed, that I rmighe wet: 1 chafe on Fag, 
And did suoyd aPottocke. 

Crm Thou rocks wesld hl 
Theone, 3 Sesce for 

ove. No, rather sdded a tafire con. 

Cyn. Ochoo vilde enc ! 

Jame. Six, 


Icis your fault thee I haveleu'd Pofhamar: 
You bred hien os any Play-Sellow, sad be is 


A maa, worth say women : mee 
Aloft the ferme he 
Cym. Whac? ert mad > 


Jee. Almoft Sit : Hesven reftore me : would low 
ANest-heards Daughrer, and wy Levectas 
Ou Neighbour- Shepheards Soane. 
Excer 


Cym. Thou foolith ching ; 
They were againeso gether : you hove dung 
Not ofter our command Avsy wubher, 


And peo her vp. 

(Sa. Belecch your paueace : Peace 
Deere Lady dss peace. SwectSeusrsigen, | 
tuct,and meke your (elf femeconint 
Ost of your bef advice. 

Se ay lec her haagenths 
A ° 8 day, and being 
DycelthisFoby. ae 


F 


®, Hah? 

No hermeS traflis done? 
But thac my Mofer rather plaid, chen foughe, 
And had no belpe of Anger : they were pasted 
By Genrlemen, ot head. 

&e. I am very glad oat. 

Jue. Your Sea's my Fathers friend, he takeshas px: 
To draw vpon an Exile. O brewe Ser, 
I weuld they were wm AGricke both tegerher, 
My felfe by witha Needle, tha: I might pricke , 
The came you from your Maier 

Pin On her command herbie foie re 
Te bring him coche Howen: left hele Nees 
Fine commends | Grosid be fabiedt oa, 

pleas’ te me. 

oe. This hob beces® 
Yous fahfell Serene ; I dere lay eine Honees 
He will remains fo 


gett 
‘ae walke s-while, 
RF Aba om hlchour ey 
ay e with me; 
me trail (ce leait)go (ce my Lord eboeed. 
c chis time leaue me. 


time Cum. 





Scena Tertia. 





Enter Chtten audtwe Lords, 
2. Sr, I would eduile you to thift a Shirt: the Vie~ 
cn of Adhow hath made you reek 02 a Sacrifice: where 
re corecs owt, syre comes in: There's nane sbrosd fo 
1olefomve ss that you vent. 
(let, Ueny Shist were bloody, then to thift it. 
me I hort hin? 
3 No feih : not fo mach as his panence. 
0 Hare him ? His bodie's a Caskaffe if hebec 
slemee. Jeis achrough-fare for Seecle ifn be net hurr. 
a Hits Steele was in debt, it went oth’ Backe. Gde the 


rene, 

Cla. The Villsine would not fiaod me 

3 No,but be fled forward fill, cowsrd your face. 

1 Scand you ? you haue Land enowgh of your owne: 
the added ro your having, gsue you fame ground, 

a Asmany Inches,es oa haue Ocesas{ Purples.) 
Che. I would they had not come betweene vs. 

2 So weuld I, cili you hed mestar'd how long » Foele 
@ were epon the ground. 

Chet. [And thes thee fhosld love this Fellow, aad re- 
mee. 

a 1f bes fincomskes crue eleGion, theis demn‘d. 
2 Ser,a6 | told you slwayes : ber Beaury & her Braine 
Roc rogether, Shee’s s good figne, but I have feenc 
Ul refledtion of her wit. 

a She Gimes act vpon Fooles, lesft che refleQiion 
raid hers her. 

Che. Come. ile to my Chamber: would there had 
me fome hart done. 

t Swidenot fo, eniefie it hed bun che fallof an Affe, 
ich is nO here. 








t tle ecrend Fae . 

Cles. Nay come, let’s go together. 

a Well avy Lord. Sxame. 
Scena Quarta. 
Exter Insegn and Pifarie. 

we.J would thos grew'lt voto che theres oth Hauen, 


4 every Saile: ifhe (hoald write, 
dT not have it, ‘twere s Paper loft 
offer'd ewercy is : What was the left 


rt he fpake co thee? 
Pifa. 3c wes his bis . 
lee, Then wee'd bs Handk ? 


Pile. Aad kif iz, Madam. 

ie Senfeleffe Linnen,hsppier therein then 1: 
dchse was all? 

Pifa. No Madam : for fo long 


f eek SEPoo 


As he could meke ene with his eye, or ease, 
Diftiagaith him from others, he did t 
The Decke, wich Hat,or hife, 
Sdill waning, 2s che fics end Rites of's mind ' 
Could beft expreffe how flow his Scale fayl'd on,: 
Hew fwift his Ship. 

lime. Thos thould ft heue madz ne, 
Aslutlease Crow, or leffe, ere lefs 
To sfter-eye him. 

P¥4, Medi fol did. 

ese, | would have broke mine eye-firings 
Off b had pointed hi Oiecpe wean hen 

é = as wy Needle s 

Nay. foliowes hie, tillhe hed ‘oeined bean 
Je fealontfe of s Goat, co eyre sand thee 

auc curn'd ming eye,sad wept, Bat goed Pant, 
When thall we hearse from hie. 

Pifa. Be sflus'd Maden, 
With bis nexc vancege. 

Jase, | did nce take my lesve of him, but had 
Mofi pretey things co fey t Ere I could tell him 
Se eects aks on hie a certaene houres, 
Sach thoughts, and fech: Or} could makebion (wesre 
The Shees of Italy thould nox ° 
Mwe Jarereft, and his Honour : or haue charg’d him 
Arche fixe boore of Morne, at Noone, ac Midcighr, 
Tencouncer me with Orifons, for chen 
J am in Heaven for hien: Or ere | could, 
Grae him that perting kiffe, which { hed fee 
Betwist two cherming words, comes ta my Father, 
Aad like the Tyrannous bresthing of the North, 
Shakes all our buddes from growing. 

Emer 


Le. The Queene (Madar) , 
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i 





Defires your Hi : 
im Theta ogee pen 
I will stcend the 
Pf. Madam,! Exves:, 
Scena Quinta. 





Emer Philavio, lacbune : « Frenchman «Derk. 
ard. 


. cman and o Spavi 

Jac, Beleeue it Sic, 1 hove feene him ia Britsine; hee 
wes thea of a Creflent noce, expected to prove fo woor- 
chy, 08 fince he hath beene allowed theaemeef, Bar } 
could thea hase look’d on him , without the help of Ad- 
anretion, though the of his endawments hed 
bia tabled by his Gde,end [ ro perufe him by Items. 

Phil. Youlpeake of hin when he was leffe farnith’d, 
then aow hee ts, with thar which makes him both with. 
oat, and within. 

French. I hane feene him in France : wee had very ma. 
ny there, could behold che Senne, with as fire eyes as 
hee. 


tech. Thismecrer of mettyme bis Kings Denehter 
wherein he mail be weighed racher by bee valew,” thes 
his owne, words him (2 nat)e great deale from the 


matter. 

Freech. And then his banifhmenc. 

Lach. 1, and the epprobation ofchole chat weepe this 
lamentable divorce vader her coleurs, ate wooderfalty 
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Nag & yours farts wah Genlewer of you Leeoneg, 
n fertes with your 

toa Stranger of be qualhy. Ibeferch you all be bercer 
knowne to chis Gendiemnan, whor I commend to you, 


a38 Noble Fricad of mine. How Worthy hets, I will 
lesue so appeare hereafter, rather chen Gory him in his 
owee 


Preach. Sar we hace knowne togicher in Orleance. 

Peft Sines when.! haae bie debtor co yeu for courte 
hes, which I will be ever to pay,end yet pay ill. 

Freech. Sut,you o're-1ate my peore was 
g)sd | did strone my Countrymen ond yourtt hed beese 
prtry you theuld have beene pec cogerher, with fo mor- 
tall a purpole.ss then each bore, vpon mmportance of fo 
flight and crnnall 8 necure. 

Pelt, By your pardon Sir, 1 was then a Trauel- 
let, rocher a 9 Secure erik wet | -“_ 
€ sGion to be gin others experiences: 
Vion ary mended nad gement cat offsnd co fay ie is men- 

ded) ay Qsartell was nor akogether Aight. 

Froack, ¥ sith yes, to be pac co the srbicermens of 
Swords, and by fech two that weeld by all likelyhood 
hase one che osher or hove both. 

Jack. Can we onth manners, sske whet wasthe dif- 
ference ? 

Freech, Safely, 1 chinke, ‘cwass concention ia peb- 
licke, which pie eae concradifzion) feffer the ree 
port. Je was much lhe sn agement chee fell out left 
rvght, where each of vs fell 10 preife of one Country. 
Miftceffes. Thus Gensleman.ae chattrme vouching (aad 
vpon warrant of bloody affirmasion) bis to be more 
Foire, Verruous, Wife, Chafte, Conflsne, Qualibed, end 
ile attempuble chen any, he rereft of out Ladies io 


eunce, 

fach. That Lady isnot now liuing, of this Genle- 
mans opinion by chis, worne our. 

Poff. She holds her Vereue Aill,and Jey med 

fash You maft not foferce prefesce ber, Yore oves of 
Iealy. 

Pah Being fo (arte prowoh'’d es I was ie Prence:] 
would her nothing though | profelie my (elfe her 
Adores,not het Friend. . " 

Tach. As fare, aod 9s good: kind of hendia hand 
comparifon, had beene fomething too faire, and too 
Gocd for any Lady in Britanie; if (he wen before others. 
I have feene as the: Diamond of yours out-lefters many 
Ihage beheld, 1 could noc belecue the excelled many : 
bur J hsue not feene che moft pretions Diamond chet is, 
Nor you the Lady. 

Poft. 1 prass’d her,as I raced hers fo'de I ey Stone. 

Lach. What do you efteeme it ot? 

Poft. Mose then the world enioyes. 

fach, Either your voparegon’d Miftiss te dead, or 
the's our-priz’d by » crifle. 

Pol. You are caiftaken: the one may be folde or gi- 
sen,or if there were wealth enough for che purchates,or 
merite for che gulf. The ether isnot ething for fale, 
and onely the guift of rhe Gods. 
tach. Which the Gods beue given you ? 


The Tragedy of Grmbeline. 


to extend bie, de 2 bus to forrifie her i which Pf. by cheir Graces 3 wlll haepe. 

clic on eae bersery sight lay se for etiing o Begger dash, You may worse her in cicke youss : ber 

wiheut leffe quabty. Bus how comes it,he iste fovoerne | know range Fowle light oogpbouey 

wnb you? How > Your Ring way be folar ws0 to your of vxpren- 
von }hove bon ofce beord Keroolede merepiise | elena "Thal, evs (ee oe) cere 

whom J hove bin oftce a0 ; es 







Pol. Sa wits ab Gentteen ? 
. p4 heare Thus ee | 
catch, mabe oe frog of me, wear [ane 


Jac. Wide bac times fo mech 











Pat. Yousres gres desle chen'd le coo bell s pe- 
fweboa,and | debt act you Coftane whet y'ae wanty 


Awempe. 

Tach, What's chat ? 
_  Peftb. ARepulle thoogh your Atarmge ( 2s posed 
it) deferue more;s puni teo 

Pbi. > ofthis, is came ip enole. 
deinely Jet st dye as tc wes bornc,and | pesy yoo be bre 
ter acquainted. had 

bach. Woeld I Fituesod any Meighbes 
on ch'spproberice of wot Ihave poke,” 

Poff. What Lady would you chafeen efile? 

lace. Yours,whomin confanee you thmhe Manb 
fo (ofe. 1 will ley youten thovlands Dechews te you 
Ring, chee commend oo Cart weve yous be 















agua your Geld, Geldm 
oy Gnge, ts pd 


it 
tach You ere a Friend, end there io the over :f ym 
buy Loches ficth ate Milsea aDram, you coanct pre 
feure « from caimning; but | fer you howe femme Retagues 
a7 ou Fearee - 
Poftts. This is bet 9 cuftome is your tenger yes 
ath arta 
Lare, 1 em che my Gceches znd would wa 
dezgo what's (poken,! 
Pofits. Will you?! thall bet lend ny Diesnand a 
Cancers. He ehete be Conenanm drowor berwecss 
y Mifirs exceedes in bugractle 
covery thabing Ld yous rch: heey 


Phil, I willhewe se 00 ley. 

Lach, By cheGods ix i ane: if bring youns (ff 
cienc ceftimony chee Thawte emoy d che sezre® bed" 
part of your Mifisieumy cen Uroulhnd Duckess ae yoou. 




















The Tragedy of Gmbebne. 


f& tsyouc Diamond too : if] come off, snd lesue her in 
fuch honour as you have treft ia; Shee your Jewell, this 


Betwixt ve : onely thes farre you thall anfwere, if you 
euatke Your vorage vpon bers snd glut me direéAy to vn- 
Gerftend, you heae preusyfd, | am no further your Ene- 
ray, fhee ebox worth oar debere, If fice semaine wate. 
pyOu nat making ic eppeare otherwife: 

~opinion,snd th‘sffaelc you hau made to her chaflity you 
Chall enfwer me wich your Sword. 

fash. Your hand, sCouengm: wee will howe thefe 
Feng) (et downs by iswfali Counfell, snd firsight swsy 
for  lesft che Bergaine thould catch colde, end 
Eherae ; I wll ferch my Gold, end beveour two Wagers 
recor 


Poff. Agreed. 

Freach. Will this beld, thinke yoo. 

Phil, leche wiliac ie. 
Pray lec vs follow ‘em. 





Scena Sexta. 





Serer Queene, Ladies end Corselion. 
Qu, Whiles yet she dewe's on ground, 
Gother thot Flowers, 
Miske hefte. Who ha’s the nore of them ? 
Lady. I Mademn, 
Qusn. Dilpatch, Exi Leds, 
Now Matter Dothor, have yoe brought thofe drugges? 


Car Pleafech your Highnes,! : here are, Madaen: 
Becibeicchyor Groce witnuer once 


eet ee a 


? Heft 
Tormabe Pedones canner feteroc? Yee foe 


‘That our greet King hienleife doth woo me 

For Coofedtions ? He thus ferre proceeded, 
(Vole in think’ wn acl) nes metre 
‘Dcher Cooclebone?T wnileny che forces 


Cor. 1 do fefpeR you, Modem, 
Bec sos thal do so beens 


ws. Heatke thee,s werd, 
Ca. I donctlike her. She doth thinke thehe’s 


Strange poyfoas: I do ksow 


No danger in what thew of deech tt makes, 
More chen che locking vp che Spe its atime, 
Tobe more (reth, reuteing She is foel'd 
Wi 0 mof falle effe&: and I, che cover, 


Soo be falée with ber. 
fw. No farther fernies, DoAor, 
Vatd) I fend for thee. 
Cor. thambly coke my lesve, 


Ww 
Dace nfo) 


me word the loucemy Soane, 
Ile cell chee on the hot, thou ert then” 
As as is thy Mafter : Geeseer, fee 


His all lye {peechiefie, sad bis name 
1s os tof ecurne he canaee, nor 
Continous heis To thife his being, 
Is to exchange one emery wich another, 

Aad enery dey thet comes, comes to decey 

A deyes worke in bie. Wher thas chow 

To be dependes on a thing that leanes? 


Who esnnot be aew beile, ner he’s 00 Friends 
So moch, as bat co prop bim ? Thou tak’R vp 
Thou koow’tt not whac : Bac cake is for thy lsbeur, 
Ic isa thing I made, which hech the King 
Wain Coda Nop f; 1doont knew 
Whiasis more oT prychee take ie, 
Ics on earneft of s farrber 

That 1 meane ro thee. Tell thy Mifiris bow 

The cafe ands with her : doo't, es from chy feile; 
Thiake wher e chance thou changeft on, bu: thiake 
Thos heft chy Miftris Gill, co 


Toleade thy merit richly. Call my women. Exw Pj 
Thinke on ary words. A (lye, end confters knaue, 
Norto bethek’d: che Agent for bis Matter, 

Andeche Remembcancet of her, to hold 

The hend-Cefl co ber Lord. Ihawe given bim chee, 
Which ifhetake, thell quice leher 

Of Lei for her Sweete : sad which, the after 
Except the beod hes humor, thall be effier’d 

Teo tste of too. 


Eoser Pifenie,aed Ladies. 


So, fo : Well done, well done: 
Gear oy Ciober Vert ioee wel Pore. 
to : Fare 
Thinks ox my words Bais Qu. and Lelie 
Pufa. thell do: 


Bet when tomy Lord, I prove vous, 
Ite choake my feife : there's eli [he do for you. 



































fupreame Crowne of aod choles repeated 
Vora neesof it, HadT bin Theefe-flolae, 
Ae my two Brothers, : bot molt miferable 


Is the defices thac's glorious. Biefied be chofe 
How eneanc (0 ere, thet have their hovel wills, 
Which feafons comfort, Whoaey thisbe? Fye 


Eucor Pif-nioyand lacheme. 


Lesh, All of ber,that is owt of doore mot rich: 
VW Ge be furnith'd with e mind fo rare 
She be alone th'Arabian-Bird; and [ 
Hawe lof che wager. Beldneife be my Friend: 
Arme me Audgcitie frora head to foore, 
Orkike che Parthien 1 fhall flying fghe, 
Rather dire@ly Ay. 
Iasegen veads. 
Hea on ofits Neblett were so whofe hindacfis | am aveft iv. 
fastely Refictt vpen bie accordengly, a: you value youn 


ong. CB 
Se ferve I resde aloud. 
Bar coen the very onddle ofmy heart 
Ie warm'd by'th'reft,and rake it thenkefully. 
You ere as welcome(worthy Sir)ss } 
Haue words to bid you, end fhall finde it fo 
3n all chat I can de. 
bach. Thankes faireft Lady: 
What ere ncn mad? Hath Neuse given chow eyes 
To fee this vanited Archand the nch Crop 
Of Ses end Lend,which can difhieguith ‘const 
The firie Orbes above, snd the cwine’d Scones 
Ven the nember'd Beach sad can wenot 
Partition make with Spedales fo previous 
Trine faire and foule ? 
Bao. What makes your sdeiration? 
desk, Tt cannacbe ith’eye : for Apet,end Meakeys 
“Trax two fech She's, would chatter this way aad 
Custeawne with mowes the orher. Nori thwegenens - 
Pec Idiots in this cafe af favour. would 


. fach. Thanks Modem weil ; Beleech yoo Se, 


I ‘ 
ek brew tete 


Tobserhe my 


Defire my Man's ebode , where I did icane ham 
He's ftrange end peenith. 






ell Modem. 
fuse. Ishe dilpos’d to snisth ? T beis, 
soit ceed plesfact : ecne a 
qnerry, geenecforns: he is cak'd 
‘The Britaine Reyeller. 
dme. When he wes heere | 
He did incline co fadnefle,sad ok eines ; 
Notknowiog why. | 
lac. | never faw him fad. 
There is a Frencheran his Companses,ene | 
An eminent MenGsur, that it feemes rauch leas 
A Gallien-Girle ac homme. He furnaces 
The thicke fighes irom bam res che By Bin a 
(Your Lord I mesne)lseghes from’ s free lungs Oe 
Can my fides hold,to think that man whe kaove | 
B Hiftory Report-or hic owne proofe | 
t women is,yes whet fhe cannoc choele 
But muft berwill’s free houses ‘ 
For affured ? 
Jue. Willeny Lord (sy fo? 
dace. \ Madam, with bis eyes in flood. wish 
Ic is e Recrestion to be by 
And heare him mocke the Frenchmes : 
But Heauen's know fome men are anech tee bisut 
lme. Nothe J hope. 
8 fast. Not be 3 
uC caven’s towards hin, mght 
Be vs'd more thankfuliy. In masfelfe ‘ris wacky 
te yoa,which I account bis beysod al Tem 
WAHil' A I am bownd co wonder, I am bouad 
To pitty too. 
jue. What do you pitty Sic ? 
tach, Two Creaaxes hesrryly 
dase. Ami one Sir? 
Youtookeon me: wher wrack diicexee you 2 ot 


Te hide me trom the radiant Sea,sod Solace 
Fe‘Dengcon by 2 Seale 

ine, Spray veuSe, 
Detiver with more yor sofsces 
Tomy demends. Why de you pry we ? 

Jarh, Theat others do, 
(I was about 10 fay emiey your —bus 
Icie an offre of the Gods to verge w, 
Nes mine to fpeake ont. 

Fue You do ferme wo now 

ing of rac. or whet COncETsCs Spry pray 7" 

Smce chings goill.eken baru anose 
Trea to be fare chey de. Fer Cercaincios 
Encher are pall remedser, os nantly hnswrmg, 
The then berae. Daicowcr to me 
Whee buch yes Ger sad Rep 
abd cuiay/ sane 














Gymbeline. 


The Tragedy of 275 
S louser iO Shara alberta tir ‘Thee which be is, new o're: And be is one 


Thar mount the 3 logne .with bands 
Made hard with hourely falthood (felthood ss 
W ish labour:) chen by peeping in sa eye 
Bale cad illefirious es the ie ligh 
That's fed with fiinking Tallow: : ic were fic 
Thac all the pleg ues of Hell thould a: one time 
Encounter fech revole. 
fase, My Lord, I feare 
Has forgor Berttaine. 
Tach. Andtamfelfe, noe! 
Fnctin’d to chis intelligence, pronounce 
The Beggery of his change: but ‘tis your Graces 
That from my muefi Confcience, co my tongee, 
Charnes this ropore oct, 
lume, Let me hesre a0 more. 
Sach. O deereft Soule : your Ceufe doch firike my bert 
Wich pitty, chat doch make me fiche, A Lady 
So faire, and faften'd to an Emperie 
Weald wake the great’ King dosble, ro be parener’é 
With Tomberes hyr'd, with chet felfe exhitition 
Which your owne Coffers yeeld: with dileas’d venceres 
That play with ofl Infrmities for Gold, 
Which rettennedfe con lend Nacure. Sech boy!'d fue 
povion Poyfon. Bereveng’d, 
Ox the thee bore you, was ve Queene, and you 
Recoyle from your great Stotke. 
Ime. Reeeng’d: 
How theuld I be "d? i this berrve, 
(Ae T haa Foch » Hearts cost both mine caces 
oft net in hafte adofe )if it betrue, 
. How thowld I be reweng'd ? 
larch. Should he meke me 
Liue ike Diess’s Pricft, berwixe cold theets, 
Whiles he is vaulting variable Raapes 
In your defpight, vpon your parfe : revenge it. 
3 dedicate my fee to yoer fweeet plesfere, 
More Noble chen that rannagareco your bed, 
And will cominue fat co your Affeion, 
Sell! clefe, a1 fore. 
Ime. What hos, Pifasse ? 
sash, Let me my Service tender on your lippes. 
lave, Away, [de condemnue mine eares,thas have 
Se bong strended thee. If thou wert Honorable 
Thoo would’ft hence cold this tale for Verwee, ace 
For fach an end thou feek’ft, 38 bafe,es firsnges 
Thow wroag' aGentlernan, who is 23 farre 
From thy report, as thos from Honor: and 
Solicices heere a Ledy, char difdeines 
Thea, end che Dicell aSike. What hoa. Pifante ? 
The King ary Father thall be made acquaimed 
Of chy Affeak : ifthe thall thinke it fir, 
A lawey& in his Court, to Mare 
Asiana it, Scew, ond to 
His besfty minde tows ; he hath a Coors 
‘He lincle cares for, andaD er, whe 
He not refpefts ac all. Whachos, Pifane? 
feeb. O verry Leswatar| on 
The credit that thy Lady hach of thee 
Defesues thy truft, and thy rooft perfect goodnefie 
Hes eGor'd credit, Ble(fed live you long, 
‘A Lady co che worshieh Sir, thas ever 
Cosarry cell d bis; and you bis Miftris, onely 
For che ceoft werchieRt fic. Give me your perdes, 


The erveft manner’d : fach a ho Witeb, 
Thae he enchants Societies ince 8 
Halfe all men heerrs ore his. 
iow Youmeke armends. 
He fits ‘mongh likes defended 
He hatha kinde of Hooer fet: him off Gods 
More chen  mortall {ceung. Be not engrie 
(MoR mighty Princeffe) thac I have sduencur’d 
Te try your taking of afalfereport, which hach 
Henour'd with c ton yoor greac lad 
inthe ele&ion of 3 Siz.fe rare, 
Which you koow, cannot erre, The loue J beare him, 
Wakes ete fry yoked bus che Gods made you 
ike all of ffeleffe. Pray your par 
mm All's well Sic : 7 yoo" pardon, 
¢ my powre i'ch'Coart for yoors. 
lack, My humble thaakes : Ihad slmoh forget 
Tistreas your Grsce, but ins (rasil cequeft, 
Aad yet of momen: too, for it concernes: 
Your Lord, my feife, and other Noble Fr 
Are postners ia the buhtecSe. 
Smo. Pray whaele’s? 
Cree ele ta74n Romenes of vy and your Lord 
Feather of our wing Jhouc mivgicd fanmes 
To buy « Prefent for the . or: . 
Which 3 (rhe Fe€tor for che refl) heee done 
in France : ‘cis Plate of rere deuce, sad Iewels 
Of rich, and ¢ forme, their valewes geet, 
fad T oenloe CE An being ee 
° in fafe Rowage : May it 
To rake them in prote Aion. yh pases 
me, ; y 
And pawne mine Heanor for theis fefety, Race 
My Lord hath iocerefi ia chens, | will keepe them 
Ja my Beéd- chamber. 
lash. They are in s Trunke 
Atcended by wy men : } will make bold 
To fend theme you, onely for this nights 
I aut shoord to merrew. 
Imo. O s0,n0. 
lack, we Ibefeech : 0¢ 3 thall thert my word 
By lengthining my recerne. From Gallia 
I are the Seat oc perpole,sed on prowile 
Te fee your Grace. 
ime. I chanke yoo for your paines 3 
But not sway (o morrow. 
lash. Ol moft Madam, 
Therefore I thall befeech you, if you plese 
To greet your Lord with wrising, doo't co night, 
I bese out-Rood my ting, which is neteria. 
To'th'render of our Prefenc, 
Jano, 1 will write: 
Send your Trunke come, it thell fafe be bepe, 
Aad truely yeelded you: you've very welcome, Eun 





Actus Secundus. ScenaPrima. 





Enter Cleten end tin ewe Lard. 
Che. Was there ever man hed (och lucke?when Tk: 
the lacke vgon an vp-coft, to be bic away? J hed ot 
dred pounden’s : andthene wherfes Iecke-en- Apes 


The Tragedy of CGrmbeline. 


Sesua Septima. 





Bal alone, 

Tes. A Parher crucll,aod » Scepdoane falfe, 
A Beolifh Suitor coe Wedded. Lady, 
Thos barb her osbend benith’d + O,chac 

fopecame Crowne of grefe,and chofe repented 
i sr it. Had bio Theefe-ftolne, 
Aemy two Brothers : bormof miferable 
Ke the defices chac's glorious. Bieffed be thefe 
How mean fo ere, thet hawe their hovelt wills, 
Which feafons comfon. Whoday this be ? Fye 


Enter Pif-cvis youd Laohianes 


Lesh, All ofher,chat is owt of doore,moft rich ; 
U bebe furnith'd with e mind forare 
She is alone th’Arabtan-Bird; and | 
Haase lof che woger. Boldneffe be my Priend: 
Krone ene Audacitie from head to foore, 
Orlike che Parthisn J fhall flying fight, 


Jl avogen veads. 
Ble ia one of tive Neblett wore po whofe induce | aa soft iv. 
Sraoly tied. Refit vpon bam accordingly, as you value peur 


- 


Bar cuen the very onddile ofmy heart 

Is watm'd by‘th’ccR,and take t theokefully. 
You ere as welcome(worthy Sir)ss | 

Have words to bid you, end thal finde it fo 
Ba all chat I can de. 

Sab. Thankes faireft Lady: 

What sre men mad? Hath Neuse given chem cyes 
To fee this venlted Archerd che rich Crop 

Of Ses end Lend which can difting vith 'cenat 

The firie Orbes above, and the twina'd Scones 
Vpon the namber‘d Beach,sead can wenot 
Partition meke with SpeGales fo pretrovs 

Tt faire and foule ? 

Smo. What makes your sdmication? 

Zach, It ceonotbe ith’eye : for Apet,ond Monkeys 
“Twins two fach She's, would chatter this way,and 
Contemne with mowes the otter, Nor i'th’aségenens - 
Pee Idiots in this cafe af fesour, would 


fuse. lshe dilpoc’d ve snieth ? 1 beia, 
soi need plesfaat : none 8 chee, 
@erry, geenciomns : he is cad 
The Beitaine Reyeiler. 
dase, When he wes heere 
He did incline co (adnefie,end oft slanes 
Notknowiog why. 
wat 1 ieee foww bien fad. 
is 8 Freocheman hes 
An eminent Monlser hari Comes teh eure 
A Gallien-Gisle at horec. He furnaces 
Ty eanicke Bighes trees hues; whiles the iaty Beicsing 
‘Your Lord I meane)lseghes from's free lange xcries-ch, 
aa my Gides hold,to think thst man who knowes 
By Hihory Report-ot his owes proobe 


Jmo. Willey Lord {sy fo? 

sect. 1 Madam, with bis eyes in flood wich lenghes, 
It isa Recreation to be by 
And heare him mocke the Frenchmea : 

But Heaven's know fome men ace mach tee bias 

Ime. Not be I hope. 

lack. Not be : 

But yet Heaven's towards han,mighe 
Be vs'd mere chankfuliy. In hefelfe ‘ris machs 
\2 Joa-ehich | ecconot bis beyood all Talenca. 
Wil'Q I am bound co wonder,I am bond 

To pitty too, de $.? 

Imo. What do you pi 

lac, Two Cresaurta be, 

Jaco. Aca! one Sir? 
Youloekeon me: what wrack dicecee you in ee 
Deferues yous 2 

lah. pal sa: 

Tie bide me trom the radiant Sea, end folece 
Feh'Duageon by s Snoffe 

date, \ pray vou Sir, 

Deliver wich mere openneffe your snfs eves 
Tomy demends. ée wn? 

ta. Tuodenten 

was about to fay enioy yout —bus 
nan ofirecltheGed Cregeen 
Not oniae to fpeake on’. 

Jame You do fceme to new 

ing of ac, or whatconcemnes ery prey you 
Since dou things goill.ekes burts more 
Enkes arepaflremetion Fer Cestaiasies 
ither are pall remedhes; of ticacly kneweng, 
Ther me then borne. Difcouer tome 
Whee both 

Lowi Hs ths chanke® 

Teo boethe rehes bend, whole couck, 
way wrath porvetd fener toe Peck fo 
o'ch’eath of . Tras obo, winch 


Takes pafener che wild mation of mine eye, 
Flasing it enely heare Shenid 3 (dame'd then) 
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S louees with lippesas common ae the Rayres which be is, new o're: And be is one 


‘T har mount the 1 logne .with bands 
Masde hard with hourtly falthoos (fsithood os 
WV ish labour:) chen by peeping in a eye 


Bale ead illefirious es the ie light 
That's fed with finking Tallow : it were fic 
Thac all the plog ues of Hell thould at one time 
Boacoenter fech revolr. 

Jane. My Lord, I feare 
Bas forgoe Brrctaine. 

Jack. Andtimfeife, nor! 
Fevclin'd to chis incelligence, pronounce 
The Beg gery of his : but ‘tis your Graces 
That from my muefi Confcience, tomy tongue, 
Charmes this ropore oot, 

fume, Let me here no more. 


Lach. O deereft Sovle t your Coate doch firike my bere 
m 


Wich pitty, that dosh wm eficke. A Lady 

So faire, and faflend to an Emperie 

Weald emake the great King double, ro be partnev’a 

With Tombores hyr'd, with chet felfe exhiduion 

UV hich your owne Cofters 

Thac play with aff nGrmisies for Gold, 

Which rerrennede can lend Nature. Sech boy!'d fufis 

As well might povfon Poyfon. Bereveng'd, 

Ox the thse bore you, was ue Queene,snd you 
from your great Stocke. 


Ime. Reeeng’d: 
How fheuld I be "d? Hehisbecree, 


AsI hase fuch s Heart, chat both mine cares 
oft net in hafte adofe )if it be croe, 
Elow thould I be reweng'd ? 
lark. Should he make me 
Line ke Diess’s Pricft, becwixe cold theets, 
Whiles he is vaulting variable Racapes 
In your defpight, vpon your parfe : revenge it, 
3 dedicaze my felfe co your fweet plesfere, 
More Noble then chat rannag ace to your bed, 
And will cominue felt co your Affe@ion, 
Sill clofe, as fure. 
Same. What hos, Pifanie ? 
lech, Let me my fernice tender on your fippes. 
imo, Awsy, 1 de condemme mine esres,thas have 
So long srended thee. If thou wert Honourable 
Thoo would’ hance cold this tale for Vertue, aot 
For fach anend thou (eek’ft, 28 bafe,es Rranges 
Thoe wroog'R s Gentleman, who is 2s farre 
Fromthy repor, as thos from Honer: and 
Solicices heere a Ledy, char difdeines 
Thee,sed che Divell alike. Whst hoa. Pifents ? 
The King avy Fother thall be made scquatreed 
Of chy Aeake: ifthe thall chinke it fix, 
A Cavcy Srranger in his Court, to Mare 
Asias ith Ssew, ond co 
Piis beafily minds tovs ; he hath a Coors 
Hie leele cares for, andaD et, whe 
Ble not refpedts ac all. Whachos, Pifanie? 
loeb. © worry Leenarwt ms fey, 
y Lody hach of chee 
thy eruft, and thy molt perfect goodnefie 
Hes affer'd crediz. Ble(fed live you long, 
Coovary end tay sed gous Migs, oly 
3 and you his Miftris, 
Fos the molt werthieft fic. Gree me yous perden, 
sence 


Wen only meted cod atan 
Were sooted, and thali make your Lord, 


yeelde with difcas’d venceres 


The esvefi manner’d: fech a holy Witch, 
That be enchants Societies nse him s 
Halfe all men heorrs ore his. 

dark Hefies wongltmen,ikes defended 

Hefits R men, likes 

He hath e kinde of Honer fers him off, Gods 
More chen amortall fceumng. Be not ongrie 
(Mot mighty Princeffe) thac I hawe sduentur’d 
To try your taking of afalfe report, which hath 
Henour’d with ton your great lad 
Jn che eletion of a Sir,fo rare, 

Which you koow, connor ere, The loue I bease him, 
(Valikeal ether) cutlets, Propjeerse den 
ike all o¢ ¢. Prey yous par 

Sava, All's well Sic : TyO~ pardon, 
Take my powre i’th'Coart for yoors. 

lech, My hamble theakes : }had slaoh f 
Tiatreas your Grace, but ia a frasil cequeft, 
Aad yet of momene too, fer it concernes: 
Your Lord, my felfe, and ether Noble Friends 
Are pomtners ia the bufeeGfe. 

Smo. Pray whacis’t? 

Sach. Some dozen Romenes of v4, and your Lord 
( The beft Feather of our wing howe mingicd fumenes 
To buy « Prefent for che Emperor : 
Which I (che Fe@tor fos che refi) hese done 
in France : ‘tis Plate of rere dewce, end Jewels 
Of rich, and ¢ forme, their valewes grest, 
And Nee arent: being Rrenge 

C) Rowage : May i pleafe 

To cake chem ia proteAioan. 7 ™ 

Sune, Wilke 3 
Aad pewne mine Honor for thels fofery, hace 
My Lord hath ioterefi in chem, | will keepe them 
Ja my Bed-chamber. 

lach. They are ne Tronke 
Atrended by my men : I will make bold 
To fend chem co you, onely for this nights 
1 ausft eboord to mesrew. 

Jme, O 00,n0. 

lech, Ve Ubefeech 3 0¢ I thal! thert my word 


By length'ning my recerne. From Gallia 
I Teh theSeas on; perpole,and on promile 
Teo &e your Crace. 


ime. I chenke you fos your paines 3 
But not away co morrow. 


lab, Ol muft Medam. 


youP 
To Lord wish writing, doo’t ce nighs, 
eens Nosdary ting, obi w omasral 
To'th tender of ous Prefenc, 
Jano, 1 will evrice : 
Send your Trenke toce, it thell fefe be bepe, 
Aad truely yeelded you: you've very welcome, Kon 





Actus Secundus. ScenaPrima. 





Che. Was chere ever man hed (och hucke? when 3k: 
the lacke vpon an ep-coft, co be bic away? J had ot 
dred pousden's 2 andchens wherfon lecke-sn- Apes 









6 be T 4g 
alt cake ne vp ef os Uf | Becrowed antes 
eo him,and mightese a fieatave, 

2, Whee gor he by clist ? you bene broke pate 


with 
ifs eric bod bia Mike hien chee broke ic stt would 
hone run all cur. 










Clot, Lem aot vext more ec ony 
poxon’e. Thad rather not be fo so | em: they dave 
net fight with me, becanle of the 


ther : coery 
and I eal go vp and downe like s Cock, chetan 
an match. 


s- You are Cake end Capen cos, end you ctow 
Cock, wich your combe en. 

Cla. Sayefi chou ? ; 

€. Icisnoc fit yeu Lord{hip fhould vadertake canry 


. help for oac oo 
ft No,] fnew thes : batt is Gc I hoald commis 
Lilo fafor poor Lordhip catty 
e of one’ 
Cher. Why fol fey. 
8. Did you beere of s Seranges that’s come to Court 


y 00d J net know ca't? 

a He'st Fellow biafelfe,and knowes act. 

te Therwsen fralien come, and ‘tis thought oncef 
Lasnaten Friends. 

Clot, Leonarms? A banifhe Refcat end he venoches, 
whetfoener be be. Who told you of this Scranger ? 

a. One of your ips Poges. 

Clot. Inet] went co looke vponhim? Is these ao 
d+ ,ogtion nt? 

3 ‘ou cannct derogare Lord. 

owyesnes Fool i cherefoce your 1faes 

3. 3008 Sree r) 

foolifts do see ™ 















co day at Bowles,Sie winne to cighs ofbun, Come igo. 
2. Hescend your . oun, 

Thoc fuch a craftie Divel/ as is bis Mocher 

Shoald yeild the world this Affe: A woman, thar 

Beares all downe wich her Bratoe,end this ber Sonne, 

Conpet take two from twenty for his hesre, 

Aud leawecighteeae. Alas poore Princeffe, 

Thea diuiae woky ti Sucp due ean 











Oftthe diuosce, beel’d make the Heaneae hold inne 
The walls of chy deere Honows. Keepe vathak’d 
Thas Temple tby fetre miad,thae thou meift and 
T'enioy thy 'é Lord : end this greet Lend. Rurse. 


Scena Secund 


Seer ber Bed gad 0 Lady, 
mo. Whe's these? My weenen : Melane ¢ 
Le. Plafe you Maden. 
lam, Whar is ie P 








Come, Be go fee chis Ieafien : what Theeelef 





oe er) 
6 e 


Lay. Almoft widnight, Modem. 
favs. I bane scad chase houses then: 


Mine eyes ave 


weake, 
Fold downe the lesferwhere I heue lef s co bed 
Teke net sway T dyed ty 


And if thos can 


1 prythee call me : Sleape beth cein'd me wheal, 


Te yous 








Did 
Habre avin becom'l 
ow bravely thou "A thy BedcfreMy 
od whiser thes the Sheeres : I migheoats, 
He tiGe, one kid. Rubies onperepen'd, 

deerely ‘Tis hes : 
Perfames he Choker dhe te henge 
Bowes toward her,sad would ender tees Eas, 


Vader chele windowes, White and Azare iec'd 
Wich Blew of Hesuens ewne ting. Soy dog, 
To cere che Chamber, | will wise oll downs, 
Sech,snd fach pifteres: These che window fac 


moran 


the Atses, Figueca, 


Ares, 
Consents och Gaasy, 


fome nezusalloctes ebous ber Body, 
Aboue ven theafnd meneer Moucsbizs 
Ofeepe ncn wis Imemcecie 
Aad be bee Sea boc es Die rakes 


os a Mogument, 


Serew'd co my memarte, She heth bincundng 
The Tele of Joram pane the icGrotentd dotee 










to Bar noe ewery man patient efter the ache 
of your g Yousse wok ber, and 
you wiane. 


Lords. 
% Your ts the aoft piano inion 
m8 colde®t thet ever carn’d vp 
Cle. It woels mabe any man cold w lool, 


fesinns when 





ragedse of yh pelt: ° 


sani puteny man courage : 
chhis fookth Javgas, | Qrould bows Geld coeegh t's 0 
ave ft momiug, 1’: Bot? 

a Day,my Lord. 

Clet. would this Muhche would comes I om adab- 


fed ae her Muhche 3 it will 
to gee ee bemoemeet shay Sey pese- 


eruer. : 
Come on, tune: Ifyou con penctrete her with your fin- 
gering,fo : wee lcry withr congas coo fnene will deer 
hes remaine : bus ile newer gave ore. Fich, 2 very caret 
lene good conceyted ching; efter s wpndexfal Coen site, 
wath sdaisable ncb words te it, end ches bet her confi 


oer. SONG. 


arta dod begs oe he Golden 
ing Akary-bads bog 00 ope Chaly Golden qyes 
cma tang hr pry eve Lat fos ge 

Anfe prfe- 
So, if chis pen esate, 3 wil) confides your 
Darah che berser sie net, is tsuvoyor in ber cores 
wehich Hosfe-haires, und Calace- guts, nas the veges of 
wmposed Eunuch te boor,cso 

Emer Cypasbaline ed (2 coe. 

9 Hoare comes the King. 

Ciet. 1 am glod I was vp folate, for chec’s the erafon 
1 wee 2 be cannes cheole bur coke this Scr- 
| ence ] hous done, facherly. Good morrew to yous Dla- 
Ay oi neal tou bere the doore af Gere denghter 
H yes eur 
| Will Raenet forth? 

Chee 1 heme sfitegl'd bez with Mafiches but the vouch- 
Cafes a0 notice. 

Crm. The Ezile ofher Minion is coe sew, 
She beth not forgot bien, foue mere cme 
4 oft weare the priat of hes remembrance con't, 
Aod chen the’s yours. 

Ba. You we mot bound we'thKieg, 
Who let's go by a0 venceges, thet may 
Preferce oe tohin deugheer + Frame your Gel 
Teo ordeny faliciy. be friended 
Wah of the feafon : make denials 

your Seruices : fo feeme, os f 

Y¥ on were infpie'd co de chele dunes which 
You render to her : thet you in all obey her, 
Ssux when command coyow i 


Aad 
wWab 


purpolenow; 

Bar char’s no faut uf ne: we mult receyus hin 
Accosding to che Honor of his Sender, 
Aad towards birnféife, bis geodnclie tore-fpent.en v8 
We wef canged our notice : Ou desre Senne, 
Whee] gataee grec good vo your Mifisia, 
A the Queene, snd ve, we 
T-exaploy you towardeithes 
Come our 

Cie. If fhe be vp, le (peske eich her : aes 


Let hee lye Adi, ond dreome | leous hee, 
i ktow ho crence wt toeeener rather 


377 
If] do fine ene ote ‘tle Geld 
Which buyes aduntuceses (of ic doth) yes,end ashes 
Dean's Reogers Me chectaiven pod op 
Theis Deere co'th' Rend o'th Seraier : and ‘tis Geld 
Which mahes the Tree-anen kill'd snd faues che Theefe: 
Ney Somectene hengs both Theefe,snd Trueman > whac 
Can it not do, end vodee? | will moke 
Ous of ber women Lawyer to me, for 
§ yet not enderfisnd the cafe my feife. 
By youe lease. 


Then fome whofe Taylors ere andere #2 yours, 

Can iafity baal of : what's your Lord {hips pleafare ? 
Cis. Your Ladies perfoo, t Qas ready? 
Le 3, tokeepe her Chembg:, 
Clee. There 1s Gold for you, 

Sef ne Yous good eepert- 


How my aamee? or of 
Whas f tall chinke is good, ThePenecée. 
Ester [gen, 


(ax, Genter E.yoseyor toa ae 
[nedlingyouthet lem pooreeftbeakar, 
And (cart con (pare chews. ; 
lon ityes bettudleteere ao decpe with ae; 
Hf pou foveare All, yous recompence is full 


Thee i nos. 
lon Be ches you Coal not fey Tyeeid being Glem, 
te) t ° 
ke. 
Iba a aleerse 
Shovid learve (being esoght) farbesrence 


Cla. To keene you ls yous madaefie, ‘were wy &n, 
1 will aos. 


Jan. Fooies sre cot wed Fotbes. 
Clet. Do you call me Poss ? 
(pec beperton, De wows be med, 
| seaore 
Thar cures'rs boch. 1 em much foery (Sis) 
2 Ledtes manners 


And choagh ie be silowed in mamer 
(‘Yer whe thea he more meape) co kate thels fauien 
whom there is ne meee 


dependeasic 
fe somal adipsia 


1132 


378 T be Tragedy of (ymbetine. | 
e erasft Hee'le tibete . 
The conequense ch'Crewne,s0d net foyle oO ven ont rsh 20N 


nore of it; with e befe Slane, 
AHilding for » Lysorie,s Squires Cloths 
A Pantler; not fo eminent. 

Ime Propbane Fellow : 

Were thou the Sonne of and NO Mere, 
But vehac choo art befides : thee wert coo bafe, 
To be his Groome : thou wer't ignified enough 
Even to the point of Eouie. If*twere meds 

jue for your Verrues,to be ftil'd 
The vnder Hangman of bis Kingdeme; sad hated 
For being prefer'd fo well. 

Cla. The South-Fog rot bim. 

Jee. He neuer can meete more mifchance,then come 
To be bus nam’'d of thee. His mesn'ft Garment 
That ener hath buc clips his body; is dearer 
In my refpedt,then all che Hesres above thee, 
Ware they all made fuch men : How now Pifase? 

Enter Pifame, 

Clete. His Gacments? Now the diacil. 

ase, To Dererby ary women bie chee prefently, 

Clee. HieGarment? 

Ime. Tam (prighted with 3Foole, 
Frighted,end angred werfe: Go bid my wamen 
Search for 2 lewell, thas too cafaslly 
Hath tefe mine Arme : ¢ was thy Mafters. Steew mus 
If i weuild loofe it for e Rewenew, 

Of any Kings in Europe. 1 dothink, 

lfaeke chic mornung : Confident f exp. 
Loft aaght ‘cwsson une Arse, 1 hifed 
I hope 3 be nor co cell my 

Thas { kiffe segs bet he. 


lao. Your Mother too : 
She's my geod Lady; and will concicee,] hope 
Bus che wortt of anc. So I leauc your Sit 
Toth’ work of difcoacent. 

Clot. Therbereueng’d:- 
His mean’ Garment? Weil. 





Scena Quarta. 





Enter P oft bomen pnd Philaree. 

Poff, Peare it not Sir : 1 would I were fo fare 
To winne the King, as 1 sm bold, her Honoer 
Will remanne her's. 

Pod, What meenes do you meke co hin? 

Poff, Not say : but abide the change of Time, 
Quake in the prefent wincers face,snd with 
Thee warmer'dayes woeld come: In chefs fear'd hope 
1 barety gratifie your lowe; they feyling 
I maf die mach your debtor. 

Phot. Your very goednefic.snd your cCOmpanyy 
Ore all lean do. By chis your King, 
Herk heard of Grest > Cases Latin, 
Will do’ Commifion theoughly. Aad i chink 


Is yet freth in chew griefe. 
Poff. 1 do belerue 

b | am nena,net like code) 
Thac chis will prove o Werre; end you fell hems 
The Legion now Galtajnoem bed 
ous -Beicawe,chen heue ty dings 
Are men more order'd,then when Join Caf 
Smil'd at chess lecke of skill, bes found ches coumge 


W orthy his frowning a. Theis 

(Now wing-led wii ua coorages Yad coake 

Tothew A 6, chey ere People feck 

Thee vpon tbe world. Enser Locke, 
Pof, The fwtfeett Hares bene 

And Wiades of all the Corners ki wa dr a 

To meke yous vefiell nimble. 


re Welcome Sir. 
. i che briefenefle of enforeve ands 
The pcedinsBe of nl 


your returns. 


eft chat I hade look’d 
the beft,or lex her beamy 

o Cafemene to siture falfe braces, 
And be faife wich chem. 

fechi, Hicere are Leceert for yeu. 

Poft. Toeis cenure good | craft. 

fash, ‘Tisvery like. 

Pot. Wes Gales Lacnain the Bcicsine Comm, 
When you were there? 

lash, He wes expend chen, 
But aot epproech'd. 
Poff. All ie well yet, 
les this Seone ost wee weates istase 


your 
Tach. if Lhewe oA a2, 

I thould hens lof she worth of ix ia Gold, 

Ile make siourney cwice os ferse,s caiey 

A fecond nighe of fuch (weer (hortaciic, which 

Was mine m Beitsine, for the Ring is wonme- 
Poff. The Stones coo hard to come by. 
lech. Note whic, 


Your Lady being focaly. 
Sef. Make nore Sis 4 


, pote 
Your loffe,your S I kaow that ws 
Mafi not consinos Friends. ere 


Profeffeay feife che winner of her Honor. 
Together wich your Rung; std nosthe wrens 
Of her.or you hasing proceeded bet 
Prt. ifron cane 

ro | con mnek’t apparent 
tee cofved her 10 Bods 


lath. Sa gag Cacamfanens 

Being focere Tash! will make chem, 
Milf fic indece you to belerur; whole 
Iwill conker we wat b cash which I deulbe net 
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Yow’ giuc me leaue to fpare, when you fhall fiode 
Louncede it noe. 

Poft. Proceed. 
Jach. Firft, her Bed-chamber 
CWhere! confeffet flepe not, bat profeffe 
Sad that was well worth watching) it was hang’d 
With Tapifity of Silke,and Silver, the Story 
Proud Clapesra, when (he mer her Romen, 
And Sides feecil'd above the Bankes, of for 
The preffe of Boates, oc Pride. A of Worke 
So braaely done, fo rich, thae it did fnue 
ja Workermenhhip, end Valec, which J wondar’é 
Could be fo rarely, and exedtly wrought 
Sance che crue life ont wat ——— 

Poff, Thisis wacs 
Aad rhuyou might heee heard of hetre, by me, 


Chefte Dose, + nenes faw J 
Sohkely ro report chem felnes ; the 
Was as enethes Narere dombe, ont-went ber, 
Béotion,and Bregth lek out. 

Poff. Thisiseching 
‘Which you might from Relation fikewife respe, 
Aciog. as it is, nach fpoke of. 

lash. The Roofe oth Chamber, 
‘Wh poldes Cherobine is fretted. Her Andirons 
u hed forgot chem) were two winking Cupids 
Of Sitver, each on one foote ftanding, aicely 


of. is her Honor : 

Let it be granted you heve (cenesll this (sad praife 
Be given co your remembrance) the defcrrption 
Of whac isin her Chamber, nothing faues 
The wager you haue laid. 

lace. Then if you can 
Be pale,! beege bu: leave to ayre this lewell : Ses, 
And aow tis sp ageing be married 
To chat your Di , Le keepe them. 

Poff. loue-——= 
Once more let me behold iz: Isit ches 
Which I lefe with ber? 

Jack, Sis (1 thanke ber ehae ° 
She fizipt ie from hes Arce : } {ee ber yer: 
Her presty Aion, did oor-fell her guift, 
And yet enrich’d it coo: fhe gaue k me, 
‘And bate, the priz'd it once. 

Poh. May be, fhe pluck'd ix off 
To fend kk ene. 

Jar. Ste writes fo co you? doch thee? 

Poff. O00,00,n0, ‘tis cue. Heete, tke this t00, 
Te ie 2 Bafliske vaco mine eye, 
Killes me to looke ont: Let there be 20 Hooer, 
W’bere shere is Beauty : Truth, where fermblance: Lone, 
Where there's anorhes nan. The Vowesef Women, 


Of no more bondage where sremade, 
Shs chap arovo ine Vert which bnoching 
O,sbdoue falfe. 


acnn Hleuc petience Sie, yet 
take your againe, ‘tis HOt Yet WORNE ° 
se abe peobuble'be legis :08 
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Who knewes ifone her women, being corrupted 
Heth fone it from ber. , ind 
Poff. Very ate, 
And fo I hope he came by’ :becke my Ring. 
Render to me fome corporall Gigne about her 
More exidem chen this : for chis was Aolne. 
Jab, By lupier, 1 had it from her Acme. 
- pat , von Recent by tepaer be Cweares 
rue, ay t 9 ‘tisesve Sam (ure 
She would cot loofe it ber Ketendseas ore 
All (woroe, and honoerable : they induc’d co Qeale it? 
AOU DY 2 Scranger ? No, he bes coioy d bet, 


ber iecontipencie 
Is this: the hath theneme 


There, take iby , ond all che Fiends of Hell 
Divide betweene you. 
Pll Siz, be porient: 


Thisis nor fir to be belesu'd 
Of ene perfwaded oll of 
Poff. Neurt celke con't: 
She heth bin coiled 
tach. If you feeke 
For Fancher f vader her Breaft 
orthy g) byes a Mole, right proed 
Gribee meoR delicate Lodging. By ey lee 
I kift ic, end it gave me prefent hunger 
Toferde againe, choagh full, Youdo remember 
This Raine vpon ber? 
Pof, 1,204 it doth confirme 
Another Maine, ss bigge ss Hell can held, 
Were there 00 more but ic. 
lech, Will you heare more? 
Poff. Spare your Atethmeucke, 
Neuer count the Turoes : Ooce,and s Miliien. 
Jah. Ue be fworne. . 
Poff. No (wearing: 
If you will {weare you have noe done, you lye, 
And I will kill chee, if choudo Rt deny 
Thou made.me Cuckold 
fach. Tle deny ing. 
Poff. Ochat I had Her heere,co tease ber Lirab-meak 
I will ge there and doo't, i’th' 
HerFasher. Ie de fermeching. Ean. 
Phd. Quite befides 
The gouernmen of Patience. You have wonne : 
Let's follow him, and pervest the prefent wrath 


He hath again 
feck, With all ny beart. Excas. 
Este Pofhume. 


Poff. lechere 00 way for Men re be, bee Women 
Muff be halfe-workers? We ase all Baftacds, 
And thet mofi venesable men, which | 
Did call my Father, was, I knew not where 
When | was Rampe. Some Coyner with hie Testes 
Made me a cosnvecteit: yet ny Mothe feems'd 
The Piaw of chsc time : fo doth wy Wile 


Vengeance ! 
Me of tny Lewfull pleetare tbe 
And pray'dene oft forbearance : didit with 
A pudencie fe Relic, the {weet view on’t 
Mighs well howe werm'd olde Seeurne 5 
Thee 


I choughs her ‘ . 
AsChafe, os vo-Sunn’d Snow. Oh,oll the Dinele! 
This yellow fachieseinen houre, was't soe? a 

ease 


deer 








80 The Tra; 


3 ASC | tine, 
Or lefle; as fictt ? Perchance be [poke noc, bor AndE s & h Cowane 
Like a fall Acora’é Boege,s Tarteen oo, Cle. Come, + bo meee Tribere ro be poid : au 
Cry'de oh, and mounted ; fouadno den Kiegdome hs fronger then ic was at ther une: sad (25 J 
Buc what he look'd for, fhould e, and the ford ) cherem nb ao lech Cafars cher ef them euey bane 
Should from encouncet guard. Could I finde oat crook'd Nofes, but to owe inch Araite Asmnes, mene 

















The Womans part in me, for there’s 0 motion Cys. bet yous Merher end, 

That tendsce tect in man, but laficwe Chee, We onyx tany ussce vu cam gripe eta 
Icis the Womens part ; be it Lying, nore it, as Cafsbulan, | doc not fey] sm one: bat hones hend. 
The womans : Plarcering, hers; Deceining, hers: Why Tribece? Why thoald we psy Tribwce ? M Coe 
Loft, end renke thoughts, bers,hers : Rewenges herst catide be Seofrom with Ban the Moas 


ice-h , Slenders, Mecabilicy ; be mere Tribdece, now. 
A Foene aenve, nay, that Heh tnowes, Cym. You keom, 
Why hers, in pert, or af: but racher afl Por ewen te Vice Till che inburions Romens, did extort 
They ere not confiane, but arechanging Sill; This Tribere frow vs, we were free, Cofrs Acublsien, 
One Vice, bet of'a minece old, for one Which fwell’d fo much, that it did slmoft Areech 
Deh ce a rathate Tie esi ogsintt hems Day sieso WW orkd,sqainl oli cole 
Deteft them, 3 put the yoake ‘8; which co tashe 
prey ther Gee wil: Becoeers wake Foie whew wemcion 

Dine!s connot plogue thems bemer. Exe, | Our felvcs tobe, we do. then wo Cafe, 
Thevery , Our Ancefice wasthar rv > which 
Orden'd our Lawes, whole vie the Swend of Cafe 
Hath too mach msogled; whole sepepee, and feanchale, 























Actus Tertius. ScenaPrima.. 





i ° 
Caser te Sears Cycabeline, O mses Cinten, avd Lerds a8 Hielelfe s Xing. 
one doors, ec ot » Cam, Lucin, Lec. ism lorry Cymbeime, 


(Cafar, that beth moe bie 
Cys. Now fey, what would Augufim Color arith ed Toy felfe Domeficke ) thine Eoreny 2 
temembrance yes 















Lac, When nis Cofar (whole Receyue i from ae shen, Worre, and ConfoGen 
Be Teast C7eh sad will vo Eares and Toogees Fee fap cane hromeance I"gaial hee: Locks 
Be Theeme, ond heating eaer)was in this Baitsin, Por fury, nor to be reGfied. échide, 

Aad Congucr'd , Cafidealan china Vekie Ithenke thee for my fife. 
The ahs Ronde arts “Thy Cefa bergend ome Cale 

in his Feats deferuing it) for him, aghced mes my yourh I 
And his SaccefBon, granted Rome a Tribute, Much voder him: ia} = 





Yocrely three thoaland pounds ; which(by thee)laiely Which be, to fecke of me agaiog, perferse, 
Is lek venendes’d. Behooves me heepe st virersace. Jom perfe&, 
sect, Bod to bill che enereatle That the Pannansane and Delnatinee, for 













Clas Thera be Caf Which nor rorcide ein fice the Bwamnen cad 
° wa. nat to weoald . 
Er ach ether Ia! Beitsine’ss @odtd $e Cf fall ne nde them 
r we will oothmg Lee. 0 ake. ° 
ber wearing ous owne Notes. my Chet. Hue Maselly boddes yoo welcome. Make se 
wit Thac Gime with va, aday, ortwe,or : if you Cork vs af- 
then they had te rake from's, ro refame im ocher tearmes, you thall finde vs in eur Sak 






cerwards in 
Weheue agsing. Remember Sir, my ' waer-Girdle 1 if you beare vs oux af'is, it is ous: f yen 
The Kings your Anceftors, . fall in che edurotere, out Cro Chall are the besos: Sor 
The secarall bre of your Iile, which ands You sod here'sn ead, ™ 


With Oskes vnakalesble, end rearing W Com. I knew you Matters plesCane ed ber untoc : 
Wich Sends chet wil nor beae yoorRacantes Hosets, All che Remenne, 1s welcoar, Suan. 














Scena Secunda. 


A print Reckes. For toy whereof, Sua Low. 
The fear Cafllelan, who wes ener at pout PY. Home of Adshery? Whcadoes eabeyouens 
Fipies Porrane) co walter Cafers Seced, Wht 3 toafers her sccute? Levwatan 9 
Tenee wich ratoycing-Plees bright, (Ob Mofher, where frenge ielettion 






The Tragedie of Grmbeline. 


, uXo thy eare Icalien, 
8 poy funows tonge’d,as handed beth prevail’d 
Bra too ready being ? . all? No. 

‘s ‘d for rT) vodergots 
MeceGoddeffe like then Wife-like; fuch Affenles 
As would take in fome Vertue. Ob my Mafter, 
Thy mind co her,is now as lowe,es were 
Thy Fortunes. How? Thae I thould morther her, 
Vpon the Love,and Truth,and Vowesgwhich I 
Haue mede to thy command? J her ?Her blood? 
ffs be lo,to do good {croice,cever 
Let me be counted feruicesdle. How looke J, 
That I thould feeme to lacke humanity, 

So much asthis Fa comes to ¢ Doo't up Ibe Letter. 
That 1 bane fent ber Jy bet onrne command, 
Shab gowe shee opportazite. Ob dsmn'd ° 
|Blacke as the Inke thac’s on thee : fenfelefle bauble, 
Art chou a Foedarie for this AQ; aad look’R 
Se Virgio-Lke without ? Loe hese the comes. 

f 


Py. M my Lerd. 

Juss, Whoxhy Lord? That is ny Loed Leonatan? 
Oh, Jearn’d indeed were thes Afronomer 
That knew the Sterres,as ] bie Charetters, 
Heei'd lay che Future open. You geod Gods, 
Let whe is heere conta’ tellitt of Love, 
Of my Lords healsh,cfhis concent : yet not 
The: we two are sfunder, let thas hier; 
Sone griefes are medcineble, thet is ene ef them, 
Fer it doth phy fiche Lowe,efhis concent, 
All bus is ther. Good Wax,thy leaue : bieft be 
Yeu Bees that make thefe Lockes of counfaile. Lowers, 
And men in dangerous Bondes prey noc alike, 
Thov h Fer ey tours yo cof in prifor apes 
You young Chpids Tables : good Newes Gods. 


| cau and your Fashers wrath ( foenld be takg we in bis 

ow ;could not be fo crucl te meas you: (oh the dee- 
reit of Crensures)wonld tus renew me with yom eyes. Taky 
worse that [ am ma Combris at Milford-Haven : what year 
cous Lone wil ont of this adeife you, 
al beppeneffesbat remaints lozall te bes Vow pad your cucvete 

iu Lowe. PeRtheaus , 


Oh fos e Horfe with wings: Heer'f thee Pifanie? 
He is at Milford-Haeven : Read,and cell me 

Hew fasre ‘tis thither, If one of peane affaires 
Mey plod it ina weeke, why may not! 

Glide thither ina ‘op? Thee crue Pifasio, 

Who long’ like me,so fee thy Lord, who long’ 
(Oh lee me bece)bur nor like me : yet long’R 

But is a feineer kinde. Ob not lkeme: 


For enne’s beyond, beyond : bey .and (peoke thicke 


fs Loues Coostsilor thoeld fill: mes of 
och Seafe)how ie 
To pdarsmartes Set Milford. And by’ch’wey 


Teli me how Woles wes made fo ’ 
Tmberice fach aHaecn. Bot fet of all, 

How wemey Gesle from bences end fer the gop 
Thee we meke in Time, from eur benc: . 


Why fhoeld excufé be borne or ere beget? 
Weelecaike of chet heeresfrer, Prytbee fpeshe, 
How meny fore of Miles Sey we weil rid 


. So be wibes yes 


381 


Twine heure? 

Pf. One {core’cwins Sen,and Sen, 
Medam’s enoegh for you: ead too much tea. 

ime. Why,one thas rode to's Excution Maa, 
Could never go fe flows I hase heacd of Riding wagers 
Where Horfes have bin niembier then the Sands 


Go, bid my Women fargne e Sickneffe 


Pifa. M 
NorwintefesbethusesFogin them 
canmetiooke through. Away, | prythee, 
Do as | bid thee : There's ao mece te fay: 


Accefible isnone bar Milford wey. Exam 





Scena Tertia. 





Dever Belar ess, Gundevion pend eretirag sn, 


Bel. A goodly day,cot re heole with (ech, 
Whofe Reefe's 21 lowe 23 owrs : Boyes, chis pare 
Taftruas you how c'sdere che Heovens; end bowen yor, 
Tes mornings boly office. The Geses of Monerches 
Are Arch'd (© bigh,thac Giencs mey iet through 
Aad keepe sheir Terbonds on, withous 
Goed morrow to the San. Haile thes faire Heasen, 
We hoote ith Reche,yet vfe uhce nes fo heedly 
As livers de. 


. ©. Up to yend hi 
Yous legges ste yong : Ile wead theie Flats. Coafhder, 
When you sboue perceiee me like 8 Crow, 
That ic is Ploce, which leflen's,end fers off, 
Aad you may then reeolae whee Tales,] haue told you, 
Of Courts.of Princes; of tne Tricks in Ware. 
This Seruice,is not Serwice; (o being done, 
But being fo allowed. To thue, 
Drawes vs a profit from sit things we fee: 
And often to our comfort, fhall we fade 
The tharded-Beerie,in 3 (afer hold 
Then is che full-wing'd Eagle. Oh this life, 


wnpeyd- 
bien, ches moles him fine, 
Yer keepes bis Booke vnczos'd : no life co ours. 
Gui.Out of your you {peak: we poore velled sd 
Have never wing U from view o'th’nefh; nex knewes not 
What Ayre’s from home. Hap'ly this life is bet, 





e 
‘ » 


Thy fencers enough, Seme ley off 
( Whofe sen ber teh beret kien: 
Poore I am ftale, a Garmenc oat of fathion, 
And for | sm richer chen to hang by ch‘walles, 
Vowuit be ripe To peeces with me: Of 
Mens Vowes are womens Traitors. A Senng 
By thy revolt (oh Husbend) theli be thoehe 
Pac on for Villainy ; nos borne where't growers, 
Bure weme a Beice for Ladees, 

Pifz. Good Madam ,heare me. 

iste. True hone men being hesed Jike felle «£ueas, 
Were in tis cine thoaghe falfe: and Sywees weeping 
Did (candall many a hely reare : tooke pitry 
From moft cree wrerchedneffe. So thou, PoSieues 
Witt lay cre Lesuen on alll men; 
Goodly,sad gafleoe, hall be falfe snd perwr'd 
From uby great faile : Come Fellow, be thoa honeft, 
Dothos thy Mafters bidding. When thou feef him, 
A httle witneffe my obedience. Looke 
1 deaw the Sword my felfe, take ic, and hit 
The innoceat Manfion of ny Love (any Heare:) 
Feare not, ts empry of all things, but Greefe 2 
Thy Mafter is not chere, who was indecde 
The nches of it. Do his bedding, Arike, 
Thou may ft be valent ina becrer caule; 
Bau: now thos feem’ft s Coward. 

Pif. Hence vile Inftrument, 
Thov thale noe damne my hand, 

Ime. 1 mult dye . 
Aad if I do nut by thy hand, chou art 
No Sesuant of thy Mafters. Againtt Setfe-flaug heer, 
There ss a protubition fo Diaine, 
That crauens my weake hand : Come, heere’ my heart s 
Semething’s 3-f00t : Soft, (oft, wee'l no defence, 
Obedient asthe Scabbard. Whar ishecse, 
The Scriprures of che Loyal! Leowates, 
All corn’d toHerefie? Away, away. 
Conwpters of my Faith, youthallnomore 
Be Stomachers to my heart : thus mey poore Fooles 
Beleeue feife Teachers: Though thole thac sre becraid 
Dofeele the Treafon fharpely, yet che Traitor 
Stands in worfe cafe of woe. And choo Pef humm, 
Thac didd’ fl fer vp my difobedience ‘gainft the Kme 
My Father, and makes me put inco conrempt the fumes 
Of Princely Fellowes, thal hereafter fiade 
Ic isno s4e of common piffage, bet 


A ficaine of Rareneffe: and I greeue wy {cfe, 
To thinke, when chose thalt be difedg’d by her, 
That now thou tyseft on, how thy 


Will chen de pang’d by me. Prythee difpacch, 
The Lembe entreats the Batcher. Wher's chy kaife? 
Thou art cooflow to dothy Maftecs bidding 
When I defire x too. 
Pif. Ob gracious Ladys 
Since Icecew'd command todo this buofineffe, 
| I howe nue flept one winke. 
‘me. Doo't,and to bed chen. 
Raf. We wake mine eye-balles Grit. 
| favo. Wherefore then 
\Didd'tt vudertake 2 Why hsft thou abes’é 
‘So many Miles, wich a pretence ? This place ? 
‘Mine Adon? sad chine owne f Our Horfes labour ? 
‘The Tigne sesing thee > The percarb’d Count 
[Por my being ? whereuno I agect 
| Purpofe recerse. Why haft chow gone fo farre 
Tobe wn-bens ? when chow halt sane thy fend, 


belie. 8 
Th'eleBed Deere before thes? 

Pf, But vo wia cme 
Toloefe fo bad , iache which 
I bsue coofider'd of « courfe: good Ledie 
jan, Take by eoge 

‘aso, Talke weary, focake: 
I haue heasd | am a Serecapet, snd Lange 
Thereia fatfe rooke, can teke no greates wound, 
Nor sent, to bocromethas, Bac fpeake. 

Pif. Then Madam, 
I choaght you would noe becke sgaine, 

ime. Mof like, 
Bringing me heereto kill me. 

Psf. Not fo neither: 
But if | were as wife, as honeft, chen 
My porpofe would praue well : it cannot be, 
Bur that my Mafter is abas'd. Some Villaing, 
Land Gingulas in his Ass, bath done you both 
This curied iniurie. 

ime, Some Roman Corezan ¢ 

Pife. No,onay life: 
Ne giue but notice you are dead, and fend hin 
Some bloody figne of it. For ‘tis commended 
I theald do fo : yoo fhall be sift ss Court, 
And chat will well confirme it. 

ime. Why good Fellow, 
What fhall I do the while? Where bide? How Bag ¢ 
Or m ay life, what comforc, whea I em 
Dead co my Husband? 
Pif. {fyoo'l backe co’ch'Tourt. 
lass. No Coart,no Father, nas 20 mare adoe 


With chat harfh, noble, Gmple oorhing: 
That Cietsen, whole ise bach bene come 
As fearefull a0. Slege. 
Py. Ifnor at Court, 
Then not in Britaine souft you bide. 
Ime. Wherechen? ‘ 


Hath Beitaine all che Sunne that fhines? Day ? Night? 
Ace chey ot bus in Briteine ? [’th’worlds Voleme 
Our Beitaine feemes ss of it, bot noc int: 
Ina great Poole,a Swannes.neft, prythee thinks 
There's liners out of Bricaine, , 

Pf. S emmoli glad 
You thinke of other place : Th’'Ambsflades, 
Lacim the Romane comes w Milford-Haveo 
Tomorrow. Now, if you could weare o minds 
Darke, as your Fortune igaand bucdifguile ° 
That which c’sppeare it felfc, enuf not yetbe, 
But by felfe dager you hould cread s 
Pretcy,and full of view: Leal Sora 
The refsdence of Pofhames ; fo one (at leaf) 
Thac though his AGions were not vilible, yet 
Report fhould render hie hourely to yous case, 
Astsucty as he moouts. 

Ime. Oh for fuch meapes, 
Though perili ro my modeftie, aot death on’t 
1 would edventure. 

Pif. Weil chen, heere's ché point: 


Yoo mufi forget to be a Woman: 

Commend, iso obedience. Pens and Niceoelf 

(The Handrosides of r Women, or more tracy 
Women it Ife) into a wa courage, 

Ready in pybes, quicke-ent wer weie,snd 
Asquarreiious as the Wessel : Nay, you mul 

Feeger chat rareft Treelace of your Checke, 

Expofing it (bur ob che harder heer, pluche 


Teas: nd 
Your isbourfome ond dsiaty Tnanmes, wherein 
Youmede Sune sngsy. 
Iams. Noy be beefe ? 


Alecks ne ree Tee 


way Closke- bagge 
Moen one layoons they lenciog, 
And with whac imitstion you can borrow 
youth of fech 2 feafon) fore Noble Lusias 
Prefeor your felfe, defire his fervice : cell him 
Where yeu're happy ; which will ake hm know, 
If chac bis head hawe ease in Meficke, doubuleffe 
Wah coy be will imbrace you : tor bee’s Honoerable, 
And doebling thar, moft holy. Your meanes abroad : 
You hase me nich, snd I will newes faile 
ing , nos fopplymenc. 
Jase. Thos art all che comé 
The Gods will diet me with, Prythee away, 
There's more to be confider’d : bur weel ewen 
All chet good time will gree vs. This etempt, 
1 am Souldrer too, snd will abide it with 
A Princes Courage. Away, I prychee. 
Py Well Mids, we mult cote a thort farewell, 
bengeit, 1 be fefpedied of 
Your carriage from the Court. My Noble Mifisis, 
Heere is e boxe, Thad it from che . 
What's in’c is precious : if you are Ache at Ses. 
Or Scome m'd st Land, a Drammne of chis 
Will drive sway diftemper. To fome thade, 
And fr yea toyour Msohood : mey the Gods 
Dire& youtocthe deft 
less. Armen: Ithanke thee. 


Exam. 








Ewer Cranbelene, Queree, Cloten, Lucian, 
aed Lords. 


Cym. Than fatre and to fecewell. 
Lec, Thankes, Royall Se 
My Emperor hath wrore, ] cult from hence, 
And em night forry, that | molt cepert ye 
My Mafters Enemy. 
Cys. Ovr Subleds (Sir) 
Will not endure his yooke ; and for our felfe 
To thew leffe Soverssgnty then they, muft aceds 
Appesre vn-Kinglike, 
Lac. SoSit : t defite of you 
A Conde& over Lund to Milford-Houen. 
Maden, all oy befall your Grece,snd you. 
Crm. My Lerds, you are appointed for thes Office 3 
The ue of Honor, 19 00 point ornst + 
Sofesewell Noble Lacs. 


Lac. Your hand, any Lord. 
Clee, Recesue it fri : bus from chis time feerh 


ee Oeme the winner. Fare you well. 
Tillbe hase crof'che Seoora- Hoppe Azet Locum ($e 










Crm, Our cxpedtscien thet 2 wenld be shus 
Heth made vs fos ward, Bus ay Quemne, 
Where 1s owe ?She Ree ‘é 
Befere the Romen, nos ee vs bath é 
Achingmore made of malice, then of dany, 
We haue noted 1. Call ber beferc onset 
We haee beene too flight m felicrence. 

Qs, Royall Sir, 
Since che esde of Poftiemas, mokt retye'd 
Hach ber kife bin : the Care whereof, my Lesd, 
Tis come mmuft do. Beleech your Maiefty, 
Forbeare werrsahee tne oeea Shee'sa 
So tender of ¢ thet werds are Grobe; 
Aad ficokes death co ber. 

Buen 0 Adcfenge. 

Cru. Whereis the Sit? How 
Can her contempt be enfever'd ? 

Maf. Please you Six, 

Her Chambers ere all lock’d, end chese’s a0 anfwer 
That will be given toth lowd of nose, we make. 
We My ord, when laf I weocce vilis hex, 

She pray’d ac toca defe, 

Wouters coofhrain'd by ber ebeetne 

She fhould chat dutie leaue rnpasde to you 

Which dayly (he wis bound to proffer; ches 

She with'é me to make knowne : bet our great Coun 
Medce me toobleme in 

Cpe Her doores lock’d? 

Not feene of lace? Grane Heavens, thes which 3 


Feere, proue falfe. Es 
Sonoe,t (sy, follow the Ki 
Clee Thatmnan of bers, Pofine, her old Serusaz 
§ have nat feene thefe twe dayes. Ea 
Qs Go, looke sfter: 


Pefacso, thou chat Band’ fe for Pufiamen. 
He hath » Drugge of mine: 1 pray. ins ebfence 
Peaceed by f thee. For he belecucs 
lev thing oft precious Bat for her, 
Wheten ?# are hach feie‘d her: 
Or wing’d with fersoer the» howne 
To ber defied Pofeemen : gone the is, 
Cantnubs good vicefexhers Sher being dovene 

good » Shee 
1 base che placing of che Brctith Crowne, 

Emer Claes, 


How now, my Sonne? 
Clee. ‘Tis certaine the is fled : 


Thus nigh: foce-ftall hum the comeing Ens © 
Cla. l love, and lane bar: 6or S's Fed Bape 

And chat the bach all coartly pects move exquefee 
Th 


aie ted 


The Tragedie of Cymbeline. 8 


Then Ledies, Women, from cuery one 
The ry dreorepa the of ah 

Out-felles them all. Llowe her 
Difdsining me, end 
The low Pofbeums, O xtders fo her tudgement, 
That what's elfe rere, is choak'd : snd io that point 

I will conclude co hace her, nay indeede, 

Tobe reveng'd "pon her. Fer, when Fooles thail—e 


Who is heere? What, are you packing frrsh ? 
Come hither : Ab you precious Ponder, Villsine, 
Where is thy Lady ¢ In a word, or elfe 
Thou ast firsighrwsy withthe Fiends, 

Pi. Ob, good my Lord, 

Cle, Where bs thy Lady? Or, by Iupicer, 
I will act eske againe. Clofe Villaine, 
be haue this Secret from chy heart, or rip 
Thy heart 10 finde it. Is fhe wich Peftbaves ? 
From whok fo many waights of befeneffe, connot 
A dram of worth be drawnc, 

Pi. Alas,my Lord, 
Hertcethe'be each gen # When was the enfs'd? . 
Hc is in Rome. 


Mifiris is, at once, 
Atthe next word: no more of worthy Lord 3 
Fee seoccersediy deube 
condemnation, and thy death, 

Pif. ThenSiz: 
This Peper is che hiftorie of my knowledge 
Teocbing her flight. 

Cle. Lets fee’r: I will pariue her 
Euen to 4 Throne, 

Pa, Orths, or perith, 
She farre cosrgh ood whee he learaes by thisy 
May prowe his treacll, not her danger. 


Pf. Te write to my Lord the’sdead 1 Oh /useges, 
Safe meyft thou wander, fafe reame egen. 
Clas. Sista, is this Leccer trae ? 
Pf. Sicyas I thinke. 
Clot. es Pofthemn hand, I know’. Sirreh, if thee 
would’ Root be a Villain, but do me true feruice: vader. 
o thofe Ieployments wherin I thould hewe coufe co vile 
with a ferious indaftry, chat is, whee villainy foere I 
bid thecdo to it, directly and trucly, | would 
thinke chee an man: thos fhoeld’@ arither wane 
my meses forthyreleefe, normy voyce for thy prefer 


Pif. Well, ay good Lord, 

ole. Wiltehos feree mee? For fiance sad 
conftantly thou haft Rucke we che bere Fortune of chat 
Begger Pofthuma, chou cen aot in the courfe of grati- 
cud box bes diligent follower of mine, Wilt chou ferve 
mee? 


Pif. Sie, will, 
Cle. Glee mee thy band, heere’s my purfe. Heft 
of thy Ince Mabers Cormarts thy pe defhon? “ 
Pifen. Thene (my at my Lod the ferme 
Seice he wore, when be leque of ry Ladie & Mi- 


Cle. The Sit feruice thoudoft mee, ferch chat Sele 


hither, bet ic be shy firft feruice, 

Pif. Uthall my Lord. “ Exit, 

Clo. Meec chee at Milford-Heurn : (1 co sske 
him one ching, Ile remember’t enpa: ) alia ak thou 
villaine Pofl heavens will Lkill chee I would chefe Ges- 
mencs were come. She farde vpon e time (che bicternefle 
of i, I now belch from my heart) cher thee held che v 
Garmene of Poffbumas, in more relpe&, then my Noble 
and naurall perfon; together with the sdormement of 
ry Qogslicies. With thac Suite vpon my backe wil I ra- 
with her: firft kill him,sadin her eyes; chere thall the fee 
my valoer, which wil then be a torment to his concem 
He on the groend, my fpeech of infulment ended on 
dead bedie, and when my Luft hath dined (which, 251 
fay, to vex her, I wilt execure inthe Cloaches thet the fo 
prais’d: to the Coart Iie knock her becke,foor her home 
agaioe. She hath defpis'd mee reicycimgly, aod lle bee 
merry 10 my R 

Pifavie, 


Be chofe the Garmencs? 

Po. Levy Noble Lord. 

How long ist fince fhe wens t0 Milford-Fleuen? 

Pif. She can (carfe be chere yer. 

Cle. Bring chis Apparrell to avy Chamber, thet is 
the fecond ching chae { coramanded thee. The third 
is, thac shou wilt be e voluntene Mute tomy defiene. Be 
bue dutioes, and true preferment fhailt 1 felfe co 
thee. My Revenge is now at Milford, would I had wings 
to follow ie. Come,and be true. Exes 

Pif. Thou bid’ft me to my loffe : for true to chee, 
Were to prour falfe, which 1 will neuer bee 
Tohim chet s moft crue. To Milford go, 

And finde not her, whom thoa purfeeft. Flow,flow 


° 
. 





You Heavenly b on her: Tins Fooles (peede 
Be croft with ; Labour be his meede, Ew 
| Scena Sexta. 





Emer lmogen alent. 
ine. 1 fee 8 mans life ts » eediows ot, 
J have tyt'd my felfe : and fortwo together 
Hane mode the my bed. L fhroutd be fiche, 
helpes me : Milford, 
When from the Mountaine top, Pifesie thew'd chee, 
Thou was’ within skenne. Ob Ioue, I chinke 
Foundations fiye the wrecched : fech I meane, 
Where they thoald be releeu'd. Two celd me, 
3 eduld nut miffe my way. Will poore 
That hewe AfftiGions on chem, knowing ‘tis 
A ponifhmenc, or Triall ? Yes; an ° 
When Rich-ones fcarfe cell sve. To lepfe m Palacke 
Is forer,thento lye for Neede : snd F. 
Is worfe in Kings. chen Beggers. My deere Lord, 
Thos arc one o th'falfe Ones s Now thinke on ther, 
i ers 3 euen before, wae 
Ay pointes Soke, lr Food. But whee is chis? 
Heere iss peth coo'e: tis fome (ausge hold : 


I were bef not call ; J dare noc coll: yet Fomine 
Ere cleane ic o're-chrow Natere, makes ic valiont, 
Plentie, and Peace Hoerdacfle 


3 
Of Hardinefle is Mother. Hee? who's heere? 


‘Wfany thing thec’s cluill, fpeake : if fonage, 


86 TheTr, 


Take, or lend. Hoe? No eafwer f Then Le ences, 

Beft draw my Sword 5 snd ifmine Enemy 

Buz feare the Sword Iike me, hee'l Cearlely looke ont. 
Soch a Foe,good Hesuens. Exh. 


Scena Septima. 


Enter Belarin Gusderien, and Arntragus. 
Bal. You Pelidere haue prow'd beft Woodmen, ead 

Are Mafter ot the Feaft : Cadwall, and 3 
will the Cooke, and Seruant, ‘tis oar merch: 
The ofindaftry would dry, end dye 
wor Sor che end it wexkes too. Romeckes 
‘Will cake what's homely, + Wesrineffe 
Can fnore the Flint, when 


Whi wie webeee kil, be Cook'd, 
Bal. Stay, come not ins 
But chat it estes owe viSualles, | fhould thinke 
Hoore were a Faiery. 
Cui. Whar che momen, au? . 
Bel, By topirer on Angell : orifaor 
pan Behold Duuneneffe 


1 call'd,and thought 
To hase begg'd.ot bough, what | hese took: good good roth 
I haue floine now hr,o0r would nox, though h I bad found 
Gold Area'&ith Floore. Heere’s maney os my Meate, 
I would haus left ic on the Boord, [0 foone 
As 1 bed enade my Male ; end ported 
Ve ovo 
? Youth. 
and Silser sathes tarne to dast, 

tse bene echo bate ed 
Who warfhip derry Gods, 

me, | fee you're angry: 
Know, if you kil ve for ny Conley Chonld 
ar sg oir not made iz, 


Lbewed fs lly beembark duc Milford, 
Towhem sivoh w 
(ag fn na :) es 
Bal. Prythee (faire 
Thiake vs no Charles not weafore out good mindes 
By this rude place we ue sn. Well encounter'd, 
Tis almoft night, you fhall have better cheere 
Ere you depart; snd chenkes to Bay snd eave ts, 
Boyes, bid him welcome. 
Gm. Were yous women, youth, 
1 hold wee hard, bebe pour Grooee in honefiy: 
Ibid for you, as 1 do buy, 
fires. lig make’: ay Comfort 
He is omen, ile lous him os wy Brother: 
And fuch s welcome es I'1d giueto him 


Gmbeline. 


Meng ar inicly arpa pty enh MMeR welcome: 


ae cos for Je fall mang® Friends. 


Yeahs el ind bf han chy 
ethers Sonnes, then hed 

Bin fe, nd fo mere equal ballaing 
othee 


Bel. He at fome deftzvelhe. 


Gai. Would I could free's. 
Whar pain l'vol whos dexger :Gods! 
Bi HewksBoe 


Bel. it thalibe fo: 
wee'l go drefie our Hunt. Faire youth 

Dilcourfe is hes , fafting : when we heac fapp'd 
Wee'l mannerly chee of chy chy Seary, 
So ferre as chow wilt fpeake 

Gas, Pray leowotee 

Aru The Night w'th'Owle, 
And Mornetoth'Larke lefle welenme. 

fue, Thankes Sir 

Arm, \ pray draw necre. 


Scena OGaua. 


Ester rwo Remsan Senators.end T ribaues. 
s.Ses. This is che cener of che Emperors Weis ; 
Thac tiace che commen men are now m Adan 
"Geli che Pannoassas, 20d Dalmassas, 
And chat the Legrons sow in Gallia, are 
Fell weake to endertake oor Wastes ageanlt 
The falae-off Bcuames, thet we do mete 
The Geatry co this befineffe. He creaces 
Lacie: Pro-Couluil : and to you the Tnbunss 
For this ueacdiste Leay, he commends 
His abfoluce Comanfhion. Long hue Cafe. 
Tri. ls Locum Genesall of the Forces 2 


fopplienr : the words of your 
Walleye yes te tbe nambers, ond che ume 


theis dilpench, 
Tri, We willditcharge ous duty. 


eA Bus Quartus. Scena Prime. 


Evser Clotteualre. 


Samm. 
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mede the Taylor, not toot The rather ( 

reverence of the Were ) for’us feide a Woman 
comes by fits: I nwt ploy the Workman, J dare 
{peskeit tomy feife, fori woe 'V cglone for a msa, 
and nis Glaffe, to confer in hisowne Chamber, ! meane, 
che Lines of my body are 2s wel} drawne os hus ; 0 lefle 
young, mere ong, not beneach min Perwmes, be- 
yous in the ¢ of the time, sbove him in 
irth, alike converlant in general) feruices, and more re- 
markeabie in hinge oppofii ions; yet this imperfeveran 
loves him in mw dcipiphe. Whar Morcolitie sf 
Pofttarvm, by head (which now is growi vppoa thy 
(reulders) thall wichin this house deol, chp Mitr ad 
forced, thy Garments cut ro peeces before chy face: and 
all chisdene, fpurne her howe to her Pacher, whe mey 
(uappity oe allele angry for my (0 rough viage. bur my 
hawing power of hist ineffe, Chail curnc all ia- 
tomy commendations. My Horle ss tyed vp fale, out 
Sword, ond tos fore purpole : Fortune put them ince my 
heed: This ts the very defcription of thew meeting place 
and the Fellow dares not decemue me. &za. 
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ime. sale ye (pert. 

ves. Yoo hes! Se Se. 

limo, Thefe are Naaru 
Gods, whas lyes I have heard : 
Ous Couriers fay, olf's feuage, but at Courts 
Experience, oh thou difpeoou'Rt Report. 
Thiemperious Seas breeds Monfters ; for she Duh, 
Poore Tributary Risers, os {weet Fith : 
3 am fiche fill, hesre-fcke; Pofeus, 
Ue now tafte of thy Drugge. 

Gus. 3 could not flirre him: 
He laid he was genic, bec unforrunate; ‘ 
Dithoneflly wlted, but yet hone 

Are. did he aulwer me : yes (eid heeseafces, 
J mighs knew more. 

Bel. To'eh Field, roth Field: 
Wee | leaue you for chis time, go in,snd ref. 

Stra, Wee'l ner be long sway. 

Bel. be not fiche, 
For you mult be our Hufwife. 

Jane. Well.or il, 
J am bound to you, axa 

Bel. And thal’t be ever, 
‘Thea youth, how ese difireRt,appeares he hach had 
Good Ancefters. Kkehe 

Aru. Hew Angell. ? 

Gu. Aire arate 

Arm, He cut ovr Rootes in Char 
































































Scena Secunda. 























Enser Belorin ,Guiderin:s Arass ogus,ood And (awe'ft our Brothes, as June had din fi 
Tanegen from rhe Cant. And he hes Dieter. 

Bel. You ave nor well : Remaine heere in che Cause, fru. Nobly he yoakes 
Wee'l come to you after A fmiling, with a igh ; as ifthe fi 

Area. Beocher, Ray beere Was thecic was, for not being fuch s Smiles 
Are we net Brothers? The Saule, mecking che Sigh, chet it would flye 

bas, Soman and mea fhould be, Prom fo daine a Temple, to commix 
Bus Cisy 20d Clay, &iGers in digniie, With windes, thac Saylors calle a. 















Whole duit isboch sbke. lam very fiche, 
Ges. Goyeu to Hunung, bie abide with him 
Jane, Se fiche | am aot, yet | am not well : 
Bur net fo Cit:zen a wanton, ss 
Te feemeto dye, ere ficke . So pleale you, leave me, 
Stiche to your Leurnell courfe “che breach of Cuftome, 
Is breschef all. J aml, but your being by me 
Cannor amend me. Society, ls no € 
Toone net fociable : Lamaot very ficke, 
Siece | cen resfonof 1: prey youtrult me bees 
Le red none bu my Fel. and let me dye 
Sw; ling fo poorety. 
Gas. Move thee -Thave {poke it, 
How much the ity, che waighs as auch, 
As 1 do love my Father. 
Bd. Wha? How? how? 
Ares. If be finne to fay fo (Sir) t yoalre mee 
kn eny good Brothers fault: I know nor why 
fleus this euth, and} have heard you fay, 
Lowe's resten’s, without reafon The Beere at doer 
Aad 2 demand who ist (hall dye, I'd (ay 
My Facher. nor this yourh. 
Bef Ob noble firaine ' 
O werthinelle of Nature, breed of Grestnefie! 
“Ca wsrds fascher Coward & Bate things Syre Bace; 
“Nature hath Mesle, and Bran ; Contempt, and Grace, 
Dee not ther Father, yet whothis fhould bee, 
Desh myracie st felfe. fov'd before mes. 
“Tes che nined hewre oth’ Morne, © 
Avas. Broches, farewell. 









And let the ftrnking- Elder ) verwine 
His perithing roote, with che encreafing Vine. 
Bel. Ice great morning. Come sway: Who's there? 
Emer C leten. 
Cle. Lcannet Gade thale Runnsgeces, shat Vitisine 
Hoch mock'd me. | em fant. 
Bel. Thefe Runnagates? 
Mecanes he net vs? 1 paccty hneve hie, ‘tis 
Chosen, the Soane o'th’ Queene. I feare Come Ambulh: 
I fow him nes thefe mony end yet 
J heow ‘tishe: We are held es Ow-Lawes: Hence. 
Qui, He te bur one syou, andy Brecher (essch 
Wha: Companies are neere 1 peasy you sway, 
Ler me sione with him. 
Cle. Soke, what are you 
That Aye me thus? Some villsine- Meentainers? 
BD haue heard of fech. What Slaue act thou! 


Gat A thing 
Mere fisuifh did | ae‘re, then anavesing 
A Steue without 3 knecke. 
Clos, Thou art aRobber, 
A Low-bresker, 2 Villaine s yeeld thee Theefa. 
Cai. Te who? co chee? Wher ert thou? Hove not J 
An are as biggeas thine ? A heart,as bigge: 
Thy words | gront are bigger :for | wease net 
My Dagger in my mouth, Sey what chovart: 
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Theu 
ene act by my Cleerhes? Bad. 





. foule 
. Na, nec thy Teslee, Refeall : Cana fet eyeron ber in ol (oe ean 

Whois thy ? tie made cho clesthes, Hemel hece fome Actendents. Though his 
Which (0s 1 feemes) make chee. Wes but musation, 1, and thas 

Cie, Thos precious Variety Poem one bed ching to werfe : Net 
My Teylor made them not. Neos ebfelene medacile could fo fecre hawe rand 

Gul. Hence chen, end chanke To bring him heere clone : ckhongh perhaps 
Themman chat gase chem these Thou art fome Feels, hee he heard at Coart, that Sach os wee 


, thow dowble Villeiac bethy name, Or they f : then @a 

comes Corte oi, were Tevdcee Attar Spidee, True co fear is Body hoch Seasons re 

*T would mose me focarr. More perilous chen the bead, 
Arai, Ler Ordnance 














$o worthy os thy 
Cle. Arcnot sfeard? Did make any way leng forth. 
Ges. Thole ches 1 remasence, thote I femne: the Witt Gai. Wich his owne Sword, 
A UJangh vost feare chem. Fre ard ena Ranken Career, I hene'sane 
Cit, Dye the death: His head from bien : [le chrowst ince the Cosshes 
When | hase flaioe thee with my proper bend. Behinde our Roche, end let ito che Sea, 
Te follew thofe thet euen now fied hence : And veil the Pithes, hee's che Queenes Seune, Cham, 
And on the Geses of LadsT anne (et your heads: Thoe’e afl Iceake. Cute. 
Yesld Rafticke Meuncaincet. Fight end Exmet, Bel. 1 feore‘cwill bereseng’ds 
Eun Solarian aed Aretragen, Would (Peladere) chou hed'ft nec deas't: sheughunlens 
Bad. Neo Compenic's ebroed ? Becomes thee well 
Arai, None in the world: you did mifishe hie fare. Arai. Wadd Uhad 3 
Bed. I connect cell : Long is it Gace t few him, So the Reesoge sleee pertfe'deme : Pelidew 
Bur Time heth nothing blurs’d chofe lines of Faueur I love chee beochesty, bus envy anush 
Which chen he were: the faseches in hic voice, Thou heR robb'd me of this deed: 1 weald Reemge 
And burft of (peaking were en bis: | am sbfekne Thet pofitble Grength might meet, weld feck ve duengh 
Twas very Cloten. Aad put vs tous eafwer, 
Arai. \n this piece welch them; Sel, Well,‘us done: 
Twnth my Brecher mabe good tine with hie, Wer'l hunt ae more to day, ner feels for danger . 
You fay he ie ( fell. Where there's a0 prefix. i pryther co our Roche, 


Bel. Being fcarfe mode vp, You end Fidely play the Cookes : Ue flay 












Sue Tle willingty to ham, to gaine his coleug, 
eet the clan Foote, an empty parte, weep Cele — 

Ga. weee ] 'e for charsy. Em. 
There wes no ih : Not Horcates ae Ob de "Y 
Could hunt knock @ out his Braines, fosbehad scones | Thou diwine Neture ; then thy {cife ches blazon 
Yer! noe Inchefe two Princely Boyes : 





om teedt bere (hanks the Gosh) they prow 


Ban ncn Lee Tomes The Men 

We are all vndone. wildely grewes in yesids a 
Gai. Why, wonby Father ,whethasewevoloela, | Acifiched beene fow'd : yes co tange 
But chec he fwereto take, our Lives ? the Lew What Clerene being heere to vs portende, 
Protedts net vs, then why fhould we be tender, Or wher his death will bring va ‘ 
To let on srrogant peece of fieth threat vs? Gonderens. 


Eng 
Play Sedge, and Exceucioner, ali hieniclie? Gat, Whase's ny Seoches ? 
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Bouc fine Clotens Clot-po le downe the Breame, 
n Erabelie cobis Mother; his Bodie's hoftagy 
los his receme. Seirmn Stafck, 
Bel. My ingensous Infrumenc, 
Hesste Polldere)it founds : but what occsfhon 
darth Cadwal now to gree it motion ? Hearke, 
Gas. 1s be at home? 
Bel, He wens hence even now. 
Gee. Wisat does he meane ? 
ance death of my deer’ Mother 
t did act tpeeke betore. All foletnne things 
hoald sniwer fotemne Accidents. The matter? 
"rrupaphes nm aothing, and lementing T oyes, 
siollity for A gtecfe fos Boyes, oe 
8 Cadwel mid ? 
Ester Arairagas. with Imogen dead, hearieg 
her nou Armes. 
Bel. Looke, heere he comes, 
Kad brings the dire ocesfionin his Armes, 
WM wha we blame him for. 
Aires. The Bird is dead 
[osc we have made foinuch on. | had racher 
dane skipt from fixceene ycares of Age, to fixty s 
To have tumm'd my leaping time into a Crurch, 
Then have feene this. 
Gas. Qh fweereft, fayreft Lilly + 
My Brother weares theenot the one halle fo well, 
Xs when thou grew'fi thy felfe, 
Bel. OhMelancholty, 
Who ever yet could found thy bortome? Finde 
Phe Ooze, ta thew what Coaft thy ith care 
dighe’R eafileft harbour in. Thou biefled ching, 
ove knowes what man thou might'ft have made © bus (, 
Thos dyed’ a moft rare Boy, of Melanchoily 
dow found you him ? 
Arn. Statke,as you Ge: 
Pus frnilmg, 2s forme Fly had tickled flumber, 
Wet as deaths dart. being laugh'd at: hisnghe Cherks 
Repofing on s Cafhicn. 
Gas. Where? 
fra, phone 
fas armes thus leagu’d, | thought he flept,end pes 
ay cloweed Bropics Rom odhmy fame Chale dane 
Anfveer'd my fieps too lowd. 
Gus. bur : 
\fhe be gone, heel make his Graue, a Bed: 
With female Fayries will his Tombe be hauased, 
tad Wormes will not come to chee, 
Aras, Wah fayreft Flowers ; 
WhilR Soromet lafts, and I lus heese, Fidel, 
te fenten chy (oa why Goce, Pale Prmect 
Flower thes's li - Pale-Primasofa, nos 
"he aser’d Hare-bell, like thy Vewmes : np, o0¢ 
Phe leafe of E whom aot to flanger, 
Jur—fweemned not thy beesth : the Raddecke would 
With Cheritable bill (Oh bill fore themmg: 
“hofe sich-leftebeyres, chat les cbelr Fathers tye 
Vithou Puairtriet ar. tarts chis, 
rea, and A iy les. When Flowresere aone 
© wrintes-grovnd thy Coerltnna— 
Ged. Prychee heve done, 
ind do not play in Wench-like words wich ches 
Which is fo Let vs bury hin, 
Lad aot admiration, whes 


snew due debt. To'ch’ 
Jirni, Say,wbere thalfs tay kien? 


Cui. By good Exriphile, ons Meche. 
rut, Bee't (0: 
Aad let vs (Potiders) sow our voyces 


Haue got the mannith cracke, fag hie soth’pround 
As once to our Mother : vic like noce, snd words, 
I cannot 1 Ile weepe,snd word it wi 
Fer Now efforoe ia Aabsi were 
Then Priefts, and Phanes chat lye. 
Aru. Wee'l fpeake it then, 
Bel, Great gceefes | fee med'cine the lefle 1 For Classe 
Js quite forgot, He was s Queenes 
Find though he come our 
wes paid for chat: chou h meane,and mighty roving 
Together heue one duft, yee Reverence 
(That Angell of the world) doth meke diftinétion 
ped eheugh pea ee pend low Our Foe was Pr 
ough you tooke hi being 
Yer bury Masas a Prince. _ omFos 
Gui. Pray youfetch bim hi 
Therfies botyia se goods isn’ 
When neyther ore slive. 
Aru, \f youl ge lech him, 
Weel fy Gowri aenay Brother 
oe adoal, we mull lay his head to th’ 
My Father hath areaten for. romnet, 
Arm. “Tes true. 


G. 
Guid. Foare nomore:ber heate 0 th’ Sun, 
Nex she fesrsons Winters cages 


Hi wages, 

Gade Lceved Gomethee 

As Chinmey-Sweepers come to duff, 

isis Feare vee mere the freware th Creat, 
r? i + freake, 

Care a ee nemabahnn , 

Te paride Reeds us as she Oake : 

iat a eae 


Gund, Feare ne more ibe Lightus 
Ari. Nev sh aldoeoded hatter 


Gui, Feave net Slander, Cenfare raft, 

Arvi. Then bof forilb'd ley aud neene. 

Boch. 2 Leu s young all Lowers maf, 
(onfigee te thor and come to duff, 

Guid. No Exercifer barwe thee, 

Avi. Nez newhch-eraft charne 

Guid, walaid 


anti confumation bane, 
rewewned be ty gre. 
Excr Belarins with the body of Claten, 
Gm. We haue done oar obdfeqaies : 
Come lay bien downe, ‘ 
Bel. Heere’s a few Flowres. bur ‘bout midnight race: 
Are Brevongs BR for Grance: wpon her Faces 
Are mgs fx'R raues: 
You were atFlownes, now withe’d seven fo 
Thefe Herbelets thall,which we vpoa you fisew, 
Come on eway,apart vpen our knees 2 
The ground cher gave them firfl, ha’s them againes 
Theis pleafures here are pelt fo ace their pains. ion. 
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meagen a-vakgs.. 
Yes Siz, to Milford-Heueo, which is the way? 
I chanke you ; by yoad buth? pray how fasre chether ? 
"Ods 


= can ic be fixe mile yer? . 
Ihave all night : Pash, tle downe,end fleepe, 
Bat foft ; no Bad bilow? OhGodecond Gotacdn 


Thefe Flowrestre like the pledfures of che World 3 
This bloody men tke careont. [hope | dreame: 
Bor fo Ithougth | was s Caue- . 

And Caoke to boneft Crestuses. ‘tits nos fos 


Which the Braiae makes of Fumes. Ove very eyes, 
Are fometimes like oor indgements,blinde. Good faith 
T ereanble ftill with fesre: bus if there be 
Yet left in Heaven, as femal 8 drop of pittie 
As e Wrenseye ; fear'd Gods, a part of ic. 
The Dreame'’s heere ftill : ewen when I wake is is 
Whcbour me,se wichin me : not imagin’d, fels. 
A hesdlefle man? The Garments of Po buzaes ? 
I know the hhope ef's Legge « this is his Hand: 
His Foote Mercurisll : his eoastiall Thigh 
The brawnes of Hereules : bet his louiall feeeo—= 
Merther in beauen ? How? tis gone. Pifawe, 
All Cusfes modded Hecuba the Greekes, 
Aad mine to boot, be d on thee thon 
Coofpir'd with shat Irregalous divell Cleen, 
Hath heere cucion wy Lord. To write, andscad, 
Be henceforth treacherous. Damn'd 
Hath with his Letters (derna'd ?:/anio) 
_] From chis moft beavelt veffell of che world 
Scrooke che mainetop ! Ob Pofbawum, alas, 
Where is thy head? where's the:? Aye me! where's thet ? 
Pifene coight have kill’d thee at the heare, 
And lef this head on. How thould this be, Pifente? 
"Tis be, and Cleten : Malice, and Luecre in them 
Hawe laid chis Woe heere, Oh ‘is pregnant, pregeam ! 
The Dragge he gave me, which hee fond wes precious 
Aad Cordiell co me, have I not found it 
Murd’cous to'th'Senfes ? Thet confiemes it hame: 
This is Pifanse’s deede, and Cleten: Ob: 
Giue colour to my pale ebceke with 
Thac we the horrider may fceme to thofe 
Which chance co finde vs. aga Lord! my Lord! 
-Enser Lucia ,C aptawes @ Soethfaper. 
Cap. Tothem,the Legions garrifen'd in Geliia 
After your will, haue croft the Sea, atteading 
You heere a: Milford-Haven, with your Shippes : 
They are beere in readineffe. 
Lac. Bat what from Rome? 
Cap, The Senate hath Rirr'd vp che Coafiners, 
Aod Gensleme taly, woh willing Spiritse 
That promfeNNools Scruree ed nts rae 
Vader the Condute of bold dechine, 
Syeana’s Brother. 
Lae. When expe pou thera? 
Cap Withthe next benefic oth’winde, 
Lac. This forwasdnefie 
Makes our hopes face. Command our prefent pembers 
Bemafter'd «bid che Csptaines looke too't. New Sir, 
Wher hase pos dresm'd of lste of chis warres perpote. 
Seah. Left night the very Gode thew'd mes viboo 
(I fof and pray'd for their Intelligence) thus: 
1 faw loves Bird, the Romen Eagle wing'd 
From the (pangy Soash, co this part ofthe Well, 
There vanith' tn che Sign-beames,wiuch portands 
(Valefle my Gones abufe myDisinecsen) 


The Tragedieof Gmbekne. 


fe, 
And neuer falfe. Soft hee, whet tranche ishewe? 
Wichou: his cop ? The raine thet Coceraime 
Tc was a wert by 


e Page> 
Or ded oping on Rn? brn rocher : 
Wihte ite, 7. par 
é oc fleape the dead. 
Let's fee the Boyes face. ™ 
Cap. Hee's aliee my Lerd. 
ins. Hee’ chee infoudt vs of thin body « Young 
Informe vs of thy Fortuces, fer ic feemes 
They craue to be demanded: whe is chis 
Thou mak’R chy bloody Pillow ?O: whe was be 
Heh skerd tha geod Piers? Where 
vture? inapsal 
In chis fad wracke? How come't? When? 
What ast thou? 


fms. 1 aca ceching ; or iface, 
Nothing to be were t This was sey Maite, 
A valises Britaine, end 3 goed, 
That be Mocotaincers see: Alea, 


Lac. Thou dooRt spprove thy felfe che tome: 

Thy Name well Ges shy Faihs ky ; y Nemes 

Wik cake chy chance wich me? ] will nee 

Thow thal be fo well mofler’d, bet be fore 

No leffe belou'd. The Rowene Emperors Lees 

Sent by aConfull co me, thoald act feoucr 

Thanchunt omee worth tore: Go wah ma 
‘me. w Sit. firft and the 

Ile bade ery Maher froen the Feces doore = Cots 

poore Piekaxes con send when 


And on it feud Cooney of prayers me -~ 
on 8 
(Sach as } can)ewice ote, Ile weepe Ggha, 
And leaulog fo bis feruicefollon’ pce, 
So pleafe you entertaine mee. 
Las. I good youth, 
And rather Ferber thee, then M after thee: My Felands, 
The Bey hath tanghe ve dacies : Lex va 
Finde out che pretrieft we can, 
Groene: Come, Acme hints prefer’ 
By thee, cove, andihe hall be ecora 
As Souldiers con. Be cheesefall ; wipe thine eyes, | 
Some Palles areaneanesthe hepplertoarva,  &unc. 


Scena T ertés. 








leet and hring ae We 
A Fenont ete dee etter - 
A 





The Tragedie of Gmbekne. po 
A medadie, of which bet 's 6 dangers : Hesecis, Bel, Sounes, 


deeply you at ence do touch me. or 
of my comfort, 7M 
bed. sodin exkne 7 
seme : Her Sonne gone, 
So ecedfull for thisprefent ? Ic ftrikes me, pelt 
The hope of comfort. Bec for chee,Fellow, 
Who nceds aoft know ofher de and 
Doft feame fo ignorance, wee'l is from ches 
Tosvure, 


The time is tronblelome : 
Wee'l flip yoo for  feafon, bus our italoulie 
Do’s yet depend. 
Lard. So plesle yoor Maiefty, 
The Remsine Legions,sil from Gallia drewne, 
Ase leaded on your C oaft. with s fopply 
Of Remaine Gentlemen, by the Senate fen. 
Cy. Now for the Coantsile of my Son end Queen, 
JT am amsz dwith mater. 
Lord. Good my Liege, 
Your cen 56 lefle (ready: 
Then wher you heare of. Come more, for more you'se 
The want is,but to put chofe Powres in motion, 
That long te mower. 
Crm. itheoke you : let's wnhdraw 
aad wente the Time, asi feekesus, We feare oct 
What cas from Italy anooy vs, bes 
We greeve at chances heere. Away. 
Poa. Lbeard no Letter from my Mafter fiance 
| Sewrote him /moges was flsine. Tis frange: 
Nor heare I from my Miftris, who did promife 
To yedid me oftentydings. Neither know | 
Wbat1s betide to Cloren, but remmaice 
Perplestin all. The Heavens iil moft worke » 
Wherein | om falfe, 3 am hone : noc true, co be true. 
Thefe prefens werres thall finde lowe my 
Eoen tothe nore othKiog, or Me fallin chems 
All other doabes, by tirme let them be cleer’d, 
Bereune brings io forne Boate,thet are not Aeer'd. Exit, 








Eng Belerins Guiderua ly Avanaga, 
Gai. The noyfe is round shows vs, 
Bel, Let vsatrom it. 
Arm. What pleafere Sis, we finde in life, to locks is 
FPeom A@ion,s0d Adscnesre, 
Gai. Nay, wh 
Biaue we in hid 


Wee'l higher to the Mountaines, there fecare v., 
Teche party there's 00 gelag: newnefie | 
Of Claene (we being sec koowne, nes wafer'd 


_ Aenong the Bands) mey drine vs to 3 reader 


Where we hewe ita'ds and (© exrort feoen's thee 
Which we hsee done, whole znfwer weald be death 
Drewee ce with Torure. 

Gat, This te (Sir)a dood 
In foch 0 time, nothing becomming yo, 
Nor farisfying ve. 

Arai. cis cet hkely, 
Thac when they beare theis Rimes boris ncigh, 
Behold chesr quarter’ Pizes ; haue bech cheis eyes 
Aad entes foe i 0s new, 

wefte cheis che on 

Toksocfomwhacewcua? ™ 


my 

Hath not defere'd coy Service, nor your Lowes, 
Who finde ia my Exile, the want of Breed! 4 
The certaincy of chis hesrd life, » 
To have che coartefte yoer Credle promis'd, 
Bet to be fill hoc Summers Tenlings,and 
The Silanes of W ineer, 

Gui, Then befo, 
Bertes to ceafe to be. Pray Se. coh Arrey: 
I, ond ny Beocher are vot knowne ; y 
So eut of thought, and therese fo exe- growse, 
Cannot be quefilon’d. 


Did fee man dye, {care ewes look'd on blood, 
But chat of Coward Hares, bot Goats, aad Venifen? 
Neuer beftrid a Horfe feue one, that had 
A Rider like my (life, whone're wore Rowell, 
Nos Iron on his heele? 3 am alham’d 
Toleoke vpon che holy Sanne, te hase 
The benefiz of tus bie Beamnes semaining 
So long s poore vakvowne, 

Gas, By heseens lle go, 
If vou will bleffe me Sit, end gre me lesue, 
Itecake che berrer care: bet if you will sot, 
The hazeed therefore due fall on me,by 
The hands of Romaines. 

Arm. So fay 1, Amen, 

Bel. Nereafon } (Gnee of your tines you fet} 
So flight a valewstion) fhould referve 





Actus Quintus. Scena Prime. 





Corer Poftiteeress alene. 
Poff. Yea bloody cloth Jie keep chee : for T och with: 
Thev thould’A be colour'd thus. You marred ones, 
If each of you fhould take this coerfe, how many 
Moft merther Wiues mach betrer then theméfelues 


bbb s Foe 


KK K 















Foe wrying bus alittle? Ob Pif 





Hed Lio'd co put en this: fo had you 
The neble Asagen, to tepent, snd 
Me (wretch) more werth your 











sh’Tealion Gonery, and 00 Sighe 





Ite give no wound ve thes : 














Scena Secunda. 







deans him, 


tas. The beasineffe and guih within 
Takes oft oy manhood : Ihave eds 
The Perc 













If thas chy Gentry (Bricsine ) go before 






The villany of eur feares, 







Then cuter Lucian , lechime, and 
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my Ladies Kingdeme :"Tis 
ital 'd chy Mificis: 
(Britsiae) Iheve kill'd thy 


Heore paticacly my purpofe. 
Ofchele Iralaa wnedes. ond folte {eife 


Gods, Rrength oth’ Lemati in me : 
To Oarnethe eoth'woeld, I will begin, 
The fefhios lelle without, and mere wishia- Ext. 


Scrvent do's nor oli Commends: 
Ere oe ce de tah ence. Gods, ifyoa 


faules, 1 
Should haus Yane veogesic on (ooad neuer 


Vv. 
You {natch fome hence fos liedie 3 thes’s lene 


And make chem dreed ix, vo the dooers cheift. 
Bur fi ts you: owne, do your belt willes, 
And make me bie§ v0 obey, | smn brpeghs hicher 


Hessen, 





Benet Lovins, lackiace and the Romane Arevy at exe deere : 
and tha Britame Ariagy a: anecher : Leenatus Pofthaum 


Fobearing ide 0 poore Seuldier, They march envy, ange 
ons. enter agame in Shivnife lasbrme and P 
gues: be vangufarth and difarnah lachian, and thea 


avy bofome 
Ledy, 


ec of thas 3 and the syre on’e 
mes coald 
és of Narures, heue fabdu'de me 


Thrs Lowt, os he cxcceds ous Lords, the oddes 

Is, that we {caste ace men, and you areGoddes. Exie. 
The Bast ails continnes, the Brisaines fy ,Cymbetine ts 
Sakgn : 7 ben enter to bis vefcus, BelLarien, Gederias, 
and Arnirag us. 

Bel.Scand,fisad,we beve th'sdusatege of the ground, 

The Lone is guarded : Nothing sowes v4, bus 


Ecter Polen ced ficends the Brizainss, They Refit 
ane, and Excuat 
Las. we ne (elfe: 
For ibendslil era endthe dedi 





bof 





oe, 
e 


wou a 





Sac. “Tit cheis froth 
Las. Scise dey cam'd 3 or besinss 
Let's co-tnforce, ot fly. 
Scena T ertia. 






Bese Pofiemns, endo Bradas Lod. 

rv — thee from whose they made che fend? 

Though you ix Genes come (rom the Phers? 
Le, 1 did. 


Poff. No blame be to yea Six, fer afl wes 
Bux thar che Hereens fougha dhe King hendetie 









Poff .Clofeby che bacceti,dicch’d, & wall’d wah uingh, 
uch toen ancient 


The bafe, chen te commix fech fleughses, 

With feces fit for Maches, or rather 

Then chofe fer pceferassion cas"d, ot theme) 

Made good the paSage, cryed ro thole chat fied. 
Brisames beers 


Our rh » fet CBF een, 
To daskneffe Recte thas Rye bech wards » Mund, 
Or we are Romancs, snd will giue youthet 
Like beats. which you fhun beoftly, and eey Gove 


But to looke backe in frowne : Stand faad, Thefe dma 






Bue by ez (Ob o Gane in Ware, 
Dama’d in the fir beginners) gan vo locke 
The way thac they did, and th grin like Lyous 
Vponthe Pikes o'cth’Heaters. Tice begemee 
A Rep s'th’Choler ; « Retyre: Anon 
Cuickes he which topes plooes 
athe wa flops Estes: 
Like Fragmencs in hard Voyages became 
Oo life o'ch'weed: hauing the becke doare 
wngoarded heasts : heaucns,how 
Some flaine before foms dying ; fome their Fr 
Ove-beone th former wane ten chac’d by cee, 
Arenow cach one the flaeginer-rnan of rwenry 1 
Thole the: would dye, or ere ret, are growne 
Themorcall bugs 








The Tr 
Lord, This was fteange chence: 
A asrrow Lene, en old man,snd two Boyes, 
Poff. Ney.de cet wonder at it : you are made 
Recher co wonder at the chings you 
Thento workeeny. Wil you Rime 
Aad veat « for s Mock'ne? Heere in ope: 
“Two Bopes en Oldman ( rwiee 2 Bey)e Lane, 
**Prefern d the Draames , war the Reaanes bane. 
Led, ede wot angry Ste. 
Poff. co what end ? 
Who deres aot fiand his Poe, Iie be has Priend s 
For if har’ do, os he = auacie os doe 
I know heel quickly five avy friendthip tee. 
Vou hese Se ie? id : 
you've engry. of, 
Pof. Saul ? This iss Lord : Oh Noble mifery 
Tobeith solee wrbat newes of we: 
de Areas b-seretrd seen their Honours 
Teo bees feu'd Corksffes? Tooke heele te deo’, 
dyed eso. J.in mine owns woe cherm'éd 
act Gade dech, where I did hrare him grosne, 
Lseepaeberdr tort rararsara-wl MY Anbaniaat 
Severe woods ; oc hovh then we 
Thee drow his kaiuss fch’War. Well I will fede bie: 
Beicsine, 


Once touch my theeider. the be 
Here made )Rosene ; the be 
Britaines 





Scena Quarta. 





Gas. You thell not now be fiolne, 
Yoo bese leche: spon you! 
graze, 0 Pa@ure. 
8.Gaa 12s e omacke. 
? 


Poff. Voft welcome bondage s for chou 
(keel pen Irae amour 
ous thet’ Ecke © tr’'Gowe, Sace he had reches 


cof Gmbelne. 


Greene foln 


Defir'd, 

Ifof avy Feeademe ‘us che mame pore, ake 
No ftGer render of ana, thee my AR. 
know you ere more clement chen vilde men, 
Who ef their broken Debdrors coke a third, 

A fore, a cench, letting them thnur 

Oa ches ebscement ) ther’s net my . 
Bor Jmogene deere life, take roe, end 

"Tis nes fo deere, yet "tis a hfe s you coyn’d ix, 
“Tweens wan,sad 


fo oe Ane ewes tie poe yout Leona (Bre. 
they died nthe wars. 
They circle Potten rend as los fars fasping, 
Stell. No more chou Thunder-Mafter 
thew chy fpight.on Moral Files: 
With Mars fallowr with fare chide,shes thy Adeltesies 


Heh Boy dene oaghe bec well, 
“whole fsee Locecr few: 

Idy'de whiF ft In the Woebe he fttide, 

conn rey 

Whole Faber ‘esmnen reper, 
theu Orphenes Pather art) 

Thoe Should’ ®t heue bis, and faeeidec him, 
from thes conh-vexing frnere. 





. Great Nerure ike bis Ancefisie, 
moulded the finffe fo fatre: 
Thac he 6 feru'd the preife oth’ World, 
Os great Sécsizs . 
t.Bre, When cace he was merure for man, 
ba Beiesine where was bee 


Thee could Rand vp his 2 
Or Srubchall bie & bee? ‘ 
Tacye of Leger, chat beft could deme 
ab, ened beeemtn ea bemeda 
co be exil’ throwne 
Feom Lasnatt Seate, ong colt fem her,’ 
bbs deere one: 
Sweere Sungen? 
Sée. Why did you Gate Feshiew fighe thing 





The Ty Gynbekne. 
histtobdler hort wich oeedlefiei Be not, ‘ 
spevintnieerereeanss [Steramaunter tiaras 
3 Bre. Bor this, trom filler Seats wecame, Se fellow, to be moh valike eur 
our Parcats,and vs twaine, As goed, wpromile. 
rae besocy sd were (ine, Ben asa Lys 
ae 
dor Fealty,& Tenanties tight with Bonerce melatsine. Ws: ign one paren; Aimer ears 
1 Bre. anne day dade a ok bed iraskn, 
hen oe Per adaehy hal) } ches edtowen' seen Me Dagiorle arent 
The Graces foe exits due, being all to delers corci'd? os Pes anh Phe 
Sicil, Thy Chrifall window ope; looke, o 
looke out, no longer exescife "Tis Aull a Dreame : of cife [och fulfe as Madenen 
Vpon 0 vali Fe en Soekgeed. Ti , 20d besine not : cher both eraaching, 
a Aofeeiecanotevacye, “Be whatiets _ 
Sl Repent Mn, | Pei fay Merwe abe 
Tovi'ftosiag Synod of Soe ref oaindt thy Deiey, Gaaler. 
Brabers. tyr heal aam Gao. Come Siz, are you ready for death? 
Ieper ofr inthice BY Poff. Ouss-rociied rather long ege. 


Teag bee eT r Seat ve ota 


ebeir kuses. 
No more yoo petty Spiries of Re ton low 
Offend our hessing :hufh. How dere youGhoBes 
Accofe the Thunderet, whofe Bolt (you know) 
Sky-plamed, bate delling Cosfts. 


No care of itis, you krow ‘tis ours. 
Whom beft I love, } croffe ;to make my guift 
The more delay'd, delighted. Be cos Beconcent, 
Your low-lside Sonne, our Godbead will vphft 
His Comforts thrive, bis Trials well are fpens : 
Oar [ouiall Scarre reign’d at his Birth, end in 
Ou T was he married : Rife,and fade, 
He thall be Lord of Ledy y em 
And moch by hes Affichon made. 
Onrleaiae, v bis Breft, wherein 
Us Fortune, doth confine, 
Radia ewey 100 Cther wi om doe 
Exprefie Impatience, leat you vp mine: 
Mowot Eagle, to my Palace Chriftaltine. Afcuds 
Sieit. He carac io Thunder, his Celeftiell breath 
Was fulphurous co fmell : the holy Eagle 
Stoop'd, as to foore vs: bis A 
More feecer then ous bieft Fields : his Royall Bird 
Prunes the immorcall wing, end cloyes bis Beaks, 
As when his God is pleas’ 
Ab. Thankes I 
Sie. The Mable Paucroent clones, be is enser’d 
His radiant Roofe : Away, and vo be biel 
Let va wish care performe his great Vas 
Poff. Sleepe, show Tat bine Grodin ond bege 
A Father co me : and thou heft created 
A Mother, and cwo Brothers. But (ob fcorne) 
Gone, they went hence fo foone as they were borne : 
And fo lemawake. Poore Wretches,that depend 
OnGrenactic, Favour ; Dreernc as I bese done, 
Wake, sad finde nothing. But (alas) I fwerue: 
Many Dreame not co finde, neither deferne, 
And sre Rteep’d in Feuoers ; fo am I 
Thas haue shis Golden chance, and know not why : 
Whar Foyesics hewmt this grovad ? A Book?Oh rere ote, 


recher : ready 
Gas. is che 
cher ve Hoagie: ¢ word, Si, Mywo bee seadhe Sx 
ate Sopra god cSt 


oer OA beaoy reckoning for Se: Be de conf 
bs you fhall be called co es oonen 
Mee hath neater be Cech cine 
wae 


ep thoaisods imscrice: you have no tras Debissr, and 

bacic ref whac's pal, is, and ce come, che &&- 
charge: your necke(Sis is Connsens fo 
che Acquitrance followes, 

Pf. Lam menier to chen ast eo Eee. 

Gas. Indeed Sir,he that fecpes fecles not che Toole 
Ache: Hlinginceoelpebunte bed. Toe flecpe, and 
Nis Gerri J he would changs 

paces with fos, look yeu Six, you know est 
a ral cn 
Gas. Your death hes eyes in'sheadthes : { beara 
eene him fo pidtar’d : yeu raat eicher bee direfied by 
fome that take vpoa chem te know,or to cake vpos your 
(elfe that which I ara fere you do not know . ec samp the 
sfter-enqairy on your owne perill: and how you Gel 
{peed in your souraies end, | chinke you] sence sctessc 
to tell one. 

Poff. 1 call chee, Fellow, there ore pone want cyen® 
dire chem the wey Lm goiog, but Seches wink, wd 
will not vie them 

Gas. What on infinkes mocke is this, chen 9 oxen Said 
bau the bef vfe of eyes, ow fee che wroy of blindaafi: | 
‘tewre Aefoge. 


Keg. Koocke of ie Macecits,oring your Prikanares | 


the K 

as Thee bring’R good acwes, Tare caltce ber! 
e free. 
Gas. ile be heng’d chen. 
Poff. Thou fale be then freer than a Geater;e0 atu | 


neientls deieeeeennnrs teeenneieeninty Dieinenatennenaaneniaiaes 








for che deed. Abhorr’d your 
Ges. Vale omen would aGalowes, & be- Pay net wy new this: 
tbbets, | acuer faw one fo prone 1 yet 08 @oke t dying, would not 
Science, there ore serter Keaues dcére co bee, fer ah Beilceve her lips in it. Proceed. 
hebe « Remon ; and there be fome of themese that dye Corn. Your swhom the bere in hand to love 
ageinl their witles; fo thould I, if! wereene. Iweald | With {ech ty, the did confeffe 
we were ofl of ene minde,end ene minde : Ochere | Wasase atoher fight, whole life 
were defolaston of Geelers ond Galewles : I fpeske 0- | (Buc thacher prewented it) the had 





Scena Quinta. 





Guser Cyerbeline, Beller ,Guiderim, Airel- 


Nocydi 
Se. Wenn 
Bun so trace of bia 1 
Cym. To , tom 
qecheyre ste Reset which will adde 
To you (the Lives, Heart,and Braine of Beisaine) 
By aoa (l gront) fhe lines. ‘Tis now the time 


feasch'é emmong the dead, & Hang ; 








There's bufineffe in thele faces : why fo fadly 
Geese you coe vicey? ov leoke ike Remaines, 
mn Hayege bic 
Caen. e great King, 
Teo fowre your heppinefie, I mut report 
The Queene ts dead. 
Cyn. Who worle chen 
By Mod'cnette be prolong’ death 
cine life may 4d, 
Wil cnedke Deere Hes enced fhe? 
Car, Wich horrer, madly hike besife, 
Which (being crucii co the world) concluded 
MeoR cell to her felfe. What the coofeft. 





Cyn. fay. 

Ce. ee hihec teh the never lou'd you : cocly 
A Gected Grennellé gor by yeu : not you: 
Marcied your Reysity, was wife to your place: 


oyfon. 

Cra. men delicate Fiend! 

Whe is’c can reades Worean? Is theremoce? 

Cora, More Sie ,end worle. She did confeffe the had 
For yoo a mortal] Minersil, which being cooky, 
Should by the minute feede onlife,and ling’ring, 

By inches wafte you. In which time, the purpos'é 
By waching, weeping, cendance, kiffing co 
Orecome you with her thew; and in time 
When the had ficred you with her craft, 10 worke 
Senne into ch’ of the Crewne: 
But fayting of her end by bis ftrange ebfence, 
Grew thameleffe defperate, open'd (in defpight 
Of Heaven snd Men) her purpofes : « 
The ewils the hatch’d, were not effeAed : fo 
Difpayring. dyes. 
Cyss. Heard you all this,her Women? 
Le. We did,fo plesfe your Highneffe. 
Cyw. Mine cyes 
Were nos in fault, for the was beautifull: 
Mine eares that heare her Mettery, noe my heser, 
Thee thought her like her forming. It had beene vicious 
To have miftrulted her : yer (Oh my Daughter) 
Thac ic was folly in me, thou may ft fey, 
And prove s in thy feeling, Heaven mend all. 
Emcor Lucius Jacheme and aber Roman prifesers, 
Ceomat ss bebend nd Imogen. 
Thou comem’f not Cains now for Tribute, that 
The Bricaines have rac’d out, chowgh with the loffe 
Of many s bold one : whofe Kiafmen baue made feite 
Thas their good foules may be appeas'd, with flauyhrer 
Of you their Captives, which our felfe haec gran 
So thuake of your eftate, 
Lue. Confides Sic, che chance of Warre, the day 
Was yours by eccidenc : had it gone with vs, 
We fhould nos when che was cool have threacend 
Our Prifoners with che Sword. Buc fince che Gods 
Will haue tc chus, chat soching ber our lives 
Moy becall'd ranfome, let k come : Sufficeth, 
A Reomen, with »eRomeas heart can (offer : 
Auguf a: wes to thhnke on’t : and fo much 
Fer my peculiss care. This one ching onely 
I will pclae alr at 6 alepe borne) 
Let him beranfom'd Mafter had 
A Page fokinde. fo daceous, diligent, 
So cender ouer his occafions, trve, 
So feace, fo Narfe-like : tes his verwue ioyne 
Wich my requeft, which emake bold your Highneffe 
Cannot t he hath dene no Britaine harme, 
hehaue feru’d aRoman. Sauce him (Se) 
Gee. These eel (cena hin 

Cm. I eens him: 

sc Forvur ts foieree me : Boy, 
Thow baft look’d chy feift taco my grace, 
And art mine owne. I know not why, wherefore, 
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€a, though thon do demand » Prifencs [hed rahe Buitti “s 
‘ow. Tiambly Tash. Vpen adie vohepyy wae 
ime, I thenke your Highoefe. oe marys © 
Lac. 1 donot bid chee begge my life, good Lad, Lyle sehurdastardabalpied Roce, socurf 
And ye I know chose wile, er aioe whee ‘ Feo, would 
fun. No,n0,clecke, Viands od bia peyton 
ches rea hand [foee cing Thole which peace bend) of Pima 
tter to me, as death : your life,good . Cyines honld ras tee good sob 
t= The Bey afdstocs me Among’h che rer’ of ood ove) Gxxing fadty, 
e vs eer 
Fleleewes me,fcorocs me: toes, nore Prnfe Pewee Te 4 
Thee them oa the cruth of Beye. ueews7, thee mode porren the fore bosht 
ftabds he fo perplext ? \ fps Fe suse nag 
ha da What would’f thos Boy ? ; = nrg! ores 
T love chee more,sod more 3 ttwake more end mere cents: beyond breefe Neuse. F Coandaren 
ohne lan! le hethy Kis? hy Petcead Lowes women for, bdefides that hoolss of Wing, 
ike bawe him laze? sa 
fase. Heisa orang co more kintowe, Foscenetic. ich tribes ye | 
a Ito ghaefe, who being born your vallaile rary IGsnd ae the aaa 
Ope. W fo? Valeffe thos wosld i greese quickly. The Pefam 
Wherefere ey'ft him fo Vickefie ch more gructly- 1 
Fr. Te well you (Surin price pl yon pleat Thathedahopan ; ral 
T me hearing. pede Leser apropimeter 
et anne Wrst come? te wrcecetase eo ereae) he 
And teod ony beft scention, What's thy He ante 
on Thee youth : ay Pa And then a minde per ia't, aleber one 
on Mae Diem vee: Gate ' Were crak'd of Kitchin. Traties,ex bes 
eel, Fomor thn Boy vooe'd fora death ? Pree Nevhast ing fortes 
Aired. One Sand another wed: Om Ney , , 
Nec more refembles that (weet Rofie Lad : , Helpate dengheere Chal caret begiaen 
[Whe dyed, snd was Fedele : whet thinke you He fpa sfet, 22 Seal | 
Gas. The fame dead ching silve. fa (eraple ih poate ene es  ereerch 
Cee furcher : be eyes vs not, forbeare Made fer ries away woger ar é wie — 
reecures msy be alike: were’ be, | amp fore Vicaia ; sawbich aust 
He would heue (poke rovs. a tireche plancof or eae be 
Bel Be blene sieve foe far bere, und mine Adokery : he (crue Kaaghe) 
Be! Be fiiene : le:'s fee furthes. rea weenine . 
Ta the aliantgs let tbe Then I did waly Gade her, Rakes vhis Ring, 
Since the 1s living, let tbe time tun 00, The 4 , 
Te ee Come, fide. Of Phasbos Whecle; and mighe fo fale, ead i 
eth salowe. Se Rep forth, Bin all the worth of's Corre. Awney co Brasine 
Clon ttecrend some. ieee ye Pofte [ in this 3 Well ecy you (Siz) 
Give aniwer cothis Boy, end do it recite ie de ay ve 
Or by our Greacnefle, and the grace ha Ofjon ch weeree cangist 
leat necnath ecm falthood fi hier. | Twitt Amerevssad Villenses. Being ches queach'd 
Ww the cruth from falfhood. One Peake co bias. Of hopene levers tron ta 
Ime. My boone is chat this Genclemen may Of bope.net 
Of whem he had chis R Moh vhdetys ory 
Poft. Where's that 10 bem? Moh vilé eacalone 
Cys. That Diernoad vpon yous Finger, (ay Andes breefe, pronyl 
re : thee Tomeke the Noble Leones mad, 
lack, Thou'l corrore ne co leaue vnfpoken, we ~e 
Which co be fpoke, wou'd corsture chee. Artest oa polerte ie Renowae, 
Os. pian be coafirain’d te veer thar Of thos bos Beocadet 
lash, 1am to tee Pins, 
Which torments eneto conceale. By Villany (Os enoing bo ony Come auches 
! gor chis Riss: ‘cwas Loosaten Jewell, Halper ponte contuse 
Whom thou did't benith : oad which more may greeue : come ques cxack'é, 
sit doth me : » Nobler Siz neve lie’d {nee arn. yaa tema 
wist sky aed ground. Wil thou heare more wy prey Io chen do 
Gm. All chat belongs ro this. 


Tealien Fiend. Aye me, nofi crodubens Foelr, 
= emt ope ie dy efi Ninn Vaccepante 
Cyn. My Daeghcertwhes of hicMenew ty Srengsh Toceme, Ob give me Cordes peyton, som. 


Be yea ve. Oh Fg 
v was. 8 
ee ny ie: oh Imogue, 
° Pesce my Lord, hesre,besre. 
Poff. Shell's hane 0 play of this? 
Thou (earnfall lye thy part. 


Pf. Ob . 
Mine and Mifins: Oh my Lord Pefiaew, 
Yeune' tira till now shel 
ga id feoge ti ow ele hip 
Def, How comes thele eggers » 
Pife. Woke ay Mifiri “eee 


Pip Lady a Got we Mones of higher on ane, if 


Thae bex J was pot med 
Kproctoes fang, Thad ic oan the agunse. 

Crm New mater fill. 

Jae. It ae, 

Cera. ! 
3 left out one which che confeft, 
Which awl ppetee thee beach It ufone 
Howe (Feld fhe) ghecn bes ifs peer Contfettion 
Which! for Cordial, the is feru'd, 
As! fervea Rat. 


The 
AD of Nature, thovld sgaine 
Do their dueFundions. Have you tane of ix? 
iow Mofi like] did for 1 was deed. 
. there was our ertos. 
Gon Tiss fare Fuse 


have. Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you ? 
Thinke chat you sse vpons aad now 
Throw me agsine. 


3 
. chere like frokee, my fovle, 
wus Tree ” 


- Hownew, ay Flefh? my Childe? 
| Whacscal’ Oi thon ar), dollerd kechio A? 
| UW ike chou not (peahe se me? 

Sane. You 





s. 
If chis be fo, the Gods do aneane to fisike me 
mortall joy. 


Sie. ; 
Bal. Though you did leye this youth, I blame ye nor, 


dene. 1am forty fort my Lord. 

Gym. Oh, the was send long of her ic wag 
Ther we oncer beere fo frsngely : bor ber Sere 
Te My Lee eter nee 

ae 

Now feare be frome, Ile fprake troch, Lord Cites 
Ween my Ladies milfing., came tome 
Wish awne foom'd a: the f 
If 1 difcouer'd aoe which way the wes geans = 
Tc was my infant death. By sccidenc, 
I had a feigned Lester of my Mafters 
Then ia ary pocker, which direAed hime 
To feeke her on the Moumtaines neere to Milford, 
Where in a frenzie, in my Mafters Garments 


.| (Which be infore’d from me) away he poftes 


With vachsite purpofe, and with ceth to vielese 
My Ladies honor, whe: became of him, 


I 
Gm, Let moe end che Story J flew hie chere. 
woe Food deede, theedd fom 
Roe 
Plocke shard sPrythee valent pons 


agaioe. 

Gai, Ihave fpoke it,and I did ie. 

Cys, tHe was 0 Prince. 

Gai, A mob incieill one. The wrongs be did mee 
Were nothing Prince-like 3 for he did prosoke me’ 
With Language thet would mehe me fpume the Sea, 
Ific could te ghdbelee 1 can Offs head, 

And em tsnosRending heere 
Torell this tals of mine. 
By chan 1 em forrow for thee: 

thine owne thon ert csndema’d, end muft 
Endure our Lew : fheu'rt desd, ‘ 

Jao. Thet headiefie men I theeght bed bia 

Crm. Binde the Offcader, omy Lewd 
Aad cake him from our prefence. 

Bel. Seay Sir King, 

This men is betcer thea che msn he flew, 
As well defcended as thy feife, and hath 
More of thee mericed, then a Band of Cherens 
Hod ewer fesere for, Let his Armes alone, 
were not borne for 


Wils thos vndoo the worth thou ert vapsyd fog 
By rafting of ove wrath? How of delcont 
As as we? 

Ard. In chet he fpeketeo ferre. 

Cymw. And chou thal dye fer’. 

Bel, We will dye all three, 
Bur | will prowe thac cwe one's ate 28 
As T hove gieenost him. My Scones, I muft 
Forming owne pert, vafold 3 dang crows fpecch, 
Thoegh well for you. 

. Your 2 ours. 
Guid. Acd out phod his. 





8 TheTr 


1 know cot how A T rakes. 
Gye. Takebio hence, 
The whole world thal nex fouc him. 
Bel. Net soo tet ofthy 
Ficft psy we Sennes, 
And let's be coofilcate foone 
As T hase di. 
. Cm. of any Sonnes? 
Ba. 1 sap coo blont,snd fawcey :beese’s any lees 
Boe } erife, } will preferce my Seanes, 
Then fpere nat che old Fother. Mighty Six, 
Theferwe young Gentlemen that cal} me Fesher, Ditindien thould be richie. Where? how Be’ 
And chinke tre ary Sonnes sre nene of ming, Aad when ciate you te feruc cos R omens Capaine 2 
of your Leyacs, ag Liege, How pened your Beecher ? How G18 ener cham? 
your wy you from the Coan? Aad whether chafe ¢ 
Bor sa tence ton, pourPachers :1(eld Mferges) | hace vor bow enuch ancte Onocld be bcos ned, 
Bel. So fare as you, t aos mote be 
Aca thet Belarin, crass you focneriene bendlh’d And ali che other 
Your offence, 
Ic felfe, and ell my Treefon chod f 
Woasalithe herme! did. Thef¢ gentle Princes 
For fach.end fo chey sre) thele twenty yeares 
ane I crale’d vp 3 thole Ares chey haue,es I 
Could par tate thers. My breeding was(Sir) 
Asyour Highneffc knowes : Theis Nurfe 
(Wheew for the Theft 1 wedded) Mole these iidsen 
Vpen any Benifhment : | moou'd her coo’, 
Hew o'd che pani before 
For the which I did 


Cm. All ore-r0y'd 
Sesethefe in bonds, iet them beloyfall 
“at our Cernfon. “~~ 


For they thall tafte 


dao. My good Mofter,3 will yer de you Comice, 
Las. be res. 


: He ceald hace well beceas'd chicplocnsaad ard 


A peyte of worthies Sonnet. 
Bet. Be piees'd ewbile ; 
Tole Genclemen, seem | call Polidere, 
worthy Prince,ss yours, is tree Gaidarins 2 
Gentlemen, my Cadwal, orn 


nie Karele not to me : 
powre that | heucee yeu,is 00 8 


Who hath vpoo btm fill chat nscurell fempes 
Ic wae wile Norures end, in the dossucs 
To be hes euidence now. 




























The Tragedy of Cymbehne. 993 
Make no CelicAion ofic. Let hin thew Promifes Britaane, lenty. 


His skill n che cenftraAioa. Cyn. Well, 
Lac, Philarmenms , My Peace we will begin: And Caieu Lacesw, 
Seah. tHeereymy good Lord. Alchoagh the Vidor, we febmit 10 Cafe, 
Las Read,sod declare the mesaing. Andto che Romane Empire ; promifing 
To pay ovr woned Triture, from the which 
Reades. We were difwaded by our wacked Queene, 
WWitew @ Lyons whelpe foal 10 bien{eife vakeowa.wnk. | Whom besuens in luftice both on her,and hers, 
out « ard bee embrace d by a proce of tender | Haut laid moft heauy hand. 





Ayre: Aad when from a fiatety Codar oak be lege branches, Seoth, The fingers of che Powres aboue, dotune 
whecb dead many yeares, foal afeer venue, bee zetedre | The harmony of chis Peace : che Viton 

the old Stocks , and freloly grow, then foal Poftamens ced bis | Which | made knowne to Lacne ete the Rroke 
sréfevees, Bret ance be fortumate, and fled ws Peace and Plea~ | Of yet this {earfe-cold-Battasle, ac this inftenc 


t88. Is full secomplifh'’d. For the Romane Esgle 
Thou Lesvates ere the Lyons Whelpe, Frosn Saree ron foering alofc 
The fic and spe ConftruGion of thy neme Leffen’d her felfe, ia cheba o’th Sun 
Being Leonat as, doth import fo much: So vanith’d ; which fore-fhew'd oor Princely Eagle 
The peece of cender Ayre, thy vertueus Daughter, Th’impertall Cafar, fhould ageine voite 
Which we cali Adelie Aer, end CMeliis Aer His Pavoer,with the Rachant Cymbctioe, 
—Wererme it Maker; which Meter] diuine Which fhines heere in the Wet. 
Is this molt confine Wife, who caen new Om. Lead we the Gods, 
| Anfvee-ing the Leter of the Oracle, Aad let our crooked Smoskes climbe to theh Nefisi 
_ Vaknowne to you vafoughe, were clipe sbout From our bieft Akars. Pablith we this Peace 
With this tender Aire. To all our Sobsels. Set we forward: Let 
Cym. This hath fome feeming. A Roman,sod ¢ Beittifh Enfigne wae 
Sesth, The lofty Cedar Roy all Cysebviine Frendly together : fo through Luds-Tower march, 
Perfonstes thee : And thy lope Branches, point And in che Temple of great lopiter 
Thy two Sonnes forth : who by Belarsas ftoine Over Peace wee? racifie: Seale 1 wich Feefts. 
For msny yeares thought dead, sre now revie'd Seton there: Newer was 0 Warre did cesfe 
Toche Muefticke Cedar ioyn’d; whole I fue (Ese bloodie hends were wath'd) with fuch » Peace. 
Exevet, 
FINIS. 
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New Life and Anecdotes. Small post 8vo, brown cloth, rs. 6d. 

CAROLS OF COCKAYNE; Vers de Société descriptive of Londoa 
Life. By Henry S. Laicu. Third Edition. With numerous Illustrations by 
ALFRED CONCANEN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 5s. 

CARTER’S ANCIENT ARCHITECTURE OF ENGLAND. 
Including the Orders during the British, Roman, Saxon, and Norman Eras ; and 
also under the Reigns of Henry III. and Edward III. Illustrated 103 large 

pecimens, 


Cc late E. vings, comprising upwards of Two Thousand 
Edited by Joun Britton. Royal folio, half-morocco extra, £2 8s. 


*.° This national work on ancient architecture occupied its author, in drawing, 


etching, a ing, and publishing, more than twenty years, and he 
declared if to be the result of his studies through life. , 
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CARTER’S ANCIENT SCULPTURE NOW REMAINING 
IN ENGLAND, from the Earliest Period to the Reign of Henry VIII.; con- 
sisting of Statues, Basso-relievos, Sculptures, &c., Brasses, Monumental Effigies, 
Paintings on Glass and on Walls ; Missal Ornaments ; Carvings on Cups, Croziers, 
Chests, Seals; Ancient Furniture, &c. &c. With Historical and Critical Illus- 
trations by Douce. Mayricx, Dawson Turner, and JOHN Britton. Royal 
foie, with 120 large Engravings, many Illuminated, half-bound morocco extra, 


CATLIN’S ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE MANNERS, CUSB- 
TOMS, AND CONDITION OF THE NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS, 
written during Eight Years of Travel and Adventure among the Wildest and most 
Remarkable Tribes now existing. Containing 360 Colo Engravings from the 
Author’s original Paintings. Two Vols., imperial 8vo, Cloth extra, gilt, the Plates 
beautifully printed in Colours, £3 3s. 


**One of the most admirable observers of manners who ever lived among the © 
aborigines of America.” —Humso.pt’s Cosmos. 


CATLIN’S NORTH AMERICAN INDIAN PORTFOLIO. Con- 
taining Hunting Scenes, Amusements, Scenery, and Costume of the Indians of 
the Rocky Mountains and Prairies of America, from Drawings and Notes made 
by the Author during Eight Years’ Travel. A series of 3: magnificent Plates, 
beautifully coloured in facsimile of the Original Drawings exhibited at the E 
tian With Letterpress Descriptions, imperial folio, half-morocco, gilt, 


£7 108. 
*,° Five of the above Drawings are now first published, 


ERLAINE’S IMITATIONS OF DRAWINGS FROM 
THE GREAT MASTERS in the Royal Collection. Engraved by Barrotozz> 
and others. 74 fine Plates, mostly tinted ; including, in addition, “Ecce Homo,”’ 
after Guipo, and the scarce Series of 7 Anatomical Drawings. Imperial folio, 
half-morocco, gilt edges, £5 53. 


CHATTO'S (W. Andrew) HISTORY OF WOOD ENGRAVING, 
Historical and Practical. A New Edition, with an Additional Chapter. Illustrated 
by 445 fine Wood Engravings. Imperial 8vo, half-Roxburghe, £2 2s. 


*¢ This volume is one of the most interesting and valuable of modern times.”—Art? 
Union. 


CHRISTMAS CAROLS AND BALLADS. Selected and 
Edited by JosHua Sy.tvester. Cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 


CICERO’S FAMILIAR LETTERS, AND LETTERS TO 
ATTICUS. Translated by Metmotn and Heserpen. With Life of Cicero by 
MippiaeTon. Royal 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, 125. 


‘Cicero is the type of a perfect letter-writer, never boring you with moral essay 
out of season, always evincing his mastery over his art by the most careful con- 
sideration for your patience and amusement. We should nifle the volumes of anti- 
quity in vain to find a letter-writer who converses on paper so naturally, se 
engagingly, so much from the heart as Cicero.”—Quarterly Review. 


CLAUDE’S LIBER VERITATIS. A Collection of 303 Prints 
after the Original Designs of Craupr. Engraved by Richarp Eartom. With 
a descriptive Catalogue of each Print, Lists of the Persons for whom, and the Places 
for which, the original Pictures were first painted, and of the present Possessors 
of most of them. London: published by Messrs. Boydell and Co., Cheapside. 

¢ Printed by W. Bulmer and Co., Cleveland Row, 1777. Three Vols. folio, half- 
morocco extra, gilt edges, £10 ros. 


CLAUDE, BEAUTIES OF, containing 24 of his choicest Land- 
scapes, beautifully Engraved on Steel, by Bromizy, Lupton, and others, With 
Biographical Sketch and Portrait. Royal folio, in a portfolio, £1 ss. 
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COLLINS’ (Wilkie) NOVELS. New Illustrated Library Editions, 
price 6s. each, with Frontispiece and several full-page Illustrations in each 


Volume :— 


The Woman in White. I- 
lustrated by Sir Joun Gitesrt and 
F. A. Fraser. 


Antonina; or, The Fall of 
Rome. Illustrated by Sir Jonn Git- 
BERT and ALFRED CONCANEN. ‘ 

Basil. Illustrated by Sir JoHN 
Givsert and M. F. MAnonry. 

The Dead Secret. Illustrated 
by Sir Joun Grrsgrt and H. 
URNISS. 


The een of Hearts. Illus- 


by Sir Joun Gitsert and 
ALrReD CoNnCANEN. 


The Moonstone. [Illustrated by 
G. Du Maurier and F. A. Fraser. 

Man and Wife. Illustrated by 
Wiiuiam SMALL. 


Miss or Mrs.P? Illustrated by 
S. L. Firprs and Henry Woops. 


of i 
Sir J Tun Gunes and M. 
HONBY. 


Poor Miss Finoh. [Illustrated 


by Gzorcs Du Maurizr and Ep- 
warp Hucugs. 


The New Magdalen. With 
Illustrations by Geo. Du Maunzize 
and C. S. R. 


The Frozen Deep. Illustrated 
G. Du Maurigre and M. F. 


Macnee 
My Miscellanies. With Steel- 
Portrait of the Author, and I!- 


ustrations by ALFRED CONCANER. 


The Law and the Lady. II- 
lustrated by S. L. Fitpgs and Syp- 
ney Hatt. 


** The greatest master the sensational novel has ever known."— World. 


COLMAN’S HUMOROUS WORKS.—Broad Grins, My Night- 
gown and Slippers, and other Humorous Works, Prose and Poetical, of Grorcsz 


LHAN. With Life and Anecdotes b 


G. B. BucksTone, and Frontispiece by 


Hocarts. Crown &vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 


CONEY’S ENGRAVINGS OF ANCIENT CATHEDRALS, 
Hétels de Ville, Town Halls, &c., including some of the finest Examples of Gothic 


Architecture in France, Ho 
folio, half-morocco extra, £3 135. 6d. 


CONQUE 
eloth extra, gilt, 4s. 6d. 


ST OF THE SEA (The). 


Earliest Times. By Hunny Sresez. 


land, Germany, and Italy. 32 large Piates, imperial 


History of Diving 
ay tie Crown 8vo, 


Siebe has bestowed much pains on his work ; he writes with 


‘*We have perused this velume, full of quaint information, with delight Mr. 


of knowledge.” — Echo. 


** Really interesting alike to youths and to grown-up people.”—Scotsman. 


CONSTABLE’S GRAPHIC WORKS. Comprising 40 O sniehly 
Mezzotinto oe on Steel, by Davip Lucas; with 


finished 
Letterpress by C. R. Lusui 


A. Folio, half-morocco, gilt edges, an ee 
GOTMAN’S ENGRAVINGS 


OF THE SEPULCHRAL 


BRASSES IN NORFOLK AND SUFFOLK. With 
Memorials by 


tions, an Essay on 


Dawson TURNaR, Notes by 


Samugc Mayricx, Acsert War, and Sir Hanars N NIcoLas, and copious Index. 


New Edition, containing 173 Plates, two 
small £6 6s. 


folio, half-morocco extra, 


Ifuminated. Two Volumes 
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COTMAN’S ETCHINGS OF ARCHITECTURAL REMAINS, 
chiefly Norman and Gothic, in various Counties in England, but prin y in 
Norfolk, with Descriptive Notices by Dawson TURNER, an d Archi al Obser- 
vations by Tuomas Rickman. Two Vols., 4,imperial f 0, containing 240 spirited 
Etchings, half-morocco, top edges gilt, £8 8s 


COTMAN’S LIBER STUDIORUM. A Series of Landscape 
Studies and Original Compositions, for the Use of Art Students, consistin of 
48 Etchin 8 ercnings, in € greater part executed in ‘‘soft ground.” Imperial folio, 

I IIs. 


COWPER’S POETICAL WORKS. Including his Translation of 
Homer. Edited by the Rev. H. F. Cary. With Portrait and 18 Steel Engrav- 
ings after HARVEY. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 10s. 6c. 

**I long to know your opinion of Co s Translation. The Odyssey especially 
is surely ve Homeric. Pine nobler a the appearance of Phebus at the be- 
ginning, of f the #liad—lines ending with ‘ Dread sounding-bounding in the silver 

—CnHares Lams, in a Letter to Coleridge. 


CREASY’S MEMOIRS OF EMINENT ETONIANS; with 
Notices of the Early History of Eton College. By Sir Epwarp CREASY, Author 
of *‘ The Fifteen Decisive Battles of the World.” A New Edition, brought down 

to the Present Time, with Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, a ae 93. 6d. 


CRUIKSHANK AT HOME. Tales a and Sketches by the 
most Popular Authors. With numerous Illustra Ropert CrvmxsHaAnK 
and RoserT Ssymour. Also, CRUIKSHANK'S ¢ ODD VOLUME, or Beok 
of Variety, Illustrated Two Odd Fellows—Srymour and CRUIKSHANK. 
Four Vols. bound in Two, fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ros. 6d. 


‘-ORUIKSHANR’S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two 
Sgrizs: The First from 183 35 £0 to 1843; the SECOND from 1844 to 1853. A Gather- 
of the Best Humour of THackeray, Hoop, Mayuew, ALsert Smitn, 
Ribeceert Rosert Broucnu, &c. With a000 Woodcuts and Steel 
by CruixsHann, Hinz, Lanpgizs, &c. Crown 8vo, cloth cit tw two very 
volumes, 15s.; or, separately, 7s. 6@. per volume. 


CRUIKSHANE’S UNIVERSAL SONGSTER. The 
Collection extant of the best Old English Songs (upwards of s000). With 8 
on Steel and Wood by Gzorcsz and R. Crusxsnank, and 8 Portraits. 
alien i 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ars. 


ou SSAN 5 AN DBOOK OF HE IRALD RY. With Instructions 

or Tracin grees an ering Ancient MS hed for the Appointment 

of Liveries, Cha ters on Continental ood American Heral &c. &c. By JouNn 
E. Cussans. ustrated with 360 Plates and Woodcuts. Gown 8vo, extra, 
gilt and tablasoned 75. 6d. 


OCUSSANS’ HISTORY OF HERTFORDSHIRE. A County 
History, got up in a superior mann ranging with the finest works of 
its class. By Joun E. Cussans. llneteved with f Plates on Copper and 
Stone, and a profusion of small Woodcuts. Parts I. to VILL. now ready, 21s. each. 


©.° An entirely new History af this iepertant County, great attention being 
given fo all matters pertaining to Family sstory. oa” 


sh Ale adh ANIMAL KINGDOM, r after its ¢ 

gon: fo ormin, tu istory of Animals trod to Srgamiza. 

nat Anatomy. New Edition, with considerable ‘Additions by W. B. CARPENTER and 

J.0 O. Westwoop. Illustrated by many Hundred Wood Engravings, and nume- 
Engravings by Txos, Lanpsxer, mostly Coloured. Imperial 8vo, 

cloth extra, 1 
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CYCLOPADDIA OF COSTUME ; or, A Dictionary of Dress—Regal, 
Ecclesiastical, Civil, and Military—from the Earliest Period in England to the 
reign of George the Third. Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions oa 
the Continent, and preceded by a General History of the Costumes of the Princi- 
pal Countries of Europe. By J. R. Prancué, Somerset Herald. To be Com- 

leted in Twenty-four Parts, quarto, at Five Shillings each, profasely illustrated 
by Coloured and Plain Plates and Wood Engravings.—A Prospectus will be 
sent upon application. (ln course of publicats. 

‘- There is no subject connected with dress with which ‘Somerset Herald’ is not 
as familiar as ordinary men are with the ordinary themes of everyday life. The 
guthered knowledge of marty years is placed before the world in this his ltesz 
work, and when finished, there will exist no work on the subject half so valuable. 
The numerous illustrations are all effective—for their accuracy the author is respon- 
sible ; they are well drawn and well engraved, and, while indispensable to a proper 
comprehension of the text, are satisfactory as works of art."-—Art Journal, 

‘These, the first numbers of a Cyclopzdia of Ancient and Modern Costume, gi 
promise that the work, when complete, will be one of the most perfect works pal 
published upon the subject. The illustrations are numerous and excellent, and 
would, even without the letterpress, render the work an invaluable book of reference 
for information as to costumes for fancy balls and character quadrilles.”—Standard. 

** Destined, we anticipate, to be the standard English work on dress.""— Busider. 

‘* Promises to be a very complete work on a subject of the greatest importance to 
the historian and the archzologist.”—Z7adiet. 


“* Beautifully printed and superbly illustrated.” —Standard, second notice. 


DPD'ARBLAY'S (Madame) DIARY AND LETTERS. Edited 
by her Niece, CHazctotrse Darretr. A New Edition, in Forr Volz, 8vo. 

Illustra.ed by numerous fine Portraits engraved on Sieel. [/= the press. 

DIBDIN’S (T. F.) BIBLIOMANTIA; or, Book-Madness: A 
Bibliographical Romance. With numerous Illustrations. A New Edition wigh 
a Supplement, including a Key to the Assumed Characters in the Drama. 
8vo, 1f-Roxburghe. 21s.; a few Large Paper copies, half-Roxburghe, the 
altogether uncut, at 425. Fie the press. 

DICKENS’ LIFE AND SPEECHES. Royal 16mo, cloib extra, 
as. 6d 


DISCOUNT TABLES, on a new and simple plan; to facilitate the 
Discountinz of Bills, and the Calculation of Interest on Banking and Current 
Accounts, &c. ; showing. withoui calculation, the number of days F every day 
in the year to any other aay. By Tuomas Reaper. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 72. 

DIXON’S (Hepworth) NEW WORKE.—WHITE CONQUEST: 
AMERICA IN 1875. 2 vols. demy 8vo, cloth extra, 30s. 

DON QUIXOTE ‘A Revised wumnsiation, based upon those of 
M > ’ MOLLETT. i ll i 
TONY. jonanon Royal 8vo, cloth extra, git, 108 Gf by ARMSTROMC aud 

DON QUIXOTE IN SPANISH.—EL INGENIOSO HIDALGO 
DON QUIJOTE DE LA MANCHA. Nueva Edicion. corregida y revie-da. 

eg Cervantes SAavepra. Comp 
nearly yoo pages, cloth extra, price 4s. 6d. tein line Nomume, post Sve, 

DRURY’S ILLUSTRATIONS of FOREIGN ENTOMOLOGY. 
Containing, in 150 beautifully Coloured Plates, upwards. of 600 Exotic Insects of 
the East and West Indies, ina, New Holland, North and South America, Ger- 

> th important ti ient . O. Wust- 
wooo, F “LS, "Three Vols., 4to, half-morocco extra, bs anaes by J. 0.W 

DULWICH GALLERY (The): A Series of a beautifully Coloured 
P from the most celebrated Pictures in this lection, executed by the 
Custodian, R. CockBuRN, and mounted upon Cardboard, in the manner of 
Drawings. Imperial folio, in portfolio, £16 162 
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DUNLOP’S HISTORY OF FIOTION: Being a Critical and 
Analytical Account of the most celebrated Prose Works of Fiction, from the 
Earliest Greek Romances to the Novels of the Present Day, with General Index. 
Third Edition, royal 8vo, cloth extra, gs. 


DUNRAVEN’S (Ear! of) THE GREAT DIVIDE: A Narrative 
of Travels in the Upper Yellowstone in the Summer of 1874. With numerous 
striking full-page Illustrations by VALENTINE W. Bromiey. Demy 8vo, cloth 
extra, with Maps and II i 18s. (/n the press. 


WARLY ENGLISH POBTS. A New Series is in preparation, 

Edited, with Introductions and copious Notes, by the Rev. A. B. Grosart. 

The foll are just ready :—THe CompLets Works or Gites FLETCHER, 

B.D.—Tuz Works or Sir Joun Daviss.—To be followed by THz Worxs oF 
Sim Puivip Sipney, and others. 


ELLIS’S (Mrs.) MOTHERS OF GREAT MEN. A New Edi- 
tion, with Illustrations by VALENTINE Bromiery. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 6s. 


EMANUEL ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES; 
Their History, Value, and Properties; with Simple Tests for ascertaining their 
Reality. By Harry Emanug_, F.R.G.S. With numerous Illustrations, Tinted 
and Plain. A New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 


BNGLISHMAN’S HOUSE (The): A Practical Guide to all in- 
terested in Selecting or Building a House, with full Estimates of Cost, Quantities, 
&. By C r - RicHarpson. Third Edition. With nearly 600 [llustrations, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

*.° This book is intended to supply a long-Jelt want, vis., a plain, non-technical 
account of style of house, with the cost and manner of building ; tt gives: 
every variety, /rom a workman's cottage to a nobleman's palace. 


ATRHOLT.—TOBACCO: Its History and Associations; in- 
cluding an Account of the Plant and its Manufacture ; with its Modes of Use 

in all Ages and Countries. By F. W.Fairnoct, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece and upwards of 100 Illustrations by the Author. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
6s. [J the press, 
FARADAY’S CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A OANDLE. 
Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition, Edited by W. 


Crooxgs, Esq., F.C.S., &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous IlIlustra- 
tions, 45. 6d. 


FARADAY’S VARIOUS FORCES OF NATURE. A New 
Edition, Edited by W. Crooxgs, Esq., F.C.S., &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 
numerous IHustrations, 4s. 6d. 


FIGUIER’S PRIMITIVE MAN: A Popular Manual of the pre- 
vailing Theories of the Descent of Man as promulgated by Darwin, Lygiu, Sir 
onn Lussocx, Huxcey, E. B. Tytor, and other eminent Ethnologists. Trans- 
ated from the fast French edition, and revised by E. B. T. With 263 Illustra- 
tions. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 9s. 


‘* An interesting and essentially popular resumé of all that has been written on 
the subject. M. Figuier has collected together the evidences which modem re- 
es have acoumulated, and has done this with a considerable amount of care. 

He endeavours to separate the inquiry respecting Primitive Man from the Mosaic 
account of Man’s creation, and does not admit that the authority of Holy Writ is in 
any way questioned by those labours which aim at seeking the real epoch of Man’s 
first appearance upon earth. . . . An interesting book, with 263 illustrations, of 
which thirty are full-page engravings, confessedly somewhat fanciful in their com- 
binations, but which will be found on examination to be justified by that soundest evi- 
dence, the actual discovery of the objects ofwhich they represent the use.” — A thenaeume. 


FINGER-RING LORE: Historical and Anecdotal. By WILLIAM 


Jonus, F.S.A. With Hundreds of Illustrations of Curious Rings of all Ages and 
Countries. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. (J the press. 
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FINISH TO LIFE IN AND OUT OF LONDON or, The Final 
extra, with spirited Co Pe ohare Illustranoos Logic: by CRUIKSMANK, ats. yal bro, 

FLAGELLATION AND THE FLAGBELLANTS.—A History 
of the Rod in all Countries, from the Earliest Period to the Present Time. 
the Rev, W. Coors, B.A. Third Edition, revised and corrected, wih ere 
Illustrations. Thick cragyn 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 125. 6d. 

¥OX’S BOOK OF MARTYRS: The Acts and Monuments of the 
Church. Edited by Joun Cumminc, D.D. With upwards of 1000 Illustrations. 
Three Vols., im 8vo, cloth extra, £2 res. 6a. 


GpELL S TOPOGRAPHY OF ROME AND ITS VICINITY. 
snout New we revised | and enlarged DY ont a Bunpory, | With a large 
me i virons careful rigonometrical 

sou ne Vola. 8vo, cloth extra, 15s. - 

GELL AND GANDY's POMPEIANA ; or, The Fopogrephy, 
Edifices, rmaments ompeit. Engravings 
GoopALt, Cooxr, Hearn, Pyg, &c. Demy Bio, cloth extra, gilt, 18s. 

GEMMER'S (Mrs.) PLEASANT RHYMES FOR LITTLE 
READERS. By Cazouine M. Gammer (Gaepa Fay), With numerogs Ilbue- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. [Js the press. 


GEMS OF ART: A Collection of 36 Engravings, after Paintings by 
REMBRANDT, Cuyp, Revnoips, Poussin, Muritto, Tanigrs, Correcca, 
GAINSBOROUGH, NorTHcorTE, &c. executed i in Mezzotint by Turnar, Brom.sy, 
&c. Folio, in Fortfolio, Al irs. 

GENIAL SHOW MAN ; or, ‘Show’ Life in the New World. Ad- 
ventures with Artemus Ward, and the S ‘of his Life. E. P. Hixncston. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, illustrated by . BRUNTON, extra, 75. 6d. 

GIBBON’S ROMAN EMPIRE "(The Decline and Fall of the). 
With Memoir of the Author, and full General Index. Imperial 8vp,with Portrait, 

extra, 158. 

GILBERT'S (W. 8.) DRAMATIO WORKS (es A Wicked World,” 
we Charity, od «6 Palace of Truth.” * Pygmalion t}) “Trial Trial by J ury,” cree poe 
Vol., crown 8vo, cloth extra. press. 

GIL BLAS.—HISTORIA DE GI BLAS DE SANTILLANA 
Por Le Sacz. airaducida al Castellano por el Paprg Ista. Nueva Edicion, com 

y revisada. Complete in One Vol., post 8vo, cl. extra, nearly 600 pp,, 4s. 6d. 

GILLRAY’S CARICATURES. Printed from the Original Plates, 
all engraved by Himself between and 1810; comprising the best Political and 
Humorous Satires of the Rei she of GEORGE THE rae gil in wu wards of 600 
spirited vings. Atlas -morocco extra, gil 
is also a Vo rayne the SuPpPRESSED PLaTss, atlas folio, ‘aloe z arocco, 312. 6d.— 
Also, a Vo_ume oF Letrterrress Descriptions, com a very 
Political History of the Reign of Gaoxrce THe Tune ty Hos. Wricat ng 
R. H. Evans. y 8vo, cloth extra, rss. ; or half-morocco, £1 18. 

GILLRAY, THE CARICATURIST : The Story of his Life and 
Times, and "Anecdotal D escriptions of his Engravings. Edited by Tnomas 
Wuicut, Eeq., M.A., F.S.A. With 83 full-page Plates, and numerous Wood 
E vings. ‘Demy ‘to, 6c0 pages, elot fh extra, 318 
** High as the expectations excited aby, this desecption {in the Introduction) 

be, they will not be disappointed. The moet inquisitive or exacting reader reader wil 

find ready gathered to his hand, without the trouble of reference, almost every 

scrap of narrative, anecdote, P, scandal, or epigram, in poetry or that he 
can possibly require for the’ e ucidetion of the caricatures.” Review. 

GLEIG’S CHELSEA PENSIONERS: Sara the Rivals, and 


other Stories. By the Rev.G. R. G late 
Post Bvo. | y boards, ee. LEIG, Chaplain to Her Majesty's Ferces, 
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GOLDEN LIBRARY. 

, Square 16mo (Tauchnitz size), cloth, extra gilt, price 2s. per Vel. 

BYRON’S DON JUAN. 

CLERICAL ANECDOTES: Humours of ‘the Cloth.” 

HOLMES’S AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST TABLE. 
With an Introduction by Gzorce Aucustus SALA. 

HOLMES’S PROFESSOR AT THE BREAKFAST TABLE. 

HOOD’S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. Both Series Complete in 
One Volume, with all the original Illustrations. 

IRVING'S (Washington) TALES OF A TRAVELLER. 

IRVING'S (Washington) TALES OF THE ALHAMBRA. 

JESSE’S (Edward) SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF 
COUNTRY LIFE; with Recollections of Natural History. 

LAMB’S ESSAYS OF ELIA. Both Series Complete in One Vol. 

LEIGH HUNT'S ESSAYS: A Tale for a Chimney Comer, and 
other Pieces. With Portrait, and Introduction by Epmunp OLLigr. ‘ 

MALLORY’S (Sir Thomas) MORT D’ARTHUR: The Stories of 
King Arthur and of the Knights of the Round Table. Edited by B. M. Ranxine. 

PASCAL’S PROVINCIAL LETTERS. A New Translation, with 
Historical Introduction and Notes, by T. M‘Criz, D.D., LL.D. 

POPE’S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Reprinted from the 
Original Editions. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD’S MAXIMS AND MORAL REFLEGO- 
TIONS. With Notes, and an Introductory Essay by Sainte-Beuve. 

ST. PIERRE’S PAUL AND VIRGINIA AND THE INDIAN 
COTTAGE. Edited, with Life, by the Rev. E. Cuarxe. 

SHELLEY’S EARLY POEMS, AND QUEEN MAB, with Essay 

’ by Leicu Hunt. 

SHELLEY’S LATER POEMS: Laon and Cythna, &c. 

SHELLEY’S POSTHUMOUS POEMS, the SHELLEY 
PAPERS, &c. 

SHELLEY’S PROSE WORKS, including A Refutation of Deism, 
Zastrozzi, St. Irvyne, &c. 


WHITE’S NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. Edited, 
with additions, by Tuomas Brown, F.L.S. 


GOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT. An Encycl ia of 
Quotations from Writers of all Times and all Countries. Selected and Edited by 
HEODORE TAyYLor. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, and gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 


GOSPELS (The Holy). Illustrated with upwards of 200 Wood 
Engravi r the best Masters, and every page surrounded by ornamental 
Borders. Handsomely printed, imperial gto, cloth, gilt (Grolier style), ros. 6d. 

GOSSE (Edmund W.)—KING BRIE: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra. (/n the press. 
“*Mr. Edmund W. Gosse has in the s a dramatic poem founded on that 

of the ‘ Knytlingasaga ’ which treats of the voluntary exile and death of King Erie 

Eiegod.”"”—Academy. 


GRAMMONT (Count), MEMOIRS OF. By ANTHONY HAMIL- 
ton. A New Edition, with a Biographical Sketch of Count Hamilton, numerous 
Historical and Illustrative Notes by Sir WaLtgeR Scott, and 64 Copperplate 
Portraits by Epwarp Scriven, 8vo, cloth extra, 155. g 
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GREENWOOD’S (James) LOW-LIFE DEEPS: An Account of 
the Strange Fish to be found there ; including ‘‘ The Man and Dog Fight,”’ with 
uch additional and confirma’ evidence; “‘With a Tally-Man,” “A Fallen 
tar,” ‘‘ The Betting Barber,” ‘* A Coal Marriage,” &c. ith Illustrations in 
tint by ALFRED CONCANEN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. (/s the press. 


GREENWOOD’S WILDS OF LONDON ; Descriptive Sketches 
from Personal Observations and Experience of Remarkable Scenes, P and 
Places in London. By James Greanwoop, the “‘ Lambeth Casual.” With 12 
Tinted Illustrations by ALFrap ConcANEN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 64. 
‘* Mr. James Greenwood presents himself once more in the character of ‘ one whose 

delight it is to do his humble endeavour towards exposing and extirpating socal 

abuses and those hole-and-corner evils which afflict society.’ "—Sat 9 Review. 


GREVILLE’S CRYPTOGAMIC FLORA. Comprising the Prin- 
cipal Species found in Great Britain, inclusive of all the New Species recently 
discovered in Scotland. Six Vols., royal 8vo, with 360 beautifully Coloured Plates, 
half-morocco, gilt, £7 73.; the Plates uncoloured, £4 14s. 6d. 

SA truly admirable work, which may be honestly designated as so excellent, that 
nothing can be found to compete with it in the whole range of Indigenous Botany : 
whether we consider the importance of its critical discussions, the accuracy of th 
drawings the minuteness of the analyses, or the unusual care which is evident m 
the pu hing department.”—Loupon. 


GRIMM.—GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the 
Brothers Grimm, and Translated by EpGar Taytor. Edited, with an Introdac- 
tion, by JoHN Ruskin. With 22 Illustrations after the inimitable designs of 
Gaorce CruixksHANK. Both Series Complete. Square crown 8vo, 6s. 6d. ; gik 
leaves, 75. 6d. 

** The illustrations of this volume . . . . are of quite sterling and admirable art, 
of a class precisely parallel in elevation to the character of the tales which they 
illustrate ; and the original etchings, as I have before said in the Appendix to 
* Elements of Drawing,’ were unrivalled in masterfulness of touch since Rem 
(in some qualities of delineation, unrivalled even by him)... . . To make some- 
what enlarged copies of them, looking at them through a magnifying glass, asd 
never putting two lines where Cruikshank has put only one, would be an exercise @ 
decision and severe drawing which would leave aft little to be learnt @ 
schools.” — Extract from Introduction by Joun Ruskin. 


GUYOT’S EARTH AND MAN;; or, Physical Geography in its 
Relation to the History of Mankind. With Additions by essors AGASSIZ, 


Pigrce, and Gray. ith 12 Maps and Engravings on Steel, some Coloured, 
and a copious Index. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, Cloth extra, gilt, qs. 6d. 


rk ’S (T. GORDON) NEW SYMBOLS: Poems By the 
Author of “‘ Parables and Tales.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra. (/= the press. 


ALL'S (Mrs. 8. C.) SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. 
With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood, by Danii Mac iss, Sir Jou 
Gicpert, W. Harvey, and G. CruiKsHANk. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 75. 6d. 
“The Irish sketches of this lady resemble Miss Mitford’s beautiful Engtish 

Sketches in ‘Our Village,’ but they are far more vigorous and picturesque and 

. bright.”—Blackwood's Magasixe. 


HALL-MARKS (BOOK OF); or, Manual of Reference for the 


Goldsmith and Silversmith. By Atrrap Lutscnaunic. Crown 8vo, with 46 
Plates of the Hall-marks of the different Assay Towns of the Kingdom. 47s. 6d. 


HARRIS’S AURELIAN; A Natural History of English Moths and 
Butterflies, and the Plants on which they feed. A New Edition. Edited, with 
Additions, by J. O. Westwoop. With about 400 exquisitely Coloured Figures of 
Moths, Butterflies, Caterpil &c., and the Plants on which they feed. Small 
folio, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, £3 136. 6d 
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HAYDON’S (B. R.) CORRESPONDENCE & TABLE-TALK. 
With a Memoir by his Son, Frepgrick W. Havpon. Comprising a large num- 
ber of hitherto unpublished Letters from Kgats, W1LKIR8, SoUTHEY, WoRDSWORTH, 
Kirakup, Lams, Leigh Hunt, Lanpsesr, and others. Two Volumes, demy 
8vo, cloth extra, illustrated with a Portrait and facsimiles of many interestin 
Sketches ; including a Portrait of Hayvon drawn by Kgats, and Haypon’: 
Portraits of Witxiz, Keats, Leigh Hunt, and Magia Footr, Sketched by him 
in his Journals. (J the press 


HEEREN’S HISTORICAL WORKS. Translated from the 
German by Gsorcsz BancrorT, and various Oxford Scholars. Six Vols., 8vo, 
cloth extra, £1 16s.; or, separately, 6s. per volume. 

*.° The Contents of the Volumes are as follows :—Vols. 1 and 2. Historical 
Researches into the Politics, Intercourse, and Trade of the Ancient Nations 
of Asia; 3. Researches into the Politics, Intercourse, and Trade of the Ancient 
Nations of Africa, including the Carthaginians, Ethiopians, and Egyptians; 4. His- 
tory of the Political System of Europe and its Colonies; 5. History of Ancient 
Greece, with Historical Treatises; 6. A Manual of Ancient History, with special 
reference to the Constitutions, Commerce, and Colonies of the States of Antiquity. 

** Prof. Heeren’s Historical Researches stand in the very highest rank among those 
with which modern Germany has enriched European literature.” Quarterly Review 

‘* We look upon Heeren as having breathed a new life into the dry bones of 
Ancient History. In countries, the history of which has been too imperfectly 
d&nown to afford lessons of political wisdom, he has taught us still more interesting 
lessons—on the social relations of men, and the intercourse of nations in the earlier 
ages of the world. His work is as learned as a professed commentary on the 
ancient historians and geographers, and as entertaining as a modern book of 
travels." —Edinburgh Review. 


HISTORICAL PORTRAITS; Upwards of 430 Engravings of Rare 
Prints. Comprising the Collections of Ropp, RICHARDSON, CAULFIELD, &c. 
With Descriptive Text to every Plate, giving a brief outline of the most important 
Historical and Biographical Facts and Dates connected with each Portrait, and 
references to original Authorities. In Three Vols., royal 4to, Rox he binding, 
price £6 6s. 1 the press. 


THE ORIGINAL HOGARTH, 


HOGARTH’S WORKS. ENGRAVED BY HIMSELF. 153 fine Plates, 
with elaborate Letterpress Descriptions by Joun Nicuors. Atlas folio, half- 
morocco extra, gilt edges, £7 108. 

“I was pleased with the reply of a gentleman who, being asked which book he 
esteemed most in his library, aswered ‘ Shakespeare’ ; beng asked which he es- 
teemed next best, answered * Hogarth.’’’—CHarces LAMs. 


HOGARTH’S WORKS. With Life and Anecdotal Descriptions 
of the Pictures, by JoHN InBLAND and JOHN NICHOLS. 160 Engravings, re- 
duced in exact facsimile of the Originals. The whole in Three Series, 8vo, cloth, 
gilt, 22s. 6d.; or, separately, 7s. 6d. per volume. 


HOGARTH’S WORKS. Engraved by T. Cook. 8% Plates, atlas 
folio, half-morocco, £5. 


HOGARTH MORALIZED: A Complete Edition of all the most 
capital and admired Works of WiLttam HOGARTH, accompanied by concise 
and comprehensive Explanations of their Moral Tendency, by the late Rev. Dr. 
Truster ; to which are added, an Introductory Essay, and many Original and 
Selected Notes, by Jonn Major. With 57 Plates and numerous Woodcuts, 
New Edition, revised, corrected, and enlarged. Demy 8vo, hf.-Roxburghe, 12s. 6d. 


HOGARTH’S FIVE DAYS’ FROLIC; or, Peregrinations by 
Land and Water. Illustrated by Tinted Drawings, made by OGARTH and 
Scott during the Journey. Demy 4to, cloth extra, gilt, ros. 
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HOLBEIN’S PORTRAITS OF THE COURT OF HENRY 
THE EIGHTH. A Series of 84 exquisitely beautiful Tinted Plates, esgraved 
by BARTOLOzz1, Cooper, and others, and printed on Tinted Paper, in imuation 

the Original Drawings in the Royal Collection at Windsor. With Historical 

Letterpress by Epmunp Lopcr, Norroy King of Arms. Imperial ¢to, half- 

morocco extra, gilt edges, £5 155. 6d. 

HOLBEIN’S PORTRAITS OF THE COURT OF HENRY VUL 
CHAMBERLAINS'S Imitations of the Original Drawings, mostly engraved by 
Bartoiozzi. London: printed by W. Butmer & Co., Shakespeare Printing 
Office, 1792. 92 splendid Portraits (including 8 additional Plates), elaborately 
tinted in Colours, with Descriptive and Biographical Notes, by Epmuxp Lopcs, 
Norroy King of Arms. Atlas fol., half-morocco, gilt edges, £20. 

HONE’S SCRAP-BOQOKS: The Miscellaneous Collections of 
WiizuiaM Hons, Author of ‘* The Table-Book,” ‘‘ E Day Book,’’ and “‘ Year- 
Book *: being a Supplement to those works. With Notes, Portraits, and aume- 
rous Illustrations of curions and eccentric objects. Crown 8vo, [/s preperation, 

HOOD’S (Thomas) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. 
Including the CREAM OF THE Comic ANNUALS. With Life of the Author, Portrait, 
and over Two Hundred original Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 64. 

HOOD’S (Tom) FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH 
POLE: A Noah’s Arkzxological Narrative. By Tom Hoop. With Tustra- 
tions by W. Brunton and E. C. Barngs. Square crown 8vo, in a handsome and 
specially-designed binding, gilt edges, 6s. 

** Poor Tom Hood! It is very sad to turn over the droll pages of ‘ From Nowhere 
to the North Pole,’ and to think that he will never make the young for 
whom, like his famous father, he ever had such a kind, sympathetic heart, or 
cry any more. This is a birthday story, and no of 1t is better than the farst 
chapter, concerning birthdays in general, and F ’s birthday in particuhr. The 
amusing letterpress is profusely interspersed with the jingling rhymes which childres 
love and learn so easily. Messrs. Brunton and Barnes do full justice to the writer's 
meaning, and a pleasanter result of the harmonious co-operation of author and artist 
sould not be desired .”— Times. 

HOOD’S (Tom) HUMOROUS WORKS. Edited, with 2 Memon, 
by his Sister, FRANCES FREELING Bropgrir. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 
numerons Illustrations, 6s. (ls the press. 

HOOKER’S (Sir William) EXOTIO FLORA. Containing Fi 
and Descriptions of Rare or otherwise interesting Exotic Plants. With Remarks 

eir 


upon th neric and Specific Characters, Natural Orders, Culture, &c. Con- 
taining 232 large and beautifully Coloured Plates. Three Vols., imperial 8vo, 
cloth extra, gilt, £6 6s. 

HOOKER AND GREVILLE’S ICONES FILICUM:; or, 
Figures and Descriptions of Ferns, many of which have been un- 
noticed by Botanists, or have been incorrectly figured. With 240 tifuily 
Coloured Plates. Two Vols., folio, half-morocco, gilt, £12 12s. 


HOPE’S COSTUME OF THE ANCIENTS. Illustrated in 
Outli i containi resentati of 
Greck, and Roman Habits and Dresses. A N ew Editon. Two Vols., rah gran 
with Coloured Frontispieces, cloth extra, £2 ss. 

HORNE.—QRION. An Epic Poem, in Three Books. By RicHagpD 
Hencist Horne. With Photographic Portrait. Tenru Eprtiox. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7s. 

** Orion will be admitted; by ev man of genius, to be one of the noblest, if not 
the very noblest poetical ed of the age. Its defects are trivial and conventional, 
ts beauties intrinsic and supreme.”——EpGar ALLAN Por. 

HUME AND SMOLLETT’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. With 
a Memoir of Hume by himself, Chronological Table of Contents, and General 

> Index. Imperial 8vo, with Portraits of the Authors, cloth extra, 15s. 

—— 
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HUNT’S (Robert) DROLL STORIES OF OLD CORNWALL; 
or, Porpucar RoMANCES OF THE WasT oF ENGLAND. With Illustrations by 
Gerorcs CruixsHANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 75. 6d. 


TALIAN MASTERS (DRAWINGS BY THE): Autotype Fac- 
similes of Original Drawings. With Critical and Descriptive Notes by J. 
Comyns Carr. Atlas folio, half-morocco, gilt. [/2 preparation. 
ITALIAN SOHOOL OF DBSIGN (The): 91 beautiful Plates, 
chiefly Engraved by BArToxozz!, after Paintings in the Royal Collection by 
MICHARL GEI.0, DoMENICHINO, ANNIBALE CARACCI, and others. Imperial 
4to, half-morocco, gilt edges, £2 125. 64. 


ARDINE’S (Sir Wm.) NATURALIST’S LIBRARY. vols, 

F 8vo, illustrated by over 1200 Coloured Plates, with numerous Portraits 
and Memoirs of eminent Natyralists, half (imitation) calf, full gilt, top edges gilt, 
$9 9%; or, separately, red cloth extra, 4s. 6d. per Vol., as follows :— 

Vols. x to 4. British Birds; 5. Sun Birds: 6 and 7. Humming Birds; 8. Game 
Birds; 9. Pigeons; ro. Parrots: 1: and 12. Birds of West Africa; 13. Fly 
Catchers ; 14. Pheasants, Peacocks, &c.; 15. Animals—Introduction; 16. Lions 
and Tigers; 17. British Quadrupeds; 18 and 19. Dogs; 20. Horses; 2: and 22, 
Ruminating Animals; 23. Elephants, &c.; 24. Marsupialia; 25. &e. ; 26. 
Whales, &c.; 27. Monkeys; 28. Insetts—Introduction; 29. British Butterflies ; 
30- British Moths, &c.; 3:. Foreign Butterflies; 32. Foreign Moths; 33. Beetles; 

. Bees; Bs. Fishes—Introduction, and Foreign Fishes; 36 and 37. British 

ishes ; 38. Perch, &c.; 39 and 40. Fishes of Guiana ; 41. Smith's Natural History 
of Man: 42. Gould’s Humming Birds. 


JENNINGS’ (Hargrave) ONE OF THE' THIRTY. With 


numerous curious Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ros. 6d. 


JENNINGS’ (Hargrave) THE ROSICRUCIANS: ‘Their 
Rites and Mysteries. With Chapters on the Ancient Fire and t Wor- 
shi and Explanations of Mystic Symbols in Monuments and Talismans 
of Primeval Philosophers. Crown 8vo, with 300 Illustrations, 108. 6¢. 


JERROLD’S (Douglas) THE BARBER’S CHAIR, AND THR 
HEDGEHOG LETTERS. Edited, with an Introduction, by his Son, BLANCHARD 
Jurroip. Crown 8vo, with Steel-plate Portrait, cloth extra, 75. 6d. 

“Better fitted than any other of his productions to give an idea of Douglas 
Jerrold’s amazing wit; the ‘ Barber's Chair’ may be presumed to give as near an 
approach as is possible in print to the wit of Jerrold's conversation.” —£.xaminer. 
JOHNSON’S ENGLISH DICTIONARY. Printed verbatim from 

the Author’s Last and most Complete Edition, with all the Examples in full; to 

which are prefixed a History of the Language and a Grammar of the English 

Tongue. Fmperial 8vo, cloth extra, 15s. 

JOHNSON’S LIVES OF ENGLISH HIGHWAYMEN, 
PIRATES, AND ROBBERS. With Additions by WuHitgngap. Feap. 8ve, 
16 Plates, cloth extra, gilt, ss. 


JOSEPHUS (The Works of). Translated by WHISTON. Con- 
taining both the “‘ Antiquities of the Jews,” and the ** Wars of the Jews.” Two 


Vols., 8vo, with 52 Illustrations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14s. 


KAVANAGH — FAIRY STORIES. By BripceT and JuLia 

KavanaGH. Illustrated by J. Morr Smitu. Small 8vo, cloth, full gilt, 6s, 

KINGSLEY’S (Henry) NUMBER SEVENTEEN: A Novel, 
New and popular Edition, with a Frontispiece, crown 8vo, cloth an, 6s. 

1 ite Prets. 
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ENIGHT’S (H. Gally) ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE 
OF ITALY, from the time of Constantine to the Fifteenth Century, with Intro- 
duction and descriptive Text. Complete in Two Series; the Finst, to the end of 
the Eleventh Cen ; the Ssconp, from the Twelfth to the Fifteenth Century : 
containing 8: beautiful Views of Ecclesiastical Buildings in Italy, several ef them 
diluminated in gold and colours. Imperial folio, half-moroeco extra, price £3 134. 6d. 

eries. 


AMB’S (Charles) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 
reprinted from the Orginal Editions, with many pieces now first incladed ix 
any Edition, and Notes and Introduction by R. H. Shepuerp. With Two Por- 
traits and facsimile of a page of the ‘‘ Essay on Roast Pig.” Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 
‘‘A complete edition of Lamb’s writings, in prose and verse, has long been 
wanted, is now supplied. The editor appears to have taken great pains to 
Lamb's scattered contributions, 7 and his collection contains a number 
ieces which are now uced for t time since their original appearance is 
various old periodicals.””—Satsrday Review, 


LAMB (Mary and Charles) : THEIR POEMS, LETTERS, and 
REMAINS. With Reminiscences and Notes by W. Cargsw Haruttr. With 
Hancockx’s Portrait of the Essayist, Facsimiles of the Title-pages of the rare First 
Editions of Lamb’s and Coleridge’s Works, and numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, ros. 6d.; Large Paper coptes, ars. 
oe Miust be consulted by alt future biographers of tite Lambs" Daily News. 

ery many passages w elight those fond o ifles ; y any 
portion will fail in interest for lovers of Charles Lamb and his sister.” —Standard. 


LAMONT’S YACHTING IN THB ARCTIC SEAS: An Ex- 
amination of Routes to the North Pole, during Five Voyages of Sport and 
Discovery in the Neighbourhood of the Great Ice Pack. Bye Ames LAMONT, 
F.G.S., F.R.G.S., Author of ‘Seasons with the Sea-Horses.” Edited, with 
numerous full-page Illustrations, by Witttam Livgsay, M.D. Demy 8vo, cloth 
extra, with Maps and Illustrations. (/= the press. 

LANDSEER’S (Sir Edwin) ETCHINGS OF CARNIVOROUS 
ANIMALS. Comprising 38 subjects, chiefly Early Works, etched by his Brother 
Tuomas or his Father, with Letterpress Descriptions. Roy. gto, cloth extra 155. 

LEE (General Robert): HIS LIFE AND CAMPAIGNS. By 
his Nephew, Epwarp Les Cuitpg. With Steel-plate Portrait by Jaxss, and 
a Map. Post 8vo, 9s. 


LIFE IN LONDON; or, The Day and Night Scenes of Jerry 
Hawthorn and Corinthian Tom. With THE WHOLE oF CRUIKSHANK’S VERY 
Dror ILtLusTrations, in Colours, after the Originals. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 


LINTON’S (Mrs. E. Lynn) PATRICIA KEMBALL: A Noveh 
New and Popular Edition, with a Frontispiece by Grorce pu Maurtax. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. . 

** A very clever and well-constructed story, onginal and striking, and interesting 
all through. . . . A novel abounding in thought and power and interest. ”— 7 ismes. 

** Perhaps the ablest novel published in London this year (1874) . . . We know of 
nothing in the ncvels we have lately read equal to the scene in which Mr, 
proposes to Dora . « « We advise our readers to send to the library for the story. 


theneum. 

** This novel is distinguished by qualities which entitle it to a place apart from the 
ordinary fiction of the day; . . . displays genuine humour, as well as keen 
social observation. . . . . Enough graphic portraiture and witty observation to 
furnish materials for half a dozen novels of the ordinary kind.”—Saturday Review. 


LINTON’S (Mrs. E. Lynn) JOSHUA DAVIDSON, CHRIS- 
TIAN AND COMMUNIST. Sixtu Epition, with a New Preface. Small 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, 45. 6d. 
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LONDON.—WILEINSON’S LONDINA ILLUSTRATA; or, 
Graphic and Historical Illustrations of the most Interesting and Curious Archi- 
tectural Monuments of the City and Suburbs of London and Westminster (now 
mostly destroyed). Two Vols., imperial gto, containing 207 Copperplate Ea- 
gravings, with historical and descriptive Letterpress, half-bound morocco, top 
edges gilt, £5 5s. 
©,° An enumeration of a few of the Plates will give some idea of the scope of 

e 

the Work :—St. Bartholomew’s Church, Cloisters, and Priory, in 1393 ; St. Michael’ 

Cornhill, in 1421 ; St. Paul’s Cathedral and Cross, in 1616 and 1656; St. John’s of 

Jerusalem, Clerkenwell, 1660; Bunyan’s Meeting House, in 1687; Guildhall, in 

1837 ; Cheapside and its Cross, in 1547, 1585, and 1641 ; Cornhill, in 1599: Merchant 
aylors’ Hall, in 1599; Shakespeare's Globe Theatre, in 1612 and 1647; Alleyne’s 

Bear Garden, in 1614 and 1647; Drury Lane, in 1792 and 1814; Covent Garden, in 

373%) 1794, and 1809; Whitehall, in 1638 and 1697; York House, with Inigo Jones’s 

Vater Gate, circa 1626 ; Somerset House, previous to its alteration by o Jones 
circa 1600: St James’s Palace, 1660; Montagu House (now the British Museum 

before 1685, and in 1804. 


LONGFELLOW’S PROSE WORKS, Complete. With Portrait 
and . Tilustrations by VALENTINE BRomMLEY. 800 pages, crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
qs. 6d. 

*o° This is by far the most complete edition ever issued in this country. 
**Ontre-Mer” contains two additional chapters, restored from the first edition; 
while ‘‘The Poets and Poetry of Europe,” and the little collection of Sketches 
entitled ‘* Driftwood,” are now first introduced to the English public. 


LONGFELLOW’S POETICAL WORKS. With numerous fine 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 


LOST BEAUTIES OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. An 
Appeal to Authors, Poets, Cle en, and Public Speakers. By CHARLES 
AcKkAy, LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 6d. 


LOTOS LEAVES: Original Stories, Essays, and Poems, by WILKIE 
Cottins, Marx Twain, Wuitgcaw Ragip, Joun Hay, Noau Brooxs, JOHN 
BrovuGuams, P. V. Nassy, Isaac BROMLEY, and others. Profusely Illustrated by 
AvFrep Frepericxs, ARTHUR LuMLEY, JOHN LA Farce, GILBERT BuRI.ING, 
Grorce White, and others. Crown 4to, dsomely bound, cloth extra, gilt and 
gilt edges, 215. 

**A very comely and pleasant volume, produced by general contribution of a 
literary club in New York, which has some ki diy relations with a similar coterie in 

London. A livre de luxe, splendidly illustrated."—Dasly Telegraph. 


IACLIsE's GALLERY OF ILLUSTRIOUS LITERARY 
CHARACTERS. (Tue ramous Fraser Portraits.) With Notes by the 
late Wittiam Macinn, LL.D. Edited, with copious Additional Notes, by WiL- 
LIAM Barus, B.A. The volume contains 83 CHARACTERISTIC PORTRAITS, now 
first issued in a complete form. Demy 4to, cloth gilt and gilt edges, 315. 6d. 
** One of the most interesting volumes of this year’s literature.”"— Times. 
** Deserves a place on every drawing-room table, and may not unfitly be removed 
from the drawing-room to the library.” —Sfectator. 


MACQUOID’S (Katharine S., Author of “Patty,” &c.) THE 
EVIL EYE, and other Stories. With 8 Illustrations by THomas R. Macquorp 
and Percy Macquoip. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, price 6s. (Jn the press. 


MADRE NATURA versus THE MOLOCH OF FASHION. 
By Luxe Lianer. With 32 Illustrations by the Author. Fourtu Epition, 
revised and enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth, extra gilt, as. 6d. 

“ bly written and amusingly illustrated. Common sense and erudition are 
brought to bear on the subjects discussed in it.”"—Lancet. 
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MAGNA CHARTA. An exact Facsimile of the Original Docu. 
ment in the British Museum, printed on fine plate paper. ‘nearly 3 feet_long 
3 feet wide, with the Arms and Seals of the Barons emb in Gold 
Colours. Price ss. 


A full Translation, with Notes, printed on a large sheet, price 6d. 


MANTELL’S PICTORIAL ATLAS OF FOSSIL REMAINS. 
With Additions and Descriptions. 4to, 74 Coloured Plates, cloth extra, 31s. 6d. 


AUTHOR'S CORRECTED EDITION. 


MARK TWAIN’S CHOICE WORKS. Revised and Corrected 
throughout by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous IJlustrations. 
goo pages, cloth extra, gil 7s. 6d. 


MAREK TWAIN’S PLEASURE TRIP on the CONTINENT 
of EUROPE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 


MARRYAT'S (Florence) OPEN! SESAME! New and 
Edition, with a Frontispiece, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. (/n the gress. 
“‘A story which arouses and sustains the reader’s interest to a higher degree 


» perhaps, any of its author’s former works. . .. A very excellent story.”— 
Graphic. 


MARSTON’S (Dr. Westland) DRAMATIC and POETICAL 
WORKS. Collected Library Edition, in Two Vols., crown 8vo. ([/n the press. 


MARSTON’S (Philip Bourke) SONG TIDB, and other Poems. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 
** This is a first work of extraordinary performance and of still more extraordinary 
promise. The youngest school of et i tipceoeeen has received an important acces 
sion to its ranks in Philip Bourke Marston.”—L£.xameiner. 


MARSTON’S (P. B.) ALL, IN ALL: Poems and Sonnets. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 


** Many of these poems are leavened with the leaven of genuine poetical sentiment, 
and expressed with grace and beauty of language. A tender melancholy, as well as 
@ penetrating pathos, gives character to much of their sentiment, and lends it an 
irresistible interest to all who can feel.”""—Standard. 


MAXWELL’S LIFE OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON. 
Three Vols., 8vo, with numerous highly finished Line and Wood Engravings by 
Eminent Artists, Cloth extra, gilt, £1 7s. 


MAYHEW’S LONDON OHARACTERS: Illustrations of the 
Humour, Pathos, and Peculiarities of London Life. By Henry Mavyunw 
Author of ‘London Labour and the London Poor,” and other Writers. With 
nearly Pid graphic Illustrations by W.S. Gitssrt and others. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6s. 

** Well fulfils the promise of its title. . . The book is an eminently interesting 
one, and will probably attract many readers.”—Conrt Circular. 


MILLIN GEN’S ANCIENT UNEDITED MONUMENTS; 

rising Painted Greek Vases, Statues, Busts, Bas-Reliefs, and other Remains 

ef Grecian Art. 62 beautiful Engravings, mostly Coloured, with Letterpress 
Descriptions. Imperial 4to, half-morocco, £4 145. 6d. 


MEYRICK’S ENGRAVED ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANCIENT 
ARMS AND ARMOUR. | 154 highly finished Etchings of the Collection at 
Goodrich Court, Herefordshire, engraved by Josrru Sxgtrom, with Historical 
and Critical Disquisitions by Sir S. R. Msvricx. Two Vols., imperial 4to, with 
Portrait, half-merocco extra, gilt edges, £4 14s. 6d. 
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MEYRICK’S PAINTED ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANCIENT 
ARMS AND ARMOUR: A Critical Inquiry into Ancient Armour as it existed 
in Europe, but particularly in England, from the Norman Conquest to the Reign of 
Charles II. ; with a Glossary, by Sir S. R. Mzyrick. New and greatly improved 
Edition, corrected throughout by the Author, with the assistance of ALBERT Way 
and others. Illustrated by more than 100 Plates, splendidly Illuminated in gold 
and silver ; also an additional Plate of the Tournament of Locks and Keys. e 
Vols., imperial gto, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, £10 ros. 

“While the splendour of the decorations of this work is well calculated to excite 
curiosity, the novel character of its contents, the very curious extracts from the rare 
MSS. in which it abounds, and the pleasing manner in which the author’s anti- 
quarian researches are prosecuted, will tempt many who take up the book in idleness, 
to peruse it with care. No previous work can be compared, in point of extent, 
arrangement, science, or utility, with the one now in question. rst. It for the 
time supplies to our schools of art, correct and ascertained data for costume, in its 
noblest and most important branch—historical painting. and. It affords a simple, 
clear, and most conclusive elucidation of a great number of passages in our t 
dramatic poets—ay, and in the works of those of Greece and Rome—against whi 
commentators and scholiasts have been trying their wits for centuries. 3rd. It 
throws a flood of light upon the manners, usages, and sports of our ancestors, from 
the time of the Anglo-Saxons down to the reign of Charles the Second. And 
it at once removes a vast number of idle itions and ingenious fables, which one 
compiler of history, copying from another, has succeeded in transmitting through 
the lapse of four or five hundred years. 

**Itis not often the fortune of a painful student of antiquity to conduct his readers 
through so splendid a succession of scenes and events as those to which Dr. Meyri 
here successively introduces us. But he does it with all the ease and gracefulness 
of an accomplished cicerone. We see the haughty nobles and the impetuous knights 
—we are present at their arming—assist them to their shields—enter the well- 
appointed lists with them—and partake the hopes and fears, the perils, honours, and 
successes of the manly tournaments. Then we are presented to the glorious ; 
all superb and lovely, in ‘ velours and clothe of golde and dayntie devyces, bothe in 
pearls and emerawds, sawphires and dymondes, — and the banquet, with the 
men and bucklers, servitors and trenchers—kings and queens — pageants, &c. &c. 
We feel as if the age of chivalry had returned in all its glory.” —Edinburgh Review. 
MILTON’S COMPLETE WORES, Prose and Poetical. With an 

Introductory Essay by Ropsrt FLercuer. Imp. 8vo, with Portraits, cl. extra, 15s. 
_ “It is to be regretted that the prose writings of Milton should, in our time, be so 
little read. As compositions, they deserve the attention of every man who wishes to 
become acquainted with the full power of the English language. They abound 
with passages compared with which the finest d tions of Burke sink into 
insignificance. They are a perfect field of cloth of gold. The style is stiff with 
gorgeous embroidery. Not even in the earlier books of the ‘ Paradise Lost’ has the 
great t ever risen higher than in those parts of his controversial works in which 

is feelings, excited by conflict, find a vent in bursts of devotional and lyric rapture. 

It is, to borrow his own majestic language, ‘a sevenfold chorus of elujahs and 

harping symphonies.’ ”"—MacauLay. 


RD’S (Mary Russell) COUNTRY STORIES. With 
§ Steel-plate Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 3s. 6. 
MONTAGU’S (Lady Mary Wortley) LETTERS AND WORES. 
Edited Lord WHarncLirrs. With important Additions and Corrections, 
derived from the Original Manuscripts, and. a New Memoir. Two Vols., 8vo, 
with fine Stee! Portraits, cloth extra, 18s. 
**] have heard Dr. Johnson say that he never read but one book through from 
choice in his whole life, and that book was Lady Mary Wortley Montagu’s 
.”’—BOswBLL, 
MOSES’ ANTIQUE VASES, Candelabra, Lamps, Tripods, Pateree, 
Tazzas, Tombs, Mausoleums, Sepulchral Chambers, Cinerary Urns 
Cippi, and other Ornaments. 170 Plates, several of which are coloured ; 
histonical and descriptive Letterpress by Tuos. Hors, F.A.S. Small 4to, cloth 
extra, 18s. 
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MONUMENTAL INSCRIPTIONS OF THE WEST INDIES, 
from the Earliest Date, with Genealogical and Historical Annotations, &c., from 
Original, Local, and other Sources. Illustrative of the Histories and Genealo- 

ies of the Seventeenth Century, the Calendars of State Pa and 
Baronetages. With Engravings of the Arms of the Principal Families. ; 
collected on the spot by Capt. J. H. Lawrence -Arcuer. Demy 4to, 
Roxburghe, gilt top, 425. 

MUSES OF MAYFAIR: Vers de Société of the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury. Including Selections from TanNYson, BROWNING, SWINBURNE, 

BAN InceLow, Locker, INGotpssy, Hoop, Lytton, C.S.C., Lanpor, Austin 
BSON, Henry Leicu, &c. &c. Edited by H. CHOLMONDRLEY-PExnELe. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 


NAPOLEON IIlI., THE MAN OF HIS TIME. From Carica- 
tures. Part I. THe Story or THE Lirz or Napoceon III., as told by J. M. 
Haswaece. Part Il. Tue Same Srory, as told by the Porutar Caricatunss 
of the past Thirty-five Years. Crown 8vo, with Coloured Frontispiece and over 
100 Caricatures, 73. 6d. 

NATIONAL GALLERY (The). A Selection from its Pictures. 
By Craupg, Remsrannt, Cuyp, Sir Davip Wickie, Correccio, GAInspomouGH, 
CANALETTI, VANDYCK, PAUL VERONESE, Caracci, Rusens, N. and G. Pous- 
stn, and other great Masters. Engraved by Grorcr Doo, Jonx Buaxett, 
Wma. Finpen, Joun and Henry Le Keux, Jonn Pye, WALTER Bromcay, and 
others. With descriptive Text. Columbier gto, cl. extra, full gilt and gilt edges, 42s. 

NICHOLSON’S FIVE ORDERS of ARCHITECTURE (The 
Student’s Instructor for Drawing and Working the). Demy 8vo, with 41 Piates, 
cloth extra, ss. > 

NIEBUHR’S LECTURES ON ROMAN HISTORY, delivered 
at the University of Bonn. Translated into English from the Edition of Dr. M. 
Ister, by H. le M. Cuepmect, M.A., and Franz Demmi Ph.D. Three 
vols., fcap. 8vo, half (imitation) calf, full gilt back, and top edge gilt, price 13s. 6d. 


OLD BOOKS—FACSIMILE REPRINTS, 


ARMY LISTS OF THE ROUNDHEADS AND CAVALIERS 
IN THE CIVIL WAR, 1642. Ssconp Epition, Corrected and considerably 
Enlarged. Edited, with Notes and full Index, by Epwarp Pracocx, F.S.A. 
4to, half-Roxburghe, 7s. 6d. 

D’URFEY’S (‘‘ Tom”) WIT AND MIRTH; or, PILLS To Purcr 
MagvancuHocy. Being a Collection of the best Merry Ballads and Songs, Old 
and New. Fitted to all Humours, having each their p r Tune for cither 
Voice or Instrument; most of the Songs ng new set. ndon: Printed by 
W. Pearson, for J. Tonson, at Shakespeare's Head, over against i 
Street in the Strand, 1719. An exact reprint. In Six Vols., large fcap. 8vo, 
printed on antique laid paper, antique £3 3. 

FARLY NEWS SHEET.—The Russian Invasion of Poland in 
1563. (Memorabilis et perinde stupenda de crudeli Moscovitanfm Expedi- 
tione Narratio, e Germanico in Latinum conversa.) An exact Facsimile of a 
Contemporary Account, with Introduction, Historical Notes, and full Translation. 
Large fcap. 8vo, antique paper, half-Roxburghe, 7s. 6d. 

ENGLISH ROGUE (The), described in the Life of MERrron 
LaTRoon, and other Extravagants, comprehending the most Eminent Cheats 
of both Sexes. By Richarp Heap and Francis Kirkman. A Facsimile 
Reprint of the rare Orginal Edition (1665-1672), with Frontispiece, Facsimiles 
of the 12 Copperplates, and Portraits of the Authors. In Four Vols, large fcap. 
8vo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 36s. 

HOGG’S JACOBITE RELICS OF SCOTLAND: The Songs, 
Airs, and Legends of the Adherents to the House of Stuart. Collected and 
trated by Pamzs Hocc. Two Vols, demy 8vo. Oxicinat Epition. Cloth extra, a8. 
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OLD BOOKS—continued. 

IRELAND FORGERIES.—Confessions of WILLIAM HENRY 
IRELAND. Containing the Particulars of his Fabrication of the Shakespeare 
Manuscripts : together with Anecdotes and Opinions (hitherto unpublished) of 
many Distinguished Persons in the Literary, Political, and Theatrical World. 
A Facsimile Reprint from the Original ‘Ed.tion, with several additional Fac- 
similes. Fcap. 8vo, antique paper and boards, 10s. 6d.; a few Large Paper 
copies, at 21s. 

JOE MILLER’S JESTS: The politest Repartees, most elegant 


Bons-mots, and most pleasing short Stories in the English Language. London: 
printed by T. Read. 1739. A Facsimile of Orig. Edit. 8vo, half-morocco, 9s. 6d. 


LITTLE LONDON DIRECTORY OF 1677. The Oldest Printed 
List of the Merchants and Bankers of London. Reprinted from the Rare Original, 
with Introduction by J. C. Hotran. 16mo, binding after the original, 6s. 6d. 


MERRY DROLLERY, Complete ; or, a Collection of Jovial Poems, 
Merry Songs, Witty Drolleries, intermingled with Pleasant Catches. Collected 
by W.N.C.B.R.S.J.C., Lovers of Wit. ‘Vhe two Parts in 1 Vol. A page -for-page 
and literal reprint. Eaited, with Indexesand Notes, by J. WooDFALL EBSWORTH, 
M.A. Cantab. Large fcap. 8vo, antique paper and cloth boards, 12s. 6d. 


MUSARUM DELICLA ; or, The Muses’ Recreation, 1656; Wit 
Restored, 1658 ; and Wit’s Recreations, 1640. The whole compared with the 
Originals. ith all the Wood Engravings, Plates, Memoirs, and Notes. A New 
Edition, in Two Vols., large feap. 8vo, antique paper and boards, 315. 


MYSTERY OF THE GOOD OLD CAUSE. Sarcastic Notices 
of those Members of the Long Parliament that held Places, both Civil and 
Military, contrary to the Self-denying Ordinance of April 3, 1645; with the Sums 
of Money and Landsthey divided among themselves. Sm. 4to, half-morocco, 75. 6d. 


RUMP (The) ;s or, An Exact Collection of the Choicest PoEMS and 
Soncs relating to the late Times, and continued by the most eminent Wits; from 
Anno 1639 to 166. A Facsimile Reprint of the rare Original Edition (London, 
1662), with Frontispiece and Engraved Title-page. In Eo Vols., large fcap. 
8vo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 175. 6d. 

WESTMINSTER DROLLERIES: Being a Choice Collection of 
Songs and Poems sung at Court and Theatres. ith Additions made by a 
Person of Quality. Now first inted in exact Facsimile from the O 
Editions of 167: and 1672. Edited, with an Introduction on the Literature of the 
Drolleries, a copious A pendix of Notes, Illustrations, and Emendations of Text, 


Table of Contents, and Index of First Lines, by J. WoopraL_ Esswortu, M.A., 
Cantab. Large fcap. 8vo, antique paper and » 128. 6d, 


OLD DRAMATISTS. 


BEN JONSON’S WORKS. With Notes, Critical and Explanatory, 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wm. Girrorp. Edited by Col. CUNNINGHAM. 
Complete in e Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Portrait, 6s. each. 

CHAPMAN’S (George) COMPLETE WORKS. Now first 
Collected. In Three Volumes, crown 8vo, cloth extra, with two Frontispieces, price 
18s.; or, separately, 6s. per vol. Vol. I. contains the Plays complete, including 
the doubtful ones ; Vol. II. the Poems and Minor Translations, with an Introduc- 
tory Essay by ALGERNON CHARLES SwinBURNE; Vol. III. the Translations of 
the Iliad and Odyssey. 

MARLOWE’S WORKS. Including his Translations. Edited, 
with Notes and Introduction, by Col. Cunnincuam. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gilt, with Portrait, price 6s. 

MASSINGER’S PLAYS. From the Text of WM. GIFFoRD. 
With the addition of the Tragedy of ‘‘ Believe as You List.” Edited by Col. 
CUNNINGHAM. Crown Svo, doth extra, gilt, with Portrait, price 6s. 
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OLD SHEXKARRY’S FOREST AND FIELD: Life and Adven- 
ture in Wild Africa. With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 
OLD SHEKARRY’S WRINELES ; or, Hints to Sportsmen and 

Travellers upon D Equipment, Armament, and Camp Life. A New Editioa, 

with Illustrations. Sinall crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 

**The book is most comprehensive in its character, nothing necessary to the para- 
phernalia of the travelling sportsman being omitted, while the hints are given in 
that plain, unvarnished langua which can be easily understood. There are 
numerous illustrations, and book has been excellently brought out by the pub- 
lishers. "—Sfortsman. ° 
ORIGINAL LISTS OF PERSONS OF QUALITY: i ts; 

Religious Exiles; Political Rebels; Serving Men Sold for a Term of Years; 

Apprentices; Children Stolen; Maidens Pressed; and others who went from 

Great Britain to the American Plantations, 1600-1700. From MSS. in He 

Majesty’s Public Record Office. Edited by Jonn Camogen Hotrex. Crowa 

4to, cloth gilt, zoo pages, 38s. Large Paper copies, half-morocco, 60s. 

** This volume is an English Family Record, and as such may be commended 
English families, and the descendants of English families, wherever they exist."— 


O’SHAUGHNESSY’S (Arthur) AN EPIC OF WOMEN, and 
other Poems. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
O’'SHAUGHNESSY’S LAYS OF FRANCE. (Fonundéd on the 
** Lays of Marie.”) Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ros. Gd. 
OSHAUGHNESSY’S MUSIC AND MOONLIGHT: Poems 
and Songs. Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

** It is difficult to say which is more exquisite, the technical ection of structure 
and melody, or the delicate pathos of thought. Mr. O’Shaughnessy wil! enrich our 
literature with some of the very best songs written in our generation.”"— Academy. 
OTTLEY’S FACSIMILES OF SCARCE AND CURIOUS 

PRINTS, the. Early Masters of the Italian, German, and Flemish Schools. 

t vings. illustrative o sto 

Ieventon of the Arr (the Niellos printed in Silves). ‘Imperial stor ball bound 

morocco, top edges gilt, £6 6s. 

OUIDA’S NOVELS.—Uniform Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gilt, price ss. each. 


Folle Farine. Held in Bondage ; or, Granville 
Idalia. A Romance. deVigne 
Chandos. A Novel. Puck. His Vicissitudes, Adven- 
ures, &c. 

Under Two Flags. A Dog of Flanders, and other 
Cecil Castlemaine’s Gage. Stories. 

. fa Waif | Strathmore; or, W 
Tricotrin. The Story of a wrathmore ; rought by 
Pascarél, Only a Story. Two Little Wooden Shoes. 


** Keen poetic insight, an intense love of na a deep admiration of the beaz- 
tifulin form and colour, are the gifts of Quida.”"—MMorning Post. 


PALEY's COMPLETE WORES. Containing the Natural 
Theology, Moral and Political Philosophy, Evidences of Christianity, Horm 
Paulinse, Clergyman's Companion, & Demy 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, ss. 
PEROY’S RELIQUES OF ANOIENT ENGLISH PORTRY. 
Consisting of Old Heroic Ballads, Songs, and other Pieces of our Earlier Poets, 
er with some few of later date, and a copious Glossary. Medium 8vo 
Engraved Title and Frontispiece, cloth extra, gilt, 5s. 
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PARES OF LONDON: Their History, f from the Earliest Period 
to the Present Time. By Jacop Larwoop. th | numerous Llustrations, 
Coloured and Plain. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ve 
PLATTNER’S MANUAL OF QUALITATIVE AND QUANTI- 
TATIVE ANALYSIS WITH THE BLOWPIPE From the last German 
Edition. Revised and enlarged by Prof. Tu. Ricute Saxon Mining 
Academy. Translated by Prof. H. B. Cornwatt, Schoo a ines, New York. 
Edited by T. Huco Cooxgsiey. With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 


cloth extra, ars. 
“** Plattner’s Manual’ t among all other works on this sub- 


ject, and its a pearance in Eagiah yt be hailed by all’ those who are occupied in 

the analysis of miners mineral t who, from ignorance of the German language, 

have been hitherto unable to study it. It is a work of great practical as well as 
scientific value.”—Standard. 

“ By far the most complete work extant on a subject of growing practical import- 
ance and of extreme interest.”— Mining Journal. 

PLUTARCH’S LIVES, Complete. Translated by the LANGHORNES, 
New Edition, with Medallion Portraits. In Two Vols., 8vo, cloth extra, 10s. 6d. 

POER’S (Edgar Allan) CHOICE PROSE AND POETICAL 
WORKS. With Bauperarre’s “ Essay.” 750 pages, crown 8vo, Portrait and 
Illustrations, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

PRACTICAL ASSAYER: A Guide to Miners and Explorers, 
Giving directions, in the simplest form, for assa bullion and the baser metals 
by the cheapest, quickest, and best methods. B Liver Nortu. With Tables 
and Illustrative Woodcuts. Crown 8vo, 75. 6d 

PRIVATE BOOK OF USEFUL ALLOYS AND MEMO- 
RANDA FOR GOLDSMITHS AND JEWELLERS. By Jamas E. Cot.ins, 
C.E. Royal 16mo, 3s. 6d. 

PROUT, FATHER.—THE FINAL RELIQUES OF FATHER 
PROUT. Collected and edited, from MSS. supplied wi, the family of the Rev. 
FRANCIS Manory, by BLANCHARD JERROLD. ith Portrait and Fac- 
simi 

PUCK ON PEGASUS. By H. CHOLMONDELEY-PENNELL. Pro- 
fusely illustrated by JoHn Legcn, H. K. Browne, Sir Noer Parton, J. E. 
MILLAIS, JOHN TENNIEL, RICHARD "Dovteg, ELLen Epwarps, and o Artists. 


Seventh Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, pri 
“The book is clever and amusing, vigorous and PK by. “Saturday Review. 


PUGIN'S ARCHITECTURAL WORKS. 

APOLOGY FOR THE REVIVAL OF CHRISTIAN AROHI- 
TECTURE. With 10 large Etchings. Small gto, cloth extra, 5s. 

EXAMPLES OFr GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE, selected from 
Ancient Edifices in England. 225 Engravings by J Le Krux, with descriptive 
Letterpress by E. J. WILLSON. Three Vols. ols., 4to, half-morocco, £3 138. 6d. 

FLORIATED ORNAMENTS. 31 Plates in Gold and Colours, 
royal 4to, half-morocco, £1 16s. 

GOTHIC ORNAMENTS. 90 Plates, by J. D. HARDING and 
others. Royal 4to, half-bound, £1 

ORNAMENTAL TIMBER “GABLES. 30 Plates. Royal 4to, 
cloth extra, 18s. 

SPECIMENS OF GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE, from Ancient 
Edifices in England. 114 Outline Plates by Lz Krux and others. With descrip- 
ure Letterpress and Glossary by E. J. Wi_tson. Two Vols. » 4to, half-morocco, 

12 

TRUE PRINCIPLES OF POINTED OR CHRISTIAN 

ARCHITECTURE, With 87 Illustrations. Small 4to, cloth extra, ros. 6d. 
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PUNIANA:; or, Thoughts Wise and Other-Why’s. A New Collec- 
tion of Riddles, Conundrums, Jokes, Sells, &c. In Two Series, each containing 
of the best Riddles, 10,000 most outrageous Puns, and upwards of fifty 
Deantifull -executed Drawings by the Editor, the Hon. HuGcu Rowzey. Price 
of each Volume, in small 4to, blue and gold, gilt edges, 6s. Lack Series 
Complete in itself. 
s “* A witty, droll, and most amusing work, profusely and elegantly illustrated.”— 
tandard. 


PURSUIVANT OF ARMS (The); or, Heraldry founded 
Facts. A Popular Guide to the Science of Heraldry. By J. Prascnt, Lop, 
Somerset Herald. To which are added, Essays on the BADGES oF THE Hovuszs 
or LANCASTER AND York. With Coloured Frontispiece, five full-page Plates, 
and about 200 Illustrations. Créwn 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 


UEENS AND KINGS, AND OTHER THINGS: A Rare 
and Choice Collection of Pictures, Poetry, and strange but veritable Histon 
esigned and written by the Princess Hesss-ScHwarzsourG. Imprinted in go 
and many colours by the Brothers Datzig1, at their Camden Press. 
4to, cloth gilt and gilt edges, £1 15. 


RABELAIS’ WORKS. Faithfully translated from the French, 
with variorum Notes, and numerous cteristic Illustrations by GusTavE 
Dor&. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, zoo pages, 7s. 6d. 


READE'S (Winwood) THE OUTCAST. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 5s. 


“‘ He relaxed his mind in his leisure hours by the creation of a new religioa.”— 
Standard. 


“* A work of very considerable power, written with great pathos and evident 
earnestness.” —A thenaeum. powers pe 


REMARKABLE TRIALS AND NOTORIOUS CHARACTERS. 
From ‘‘ Half-Hanged Smith,” 1700, to Oxford, who shot at the Queen, 1840. By 
Captain L. Benson. With nearly Fifty spinted full-page Engravings by Puiz. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 


ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY ; or, A List of the Principal Warriors 
who came over from Normandy with William the Conqueror, and in this 
Country, A.D. 1066-7. Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with 
the principal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. Price ss. 


ROLL OF CAERLAVEROCE, the Oldest Heraldic Roll ; including 


the Original Anglo-Norman Poem, and an English Translation of the MS. in the 
British Museum. By Tuomas Wricut, M.A. The Arms emblazoned in Gold 


and Colours. In 4to, very handsomely printed, extra gold cloth, zs. 


ROMAN CATHOLIOS IN THE COUNTY OF YORE IN 1604 
(A List of). Transcribed from the MS. in the Bodleian Library, and Edited, 
with Notes, by Epwarp Pracock, F.S.A. Small gto, cloth extra, 155. 


ROSOOE’S LIFE AND PONTIFICATE OF LEO THE 


TENTH. Edited by his Son, Toomas Roscoz. Two Vols., 8vo, with Portraits 
and numerous Plates, cloth extra, 18s. 


®,° Also, an Edition in One Vol. 16mo, cloth extra, price 3s. 
ROSCOER’S LIFE OF LORENZO DE’ MEDICI, called ‘‘ THE 


MAGNIFICENT.” A New and much improved Edition. Edited by his Son, 
Tuomas Rosco. Demy &vo, with Portraits and numerous Plates, cloth extra, 96. 


RO8ss’s (C. H.) STORY OF A HONEYMOON. With numeross 
Illustrations by the Author. Fcap. 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 
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ROWLANDSON (Thomas): HIS LIFE AND TIMES; The 
History of his Caricatures, and the Key to their Meaning. With very numerous 
full-page Plates and Wood Engravings. Demy 4to, cloth extra, gilt and gilt 


edges, 315. 6d, (/% preparation. 


AINT-SIMON (MEMOIRS OF THE DUKE OF), during the 
Reign of Louis the Fourteenth and the Regency. Translated from the French 
and Edited by Baye St. Jonn. A New Edition, in Three Vols., 8vo, with 
numerous Steel-plate Illustrations. (/n preparation. 
SALA (George Augustus) ON COOKERY IN ITS HISTO- 
RICAL ASPECT. With very numerous Illustrations by the AuTHoR. Crown 
4to, cloth extra, gilt. - (In preparation. 
SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS. 
SANSON FAMILY, Memoirs of the, compiled from Private Docu. 


ments in the possession of the Family (1688-1847), by Hanri Sanson. Translated 
from the French, with an Introduction by CamiLLtE BarrEre. Two Vols., 8vo, 
extra. 


*,° Sanson was the hereditary French executioner, who officiated at the decafpita- 

tion of Louis XVI. 

SCHOLA ITALICA; or, Engravings of the finest Pictures in the 
Galleries at Rome. Imperial folio, with & beautiful Engravings after MICHAEL 
ANGELO, RaPpHagt, Titian, Caracci, Guipo, PaRMIGIANO, &c., by VOLPATO 
and others, half-bound morocco extra, 2 125. 6d. 

SCHOPENHAUER’S THE WORLD AS WILL AND IMA. 
GINATION, Translated by Dr. Franz HOrrgr, Author of “ Richard Wagner 
and the Music of the Future.” In preparation. 

SCOTT’S COMMENTARY ON THE HOLY BIBLE. With 
the Author’s Las: Corrections, and beautiful Illustrations and Maps. Three Vols., 
imperial 3vo, clo.: extra, £1 16s. 

“SECRET OUT” SERIES. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, price 4s. 6d. each. 

ART OF AMUSING: A Collection of Graceful Arts, Games, 
Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By Frank Bag_iew. 300 Illustrations. 

HANKY-PANKY: Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult Tricks, White 
Magic, Sleight of Hand. Edited by W. H. Cremer. 200 Illustrations. 

MAGICIAN’S OWN BOOK: Performances with Cups and Balls, 


Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All from Actual Experience. Edited by W. H. 
CREMER. 200 Illustrations. 


MAGIC NO MYSTERY: Tricks with Cards, Dice, Balls, &c., 
with fully descriptive Directions. Numerous Illustrations. (/ the press. 

MERRY CIRCLE (The): A Book of New Intellectual Games and 
Amusements. By Crara Be_tEw. Numerous Illustrations. 

SECRET OUT: One Thousand Tricks with Cards, and other Re; 
creations ; with entertaining Experiments in Drawing-room or ‘“‘ White Magic.” 
By W. H. Cramer. 300 Engravings. ‘ 


SEYMOUR S (Robert) HUMOROUS SEETCHES. 86 Clever 
and using Caricature Etchings on Steel, wi tterpress Commentary 

ALFrep CrowquiLtt. A New Edition, with Bi phical Notice, and Desig 

tive List of Plates. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, rss. 

SPEARE.—THE FIRST FOLIO. Mr. WILLIAM SHAKE. 

sPkar@’s Comedies, Histories. and Tragedies. Published according to the true 

i Copies. London, Printed by Isaac laGccarp and Ep. BLounrt. 

1623.—An exact Réproduction of the extremely rare Original, in reduced facsimile 


Sal's By0, Roxburghe, 10h. 6d. g thes in [im Lhe press. 
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SHAKESPEARE.—THE LANSDOWNE EDITION. Beauti- 


fally printed in red and black, in smal) but Clear type. Post 8vo, with 
engraved facsimile of D RourT’s Portrait, cloth extra, t edges, : OF, 
Gheotrated by 37 beautiful § Plates, oe , a 
edges, : 


THE SCHOOL OF. Including “‘ The Life and 
Death of Captain Thomas Stukel »” with a New Life of Stuc! » from Unpud- 
lished Sources ; “A Warning for air Wi "with a Reprint the Account of 
the Murder; “* "Nobody and Somebody ;’” *“* Cobbler’s Prophecy ;" Histrio- 
mastix;’’ ‘The Prodigal Son,” &e. Edited, with Introductions and Notes, otes, by 
R. Simrsow, Author of *‘ An Introduction to the Philosophy of Shakespeare's 
Sonacts.” Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra. (fs the press. 


SHAW’S ILLUMINATED WORKS. 


M LE AGES. Selected from the finest » al Plates 
IDD A ae ae Specimens. gto, 48 
26 Coloured the Coloured Plates highly 
iio shod and .£ heightened barge Gaper: imperial 43. (New Edition propastug, 
FURNITURE, drawn from existing Authorities. With 
by Sir S. R. Mavrgicx. 4to, 74 Plates, half-morocco, £1 115. 6d. ; oF, 
DescriPtc Plates Coloured, 4t0, o, half-morocco, £2 2s. ; Large Paper copies, i 
4to, all the Plates extra finished in opaqye Colours, extra, £4 148. 6d. 
DECORATIVE ARTS OF THR MIDDLE AGES. Exhibiting, 
in 41 Plates and numerous beautiful Woodcuts, choice Specimens of the varieas 
Gin, Venetian Glass, inital Iltuminadons; Embroidery, Ficus’ Ware’ Books 
ni roi 
, &e. ; with elegant Initial Letters to the various Descriptions. Imperial 
8vo, -morecco extra, £1 &s. 
DRESSES AND DECORATIONS OF THE MIDDLE AGES, 
from the Seventh As the Seventeenth th Centuries. 94 Plates, beautifully Coloured, 
Inbreduetion, and Descriptive Test.’ TwoVols., imperial 8vo, half-Roxburghe, £5 52. 


ELIZABETHAN ARCHITECTURE (DETAILS .OF). With 


T. M 480 60 half- , 
Reet el ctr several of the Plates clasiag Wy sivecbeey ate Large 


ENOYCLOPAIDIA OF ORNAMENT. Select Examples from the 

purest and bes kinds Ages. half. 

Or ae; Large aper “copies, imperial 4to, woh alf the Plates Coloured, bull? 
morocco, £2 125. 

ILLUMINATED ORNAMENTS OF THE MIDDLE AGES, 
from the Sixth to the Seventeenth Century. Selected from Missals, MSS., aod 
early printed Books. 66 Plates, carefully coloured from the Originals, "with 
Despuens by by Sir, F. MADDEN, Keeper of MSS. Brit. plus. fo, pall Rox: 

e, ; e es ue 
Colours and ilar illuminated with Gold Veaperial #0, half-Roxburghe, £7 7s. “pat 

LUTON CHAPEL: A Series of 20 highly-finished Line Engra Engravings 
of Gothic Architecture and Ornaments. Imperial folio, India f° 
morocco, £2 8s. 

ORNAMENTAL METAL WORK: A Series of 50 Copperplates, 

several Coloured. to, half-marocco, 18s. ”° 


SHAW AND BRIDGENS’ DESIGNS FOR FURNITURE, with 
Candelabra and Interior Decoration. 60 Plates, ato, 18. 
Large Paper, imperial gto, the Plates Coloured, “morocco, £2 &e. 

SHELLEY’S EARLY LIFE. From Ori Sources. With 


Curious Incidents, Letters, and Writings, now First Collected. D. F. 
MacCartuy Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, cloth extra, 72. 6¢.} By 
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SHERIDAN’S COMPLETE WORKS, with Life and Anecdotes. 
Including his Dramatic Writings, printed from the Original Editions, his Works 
in Prose and Poetry, Translations, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c.; with a Collection 
of Sheridaniana. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with ro full-page Tinted Illustra- 
tions, 75. 6a. 

** Whatever Sheridan has done, has been, far excellence, always the best of its 
kind. He has written the best comedy (School for Scandal:, the des? drama (the 
Duenna), the des? farce (the Critic), and the dest address (Monologue on Garrick) ; 
and, to crown all, delivered the very best oration (the famous Begum Speech) ever 
conceived or heard in this country.”—Byron, 

“The editor has brought together within a manageable com not only the 

seven plays by which Sheridan is best known, but a collection also of his ae 

pieces ¢ which are less familiar to the public, sketches of unfinished dra ections 

m reported witticisms, and extracts from his principal speeches. To these is 
prefixed a short but well-written memoir, giving the chief hacts in Sheridan’s litexary 
and political career ; so that with this volume tn his hand, the student may consider 
himself tolerably well furnished with all that is necessary for a general compre- 
hension of the subject of it."—Pal/ Mall Gasette. 


SIGNBOARDS: Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Ta- 
verns and Remarkable Characters. By Jacos Larwoop and Jonn CampEn 
Hotrsen. With nearly x00 Illustrations. Szventu Epition. Crown &vo, 
cloth extra, 75. 6d. . _ . 

**Even if we were ever so maliciously inclined, we could not pick out all Messrs. 

Larwood and Hotten’s plums, because the good things are so numerous as to defy 

the most wholesale depredation.”“— Zhe Times. 


SILVESTRE’S UNIVERSAL PALASOGRAPHY;; or, A Collec- 
tion of Facsimiles of the Writings of every Age. Containing upwards of e 
and beautifully executed Facsimiles, taken from Missals and other MSS. richly 
Illuminated in the finest style of art. A New Edition, arranged under the direc. 
tion of Sir F. Mappgn, Keeper of MSS., Brit. Mus. Two Vols., atlas folio, half- 
morocco, gilt, £31 ros. 

Also, aVolume of Historica. AND Descriptive Lerrerpress, by CHAMPOLLION 

Ficrac and CHAMPOLLION, Jun. Translated, with Additions, by Sir F. Mappxn. 

Two Vols., royal 8vo, half-morocco, gilt, £2 8s. 


** This t work contains upwards of three hundred and beautifully 
executed facsimiles of the finest and most interesting MSS. of various ages and 
nations, illuminated ia the highest style of art. The cost of getting up this splendid 
publication was not far —_ £20,088 "A tibone’s Dict. ch ks 

¢ great work on generally—one of the most sumptuous wor 
of its class ever published."Chambers’s Encyclopedia. P 


SLANG DICTIONARY (The): Etymological, Historical, and 
Anecdotal. An Extirngty New Epirtion, revised throughout, and considerably 
Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 6d. 

“We are to see the Slang Dictio rinted and enlarged. From a high 
scientific elie of view this book is not to be despised. Of course it cannot fail to 
be amusing also. It contains the very vocabulary of unrestrained humour, and 
oddity, grotesqueness. In a word, it provides valuable material both for the 
student of language and the student of human nature.”’—Academy, 

‘In every way a great improvement on the edition of 1864. Its uses as a dictionary 
of the very vulgar tongue do not require to be explained.”——Notes and Queries. 

ss piled with most exacting care, and based on the best authorities.” Standard, 


SMITH’S HISTORICAL AND LITERARY CURIOSITIES: 
Containing Facsimiles of utographs, Scenes of Remarkable Events, Interesting 
Localities, Old Houses, Portraits, Ilutninated and Missal Ornaments, Antiquities, 
&¢. 4to, with roo Plates (some Iluminated), half-morocco extra, £2 5s. 


SMITH (Thomas Assheton), REMINISCENCES of the LATE 
or, The Pursuits of an English Country Gentleman. By Sir J. E. Earpity 
Witwor, Bart. New Edition, with Portrait, and plain and coloured Illustrations 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
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SHERIDAN ’'S COMPLETE WORES, with Life and Anecdotes. 
Inchading his Dramatic Writings, printed from the Original Editions, his Works 
in Prose and Poetry, Translations, Spessnes Oke Puns, &c.; with a Collection 
mci aaosig or ta Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with ro full-page Tinted Ilustra- 
ea Whatever Sheridan has done, has been, far excellence, always the best of its 

kind. He has written the best comedy (School for Scandal, the Besédrigia (the 
auenne ), the ang pe (he Cane), andthe best ae i (Monologe re Garrick) ; 
» to crown all, delive v oration (the famous 
conceived or heard in this country. Bynok: ae a 
The editor has brought together within a manageable com not only the 
seven plays by which Sheridan is best known, but a collection alec of his we 
1eces which are less familiar to the public, sketches of unfinished dramas, 3 
Born his orted witticisms, and extracts from his ek speeches. To these is 
prefixed a short but well-written memoir, giving the chief facts in Sheridan’s litezary 
aod ponte) fag i ao tat me ae volume: in his hand, che seudent may consider 
mself tolerably well furnis with a t is necessary for a general compre- 
hension of the subject of it.”—Pal/ Mall Gasette. 


SIGNBOARDS: Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Ta- 


verns and Remarkable Characters. By Jacos Larwoop and Jonn Caspen 
Hotrren. With nearly roo Illustrations. Sgventw Epritiom. Crown &vo, 


cloth extra, 75. 6d. : 
** Even if we were ever so maliciously inclined, we could not pick out all Mears, 
Larwood and Hotten’s plums, because the good things are so numerous as to defy 
the most wholesale depredation.”— The Tinees. 
SILVESTRE’S UNIVERSAL PALZZOGRAPHY:; or, A Collec. 


tion of Facsimiles of the Writings of every Age. Containing upwards of 
d other MSS. actly 


and beautifully executed Facsimiles, taken from Missals and ot 
Iluminated in the finest style of art. A New Edition, arranged under the dec- 
tion of Sir F. Mappen, Keeper of MSS., Brit. Mus. Two Vols., atlas folba, half 


morocco, gilt, £31 10s. ¥ 

Also, aVolume of HisToricat anp Descriptive Lerrerrnsss, by Cusmrensos 
Ficrac and CHAMPOLLION, Jun. Translated, with Additions, by Sir F. Mascan 
Two Vols., royal 8vo, half-morocco, gilt, £2 8s. 

“‘ This work contains u of three hundred farge and bestihelly 
executed facsimiles of the finest and most interesting MSS. of various ages auf 
nations, illuminated in the highest style of art. The cost of getting up this sptands! 
Pe tae oe balopaah eras omaol the cees 

t work on 
of its class ever published.”—CAa « Encye : en 
SLANG DICTIONARY (The) : Etymological, Histories’ ax 

Anecdotal, An Extirg.y New Eprrion, revised throughesr, ang 

Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 6d. cuntuahy 
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SMOKER’S TEXT-BOOK. By J. Hamer, F.R.S.L. Exquisitely 
printed from ‘“‘silver-faced” type, cloth, very neat, gilt edges, as. 6d. 

SOUTH’S (Dr. Robert) SERMONS. With Biographical Memoir, 
Analytical Tables, General Index, &c. Two Vols., royal 8vo, extra, 155. 

SOUTHEY’S COMMON-PLACE BOOK. Edited by his Son-in- 
Law, J. W. WARTER. Second Edition. Four Vols., medium 8vo, with Portrait, 
cloth extra, £1 108. 

SOWERBY’S MANUAL OF CONCHOLOGY: A Complete 
Introduction to the Science. Illustrated by upwards of 650 etched Fi of 
Shells and numerous Woodcuts. With copious Explanations, Tables, Glossary, 
&c. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 15s. ; or, the Plates beautifully Coloured, £1 8s. 


SPECTATOR (The), with the Original Dedications, Notes, and a 
General Index. Demy 8vo, with Portrait of ADDISON, cloth extra, 9s. 


STEDMAN’S (Edmund Olarence) VICTORIAN POETS: 


Critical Essays. Crown 8vo, cloth e 38. 

Abstract of Contents :—The Period—Walter Sa Landor—Thomas Hood— 
Matthew Arnold — Bryan Waller Procter — Elizabeth Barrett B ing — Alfred 
Tennyson— Tennyson and Theocritus— Miscellaneous Poets — Robert woing. 
Latter-Day Poets: Robert Buchanan—Dante Gabriel Rossetti— William Morris— 
Algernon les Swinburne. 


STOTHARD’S MONUMENTAL EFFIGIES OF GREAT 
BRITAIN, selected from our Cathedrals and Churches. With Historical De- 
scription and Introduction, by Joun Kempsz, F.S.A. A New Epition, witha 





body of Additional Notes by Joun Hawirr. Imperial 4to, 
tarde -fullyfnished Etchings, all Tinted, and some J]luminated in Gold and md 
half-morocco, £9 9s.; Large Paper, the whole Illuminated in body-colours, half” 
morocco, £15 155. [/n the bress 


STOW’'S SURVEY OF LONDON. Edited by W. J. Troms, 
F.S.A. A New Edition, with Illustrations, large 8vo, half-Roxburghe, price gs. 


STRUTT’S DRESSES AND HABITS OF THE ENGLISH, 
from the Establishment of the Saxons in Britain to the Present Time. With aa 
Historical Inquiry into every branch of Costume, Ancient and Modern. New 
Edition, with Explanatory Notes by J. R. Prancné, Somerset Herald. Two 
Vols., 4to, with 153 Engravings from the most Authentic Sources. beanti- 
fully Coloured, half-Roxburghe, £6 6s.; or the Plates splendidly Ilhuminated 

in giver and Opaque Colours, in the Missal style, half-Roxburghe, £15 15s. 


STRUTT’S REGAL AND ECCLESIASTICAL ANTIQUITIES 
OF ENGLAND: Authentic R ntations of all the English Monarchs, from 
Edward the Confessor to H the Eighth ; with many Great Personages eminent 
under their several Reigns. New Edition, with critical Notes by J. R. Prancndé, 
Somerset Herald. Royal 4to, with 72 Engravings from Manuscripts, Monn- 
ments, &c., beautifully oloured, half-Roxburghe, ra 35.5 or the Plates splendidly 
Illuminated in Gold and Colours, half-morocco, £10 105. 


STRUTT’S SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE 
OF ENGLAND ; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May Games, 
Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, and Pompous Spectacles, from the 
Earliest Period to the Present Time. Illustrated by One Hundred and Forty 
Engravings, in which are represented most of the popular Diversions, selected 
from Ancient Manuscripts. Edited by Witttam Hong, Author of the “ Every- 
day Pook.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, price 7s. 6d. A few Lance Parez 
Copizs have been prepared, uniform with the “ Dresses,” with an extra set of 
Copperplate Illustrations, carefully Coloured by hand, from the Originals, price 
gos. [/s the press. 

STUBBS’ ANATOMY OF THE HORSE. 24 fine Copperplate 
Engravings on a very large scale. Imperial folio, cloth extra, £: 1s. 
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SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. By CHARLES 
Warren STopparp. With Twenty-five Illustrations by Waris Mackay. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, cxtra gilt, 7s. 6d. 

SWIFT'S CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 
Portrait, and numerous Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, gilt, 75. 6d. [/ the press. - 

SYNTAX’S (Dr.) THREE TOURS, in Search of the Picturesque, 
in Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With the whole of RowLanp-~- 
son’s droll full-page Illustrations, in Colours, and Life of the Author by J. C. 
HotTren. Medium 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 


SWINBURNE'S WORKS. 
QUEEN MOTHER AND ROSAMOND. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 
ATALANTA IN CALYDON. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
CHASTELARD: A Tragedy. Fcap. 8vo, 7s. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Fcap. 8vo, 9s. 


WILLIAM BLAKE: A Critical Essay. With Facsimile Paint- 
ings, Coloured by Hand, after Drawings by BLAks and his Wife. Demy 8vo, 16s. 


SONGS BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown 8vo, tos. 6d, 
BOTHWELL: A Tragedy. Two Vols., crown 8vo, 125. 6d. 
GEORGE CHAPMAN: An Essay. Crown 8vo, 7s. 

SONGS OF TWO NATIONS: Dir2, A Sonc or ITALY, OpE 


ON THE FrencH Repvustic. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
ESSAYS AND STUDISBS. Crown 8&vo, 12s. 
Also, fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, price 3s. 6d. 


ROSSETTI’S (W. M.) CRITICISM UPON SWINBURNE’S 
POEMS AND BALLADS. 


HACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a pro- 

fusion of Sketches by WitLtiAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY, depicting Humorous 

Incidents in his School-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of his 

every-day reading. Large 8vo, with Hundreds of Wood Engravings and 

Five Coloured 1 Plates, from Mr. Thackeray’s Original Drawings, cloth, full gilt, 
t top, ras. 6d, 

Han exceedingly curious and valuable volume, the diverting pages of which are 
adorned by some six hundred engraved facsimiles of the litde caricature sketches 
which the illustrious author of ‘Vanity Fair’ was perpetually scribbling in the 
margins of books, and on every scrap of paper which came in his way, and which 
these eyes have witnessed him scribbling scores of tmes.—GzOoRGE AUGUSTUS 
Sa, in the //lustrated London News. 

THEODORE HOOK’S CHOICE HUMOROUS WORKS, with 
his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. With a new Life of the 
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 

THESEUS: A GREEK FAIRY LEGEND. Illustrated, in a 
series of Designs in Gold and Sepia, by Joun Moye Smiru. With Descriptive 
Text. Oblong folio, price 7s. 6d. 

THIERS’ HISTORY OF THE FRENCH REVOLOTION. 
Roy. 8vo, cloth extra, 155. 

‘*‘ The History of the French Revolution by Thiers is a celebrated and popular 
book in France—and I believe in Europe. It combines the compactness and unity 
of the book, the order and arrangement of the journal, the simplicity of the biogra- 
phy, the valuable and minute details of the autobi hy, and the enthusiasm, the 
passion, and the indignation of the pamphlet. ere are in many parts of this 
great book, whole chapters which read as if they had been written with the sword.”’ 
—JULES JANIN, in the Atheneum. 
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THIERS’ HISTORY OF THE OONSULATE AND EMPIRE ‘ 
OF FRANCE UNDER NAPOLEON. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, 15s. 

THOMSON’S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 
With a Biographical and Critical Introduction by ALLAN CONNINGHAM, and over 
50 fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 


THORNBURY’S (Walter) HISTORICAL AND LEGENDARY 


BALLADS AND SONGS. wuss, J.D. eee” OHN Tenniat, A. F. 
Sanpys, W. SMALL, M. J. LAWLESS watson, G INWBLL, F. WALKER, 
T. R. Macquoi, and others, Fea ‘crown 4to, cloth extra, 


gilt and gilt edges, ars. 

TIMBS’ ENGLISH ECCENTRICS and ECCENTRICITIES: 
Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impostures and Fanatic Missions, 
Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of 
Letters, &. By Joun Timas, F.S.A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7s. 

“The reader who would fain enjoy a harmless laugh in some very dd company 
might do much worse than take an occasional dip into "Baglich Eecen 

Beaux, preachers, authors, actors, monstrosities of the public shows, and leaders ess of 

religious impostures, will meet him here i in infinite, almost perplexing, variety. The 

queer illustrations, from portraits and caricatures of the time. are erin bY suited 

to the letterpress.”’—Graphic. 


TIMBS’ CLUBS AND CLUB LIFE IN LONDON. With 
ANECDOTES of its Famous Corrse Houses, Hosteceres, and Taverns. 
Joun Timas, F.S.A. With numerous Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 73. 


TOURNEUR’S foyrtl) COLLECTED WORKS, including a 
unique Poem, entitled “‘ The Transformed Metamorphosis ;” and ‘* Laugh and Lie 
Down; or, The World’s Folly.” Edited, with a Critical Proftee, Introductions, 
and Notes, by J. Cuurton CoLuins. "Post 8vo, cloth extra, ros. (ie the 

TROLLOPE'S (T. A.) DIAMOND OUT DIAMOND. ‘and other 

Stories New and Popular Edition, with a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 
extra, 6s. (Je the fom. 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIBER FLUVIORUM; or, River 
Scenery of France. 62 ighly finished Line en Jenne Wittmors. Gopal, 
Mituzx, Cousens, and 
by Laircu Ritcuis, and Memoir by Avaric A. Watts. “*Taperial 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, £1 115. 6d. 

TURNER (J. M. W.) and GIRTIN’S RIVER SCENERY. 
20 beautiful Mezzotinto P » engraved on Steel by Raynoips, Bromcay, 
Lurron, and CHaRLes Turner, rincipally after the Drawings of J. M. w 
Turner. Small folio, in Portfolio,” Cian rus. 6d. 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE. 
Founded upon Letters and Eon furnished by his Friends and Fellow-Academi- 
cians. By WaLter THornspury. New Edition, entirely rewritten aad 
to. With numerous Illustrations. Two Vols., 8vo, cloth extra. [/s preparation. 


TURNER GALLERY (The): A Series of Sixty Wan = hemom 
the Principal Works of Josep Marrorp Wittiam Turner. emoir 
and Illustrative Text Ratpx Nicwo.tson Wormum, Keeper and Secretary, 
National Gallery. Handsomely half-bound, India Pte royal folio, Lro; 
Pamphlet pet ar anit open 2 upon application. ” 


VAGABONDIANA ; ; or, Anecdotes of Mendicant Wanderers 
through the hthe Streets of London: with Portraits of the most Remarkable, 

from the by Joun Tuomas Smith, late Keeper of the Prints in the’ Sich 

Museum. With ntroduction by Francs Douce, and Descriptive Text. With 


the Woodcuts and the 3s Plates, from the original Coppers. Crown half- 
Roxburghe, 12s. 64. * 40, 


at ~~ Om oa . 
ae : : . 
We 


* 


— 
-_ 


SER HSA 


ee 


aN 


od 


rt 


we 
. 


¥ 


- ek 


SAAS 


a 
% 


CHATTO & WINDUS, PICCADILLY. 3u 





VYNER’S NOTITIA VENATICA: A Treatise on Fox-Hunting, 
the General Management of Hounds, and the Diseases of Dogs; Distemper and 
Rabies ; Kennel Lameness, &c. By Ropert C. Vyner. Sixth Edition, Enlarged. 
With spirited Coloured Illustrations by ALKEN. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, ars. 


ALPOLE’S (Horace) ANECDOTES OF PAINTING IN 
ENGLAND. With some Account of the principal English Artists, and 
incidental Notices of Sculptors, Carvers, Enamellers Architects, Medallists, En- 
vers, &c. With Additions by the Rev. James DALLAway. New Edition 
Revised and Edited, with Additional Notes, by Ratpu N. Wornum, Keeper and 
Secretary, National Gallery. Three Vols., 8vo, with upwards of 150 Portraits and 
Plates, cloth extra, £1 7s. 
WALPOLE’S (Horace ENTIRE CORRESPONDENCE. 
. Chronologically arranged, with the Prefaces and Notes of Croker, Lord Dover 
and others ; the Notes of all previous Editors, and Additional Notes by Pargr 
CuNNINGHAM. Nine Vols., 8vo, with numerous fine Portraits engraved on 
Steel, cloth extra, £4 15. 
** The charm which lurks in Horace Walpole’s Letters is one for which we have 
no term; and our Gallic neighbours seem to have engrossed both the word and the 
quality—‘elles sont piquantes,’ to the highest degree. If you read but a sentence, 
you feel yourself spe ‘bound till you have read the volume.”—Qsarterly Review. 


WALPOLE’S (Horace) ROYAL AND NOBLE AUTHORS OF 
ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, AND IRELAND; with Lists of their Works. A 
New Edition, Annotated, considerably Enlarged, and brought down to the Pre- 
sent Time. Illustrated by nearly 990 Copperplate Portraits. Six Vols., 8vo, 
cloth extra. [/n preparation. 
WALTON AND OOTTON, ILLUSTRATED.—THE COM- 

’' PLETE ANGLER; or, The Contemplative Man’s Recreation: Being a 

Discourse of Rivers, Fish-ponds, Fish Fishing, written by Izaak WALTON ; 

and Instructions how to Angle for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by 

Cuaries Cotton. With Orginal Memoirs and Notes by Sir Harris Nicotas, 

K.C.M.G. With the 61 Plate Illustrations, precisely as in Pickering’s two-volume 

Edition. Complete in One Volume, large crown 8vo, cloth antique, 7s. 6d. 


WARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES I. An exact Facsimile 
ar D ° rat : icides, 
carrespon: nag Seals, on paper to tinieate the Onigingt asin: by te ee 
WARRANT TO EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. 


An exact Facsimile of this important Document, including the Signature of 


Elizabeth and Facsimile of the Great Seal, on tinted paper, to imitate the 
iginal MS. Price 2s. ; 


WATERFORD ROLL (The).—TIlluminated Charter-Roll of 
Waterford, Temp. Richard II. The Illuminations accurately Traced and Coloured 
for the Work from a Copy carefully made by the late Gzorce V. Du Nover, E 
M.R.I.A. Those Charters which have not already appeared in print will 
edited by the Rev. Jamas Graves, A.B., M.R.I.A. Imperial 4to, cloth extra, 
gilt, 36s. (Nearly ready, 

.WELLS' JOSEPH AND HIS BRETHREN: A Dramatic Poem. 
By Cuarres 0. Waits. With an Introductory Essay by ALGERNON CHARLES 
Swinsurne. Crown 8vo, with Vignette Portrait, cloth extra, 8s. [/s the press. 

WESTWOOD’S PALAZOGRAPHIA SACRA PICTORIA: 
being a Series of Illustrations of the Ancient Versions of the Bible, copied from 
Fluminated Manuscripts, executed between the Fourth and Sixteenth turies. 
Royal 4to, with so beautifully Illuminated Plates, half-bound morocco, £3 108. 

WILD’S ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. Twelve select examples 
of the Ecclesiastical Architecture of the Middle Ages ; beautifully coloured, after 
the Original Drawings by Cuartzs Witp. Imperial folio, in portfolio, £4 4s. 
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WILD'S FOREIGN CATHEDRALS. Twelve fine Plates, im4 
erjal folio, coloured, after the Original Drawings, by Cartes WiLp. In port 


olio, £4 45. 
‘These splendid plates are unequalled, whether bound as a volume, treasured inj 


a portfolio, or framed for universal admiration.”— Athenaeum. 
WILSON’S AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGY ; or, Natural History 


of the Birds of the United States; with the Continuation by Prince CHARLEY 
Lucian Bonaparts. New AND EnNcarcep EpiTIon, completed by | 





insertion of above One Hundred Birds omitted in the original Work, and I 
trated by valuable Notes, and Life of the Author, by Sis Wittiam JArp 
Three Vols., 8vo, with a fine Portrait of Witson, and 103 Plates, exhibiting i 
nearly four hundred figures of Birds accurately engraved and beautifully printed 1 
Colours, half-bound morocco. A few Large Paper copies will also be issued, with 
the Plates all carefully Coloured by hand. [Jn the rest 
‘The History of American Birds by Alexander Wilson is equal in elegance to the 
most distinguished of our own splendid works on Ornithology.” — Cuvisr. 


-WILSON’S FRENCH-ENGLISH AND ENGLISH-FRENCH 


DICTIONARY ; containing full Explanations, Definitions, Synonyms, I 
Proverbs, Terms of Art an Science, and Rules for the Pronunciation Of ak 
Language. Compiled from the Dictionaries of the French Academy, Bove 
CHAMBAUD, GARNIER, Lavgaux, Des Carritres and Faw, JoHNson, an 


WALKER. Imperial 8vo, 1,323 closely-printed pages, cloth extra, 158. 


WONDERFUL CHARACTERS: Memoirs and Anecdotes & 
Remarkable and Eccentric Persons of every Age and Nation. By Hex 
Witson and James CAULFIgLtp. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 61 full-page 
Engravings, 75. 64. 

WRIGHT'S (Andrew) COURT-HAND RESTORED; or, Ste- 
dent’s Assistant in Reading Old Deeds, Charters, Records, &c. Folio, haf 


morocco, 10s. 6d. 


WRIGHT'S CARICATURE HISTORY of the GEORGES 
(House of Hanover). With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broadside, 
Window Pictures, &c. By THomas WRIGHT, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. Crown 8ve, 
cloth extra, 75. 6d. 

«‘ Emphatically one of the liveliest of books, as also one of the most i 
Has the twofold merit of being at once amusing and edifying.”—Morning Post. 


WRIGHT’S HISTORY OF CARICATURE AND OF THS 
GROTESQUE IN ART. LITERATURE, SCULPTURE, AND PAINT- 
ING, from the Earliest Times to the Present Day. By Tuomas WricHt, 
M.A, F.S.A. Profuscty Illustrated by F. W. Farruort, F.S.A. Large past 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 75. 6d. : 
‘¢ Almost overwhelms us with its infinite research. Mr. Wright dexterously guidhs 

the reader to a full survey of our English caricature, from its earliestvefforts to the 

full-blown blossoms of a Rowlandson or a Gillray. The excellent illustrations ef 

Mr. Fairholt add greatly to the value of the volume."—Graphic. 

‘* A very amusing and instructive volume.”— Saturday Review. 


XENOPHON'S COMPLETE WORES. Translated into English. 
Demy 8vo, with Steel-plate Portrait, a thick volume of 770 pages, 125. 


YANEEE DROLLERIES. Edited, with Introduction, by Grorce 
Avcustus SALA. In Three Parts, each Complete in itself. Crown 8vo, cloch 
extra, 35. 6d. per Vol. 





J. OGDEN AND CO., YRINTERS, 172, ST. JOHN STREET, E.C. 
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